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LOVE'S   CURE; 


OB. 


THE   MARTIAL   MAID« 

A  COMEDY. 


This  Play  is  by  Gardkel*,  in  hit  Cotnmendatory  Verses,  ascribed  to  Fletcber  singly;  but 
die  Prologue  speaks  of  it  as  the  production  of  both  authors,  although  again  the  Epilogue 
takes  notice  of  but  one.  ]  There  never  were  any  alterations  made  in  this  Comedy^  noc 
has  it  been  acted  for  many  years  past. 


PROLOGUE,  AT  THE  REVIVING  OF  THIS  PLAY. 


Statv£s  and  pictures  challenge  price  and 

fame, 
If  they  can  justly  boast  and  prove  they  came 
From  Phidias  or  Appelles.    None  deny, 
Poets  and  painters  bold  a  sympathy ;  [grace, 
Yet  their  works  may  decay,  and  lose  their 
Receiving  blemish  in  their  limbs  or  face ; 
When  tlie  mind's  art  has  this  preheminence. 
She  still  retainetb  her  first  excellence. 
Then  why  should  not  this  dear  piece  be 

esteemVl 
Child  to  the  richest  fkncies  that  e'erteem'd? 
When  not  their  meanest  offspring,  that  came 

forth. 
But  bore  the  image  of  their  fiithers'  worth. 


Beaumont's,  and  Fletcher^s,  whose  desert 

ottt^weighs 
The  best  applause,  and  their  least  sprig  of 

bays 
Is  worthy  Phcsbus;  and  who  comes  to  gather 
Their  fruits  of  wit,  he  shall  not  rob  the  trea* 

sure.  ^ 

Nor  can  you  ever  surfeit  of  the  plenty. 
Nor  can  you  call  them  rare,  though  they  be 

dainty: 
The  more  you  take,  the  more  ycu  do  them 

right; 
And  we  will  thank  you  for  your  own  delight* 


PERSONS  REPitESENTED. 


Assist iKT,  or  Gtnemor, 

ViTELLi,  a  young  Gentleman,  enaiiy  td  AU 

varez. 
La  MORA  L|  a  fightUig  Gallant^  friend  to  Vt- 

telli. 
Akastro,  an  hmuU  iientUman,  frUnd  to 

ViielU. 
Alvarez,  enemy  to  VitellL 
Stavepra,  friend  to  Alvarez. 
Locio,  Son  to  Alvarez,  brought  up  at  a 

Wmnan, 
Alqvazieb,  a  tharking  panderly  Comtabh, 


PACHtECO,  a  Cobler,     *\ 
Memdoza,  a  Botcher,    >  (fwonhip, 
Metaldi,  a  Smith,      j 
Lazarillo,  Fachiecdt  hungry  Servant, 
BoBADiLLA,  Steward  to  Alvarez* 
Heralo. 
Officer. 

Women. 

EuGENtA,  avirtuouzLady,  Wife  to  Don  At' 

varez, 
Clara,  the  Martial  Maid,  Daughter  to  AU 

varez,  enamoured  of  Vitelli, 
Genevora,  ^zter  to  Vitelli,  in  lace  nitk 

Ludo. 
Malrosa;  a  wanton  Mittrezt  of  VitellL 


SCENE,  Sevil. 


VOL  in. 


JWVFS  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID.      [Act  1.  Scene  1, 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  I. 


Enter  Vitelli,  Lamoral,  and  Anastro, 

Vitelli.    A  LVAREZ  pardon'd? 
-"■    Ana,  And  return'd. 
Lam.  I  saw  him  land 
At  St.Lucar*s;  and  such  a  general,  welcome 
Fame,  as  harbinger  to  his  bmve  actions, 
Had  with  the  easy  people  prepared  for  him, 
As  if  by  his  command  alone,  and  fortune, 
IloUand,  with  tliose  Low  Provinces  that  hold 

out 
Against  the  arch-duke,  were  again  compeird 
With  their  obedience  to  give  up  their  fives 
To  be  at  his  devotion. 

Vit,  You  amaze  me !  [Sevil 

For  tho'  I've  heard,  that  when  he  fled  from 
To  save  his  life  (then  forfeited  to  law 
For  murdering  don  Pedro,  my  dear  uncle), 
His  extreme  wants  enforced  him  to  take  pay 
r  th'army,  sat  down  then  before  Ostend ; 
Twas  never  yet  reported,  hy  whose  fevour 
He  durst  presume  to  entertain  a  thought 
Of  coming  home  with  pardon. 

Ana.  'Tis  our  nature 
Or  not  to  heaf,  of  not  to  give  belief 
To  what  we  wish  fer  frojn  our  enemies. 

Lam.  Sir,  'tis  most  certain,  tlie  infanta's 

letters 
Assisted 'by  the  arch-duke's^  to  king  Philip, 
Have  not  alone  securM  him  from  ti>e  rigour 
Of  o«r  Castilian  justice,  but  returu'd  lum 
A  free  man,  and  in  grace. 

VU.  By  what  cursM  means 
Could  such  a  fugitive  arise  unto  [more 

The  knowledge  of  their  highnesses?     Much 
(Though  known),  to  stand  but  in  the  least  de- 
gree 
Of  favour  with  them? 

Lam.  To  give  satisfaction 
To  your  demand  (tho*  to  praise  him  I  hate, 
Can  yield  me  small  contentment),  I  will  tell 

you, 
Ai^d  truly;  since,  should  I  detract  his  worth, 
T" would  argue  want  of  merit  in  myselt^ 
Briefly  to  pass  his  tedious  pilgrironge 
For  sixteen  years,  a  banish'd  guilty  man, 
And  to  foi-get  the  storais,  th'  aflrights,  the 

horrors, 
His  constancy,  not  fortune  overcame, 
I  brine  him,  with  his  little  son,  grown  man 
(Tho*%was  said  here  he  took  a  daughter 

with  him). 
To  Ostend's  bloody  siege,'  that  stage  of  war. 
Wherein  the  flower  of  many  nations  acted, 
And  the  whole  Christian  world  spectators 


were; 


There  by  his  son  (or  were  he  by  adoption 
Or  Nature  liis)^  brave  scene  was  presented. 
Which  I  make  choice  to  ^eak  of,  since  from 

that 
The  good  success  of  Alvarez  had  beginning. 

Vit.  So  f  love  virtue  in  an  enemy. 
That  I  desire  in  the  relation  of        [yourself 
This  young  man's  glorious  deed,  you'ii  keep 
A  friend  to  truth,  and  it. 

Lum,  Such  was  my  purpose. 
The  town  being  ofr  assaulted,  but  in  vain. 
To  dare  the  proud  defendants  to  a  sally, 
Weary  of  ease,  don  Inigo  Peralta, 
Son  to  the  general  of  our  Castile  forces. 
All  arm'd,  i^vanc'd  within  sliot  of  their  walls. 
From  whence  the  musqueteers  play'd  thick 

upon  him;  [ger 

Yet  he,  brave,  youth,  as  careless  of  the  dan- 
As  careful  of  his  honour,  drew  his  sword. 
And  waving  It  about  his  head,  as  if  | 
He  dar'd  one  spirited  like  himself  to  trial 
Of  single  valour,  he  made  his  retreat, 
With  such  a  slow,  and  yet  majestic '  pace. 
As  if  he  still  calFd  loud,  "  Dare  none  come 

on?^ 
When  suddenly,  from  a  postern  of  the  town 
Two  gallant  horsemen  issued,  and  overtook 
Tlie  army  looking  on,  yet  not  a  man     [liim, 
Tliat  durst  relieve  the  rash  adventurer; 
Which  Lucio,  son  to  Alvarez,  then  seeing. 
As  in  the  vant-guard  he  sat  bravely  mounted, 
(Or  were  it  pity  of  the  youth's  misfortune. 
Care  to  preserve  jhe  honour  of  his  country. 
Or  bold  desire  to  get  himself  a  name). 
He  made  his  brave  horse  like  a  whirlwind 

bear  him 
Among  the  combatants ;  and  in  a  moment 
Discharged  his  petronel,  with  such  sure  aim. 
That  of  the  advise  party  fr*om  his  horse 
One  tumbled  dead;  then  wheeling  round, 

and  drawing 
A  j^chion,  swift  as  lightning  he  came  on 
Upon  the  otlier,  and  with  one  strong  blow. 
In  view  of  tfie  amazed  town  and  camp. 
He  struck  him  dead,  and  brought  Peralta  off 
With  double  honour  to  liimself! 

Vit.  'Twas  brave ! 
But  the  success  of  tliis  ? 

Lum.  The  camp  receiv'd  him 
With  acclamations  of  joy  and  welcome; 
And  for  addition  to  the  iair  reward 
(Being  a  massy  chain  of  gold  giv'n  to  him 
By  young  Peralta's  father),  he  was  brought 
To  the  infanta's  presence,  kiss'd  her  hand. 
And  from  that  lady  (greater  in  her  goodness 
Than   her  high  birth)  had  this  encours^e* 

ment: 


"  And  yet  majertic  pace.]    Sympson  objecte  to  the  word  yet,  and  would  read, 

. a  slow,  and  that  majestic,  pace. 


Go 


Act  1.  Scene  «.]     LOVE'S  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARITAL  MAJD. 

'^  Go  on,  young  man!    Yet,  not.  to  feed  thy 

valoor 
**  With  hope  of  recompense  to  come  from  me, 
^  For  present  satisfaction  of  what's  past, 
**  Ask  any  thinj;  that's  fit  for  me  to  give 
**  And  thee  to  take,  and  be  as5ur*d  of  it.*' 

Ana,  Excellent  princess ! 

Vii.  And  stifd  worthily 
The  heart-blood,  oay,  the  soul  of  soldiers. 
But  what  was  his  request? 

Lam.  That  the  repeal 
Of  Alvarez  makes  plain;  He  humbly  begg'd 
His  lather^s  pardon,  and  so  movingly 
,Told  the  sad  story  of  your  uncle's  death. 
That  the  infanta  wept ;  and  instantly 
Granting  his  suit,  wbrking  the  arch-duke  to  it, 
Their  letters  were  directed  to  the  king. 
With  whom  they  so  prevail'd,  tluit  Alvarez 
Was  freely  pardon'd. 

Fit.  Tis  not  in  the  king 
To  make  Uiat  good. 

Ana,  Not  in  the  king  ?  Wlrnt  subject 
Dare^  contradict  his  powV  ? 

VU.  In  this  I  dare. 
And  will;  and  not  call  his  prero^tive  . 
In  question,  nor  presume  to  limit  it. 
I  know  he  is  the  master  of  his  laws, 
And  may  forgive  the  forfeits  made  to  them. 
But  not  the  injury  done  to  mjf  honour : 
And  since  (forgetting  my  brave  uncle's  merits, 
And  many  services,  under  duke  d'Alva) 
He  suiters  him  to  fall,  wresting  from  justice 
The  powerful  sword,  tliat  would  revenge  his 

death, 
m  fill  with  this  Astrea's  empty  hand,  [king's. 
And  in  my  just  wreak  make  this  arm  the 
My  deadly  hate  to  Alvarez,  and  his  house, 
Which  as  I  grew  in  years  hath  still  encreas'd 
(As  if  it  caird  on  Time  to  make  me  man). 
Slept  while  it  had  no  object  for  her  fury, 
But  a  weak  woman,  and  lier  talk*d-of  daugh- 
ter;   .  t»ight*. 
But  now,  since  there  are  quarries  worth  her 
Both  in  the  father  and  his  hopeful  son, 
ril  boldly  cast  her  off,  and  gorge  her  full 
With  both  their  hearts:  to  further  which, 

your  friendship,  [deeds 

And  oaths  3 !  Will  your  assiiAance  let  your 


Make  answer  to  me?  Useless  are  all  words, 
Till  you  have  writ  performance  with  your 
swords.  [Eseuntt 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Bobadilla  and  Ludo, 

« 

Lucio,  Go,  fetch  my  work.   This  ruff  was 
not  well  starch'd, 
So  tell  the  maid ;  't  has  too  much  blue  in  it : 
And  look  you  that  the  partridge  and  the  pul- 
len  [ther 

Have  clean  meat  and  fresh  water,  or  my  mo» 
Is  like  to  hear  on't.  [there  ever 

Bob,  Oh,  good  St.  Jaques,  help  me !  Was 
Such  an  hernmphrodite  heard  of?  Would  any 
Wench  living,  that  should  hear  and  see  what 
I  do,  [man  lies 

Be  wrought  to  believe,  that  the  best  of  a 
Under  thik  petticoat,  and  that  a  cod-piece 
Were  far  fitter  here,  than  a  pinn'd  placket? 
Lucio,  You  had  best  talk  filthily,  do;  I 
have  a  tongue 
To  teli  mv  mother,  as  well  as  ears  to  hear 
Your  ribaldry. 

Bob,  Nay,  you  have  ten  women's  tongues 
That  way,  I  am  sure !  Why,  my  young  master. 
Or  mistress,  madam,  don,  or  what  you  will. 
What  the  devil  have  you  to  do  with  pullen 

or  partridge? 
Or  to  sit  pricking  on  a  clout  all  day? 
You  have  a  better  needle,  I  know,  and  might 
Make  better  work,  if  you  had  grace  to  use  it, 
Lucio,  Why,  how  dare  you  speak  this  be- 
foi^  me,  sirrali?  [what  I  speak  f 

Bob,  Nay,  rather,  why  dare  not  you  do 
Tho'  my  lady,  your  mother,  for  fear  of 
Vitelli  and  his  faction,  hath  [kept  you 

Brought  you  up  like  her  daughter,  and  has 
These  twenty  years  (wiiich  is  ever  since 
You  were  bom)  a  close  prisoner  within  doors; 
Yet  since  you  are  a  man,  and  are  as  welf 
Provided  as  other  men  are,  mcthink^    [flesh 
You  should  have  the  same  motions  of  the 
As  other  cavaliers  of  us  are  incliii'd  unto. 
Lucio,  Indeed,  you  have  cause  to  love 
•those  wanton  motions, 
They  having  hoipe  you  to  an  excellent  whip*  ' 


^  Quarries,  worth  her  sight.]  This  nighty  though  it  is  not  altogether  void  of  sense,  dis* 
continues  the  chain  of  inetaphors  taken  from  falconry.  Our  business  then  must  be  to  join 
it  again  (a  tiling  not  hard  to  be  done),  by  changing  one  letter,  and  addiug  another,  thusi 

But  now,  since  there  are  quarries,  worth  her  Jiight^     . 
Mr.  Seward  concurred  too  in  the  same  correction.  S^tipioji, 

3  to  further  which,  your  friendship. 

And  oaths;  will  your  amstance^  Ut  yoUr  deeds,"]  Thus  point  the  two  last  edi- 
tions, and  the  first  not  a  great  deal  better.  Had  the  editors  of  any  oi  the  copies  understood 
this  passage,  they  would  have  taken  better  care  in  the  punctuation,  and  given  the  text  as 
Mr.  Seward  and  myself  have  done  in  the  present  edition.  Sympson. 

These  gentlemen  point, 

——to  further  which,  your  friendship. 
And  oaths,  will  your  assistance :  let,  &c. 
We  think  they  have  quite  mistaken  the  passage,  and  hope  we  have  been  more  successful  in 


presenting  the  meaning  of  the  poet. 
*  They  having;  hope  you  to  </n-— ] 


Amended  in  1750. 
B2 


For 


LOVE'S  CURE ;  OR^  THE  MARTIAL  MAI0.     [Act  %.  Scene  «, 


For  doing  Bomethkig  (I  but  put  yon  in  mind  i 

of  it)  [mother  I 

With  th'  Indian  maid,  the  i^ernor  sent  my  I 
From  Mexico. 

Bob.  Why,  I  but 
Taught  her  a  Spimisfa  trick  in  charitTy    [live 
And  bolpe  the  king  to  a  subject,  tliat  may 
To  take  grave  Maurice  prisoner^,  and  that 

was  [as  you 

More.good  to  the  state  than  a  thousand  such 
Are  ever  like  to  do.    And  I  will  tell  you 
(In  a  fatherly  care  of  the  infant,  I  speak  it) 
If  he  live  (afi  bless  the  babe,  in  passion  I 
Remember  him!)  to  your  years,  shall  he 

spend  his  time 
In  pinning,  painting,  pnriing,  and  perfuming, 
As  you' do  ?    Nof^  he  shall  to  the  ware, 
Use  his  Spanish  pike,  tho*  with  the  danger 

of  the  lash,  [vok'd. 

As  his  father  has  done;  and  when  he  is  pro- 
As  I  am  iiow,  draw  his  toledo  desperately, 
As 

Lucio.  Yuu  will  not  kill  mef    Oh !    . 

Bob.  I  knew  this 
Would  silence  him.  How  he  hides  his  eyes ! 
If  hcf  were  a  wench  now,  as  he  seems,  what  an 
Advantage  had  I,  drawing  two  toledos 
When  one  can  do  this!    But«-^h  me,  my 

lady!  [jest. 

I  must  put  up.-i— Young  tnaster,  I  did  but 
Oh,  Custom,  what  hast  thou  made  of  him  K 

Enter  Ettgenia  and  Servant, 

Eug.  For  bringing  this,  be  still  my  friend ; 

no  more 
A  servant  to  me. 

Bob.  What's  the  matter  ^ 

Eug,  Here, 
E'en  here,  where  I  am  happy  to  receive 
Assurance  of  my  Alvarer  return,  [thoughts 
I  will  kneel  down ;  and  may  those  holy 
That  now  poslsess  me  wholly,  make  this  place 
A  temple  to  mc,  where  I  may  give  thanks 
For  this  unhop'd-for  blessing,  Heav'n's  kind 
Hath  pour'd  upon  me  I  [hand 

Xuao.^Let  my  duty,  madam, 
Presume,  if  you  have  cause  of  joy,  to  entreat 
I  may  share  in  it.  [him  yet^. 

Bob,  'Tis  well,  he  has  forgot  liow  1  frighted 


Eug,  Thou  shalt:  but  first  kntel  with  me, 
Lucio, 
No  more  Posthumia  now !  thou  hast  a  father, 
A  iiftther  living  to  take  off  that  name,  [dead. 
Which  my  too-credulous  fears,  that  he  was 
Bestow'd  upon  thee.    Thou  shalt  see  hu% 

Lucio, 
And  make  him  youn^  again  by  seeing  thee,   ' 
Who  only  hadst  a  being  in  my  womb 
WKen  he  went  from  me,  Lucio.  Oh,  my  joys 
So  far  transport  me,  that  I  must  forget 
The  ornaments  of  matrons,  modesty. 
And  grave  behaviour !  But  let  all  foi|^ve  me, 
If  in  th*  expression  of  m^  soul's  hesacomfortjf 
Tho'  old,  I  do  a  while  for&et  mine  age. 
And  play  the  wanton  in  the  entertainment 
Of  those  delights  I  liave  so  long  despair'dof  { 

Lvcio.  Shall  I  tlien  see  my  fiither? 

Eu£,  Tliis  hour,  Lucio; 
Which  reckon  the  be^nning-of  thy  life, 
I  mean  that  life  in  which  thOu  shalt  appear 
To  be  such  as  I  brought  tiiee  fortli,  a  man. 
This  womanish  disguise,  in  which  I  have 
So  long  concealed  thee,  thou  shalt  now  cast 

off,  [from  m^ 

And  cliange  tliose  qualities  thou  didst  learn 
For  masculine  virtues ;  for  which  teek  no  tutor. 
But  let  thy  father's  actions  be  thy  precepts. 
And  for  thee,  Zancho,  now  expect  reward 
For  thy  true  service  fleam 

Bob.  Shalt  I  ?— You  he«r,  fellow  Stephano  i 
To  know  me  more  respectively!  How  dost 
Thou  think  I  shall  become  the  stcwar^'ia 

chair  ^  hal 
Will  ^ot  ^hese  sieoder  haunches  shew  welt 

with 
A  goldTchain^  and  a  nightrcap  af^er  supper*. 
When  I  take  the  accounts  ? 

Eug.  Haste,  and  take  down  those  blacka 

with  which  my  chamber  [moumM, 

Hath  like  the  widow,  her  said    mistress^ 
And  hang  up  for  it  the  rich  Persian  ^ras, 
Us'd  on  my  wedding-night ;  for  this  to  me 
Shall  be  a  second  marriage!  Send  for  music. 
And  will  the  cooks  to  use  their  best  of  cun*- 
To  please  the  palate.  Ip^^ 

Bob.  Will  your  ladyship  have 
A  potatoe-pie^?  'lis  a  good  stirring  dish 
For  an  old  lady,  after  a  long  Lent. 


'  To  take  grave  Maurice  prisoner.']  Groove  is  printed  in  the  last  editions  with  a  great 
letter  and  in  ItalicSy  ns  if  it  was  a  proper  name,  whereas  it  is  an  epithet  only,  a^  a  char 
racteristic  of  prince  Maurice  of  Nassau,  who  af^er  perfonning  great  actions  against  the 
Spaniards,  is  said  to  have  died  of  grief,  on  account  of  the  siege  of  Breda.  Strode  de  Bdlo 
BelgicOf  though  a  bigotted  Jesuit,  and  extremely  prejudiced  against  the  Protestants,  givea 
prince  Maurice  the  following  character:  Hh  itli  Mauritius  e$ty  d  nobis  sape^  nee  sineforii^ 
et  cawti  T>ucis  iaude  memorandus;  i.  e.  lliis  is  that  Maurice  whom  we  shall  often  speak  o^ 
smd  never  without  the  cliaracter  of  a  brave  and  cautious  general.  Seward, 

*  bow  I  frighted  hiin  yet. 

Eug.  Thou  ^halt.']    Sympsan  thinks  it  undoubted  that  we  should  read, 
how  I  frighted  him* 
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Eug.  That  Uiou  ^alt. 
ChainJ]    See  note  3,  on  the  Lovers'  Progress. 

With  a  chain,  and  gold  night-cap.']    Corrected  from  SyBipioh*S  -conjecture* 
PoTATOE-/?t>.]  See  note  36,  on  the  Loyal  Subject, 


Eu^. 


Act  1*  Seme S.]     tXyWS  CUSS;  OB^  TBE  ItAETlAL  ICAID. 


JBmt.  Begcme,  i  say!   Why,  sir,  yoo  am 

CO  fiister?  [practUe 

Bpft.  I  could,  mftdfttn ;  bat  I  am  now  to 
The  atewwrd's  pace;  that's  the  reward,  I  look 

fer. 
"E^verj  man  must  fiiahion  his  «ut  accoidiog 
To  his  calling:  you,  fellow  Stephano^  may 

walk  faster. 
To  overtake  preferment;  so,  usher  me. 

Lueio,  Pray,  madam,  let  the  waistcoat  I 

last  wrought 
Be  made  up  for  my  lather !  I  will  have 
A  cap,  and  boot-hose,  suitable  to  it. 

Bug.  Of  that  [now 

We'll  think  hereafter,  Lucio;  our  thoughts 
Must  have  no  object  but  thy  father's  wel* 
To  which,  diy  help  I  [come; 

Z^o.  With  humble  gladness^  madam. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  iir. 

Jlnter  Alvarez  and  Clara, 

Alv.  Where  lost  we  Sysredra? 

Clara.  Ue  was  met, 
Cnt'riagthe  city,  by  some  gentlemen* 
Kinsmen,  as  he  said,  of  his  own,  with  whom 
For  oomplinient»sake  (for  so  I  think  he 

tenn'd  it) 
He  wafrcoaapeliM  to  stay;  tho'I  much  wonder 
A  man  that  knows  to  do,  and  has  donenvell 
)' th'bead  of  ha  troop,  whfu  the  bold  foe 

chari^d  home. 
Can  learn  so  suddenly  t*  abuse  bis  time 
In  apish  entertainment.    For  my  part^ 
(By  all  the  gbrioua  rewards  of  war), 
I'd  rather  meet  ten  enemies  i'  th'  field,     [on 
All  sworn  to  firtchmy  head,  than  be  brought 
To  change  an  hour's  discourse  with  one  of 
Smooth  oityi-fools,  or  tissue-cavaliers  fthese 
(The  onl^  ^bmta^  as  they  wisely  tliiuk), 
Togiet  a  jewel,  or  a  wanton  kiss 
Prom  a  (^on<-ltp,  tho'  painted. 

Ah.  My  love  Clara, 
(For  Ludo  is  a  name  thou  must  Airget, 
IVithLucio'sboId  behaviour)^  tho'thy  breed* 
'  ing  [cose 

I'  th'camp,  may  plead  something  in  the  ex-*' 
Of  tkyrouf^  manners,  custom  having  chaugM 
(Tho  not  thy  sex)  the  softness  pf  thy  nature, 
And  Fortune,  then  a  cruel  step-dame  to  thee, 
lupoid  upon  thy  tender  sweetness  burdens 
Of  bnnger^  colj,  wounds,  wanty  sucl)  as 

would  cnicic 
The  sinews  of  a  man«  not  bom  a  soldier; 
Yet,  now  she  smiles,  and  like  a  natural  mother 
J/>oks  gently  on  thee,  Clara,  entertain 
Her  proffered  bounties  with  a  wiUing  bosom: 
Thou  shalt  no  more  have  need  to  use  thy 

sword ;  [nlter'd) 

Thy  beauty  (which  e'en  Beigia  hath  not 
Shall  be  a  stronger  guard,  to  keep  my  Clara, 
Than  that  has  been  (tho'  nevpr  us'd  but  no- 
And  know  thus  much—*—  [bly) :  • 

Clara.  Siis  I  know  only  that 
It  stands  not  with  my  duty  to  gain-say  you 
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In  any  tfaii^:  I  must  and  w31  pnt  «n  [wish 
What  fashion  you  think  best,  tho'  I  could 
I  were  what  I  appear. 

Ah^  Endeavour  rather  ^  [MutUfu 

To  be  what  you  are,  Clara;  entring  hete. 
As  you  were  bom,  a  woman. 

Enter  Eugenia^  Lucio^  and  SertOittt. 

Bug.  Let  dioice  musick. 
In  the  best  voice  that  e'er  touch'd  human  ear 
(For  joy  hath  tied  my  tongue  up),  speak  yeur 

welcome ! 

Ah.  My  soul  (for  thou  giv*st  new  life  to 

my  spirit)  [Emhracei  her* 

Mynads  of  joy,  thoueh  short  in  number  of 
Thy  virtues,  fall  on  thee!    Oh,  my  Eugenia, 
Th  assurance  that  I  do  embrace  thee,  makee 
My  twenty  years  of  sorrow  but  a  dream ; 
And  by  the-  nectar  which  I  take  fiom  these, 
I  feel  my  age  restored,  and,  like  old  ^son. 
Grow  young  again. 

E^g.  My  lord,  long  wish'd-fbr,  welcome! 
Tis  a  ssreet  briefness?  yet  in  that  short  word 
All  nleassres  which  I  may  call  mine  begjin, 
Ana  may  they  long  encrea^e,  before  thiey  find 
A  second  penod !  Let  mine  eyes  now  surfeit 
On  this  so  wish'd-for  object,  and  my  lips 
Yet  modestly  pay  back  the  parting  kiss 
You  trusted  with  them,  when  you  fled  from 

Sevil,  [shef 

With  little  Clara»my  sweet  daughter!  Lives 
Yet  I  could  chide  myself,  having  you  liere. 
For  being  so  covetous  of  all  joys  at  once, 
T'enauire  for  her;  you  being,  alone,  to  me 
My  Clara,  Lucio,  my  lord,  myself. 
Nay,  more  than  all  the  world ! 

Ah.  As  you  to  me  are. 

Etig.  Sit  down,  and  let  me  feed  upon  the 

story  taaietyl 

Of  jjvar  past  dangers,  now  you^re  iiere  aa 
It  will  give  relish,  and  firesh  appetite 
To  my  delights,  if  such  delights  can  cloy  me. 
Yet  do  not,  Alvarez!  let  me  first  yield  you 
Account  of  my  life  in  your  absence,  and 
Make  you  acquainted  how  I  have  prcserv'd 
The  jewel  left  lock'd  up  within  my  wc»nb. 
When  you,  in  being  forc'd  to  leave  your 
Suder'da  civil  death.  ^country. 

Ah,  Do,  my  Eugenia ; 
Tis  that  I  most  desire  to  hear. 

Eug,  Then  know 

Ah.  What  noise  is  that? 

\\Vithin  clacking  efneerds. 

Si^av.  \mthin'\  If  you  are  noble  enemies. 
Oppress  me  not  with  odds,  but  kill  me  fairly? 

Vit.  [wUhin]  Stand  offl   I  am  too  many 

of  myself. 

Enter  Bobadilla. 

Bob.    Mnriier,  murder,  murder!     Yoar 

friend,  my  lord, 
Don  Syavedra  is  set  upon  in  the  streets. 
By  your  enemies,  Vitelli  and  his  faction : 
I  am  almost  kiil'd  with  looking  on  them. 

Ah.  Ill  firee  him,  or  full  with  him!  Draw 

thy  sword, 
And  follow  mc  I  f  Fiit, 

Clara, 


% 
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LOVE'S  CUfiE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID.      [Act  1.  Scene  S. 


Clara,  Fortane,  I  f^e  tliee  thanks 

For  this  occasion  once  more  to  use  it.  [JELrt^. 
£a6.  Naj,  liold  notme,  madam!  Ifl  do 
any  hurt,  hang  me.  '  [into 

Xtfc.  Oh^  1  urn  dead  with  fear!   Lets  fly 

Your  closety  mother. 

Eug,  No  honr  of  my  life 

Secure  of  danger?  Heav'n  be  mecciful. 

Or  now  at  once  disf>atch  me  I 

Enter  Vitellif  pursued  hy  Alvarez  and  Syai 
vedrOf  Clara  beating  offAna&tro, 

Clara,  Follow  him! 
Leave  me  to  keep  these  off. 

Alv,  Assault  my  fhendy 
So  near  my  house? 

Pit.  Nor  in  it  will  spare  thee, 
Tho'  'twere  a  temple ;  and  I'll  make  it  one, 
I  heing  the  priest,  and  thou  the  sacrifice, 
ni  offer  to  my  uncle. 
.    Alv*  Haste  thou  to  him. 
And  say  i  sent  thee  I 

Clara,  Twas  pnt  bravely  by-—  . 
And  that;  ye^  he  comes  on,  and  boldly;  rare 
I'  th^  wars,  where  emulation  and  example 
Join  to  encrease  the  courage,  and  make  less 
The  danger!  valour,  and  true  resolution 
Never  appeared  so  lovely — ^brave  again  ! 
Sore  he  is  more  than  man;  and  if  he  fell, 
The  best  of  virtue,  fortitude,  would  die  with 
And  can  I  lufier  it?  forgive  me,  duty  I  [him  : 
So  I  love  valour,  as  I  wHl  protect  it 
Against  my  father,  and  reaeem  it,  tbo' 
Tis  forfeited  by  one  I  hate. 

VU,  Come  on ! 
All  is  not  lost  yet:  you  shall  buy  me  dearer 
Before  you  have  me ;  keep  ofil 

Clara,  Fear  me  not!  [sword 

Thy  worth  has  took  roe  prisoner,   fuid  my 
For  this  time  knows  tliee  only  for  a  friend, 
And  to  all  else  I  turn  the  point  of  it. 

5fav,  Defend  youi'  fiuher's  enemy? 
h.  Art  thou  mad  ?  [lour,  which 

Clara,  Are  ye  men  rather?   Shall  that  va- 
Begot  you  lawful  honour  in  the  wars,    [tard 
Prove  now  the  parent  of  an  infamous  bas- 
So  foul,  yet  so  lonc-liv'd,  as  murder  will 
Be  to  your  shames  r  Have  each  of  you,  alone, 
-'  With  your  own  dangers  only,  purchas*d  glory 
From,  multitudes  oi  enemies,  not  allowing 
Those  nearest  to  ^ou  to  have  part  in  it, 
And  do  you  now  join,  and  lend  mutual  help 
Against  a  single  opposite?  Hatli  the  mercy 
Of  the  great  king,  but  newly  wash'd  away 
The  bl£>d,  that  with  the  forfeit  of  your  fife 
Cleaved  to  your  name  and  family,  likf  an 
In  this  again  to  set  a  deeper  dye  upon  [ulcer, 
Your  infamy?  You'll  say  he  is  your  foe. 
And  by  his  rashness  called  on  his  own  ruin ; 
Remember  yet,  he  was  first  wrong'd,  and 

honour  [place 

Spurred  him  to  what  he  did ;  and  next  the 
Wliere  now  he  is,  your  house,  which  by  the 
Of  hospitable  duty  should  protect  him  ;[laws 
Have  you  been  twenty  years  a  stranger  to*t. 


To  make  your  entrance  now  in  blood  ?  or 

think  you  [be 

Your  countnrman,  a  true-born  Spaniard,  will 
An  oflTrin^  fit  to  ple^lse  the  gemus  of  it  ? 
No;  in  this  V\\  presume  to  teach  my  father. 
And  this  first  act  of  disobedience  shall 
Confinu  I  am  most  dutiful. 

Alv,  Tm  pleased 
With  what  I  dare  not  give  allowance  to.—  • 
Unnatural  wretch,  what  wilt  thou  do? 

Clara.  Set  free 
A  noble  enemy :  come  not  on !  by  Heaven, 
You  pass  to  hun  thro'  me !  The  way  is  open^ 
Farewell  I  when  next  I  meet  yon,  do  not 

look  for 
A  friend,  but  a  vow'd  ioe\  I  see  you  worthy. 
And  therefore  now  preserve  yon,  for  the  ho- 
Of  my  sword  only.  [nour 

Vit,  Were  this  man  a  friend,  [foe 

How  would  he  win  me,  tluit  being  my  vowM 
Deserves  so  well !  I  thank  you  for  my  life; 
But  how  I  shall  desen'c  it,  give  me  leave 
Hereafler  to  consider.  [Eglt, 

Alv.  Quit  thy  fear ; 
All  danger  is  blown  over:  I  have  letters     ' 
To  th'  governor,  i'th' king's  name,  to  secure  ns 
From  such  attempts  hereafter;  yet  we  need 

not  -  -  [dread  others; 

That  have  such  strong  guarcut  of  our  own. 
And,  to  encrease  thy  comfort,  know,  this 

young  man, 
Whom  with  such  fervent  earnestness  you  eye. 
Is  not  what  be  appears,  but  such  a  one 
As  thou  with  joy  wilt  bless,  thy  daughter 

Clara. 

Eug,  A  thousand  blessings  in  that  word ! 

Alv.  The  reason 
Why  I  have  bred  her  up  thus,  at  more  leisure 
I  will  impart  unto  you :  wonder  not 
At  what  youVe  seen  her  do,  it  being  the  least 
Of  many  great  and  valiant  undertakings 
She  hatli  made  good  with  honour. 

Eug.  ril  return 
The  joy  I  have  in  her,  with  one  as  great 
To  you,  my  Alvarez :  you,  in  a  man. 
Have  giv'n  to  me  a  daughter ;  in  a  woman, 
I  give  to  you  a  son  :  this  was  the  pledge 
You  left  here  with  me,  whom  I  have  brought 

Di^reut  from  what  he  was,  as  you  did  Clara, 
And  with  the  like  success;  as  she  appears 
Altered  by  custom,  more  than  woman,  he, 
Transfonn*d  by  his  soh  life,  is  less  than  man^, 

Ah,  Fortune  in  this  gives  ample satisfactioa 
For  ail  our  sorrows  past. 

Jjucio,  My  dearest  sister ! 

Clara,  Kind  brother! 

Alv.  Now  our  mntual  care  must  be 
Employ *d  to  help  wrong'd  Nature,  to  recover 
Her  right  in  either  of  them,  lost  by  custom  s 
To  you  I  give  my  Clara,  and  receive 
My  Lucio  to  my  chaise;  and  we'll  contend. 
With  loving  industry,  who  soonest  can 
Turn  tliis  man  woman,  or  this  woman  maiu 

.  [Exeunt. 
ACT 


Act  3.  Scene  1.]      LOVES  CURE;  OB,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID. 


ACT  IL 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Pachieco  and  Lazarillo. 

fach^  T^^"^'  ™y  <^loak  and  rapier!  it  fits 

^     not 
A  gentleman  of  my  rank  to  walk  the  streets 
In  querpa, 

IMZ.  Nay,  you  are  a  very  rank  gentleman^ 

Signer.     I  am  very  hungry ;  they  tell  me 

In  Sevil  here,  I  look  like  an  eel,         [smith 

With  a  man's  head ;  and  your  neighbour  the 

Here  hard  by,  would  have  borrowed  me  the 

other  day  [angle-rod. 

To  have  fishM  with  me,  because  h'  had  lost  his 

JPacA.  Oh,  happy  thou,   Lazarillo,  being 

the  cause  [lean 

Of  other  men's  wits,  as  in  thine  own !     Live 

And  witty  still:  oppress  not  thy  stomach 

Too  much:   gross  feeders,  great  sleepers; 

great  sleepers,  fat  bodies ; 
Fat, bodies,  lean  brains!    No,  Lazarillo; 
I  will  make  tliee   immortal,  change  tliy  hu- 
manity 
Into  deity,  ft>r  I  ^ill  teach  thee 
To  live  upon  nothing. 

Jm%,  Faith,  signor,  * 

I  am  immortal  then  already,  or  very 
Near  it,  for  I  do  live  upon  little  or  nothing. 
X>ellke  that  is  the  reasoi^tlie  poets  are  said 
To  be  immortal;  for  some  ot  them  liv^e 
Upon  their  wits,  whirft  is  indeed  as  good 
As  little  or  nothing.  But,  good  master,  let  me 
Be  mortal  still,  and  let  us  go  to  supper. 
Pack,  Be  abstinent;  shew  not  tlie  corrup- 
tion of    ♦ 
Thy  generation :  he  that  feeds  shall  die, 
Therefore,  he  that  -feeds  not  shall  live. 

Imz,  Ay,  but  how  long 
Shall  he  live  ?  There's  Uic  question. 

PatK  As  long  as  he 
Can  williout  feeding.  Didst  thou  read  of  the 
Miraculous  maid  in  Flanders — 

Imz,  No,  nor  of 
Any  maid  else;  for  the  miracle  of  virginity 
Now-a-days  ceases,  ere  the  virgin 
Can  read  virginity ! 

Pack.  She  tliat  liv'd  three  years 
Without  any  otlier  sustenance  than 
The  mell  of  a  rose?  [her  guts  shrunk 

X.09.  I  heard  of  her,  signor;  but  they  say 
All  into  lutestrings,  and  her  nether  parts 
Cling'd  together  Ukc  a  serpent's  tail^  so  that 
Tho  she  continued  a  woman  sciU  [ster. 

Above  the  ^rdle,  beneath  yet  she  was  mon- 
Pack,  So  are  most  women,  believe  it. 
Laz,  Nay  all  women,  signor. 
That  can  live  only  upon  tl)e  smell  of  a  rose. 
Pack.  No  part  of  the  history  is  fabulous, 
JLac.  I  tlunk  rather. 


No  part  of  the  fkble  is  historical. 
But  for  all  this,  sir,  my  rebellious  stomach 
Will  not  let  me  be  immortal :  I  will  be 
As  immortal  as  mortal  hunger  will  suffer. 
Put  me  to  a  certain  stint,  sir !  allow  me 
But  a  red  herring  a  day ! 

Pack.  O,  de  Dios  f 
Wouldst  thou  be  gluttonous  in  thy  delicacies? 

Laz,  He  that  eats  nothing  but  a  red  her* 

ring  a-day  . 
Shall  ne'er  be  broiled  for  the  devil's  rasher : 
A  pilchard,  signor,  a  sardina'^,  an  olivei 
Tlmt  I  may  be  a  philosopher  first. 
And  immortal  after. 

Pack,  Patience,  Lazarillo! 
Let  contemplation  be  thy  food  awhile: 
I  say  unto  thee, 

One  pease  was  a  soldier's  provant  a  whole  day 
At  the  destruction  of  Jerusalem. 

Enter  Metiddi  and  Ikfendaza, 

Lez.  Ay,  an  it  were  any  where  but  at 
The  destruction  of  a  place.  111  be  haog'd. 

Met.  Signor  Pachieco  Alasto, 
My  most  ingenious  cobler  of  Sevil, 
The  bono$  noxioi  to  your  signory ! 

Pack,  Signor  Mctaldi  de  Forgio  I 
My  most  famous  finith,  and  man  of  metal,  I 
Return  your  coortesv  ten-fold,  and  do 
Humble  my  bonnet  beneath  the  slioe-sole 
Of  your  congie.    The  like  to  you, 
Signor  Menaoza  Pediculo  de  Vermini, 
My  most  exquisite  hose-heeler ! 

Lae.  Here's  a  greeting 
Betwixt  a  cobler,  a  smiw,  and  a  botcher !    , 
They  all  belong  to  the  foot,  which  makes 

tllem  stand 
So  much  upon  their  gentry. 
Mend.  Signor  Lauurillo ! 
Laz,  Ah,  signor,  uJ  Nay,  we  are  all  signors 
Here  in  Spain,  from  die  jakes-farmer  to  the 

grandee. 
Or  adelantado.    This  botcher  looks     [bow, 
As  if  he  were  dough-bak'd;  a  little  buaer 
And  I  could  eat  him  like  an  oaten  cake ! 
His  father's  diet  was  new  cheese  and  onions 
When  lie  got  him:  what  a  scalliou-fac'd ras- 
cal 'tis  ?  [stand 
Met,  Bnt  why,  signor  Pachieco,  do  you 
So  much  on  the  priority,  and  antiquity 
Of  your  quality  (as  yon  call  it)  in  comparison 
Of  ours? 

Mend.  Ay ;  your  reason  for  that. 
Pack.  Why,  thou  iron-pated  smith,and  thorn 
WooUen-witted  hose-heeler,  hear  what  I 
Will  speak  indifferently,  and  according 
To  antient  writer%  of  our  three  profenuooft; 
And  let  the  upright  Lazarillo  be 
Both  judge  and  moderator! 


* 
w 


^^  A  sardiiiy.]  See  note  4  on  Love's 


ISyn^MitU 


Lu. 
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Lat.  Still  am  I 
The  most  immortally  hungry  that  may  be ! 
Fcch,  Suppose  thou  wilt  dertre  thy  pedi- 

Like  some  of  the  old  heroes  (as  Hercules, 
MnenSf  Achilles),  lineally  from         [father, 
The  gods,  making  Saturn  thy  great^grand- 
And  Vulcan  thy  father — Vulcan  was  a  go«l — 

Laz.  He'll  make  Vulcan  your  godfather 

bv-and-by.  [bIock*bead, 

Fach,  Yet,  I  saj,  Saturn  was  a  crabbed 
And  Vulcan  a  limping  horn^^head;  for  Venus 

his  wife  [dren : 

Was  a  strumpet,  and  Marsbe^t  all  her  chil- 
^Therefore,  however,  thy  original  fther", 
Must  of  necessity  spring  from  bastard}'.  Fur- 
"What  can  shew  a  more  deject  spirit  in  man, 

than  [feet, 

To  lay  his  hands  under  erery  one's  horses' 
To  do  him  ser%'ice,  as  thou  dost  ?*— For  thee, 
I  will  be  brief;  thou  dost  botch,  and  not  mcnd^ 
Thou  art  a  hider  of  enormities, 
Fts.  scabs,  cliilblains^  and  kib'd  heels; 
Much  prone  thou  art  to  sects,  and  heresies. 
Disturbing  state  and  gorcrnmenc^  for  how 

canst  thou 
Be  a  sound  member  in  the  commonwealth, 
That  art  so  subiect  to  stitches  in  the  ankles? 
Blush  and  be  silent  then,  oh,  ye  mechanicks  I 
Compare  no  more  with  the  politick  cobler ! 
For  coblers,  in  old  time,  have  prophesied; 
What  may  they  do  now  then,  that  have 
Every  day  waxed  better  and  better  ? 
Have  we  not  the  length  of  every  man's  foot  ? 
Are  we  not  daily  menders?     xea,  and  what 
Not  horse-menders —  [menders  ? 

Laz,  Nor  manners-menc^ers. 

Pack,  But  soal-menders:  [man, 

Oh,  divine  coblers !  Do  we  not,  like  the  wise 
Spin  our  own  threads  (or  our  wives  for  us)? 
Do  we  not,  by  our  sov/ing  the  hide,  reap  the 

beef? 
Are  not  wo  of  the  gentle-craft,  whilst  both  you 
Are  but  crafts-men  ?  You  will  say,  you  fear 
Neither  iron  ;ior  steely  and  what  you  get  is 

^TOUtfht 

Out  of  the  fire ;  I  must  answer  you  again  tl^*, 
All  this  is  but  foi^ery.  You  may  likewise  say, 
A  man's  a  man^  that  has  but  a  hose  on  lu» 

head: 
I  must  likewise  answer,  that  man  is  a  botcher 
That  has  a  heel'd  hose  on  his  head.  To  conr- 

cliule, 


There  can  be  no  comparison  with 
The  cobler,  who  b  all  in  all  [and  ends 

In  the  commonwealth,  has  his  politick  eye 
On  every  man's  steps  tbat  walks,  and  whos« 

course  shall 
Be  lasting  to  the  world*s  end* . 

Met.  I  give  place : 
The  wit  of  man  is  wonderftd !    Thon  Cthe^ 
Hast  hit  the  nail  on  the  head,  and  I  will  give 
Six  pots  foi'ty  tho'  I  ne'er  clinch  shoe  again* 

Enter  Vitelli  and  AlguazUr, 

Pack.  Who's  this?  Oh,  our  Alguazier;  as 

arrant  a  knave 
As  e'er  wore  one  head  under  two  offices  ; 
He  is  one  side  Alguazier. 

Met.  The  other  side  Serjeant. 

Mend,  That's  both  sides  carrion,  I  am  sure* 

Pack,  This  is  he  [and  lodges  ^em 

Apprehends  whores  in  the  way  of  justice. 
In  his  own  house,  in  the  way  of  profit.    He 

with  him 
Is  the  grand  don  Vitelli,,  'twixt  whom  and 
Fernando  AU^arez  the  mortal  hatred  is : 
He  is  indeed  my  don's  bawd,  and  does 
At  this  present  lodge  a  famous  courtezan 
Of  his,  lately  come  from  Madrid.    '     [ask  s 

Vit,  Let  her  want  nothing,  signor,  she  can 
What  loss  or  injury  you  may  sustain 
I  will  repair,  and  recompense  your  love : 
Only  that  fellow's  coming  I  miuike, 
Ana  did  fore-warn  her  ofnim.  Bear  her  this. 
With  my  best  love ;  at  night  111  visit  hen 

Alg,  I  rest  your  lordship's  servant ! 

Vit.  Good  cv*n,  signers! —  [theer 

Oh,  Alvarez,  thou  hast  brought  a  son  with 
Both  brightens  and  obscures  our  nation. 
Whose  pure  strong  beams  on  us  shoot  like 

the  sun's 
On  baser  fires.  I  would  to  Henv'h  my  blood 
Had  never  stain'd  thy  bold  unfortunate  hand. 
That  with  mine  honour  I  mi^t  emulate. 
Not  persecute  such  virtue  I  J  will  see  him^ 
Tho' with  the  hazard  of  my  life;  no  rest 
In  my  contentious  spirits  can  I  find 
Till  I  have  gratified  him  in  like  kind.  [Exit^ 

Alg.  I  know  ye  not !  what  are  ye?  Hence, 

ye  base  besognios'^I 

rack.  Marry,  Cazzo!  Signor  Alguazier, 

d'you  not  know  us? 
Why,  we  are  your  honest  neighbours. 
The  cobler,  smith,  and  botcher,  that  have  S9 

often 


'*  Further^  what  can  be  a  more  deject  spirit.!  I  cannot  help  thinking  but  the  judicious 
reader  will  wish,  with  me,  that  the  authors  had  %vrote,  what  can  shcw^  &cc.        Sympton, 

^*  BesogniosJ]  This  appears  to  be  a  word  of  contempt,  which  perhaps  will  receive  some 
explanation  from  the  following  passage  in  Churchyard's  Challenge^  1693,  p.  85.  **  It  may 
bee  thought  that  every  mercinarie  roan  and  common  hireling  (taken  up  for  a  while,  or 
serving  a  small  season)  is  a  souldicr  fit  to  be  registred,  or  honoured  amonjg  the  renouned 
sort  of  warlike  people.  For  such  numbers  of  bezoingnies  or  necessarie  instruments  for 
the  time,  are  to  fall  to  their  occupation  when  the  service  b  ended,  and  not  to  live  idely 
or  looke  for  imbrasing.''  R. 
Besognioi  seem  to  mean  tlie  lower  rank,  people  in  want,  and  of  base  condition ;  ao,  he* 


u 
u 
<• 
« 


win,  French,  netd^  »«n^ 


Sat 
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Sat  snoring  cheek  by  joU,  with  your  signory, 
In  rug  at  midnight. 

Laz,  Nay»  good  signor, 
Be  not  angry ;  yon  must  understand,  a  cat 
And  such  an  om^r  see  best  in  the  dark. 

Met.  By  this  hand, 
I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  shoe  his  head ! 

Pack,  Why  then  we  know  you,  signor ! 

Thou  mmiflril,    '  [beadle, 

Begot  at  midnight,  at  the  gaol-gate,  by  a 
On  a  catchpole^s  wife,  are  not  you  he  tliat  was 
Whipt  out  of  Toledo  for  peijury? 

mend.  Next, 
CondemnM  to  the  gallies  for  pilfery, 
To  the  bull's  piszle  ? 

Met.  And  after  calPd 
To  the  Inquisition,  for  aoostacy?        [durst 

Pack,  Are  not  you  he  tnat,  rather  than  you 
Go  an  industrious  voTage«  being  press'd, 
To  the  islands,  skulrd  till  the  fleet  was  gone, 

and  then 
Eam'd  your  rial  a-day  by  squiring  punks 
And  punklings  up  and  down  the  city } 

LoM.  Are  not  you 
A  Portuguese  bom,  descended  o'  the  Moors, 
And  came  hither  intoSevil  with  your  master, 
An  arrant  tailor,  in  your  red  bonnet, 
And  your  bluejacket  lousy;  tho*  now 
Tour  block-head  be  cover*d  with  the  Spanish 

bk)ck, 
And  your  lashed  shonlderi  with  a  velvet-pee. 

Pack,  Are  not  you  he  that  have  been  of 

thir^  callings,  [first, 

Tet  ne^r  a  one  lawful?  that  being  a  chandler 
Professed  sincerity,  and  would  sell  no  man 
Mustard  to  his  beef  on  the^bbath,  and  yet 
Hypocrisy  all  your  life-time }  [sold 

Met.  Are  not  you  he,  t^  were  since 
A  smgeoa  to  the  stews,  jmd  undertook 
To  cure,  what  the  chui^h  itself  could  not, 

strumpets? 
That  rise  to  your  office  by  being  a  gi^at 

don's  bawd  f 

Lax.  That  commit  men  nightly,  offence- 

less,  for  the  gain 
Of  agroata  prisoner,  which  your  beadle  seems 
To  pat  up,  when  you  share  three-pence? 

Mend,  Are  not  you  he 
That  is  a  kisser  of  men,  in  drunkenness, 
And  a  betrayer  in  sobriety? 

Alg.  DiaSolo/  Theyll  rail  me  into  the 
Again.  [gallies 

Pack.  Yes,  signor,  thou  art  even  he 
We  speak  of  all  thu  while.  Thou  mayst,  by 

thy  place  now. 
Lay  usbythe heels, 'tis  true;  buttakeheed; 
B#  wiser,  pluck  not  ruin  on  thine  own  head ; 
For  never  was  there  sudi  an  anatomy,  [fore. 
As  we  shail  make  thee  then ;  be  wise  there- 
Oil,  tbou  child  of  the  ^ight!  Be  friends,  and 

ihake  hands.  .  [redder: 

Tliou  art  a  proper  toko,  if  Uij  beard  were 


Remember  thy  worshipful  function, 
A  constable ;  tho'  thou  turn'st  day  into  nignt,! 
And  night  into  day,  what  of  that  ?  Watch  less. 
And  pray  mora:  gird  thy  bear-skin  (viz.  thy 

ruMOwn)  [go 

To  thy  loins;  take  thy  staff  in  thy  hand,  and 
Forth  at  midnight'^;  let  not  thy  mittens  abate 
The  talons  of  thy  authority'^,  but  gripe 
Thefl  and  whoredom,    wheresoever    thou 

meefe^t  'em;  [safely 

Bear ''em  away  like  a  tempest,  and  lodge  'em 
In  thine  own  house. 

Laz,  Would  you  have  whores  and  thievet 
Lodg'd  in  such  a  bouse  ? 

Pach.  They  ever  do  so; 
I  have  found  a  thief  or  a  whore  there,    [me. 
When  the  whole  suburbs  could  not  furnish 

Laz.  But  why  do  they  lodge  there? 

Pach.  That  tney  may  be  [usually, 

Safe  and  forth-coming ;  for  in  the  morning 
The  thief  is  sent  to  the  gaol,  and  the  whore 

prostrates 
Herself  to  the  justice. 

Mend,  Admirable  Pachieco ! 

Met,  Thou  cobler  of  Christendom ! 

Aig.  There  is  no  railing  with  these  rogues  t 
I  will  close  with  'em,  'till  I  can  cry  (quittance. 
Whj^,  signors,   and  my  honest  neighbours, 

vnll  ye  .  [is 

Impute  that  as  a  neglect  of  my  friends,  which 
An  imperfection  in  me?    I  nave  been 
Sand-blind  from  my  infancy ;  to  make  you 
You  sliall  sap  with  me.  [amends 

Laz.  Slmll  we  sup  with  ye,  sir?  [tleman 
O'my  conscience,  they  have  wrong'd  the  gen- 
Extremely. 

Alg.  And  afber  sapper,  I  have 
A  project  to  employ  you  in,  shall  make  you 
Dnnk  and  eat  merrily  this  month.    I  am 
A  little  knavish;  why,  and  do  not  I  know  all 
You  to  be  knaves? 

Pach,  I  grant  yon,  we  are  all 
Knaves,  and  will  be  your  knaves;  but  oh, 

while  you  live, 
Take  heed  of  being  a  proud  knave  ! 

Alg,  On  then,  pass;  [bear  out  me, 

I  will  bear  out  my  staff,  and  my  staff  shall 

Laz,  Oh,  Lazarillo,  thou  art  going  to  sup- 

lExeunt. 


perl 


SCENE  II. 
Enter  Lucio  and  BohadUla, 


Lucio.  Pray  be  not  angry. 
Bob,  I  am  angry,  and  I  will  be  an^. 
Diabolo !  what  should  you  do  in  the  kitchen  ? 
Cannot  the  cooks  lick  their  fiagers  without 
Your  overseeing  ?  nor  the  maids  make  pot- 
tage, [Lucio? 
Except  your  dog's  head  be  in  the  pot?  Don 
Don  Quot-Quean,  don  Spinster;  wear 
A  petticoat  still,  and  put  on  your  smock  a' 
Monday ; 


"»  Gird  thy  hear^km  (yk.  thy  mg^own)  to  thy  ioins  ;  take  thy  staff  in  thy  hmut^  and  go 
forth  tti  midnight,]  These  words  arc  found  only  in  the  first  folio. 

'^  Thot  tt,  Let  not  thy  mittens  be  the  same  to  diy  tak>ns,  as  a  button  is  to  a  foil  Sympton. 
VOL.  in.  C  .  "^/wiU 
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I  will  have  a  baby  </clottts  made  for  it,  like 
A  ^reat  girl !  Nay,  if  you  will  needs  be  starch* 

ing 
Of  ruffsy  and  sowing  of  black-work,  I  will 
Of  a  mild  and  loving  tutor,  become  a  tirant*. 
Yonr  father  has  committed  you  to  my  charge, 
And  I  will  make  a  man  or  a  moose  on  yon. 

Ludo.  What  would  you  have  me  do?  This 

scurvy  sword  [Pish!  look, 

So  galls  my  thigh,  I  would  it  were  burnt ! — 
This  doak  will  ne'er  keep  on ;  these  boots  too 

hide-bound, 
Make  me  walk  stiff/  as  if  my  legs  were  frozen, 
And  my  spurs  jingle  like  a  morris-dancers 
Lord,  how  my  h(»d  aches  with  this  roeuish 
This  masculine  attire  is  most  uneasy;    [hat! 
Fm  bound  up  in  it;  I  had  rather  walk 
In  folio  again,  loose,  like  a  woman. 

Bob,  lufooUo,  had  you  not?       [parents! 
THou  mock  to  Heav'n,  and  Nature,  and  thy 
Thou  tender  leg  of  lamb !  Oh,  how  he  walks 
As  if  he  had  bepiss'd  himself,  and  fleers ! 
Is  this  a  ^t  for  the  young  cavalier, 
Don  Lucio,  son  and  heir  to  Alvarex? 
Has  it  a  com  ?  or  does  it  walk  on  conscience. 
It  treads  so  gingerly?  Come  on  your  wavs! 
Suppose  me  now  your  father's  foe,  Vitelli, ' 
And  spying  you  i'th' street,  thus  I  advance: 
I  twist  my  beard,  and  then  I  draw  my  sword* 
.  Lacio.  Alas! 

Bob,  And  thus  accost  thee  *.  Traiterousbrat, 
How  durst  thou  thus  confront  me?  impious 

twig 
Of  that  old  stock,  dewM  with  my  kinsman's 

gore, 
Draw !  for  I'll  quarter  thee  in  pieces  four. 

Lucio,  "SsLj,  prithee  Bobadillay  lotving  thy 

fooling, 
Put  up  thy  sword.  I  will  not  meddle  witli  you. 
Ay,  justle  me,  I  care  not,  I'll  not  draw ; 
Pray  be  a  quiet  man. 

Jdo6.  D'ye  hear?  answer  me. 
As  you  would  do  don  Vitelli,  or  111  be 
So  bold  as  to  lay  the  pommel  of  my  sword 
Over  the  hilts  of  your  head ! — My  name's 
And  m  have  the  wall.  [Vitelli, 

Ludo,  Why  then, 
m  have  the  kennel:  what  a  coil^ou  keep  ? 
Sipior,  what  happen'd  'twixt  my  sire  and  your 
Kinsman,  was  long  before  I  saw  the  world; 
No  fault  of  mine^  nor  will  I  justify 
My  father's  crimes  .*  foiget,  sir,  and  forgive, 
Tis  Christianity.  I  pray  put  up  your  sword; 
111  give  you  any  satis&ction. 
That  may  become  a  gentleman.  However, 
I  hope  you're  bred  to  more  humanity. 
Than  to  revenge  my  father's  wrong  on  me, 
That  crave  your  love  and  peace.    lAw*you- 

now,  Zancho, 
Would  not  this  quiet  him,  were  he  tenVitellis? 

Bob*  Oh»  craven-chicken  of  a  cock  o'  th' 

game! 
Well,  what  remedy?  Did  thy  fiither  see  this, 
O'  my  conscience,  he  would  cut  off  thy  mas^ 

culine 
Gender,  crop  thine  ears,  beat  out  thine  eyes, 


And  set  thee  in  one  of  the  pear-trees  for  a 

scare-crow! 
As  I  am  Vitelli,  I  am  satisfied; 
But  as  I  am  BobadiUa  Spindola  Zancho, 
Steward  of  the  house,  and  tliy  father's  servaoty 
I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  lop  off 
The  hinder  part  of  thy  face,  or  to 
Beat  all  thy  teeth  into  thy  mouth!  Oh^  thou 
Whey-blooded  milksop,  I'll  wait  upon  thee 

nolonaer;  [ways,  sir; 

Thou  abut  ev'n  wait  <^on  me.    Come  your' 
I  shall  take  a  little  pains  with  you  elsew 

Enter  Clara, 

Clara.  Where  art  thou,  bvotber  Lucio?*— 

Ran,  tan  tan  ta, 
Ran  tan  ran  tan  tan  ta,  ta  ran  tan  tan  tan  1 
Oil,  I  shall  no  more  see  those  golden  days ! 
These  cloaths  will  never  fadge  with  me :  a  pox 
O'  this  filUiy  £utiingaie^  3iis  hip-hape !— - 

Brother,  [fin'd. 

Why  are  women's  launches  only  limitea,coQ« 
Hoop'd  in  as  'twere,  with  these  same  sourvj 

vardingales?  [most  subj|ect 

Bfb,  Because  women's  haunches  only  are 
To  display  and  fly  out. 

Clara,  BobadiUa,  rogue,  ten  ducats, 
I  hit  the  prepuce  of  thy  cod-piece ! 

Ludo,  lidd. 
If  you  love  m  v  life,  sister !  I  am  not 
Zancho  BobaoillB ;  I  am  your  brother^Lucia. 
What  a  fright  you  have  put  me  in ! 

Clara.  Brother?  and  wherefore  thu&? 

Imoo,  yfhjy  master  steward  here,  signor 

Zancho,  [use  me. 

Made  me  change:  he  does  notliing  but  mia» 
And  call  me  coward,  and  swears  I  shall 
Wait  upon  him. 

Bo6.  Well !  I  do  no  more       [away  the'! 
Than  I  have  autliority  for. — 'Would  I  wem 
For  she's  as  much  too  manish,  as  he 
Too  womanish :  I  dare  not  meddle  with  her; 
Yet  I  must  set  a  good  face  on  it,  if  I  had  it,— - 
I  have  like  charge  of  you,  madam;  I 
Am  as  well  to  nu>liify  you,  as  to 
Qualify  him.   Wliat  have  you  to  do  with 
Armors,  and  pistols,  and  iavelins,  and  swords. 
And  such  tools?  Remember,  mistress, Nature 
Hath  given  you  a  sheath  only,  to  signify 
Women  are  to  put  up  men's  weajions,  not 
To  dmw  them ! — Look  you  now,  is  tliis  m£t 
Trot  for  a  gentlewoman?  You  shall  see 
The  cottitrTadies  move  like  goddesses,  as  if 
They  trod  air;   they  will  swim  you  their 

measures 
Like  whitingHmops,  as  if  their  feet  were£nns^ 
And  the  hinges  of  their  knees  oil'd.  Do  they 
Love  to  ride  great  horses,  as  you^o?  no; 
They  love  to  ride  great  asses  aiooner.   Faith, 
I  know  not  what  to  say  t*ye  both:  custom 

hath 
Turn'd  Nature  topsy-turvy  in  you. 

Clara,  Nay, 
But,  master  steward! 

B^.  You  cannot  trot  so  iuX, 
Bttc  he  ambles  as  slowly. 

Clara. 


Act  9.  Scene  2.]      LOVfiS  CURfi;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID. 
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Clara,  Signor  8pindle ! 
Will  yoo  bear  me  ? 

Bob.  He  that  shall  come  to 
Bestride  Toar  virginity, '  hail  better  be 
A-fbot  o^r  the  draeon.  • 

C/aro.  Veryweffl 

Bob,  Did  ever 
Spanish  lady  pace  so  ? 

C/arn,  Hold  these  a  little ! 

Lucio,  ni  not  touch  'ero,  I.     [your  pate, 

Clara,  First  do  I  break  your  office  o^er 
Yon  dog-sktn-ittc^d  rogue,  pifclier,  you  Poor- 
Which  I  will  beat  to  ^tock-fish.  [John ! 

Xfttctb.  Sistrr! 

B9h,  Madam !  [talk'd  to,  ba  ? 

Clara,  You  cittern-head !  who  have  you 
Yoti  nasty,  stinking,  andill-conntenanc'd  cur ! 

Bob,  By  thishiuid,  I'll  bang  your  brother 
I  get  him  alone.  [for  this^  when 

Ctara,  How !  Kick  htm,  Lucio ! 
He  shall  kick  you.  Bob,  spite  o'  thy  nose ; 

chat's  flat. 
Kick  him,  I  say,  or  I  will  out  thy  head  off? 

Bob,  Softly  y  you  had  best ! 

CUgra,  Now,  cfaou  lean,  dried,  and  omnions- 

▼isae'd  knave. 
Thou  ndse  and  peremptory  steward,  pray ! 
For  I  will  hang  thee  up  in  thine  own  chain! 

Lucia,  Good  sister,  do  not  choak  him. 

Bob,  Murder!  murder!  lEapit. 

Clara,  Well !  I  shall  meet  w'  ye.— Lucio, 

who  bought  this  f  [on^t 

^ris  a  reasonable  good  one;  but  there  han^s 
Spain's  champion  ne'er  us'd  truer;  with  this 

staff 
Old  Alvarez  has  led  up  men  so  cJose» 
They  could  idmost  spit  in  thecannon'smouth; 
Whdst  I  with  that,  and  this,  well  nwunted'', 

skir/d  [sire, 

A  horse-lroop  thro^and  thro',  like  swift  de- 


And  seen  poor  rogues  retire,  all  gore,  and 
Like- bleeding  slmds.  [gl^i'd 

Lucio,  Bless  us,  sister  Clara, 
How  desperately  yon  talk!  What  d'ye  call 
This  gun?  a  dag? 

Clara,  I'll  give't  thee ;  a  French  petroncL 
You  never  saw  my  Barbary,  the  infanta 
Bestow'd  upon  me,  as  yet,  Lucio : 
Walk  down,  and  see  it. 

Lucio,  What,  into  the  stable  ?  [tliere 
Not  I;  the  jades  will  kick:  tlie  poor  groom 
Was  almost  spoil'd  the  other  day. 

Clara,  Fy  on  thee ! 
Thou  wilt  scarce  be  a  roan  before  thy  mother* 

Ludo,  When  will  you  be  a  woman? 

Enter  Aharet  and  BobadUla, 

Clara*  'Would  I  were  none ! 
But  Nature's  privy  seal  assures  me  one. 
.  Alv,  Thou  anger'st  roc !  Can  strong  ha^ 

bitual  custom  [manners. 

Work  with  such  roagick  on  the  mind  and 
In  spite  of  sex  and  Nature  ?  Find  out,  sirrah^ 
Some  skilful  filter. 

Bob,  Yes,  sir. 

Alv,  I  will  rectify 
And  redeem  either's  proper  inclination, 
Or  bray  'em  in  a  mortar,  and  new-mould  'em. 

Bob,  Believe  your  eyes,  sir;  I  tell  you,  we 

wash  an  Ethiop.  \^ExU, 

Clara,  I  strike  it,  for  ten  ducats. 

Alv,  How  now,  Clara, 
Your  breeches  on  still  ?  and  your  petticoat 
Not  yet  off,  Lucio?  art  thou  not  gelt? 
Or  did  the  cold  Muscovite  beget  thee, 
lliat  lay  here  lieger*^,  in  the  last  great  frost? 
Art  not  thou,  Clara,  tpm'd  a  roan  indeed 
Beneath  the  girdle?  and  a  woman  thou? 
I'll  have  you  search'd ;  by  Heaven,  I  strongly 

doubt! 


''  ^^and  thi»y  tcell  mauntedf  sc«mr'd 
A  kone-4roop  through  and  through, — ]  The  old  folio  reads  scurr^d,  wliichi  take  to  be  only 
a  false  spelling  of  a  better  word,  viz.  ikin'd :  thus  Shakespear  in  Macbeth,  act  v.  scene  3. 

Send  out  more  horses;  tkir  the  coimtry  round. 
To  dur  is  velitariy  to  fight  as  the  light-horse  do,  from  whence  tlie  substantive  skirmiih. 

In  Henry  V.  Shakespear  uses  the  word  (or Jlying  swiftly,  tho'  from  an  enemy.    The  king 
says  of  the  French  horse,  act  iv.  scene  13. 

He'll  make  'em  ^-  away,  as  swift  as  stones 
Enforced  from  the  old  Assyrian  slings. 
No  reader  of  taste  wou'd  bear  the  change  of  the  word  skir,  which  is  perfectly  poetical,  us 
the  sound  is  an  echo  to  die  sense,  {oricaur;  and  Fletcher  has  not  suQered  much  less  by  the 
change.  Seward, 

'«  That  lay  here  lieger.]  So^  in  Greene's  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier,  4  to.  1592.  ''  In- 
**  deed,  I  have  been  lieger  in  my  timo  in  London,  and  liave  piay'd  many  madde  pranckes, 
for  which  cause  you  may  apparently  see  I  am  made  a  curtail ;  for  the  pillory  (in  the  sight 
**  of  a  gnsat  many  good  and  sufficient  witnesses)  h^  eaten  off  booth  my  earcs,  and  now, 
^  sir,  tlMB  rope-maker  hunteth  me  heere  with  his  halters.^— And  in  the  Roaring  Girle,  or 
Moll  Cntpurse,  by  Middletonand  Dekkar, 

What  durst  move  you,  sir,     ' 
To  think  me  whoorish  ?  a  name  which  Fde  teare  out 
From  the  hye  Germaine's  throat,  if  it  lay  ledger  there  ! 
^  To  dispatch  privy  slanders  against  meel  R,         ^ 

Dr.  Jolmson  says,  Icger  is  derived  from  the  Dutch  kgger ;  and  signifies, ''  Any  tiling  that 
lies  in  a  place ;  as,  a  leger  ambassador^  a  resident;  a  /e^cr-book,  a  book  that  lies  m  the 
compcing-house.'' 

C2  '  We 
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LOVE^  PXJRE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID.      [Act  a.  Sceae  e« 


We  must  have  Uiese  things  meade(L  Come,  | 
goiu!  [Exit, 

Enter  Vitelli  and  Bohadilla. 

Bob,  With  Lucio,  say  you?  There  he's  for 

Vit,  And  there's  for  thee.  [you. 

Bob,  I  thank  you.  You  have  now  bought 
A  little  advice  of  me :  if  you  chance 
To  have  conference  with  that  lady  tliere. 
Be  very  civil,  or  look  to  your  head ! 
She  has  ten  nails,  and  you  have  but  two  eyes : 
If  any  foolish  hot  motions  should  chance   . 
To  rise  in  the  hori7X)n,  under  your  equinoc- 
tial there. 

Qualify  it  as  well  as  yon  can,  for  I  fear 
The  elevation  of  your  pole  will  not 
Agree  with  the  horoscope  of  her  constitution: 
She  is  Bell  and  the  Drt^n,  I  assure  you. 

lExit. 

Vit.  Are  you  the  Lucio,  sir,  Uiat  savd  Vi- 

teUi  ? 

Lucio,  Not  I,  indeed,  sir;   I  did  never 

brabble ; 
There  walks  that'Lucio  metamorphosed. 

lExit. 

Vit,  D'  you  mock  me? 

Clara,  No,  he  does  not :  I  am  that 
Supposed  Lucio  that  was,  but  Clara 
That  is,  and  daugliter  unto  Alvarez. 

Fit,  Amazement  daunts  me !  ^Would  my 

life  were  riddles. 
So  you  were  stiU  my  fair  expositor ! 
Protected  by  a  lady  from  my  death  ? 
Oh,  I  shall  wear  an  everlasting  Uush 
Upou  my  cheek  from  this  discovery ! 
On,  you,  the  fairest  soldier  I  e'er  saw. 
Each  of  whose  eyes,  like  a  bright  beamy 

.  shield. 
Conquers  without  blows,  the  contentious — 

Clara,  Sir,  guard  yourself;  you're  in  your 
And  may  be  injur*d.  [enemies  house, 

Vit,  Tis  impossible : 
Foe,  nor  oppressing  odds,  dares  proveVitelli, 
If  Clara  side  him,  and  will  call  nim  firiend. 
I  would  the  diiTrence  of  our  bloods  were  such 
As  might  with  any  shift  be  wip'd  away ! 
'Or  'would  to  Heav'n  yourself^  were  all  your 

name; 
That,  having  lost  blood  by  you,  I  might  hope 
To  rai^e  blood  from  you!  But  my  black* 

win^d  fate 
Hovers  aversely  over  that  fond  hope; 
And  he    whose   tongue   thus  gratifies  the 

daughter*' 
And  sister  of  his  enemy,  wears  a  sword 
To  rip  tlie  father  and  the  brother  up :  [mioe. 
Thus  you,  that  sav*d  this  wretched  life  of 
Have  sav'd  it  to  the  ruin  of  your  friends. 
That  my  affections  should  promiscuously 
Dart  love  and  hate  at  once,  botli  wortliily ! 
Pray  let  me  kiss  your  band ! 


Clara,  You're  treaclierotts, 
•  And  come  to  do  me  mischief. 

Vit.  Speak  on  still; 
Your  words  are  felser,  fair,  than  my  iatents» 
And  each  sweet  accent  &r  more  trmsh'rous; 

for 
Tho'  you  speak  ill  of  me,  y^u  speak  so  well 
I  do  desire  to  hear  you. 

Clara,  Pny  begone; 
Or,  kill  me  if  you  please'. 

Vit,  Oh,  neither  can  I : 
For,  to  be  gone  were  to  destroy  my  life; 
And  to  kill  you  were  to  destroy  my  soul. 
I  am  in  love,  yet  must  not  be  in  love ! 
rii  get  away  apace.    Yet,  viUiant  lady. 
Such  gratitude  to  honour  I  do  owe. 
And  such  obedience  to  your  memory, 
That  if  you  will  bestow  something,  that  I 
May  wear  about  me,  it  shall  bind  my  wrath. 
My  most  invet'itite  wrath,  from  all  attempts, 
rrdl  you  and  I  meet  next.  * 

Clara,  A  favour,  sir } 
Why,  ril  give  you  good  counsel. 

Vit,  That  already 
You  have  bestow'd ;  a  ribbon,  or  a  glove-— 

Clara,  Nay,  those  are  tokens  for  a  wait- 
To  trim  the  butler  with.  [ing-maid 

Vit,  Your  feather— 

Clara.  Fy! 
The  wenches  give  them  to  the  serving-men. 

Vit,  That  little  rin^— 

Clara,  Twill  hold  you  but  by  tU'  finger; 
And  I  would  have  you  faster. 

Vit,  Any  thii^ 
That  I  may  wear,  and  but  remember  you. 

Clara,  'This  sinile;  mjrgobd  opinion;  or 
But  ibaXf  it  seems,  you  like  not.     [myself! 

Vit,  Yes;  so  well, 
When  any  smiles,  I  will  remember  yours; 
Your  good  opinion  shall  in  weight  poise  me 
Against  a  thousand  ill;  lastly,  yourself^ 
My  curious  eye  now  figures  m  my  heart, 
Wnere  I  wiU  wear  you  till  the  table  break. 
So,  whitest  angels  guard  you ! 

Clara.  Stay,  sir;  I 
I  have  fitly  thought  to  give,  what  you  as  fitly 
May  not  disdain  to  wear. 

VU.  What's  that  ^ 

Clara.  This  sword.— 
I  never  heard  a  man  speak  till  this  hour: 
His  words  are  golden  chains,  and  now  I  fear 
The  lioness  baUi  met  a  tamer  here :       [ing? 
Fy,  how  his  tongue  chimes! — What  wasl  say- 
Oh,  this  favour  1  bequeath  you,  which  I  tie 
In  a  love-knot,  fast,  neVr  to  hurt  my  friends; 
Yet  be  it  fortunate  'gainst  all  your  foes 
(For  I  have  neither  fnend,  nor  foe,  bjut  yours)' 
As  e'er  it  was  to  me!  I've  kept  it  long. 
And  value  it,  next  my  vimnily.^ 
But;  good,  return  it;  for  f  now  remember 
I  vow'd,  who  purchfu^d  it  should  have  me  too. 


17 


TTius  ^tifies  the  daughter. "^  Tlus gratifies  seems  to  come  in  oddly;  for  what  gratifica- 
tion does  Vitelli  make  Clara  here?  He  gives  her  good  words,  'tis  true,  «nd  sets  oft  the  ser- 
vice she  had  done  him  at  her  first  appearance  on  the  stage;  but  this  ou^ht  ratlier  to  be 
called  a  panegyrick,  than  a  gratifi<!»tion,  and  who  knows  but  the  authors  might  have  given  it 

■  *  thus  glorifies  the  daughter.  Sjfmpson, 
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Fil.  'Would  tint  were  possible ;  bat,  alas, 

*Us  not: 
Yet  this  assure  yourself,  iDOSt-honoQi'd  Clara, 
1*U  not  infiringe  an  article  of  breath 
My  TOW  hath  offer'd  t'you;  nor  from  this 

part 
Wbilftt  it  hath  edge,  or  point,  or  I  a  Iteart. 

[Exit. 

Ciara.  Oh,  leave  me  lining  !-^Whnt  new 
^  exercise 
Ifi  crept  into  my  breast^  that  blancheth  clean 


My  former  nature }    I  begin  to  find 
I  am  a  woman,  and  must  learn  to  fight 
A  softer  sweeter  battle  than  witli  swords. 
I'm  sick  methinks ;  but  the  disease  I  feel 
Pleaseth^  and  punisheth.    I  warrant,  love 
Is  very  like  this,  that  folks  talk  of  so; 
I  skill  not  what  it  is,  yet  sure  e'en  here. 
E'en  in  my  heart,  I  sensibly  perceive 
It  glows,  and  riseth  like  a  glimmering  flame. 
Bat  know  not  yet  the  essence  on't.  nor  name. 

lExU. 


ACT    IIL 


SCENE  I. 


Enter  Malroda  and  AlguazUr. 

Malr,  XJE  must  not?  nor  he  shall  not  ? 
*^     who  shaU  let  him?  [dom ! 

You,  politick  Diego,  with  your  face  of  wis* 
Don  Blirt  I  The  pox  upon  your  aphorisms. 
Your  grave  and  sage-aie  physiognomy ! 
Do  not  I  know  th^  for  the  Alguazier, 
Whose  dunghill  all  the  parish  scavengers 
Could  never  rid?  Thou  comedy  to  men. 
Whose  serious  folly  is  a  butt  for  all       [wit, 
To  shoot  their  wits  at;  whilst  thou  hast  not 
Nor  heart,  to  answer,  or  be  angry ! 

^^.  Lady!  [supported  by 

Malr,    Peace,  peace,  you  rotten  rosue, 
A  staff  of  rott'ner  office!  Dare  yon  check 
Ally's  accesses  that  I  will  allow  ? 
Piorato  is  my  friend,  and  visits  me 
In  lawful  sort,  t'  espouse  me  as  liis  wife ; 
And  who  will  cross,  or  shall,  our  interviews? 
You  know  me,  sirrah,  for  no  chambermaid. 
That  cast  her  belly  and  her  wastecoat  lately. 
Thou  think'st  thy  constableship  is  much ! 

not  so; 
I  am  ten  offices  to  thee:  ay,  thy  house. 
Thy  house  and  office  is  mamtain'd  by  me. 
Alg.  My  hou8e«fK>ffice  is  maintain'd  i*th' 
gaiden! 
Go  to!  I  know  jrou;  and  I  have  contriv'd 
(You're  a  delinquent),  bat  I  have  contriv'd 
A  poison,  tho'  not  in  the  third  degree: 
I  can  say,  black's  your  eye,  though  it  be  grey ; 
I  have  conniv'd  at  this  your  friend,  and  you; 
But  what  is  got  by  this  connivency? 
1  Uke  his.featttie  weli'^ ;  a  proper  man, 
Of  Ipod  discourse,  fine  conversation. 
Valiant,  and  a  great  carrier  of  the  business, 
Sweet-breasted  '^  as  the  nightingale  or  thrush : 
Yet  I  must  tell  you,  yon  forget  yourself; 
My  lord  Vitelli's  love,  and  maintenance. 
Deserves  no  other  Jack  I'th*  box,  but  he. 
What  tho'  he  gathered  first  the  golden  fruit. 
And  blew  your  pigs-coat  up  into  a  blister, 
Wh^  jo«  did  wait  at  court  upon  his  mother; 


Has  he  not  well  provided  for  Uie  bairn? 
Beside,  what  profit  reap  I  by  the  other? 
If  you  will  have  me  serve  your  pleasure,  lady* 
Your  pleasure  must  accommodate  my  service; 
As  ^ood  be  virtuous  and  poor,  as  not 
Thrive  by  my  kpav'ry ;  all  the  world  would  be 
Good,  prosper'd  goodness  like  to  villainy. 
I  am  the  king's  vice^jerent  by  my  place; 
His  right  lieutenant  m  mine  own  precinct. 

Mmr.  Thou'rt  a  right  rascal  in  all  men's 

precincts ! 
Yet  now,  my  pair  of  twins,  of  fool  and  knave, 
Look,  we  are  friends ;  there's  gold  for  thee : 

admit 
Whom  I  will  have,  and  keen  it  from  my  don^ 
And  I  will  make  thee  ricner  than  tiiou'rt 


wise: 


Thou  shalt  be  my  bawd,  and  my  officer; 
Thy  children  shall  eat  still,  my  good  nighb* 

owl, 
And  thy  old  wife  sell  andirons  to  the  courts 
Be  countenanc'd  by  the  dons,  and  wear  a 

hood,  [mother. 

Nay,  keep  my  garden-house;  111  call  her 
Thee  father,  my  ^ood  poisonods  red-hair*d 
And  gold  shall  daily  be  thy  sacrifice,  [deel. 
Wrought  from  a  fertile  island  of  mine  own. 
Which  I  will  offer,  like  an  Indian  queen. 

Aig.  And  I  will  be  thy  devil,  thou  my 
With  which  I'll  catch  the  worid.  [fleshy 

Malr.  Fill  some  tobacco, 
And  bring  it  in.    If  Piorato  come 
Before  my  don,  admit  him;  if  my  dod 
Before  my  love,  conduct  him,  my  dear  de- 

vU!  [Exit: 

Alg.  I  will,  my  dear  flesh. — First  come, 

first  serv'd :  well  said  I — 
Oh,  equal  Heav'n,  how  wisely  thou  disposest 
Thy  several  gifts !    One's  bom  a  great  rich 

tool. 
For  the  subordinate  knave  to  work  upon; 
Another's  poor,  with  wit's  addition, 
Which  well  or  ill  us'd,  builds  a  living  up. 
And  that  too  from  the  sire  ofl  descends; 
Only  fiur  Virtue,  by  traduction 


'*  I  like  hi$  fieather  veil.]    Amended  in  1750. 
'*  Shteei  bremt^.]    See  note  28,  on  the  I^griuL 
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Never  succeeds*^,  and  seldom  meets  success : 
What  have  I  then  to  do  with't?  My  free  will, 
Left  me  by  Heaves,  makes  me  or  good  or  ill. 
Now  since  vice  sets  more  in  this  vicious  world 
Than  piety,  and  my  star's  confluence 
Enforce  my  disposition  to  affect  [tise 

Gain,  and  the  name  of  rich,  let  who  will  prac* 
War,  and  grow  that  way  great;  religious, 
And  that  way  good!  My  chief  felicity 
Is  wealth,  the  nurse  of  sensuality ; 
And  he  that  mainly  labours  to  be  rich, 
Must  scratch  great  scabs,  and  claw  a,  strum- 
pet's itch.  [Exit, 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Piorato  and  BohadUla* 

Pio,  To  say,  air,  I  will  wait  upon  your 
Were  not  to  understand  myself.  [lord, 

Bob,  To  say,  sir. 
You  will  do  any  thing  but  wait  upon  him, 
Were  not  to  understand  my  lord. 

Pio.  Fll  meet  him  [to  render 

Some  half-hour  hence,  and  doubt  not  but 
His  son  »  man  again :  the  cure  is  e&sy ; 
I  have  done  divers. 

Bob,  Women  do  you  mean,  sir?      [spark 

Pio,  Cures  I  do  mean.    Be  there  but  one 
Of  fire  remaining  in  him  unextinct. 
With  my  discourse  Fll  blow  it  to  a  flame,    . 
And  wiu  my  practice  into  action. 
I  have  had  one  so  £a\\  of  childish  fear. 
And  womanish-hearted,  sent  to  my  advice, 
I|e  durst  not  draw  a  knife  to  cut  his  meat. 

fiob.  And  how,  sir,  did  you  help  him? 

Pio.  Sir,  I  kept  lum 
Sevto  days  in  a  dark  room  by  candle-light, 
A  plenteous  table  spread,  with  allgood  meats, 
Before  his  eyes,  a  case  of  keen  broad  knives 
Upon  the  board,  and  he  so  watch'd  he  might 

not 
Todeh  the  least  modicum,  unless  he  cut  it : 
And  thus  I  brought  him  first  to  draw  a  knife. 

B<A,  Good! 

Pio,  Then  for  ten  days  did  I  diet  him 
Only  with  burnt  pork,  sir,  and  gammons  of 
A  pill  of  caviare  now  and  then,        [bacon ; 
Which  breeds  choler  adust,  vou  know-^ 

Bob,  Tis  true.  [ana  cold  crudities, 

Pio,  And  to  purge  phlegmatick  humour, 
In  all  that  time  he  drank  me  aguorfortis, 
And  nothing  else  but         ^ 

Bob,  AgtttHvita,  signor; 
For  aquafortis  poisons. 

Pio,  Aqua-fortis, 
I  say  again:  Whales  one  mnn*s  poison,  signor, 
Is  another's  meat  or  drink. 

Bob,  Your  patience,  sir  1  [stomach. 

By  your  good  jpatience,  h'  had  a  huge  cold 

Pio,  I  fired  it,  and  gave  him  theu  three 

sweats  ♦ 
In  the  Artillcry-Yard,  three  drilling  days; 
And  now  he*ll  shoot  a  gun,  and  draw  a  sword. 
And  fijrht,  with  any  man  in  Christcndem. 


Bob,  A  receipt  for  a  coward  I  FUbelM^d, 
To  write  vour  good  prescription.  [sir, 

Pio.  Str,  iiereafter 
You  shall,  and  underneath  it  pot  probatunu —  ^ 
la  your  chain  risht? 

Bob.  It  is  both  right  and  just,  sir; 
For,  tho'  I  am  a  steward,  I  did  get  it 
With  no  man's  wrong, 

Pio,  You  are  witty. 

Bob,  So,  80.  [nshp 

Could  you  not  cure  one,  sir,  of  being  too 
And  overndaring?  (there  now's  my  disease) 
Fool-hardy,  as  they  say?  for  that  in  sooth 
I  am. 

Pio,  Most  easily. 

Bob,  How? 

Pio,  To  make  you  drunk,  sir,  [twice^ 
With  small  beer  once  a  day,  and  beat  you 
Till  you  be  brui^d  all  over;  if  that  help  not. 
Knock  out  your  brains. 

Bob,  This  is  strong  physick,  signor. 
And  never  will  agree  with  my  weak  body: 
I  find  the  med'cine  worse  than  the  mahidr. 
And  therefore  will  remain  fool-hardy  still. 
You'll  come,  sir? 

Pio,  As  I  am  a  gentleman.        [his  word. 

Bob,  A  man  o'  th'  sword  should  never  break 

Pio,  111  overtake  you:  I  have  only,  sir, 
A  complimental  visitation 
To  offer  to  a  mistress  lodg'd  here  by. 

Bob,  A  gentlewoman? 

Pio,  Yes,  sir. 

Bob,  Fair,  and  comely  ? 

Pio,  Oh,  sir,  the  paragon,  the  nonpareil 
Of  Sevil,  the  most  wealthy  mine  of  Spain, 
For  beauty  and  perfection. 

Bob,  Say  you  so? 
Might  nO^a  man  entreat  a  courtesy, 
To  walk  alon^  with  you,  signor,  to  peruse 
This  dainty  mine,  tho'  not  to  dig  in'^  sipior  ? 
Hauh — I  hope  youll  not  deny  me,  being  a 

stranger; 
Tho*  I'm  a  steward,  I  am  flesh  and  bloody 
And  frail  as  other  men. 

Pio.  Sir,  blow  your  nose ! 
I  dare  not,  for  the  world:  no;  she  is  kept 
By  a  great  don,  Vitelli. 

Bob.  How! 

Pio,  'TIS  true.  JY***^*** 

Bob,  See,  things  will  veer  about !  This  don 
Am  I  to  seek  now,  to  deliver  letters    [you. 
From  mv  young  mistrefrs  Clara;  and,  I  tell 
Under  the  rose  (because  you  are  a  stranger, 
And  my  especial  friend),  I  doubt  there  i$ 
A  little  foolish  love  betwixt  tlie  parties, 
Unknown  unto  my  lord. 

'Pio.  Happy  discovery ! 
My  fruit  begins  to  ripen. — Hark  yon,  sir! 
I  would  not  wish  you  now  to  give  those  let* 

ters; 
But  home,  and  ope  this  to  madonna  Clam, 
Which  when  I  come  III  justify,  and  relate 
More  amply  and  particularly. 


***  Never  succeeds.]    i,  e.  Never  follows  by  mccession,  # 


Bob, 


Enter  Mulroda, 


Acts.  Scene  8.]      LOIRE'S  CURE;  OR,  TH^  MARITAL  MAID. 

Bot.  I  approve  \inanM  ! 

Your  cooDsel,  and  will  practise  it.    Ban  in 

Hei^s  two  chcwres.  cheWd**!  When  Wis- 
dom is  cmplo/dy  [signer ! 

Tis  ever  thus. — ^Your  more  aoauamtance, 

I  aajnot  better^  lest  yon  think  I  thought  not 

Yours  good  eoou^.  [Exit, 

Enter  Alguazier. 

Pio,  Your  servant,  excellent  steward ! 
^Would  all  the  dons  in  Spain  had  no  more 

brains!  [monsieur/ 

Hei«  comes  the  Alguazier:  DUu  tous  guarde. 
Is  mj  cuz  stirring  jetf 

Alg.  Your  cuz,  good  cousin? " 
A  whore  b  like  a  fool,  arkin  to  all    [signor, 
The  gallants  in  the  town.    Your  cuz,  good 
Is  gone  abroad,  sir,  with  her  other  cousin. 
My  lord  Vitelli;  since  when  there  hath  been 
Some  dozen  cousins  here  to  enquire  for  her. 

Pio.  She's  greatly  allied,  sir. 

A^g,  Marry  is  she,  sir  * 
Come  of  a  lusty  kindred!  The  truth  is, 
I  most  connive  no  more;  no  more  admittance 
Must  I  consent    to:    my  good    lord    has 

threaten'd  me,> 
And  you  must  pardon 

Pio.  Out  upon  thee,  man !  '  [grave  ? 
Torn  honest  in  thine  age?  one  foot  i'  th* 
Thou  shalt  not  wrong  thyself  so  for  a  mil- 
lion. 
Look,  thou  three-headed  Cerberus  (for  wit 
I  mean),  here  is  one  sop,  and  two,  and  three; 
For  ev'ry  chap  a  bit ! 

Alg.  Ay,  marry,  sir ! — 
Welt,  the  poor  heart  loves  you  but  too  well. 
We  have  been  talking  on  you, 'faith,  tliishour. 
Where,  wliat  I  said — ^Oo  to !  she  loves  your 

valour; 
Oh,  and  ^our  musick  most  abominably ! 
She  18  within,  sir,  and  alone. — Wliat  mean 

?m  ?  [Piarato  changes  sides, 

io.  That  is  your  sergeant's  side,  I  take 
it,  sir; 
Now  I  endure  your  constable's  much  better: 
There  is  less  danger  in't;  for  one,  you  know^ 
,  Is  a  tame  harmless  monster  in  the  light. 
The  sergeant)  salvage  both  by  day  and  night. 
Alg,  1  will  call  her  to  you  for  that. 

Pfe.  No,  ra 

Chonn  her. 
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Alg,  She's  come. 
Pio.  My  spirit! 


Malr»  Oh^  my  sweet! 
Le^p  hearts  to  hps,  and  in  our  kisses  meet ! 

SONG. 

Pio.  Turn,  turn,  thy  beauteous  face  away, 
How  pale  and  sickly  looks  the  day. 
In  emulation  of  thy  brighter  beams! 
Oh,  envious  light,  fly,  fly,  begone, 
Come,  night,  and  piece  two  breasts  as 
one;  [dreams* 

When  what  love  does,  we  will  repeat  ia 
Yet,  thy  eyes  open,  who  can  day  hence 
fright?  [i^igh^- 

Let  but  their  lids  &U,  and  it  will  be 

Alg,  Well,  I  wiU  4eave  you  to  your  fortir* 

tude, 
And  you  to  temperance.  Ah,  ye  pretty  pair! 
Twere  sin  to  sunder  you.  Lovers  being  alone 
Make  one  of  two,  and  day  and  night  all  one. 
But  fall  not  ou^  I  charge  you,  keep  the 

peace; 
You  know  my  place  else.  [ExU* 

Malr,  No,  you  will  not  marry ; 
You  are  a  courtier,  and  can  sing^  my  love. 
And  want  no  mistresses;  but  yet  I  care  not. 
I'll  love  you  still,  and  when  I'm  dead  for  you» 
Then  you*ll  believe  m^  truth. 

Pio,  You  kill  me,  tair ! 
It  is  my  lesson  that  you  speak.    Have  I 
In  any  circumstance  deserv'd  this  doubt? 
I  am  not  like  your  false  and  peQur'd  don. 
That  here  maintains  you,  and  has  vow'd  his 
And  vet  attempts  in  way  of  marriage  [£utb| 
A  lady  not  flu*  off. 

Malr,  How'^that? 

Pio.  'Tis  so; 
And  therefore,  mistress,  now  the  time  is  come 
You  may  demand  his  promise;  and  I  swear 
To  marry  you  with  speed* 

Main  And  with  that  gold 
Which  don  Vitelli  gives,  you'll  walk  aome 

voyage**. 
And  leave  me  to  my  trade;  and  htughy  and 

brag,  [lord. 

How  you  o'er-reach*d  a  whore,  and  gtul'd  a 

Pio,  You  anger  me  extremely  1  Fare  vou 

well !  [me 

What  should  I  say  to  be  believ'd?    Expose 
To  any  hazard;  or,  like  jealous  Juno, 
Th'  incensed  step-mother  of  Uercoles, 


^'  Hert^s  two  chewres  chewr'd.]    That  is.  Here  are  two  businesses  dispatched,    Chewre 
p        may  be  a  South  Country  word  for  business;  but  in  the  North  we  should  say, 
I       '  Here's  two  chares  cluir*d^ 

i  So  in  Noble  Kinsmen  we  havo  the  same  word,  act  iii.  scene  2,  the  Oaoler's  Daughter^' 

speaking  of  Pahunon,  says, 

Airs  char*d  when  he  is  iQone.    No,  no,  I  lie,  » 

My  father's  to  ha  han^d  for  his  escape,  &c.  Sjfmpson. 

**  Walk  tome  tqi/age.]  Voyage  is  now  improperly  apphed  only  to  iouinies  at  sea;  but  it 
properly  signifies  a  journey  either  by  land  or  sea,  as  the  French  use  the  word  voj^age.  The 
wordfoumey  is  derived  mm  jour,  the  day;  voyage  is  from  voye,  via,  the  wai^;  and  here  is 
ased  in  its  proper  signification,  Saoard. 

Design 
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tOVE'S  CURB;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID.     [Act  d.  Scene  3. 


Design  me  laboora  most  impossible  ^'^ 
111  do  'em,  or  die  in  *em ;  so  at  last 
You  will  believe  me. 

Malr.  Come;  we're  friends;  I  do! 
Fm  thine;  walk  in.    My  lord  has  sent  me 

outsides,  [sad. 

But  thou  shalt  have  *em;  the  colonrs  are  too 

Pio.  'Faith,  mistress,  I  want  cloaths  in- 

Alalr,  I  have  [deed. 

Some  gold  too,  for  my  teryant. 

Pia.  And  I  have 
A  better  metal  for  my  mistress.       [Exeunt, 

SCENE  m.    * 

Enter  VitelU  and  Algtuiner,  at  $everal  dooti, 

Alg.  Undone! — Wit^  now  or  never  help 

me ! — My  master?  ^ 

He^  cut  my  throat! — I'm  a  dead  constable ! 
And  hell  not  be  hang'd  neither;  there's  the 

grief.— 
The  party,  sir,  is  here— 

Vu.  What? 

Alg,  He  was  here  [him ; 

(I  cry  your  lordship  mercy!)  but  I  rattled 
I  told  him  here  were  no  companions 
For  such  debauch'd,  and  poop-oondition'd  fel- 
lows; 
I  bid  him  venture  not  so  desp'rately 
The  cropping  of  his  ears,  slitting  his  nose. 
Or  being  gelt 

Vtt,  TTwas  well  done. 

Alg,  Please  your  honour, 
I  told  him  there  were  stews;  and  then  at  last 
Swore  three  or  four  great  oaths  she  was  re- 
moved, ^ 
Which  I  did  think  I  might,  in  conscience, 
fieii^  for  vour  lordship. 

VU,  What  became  of  him  ? 

Alg*  Faith,  sir,  he  went  away  vrith  a  flea 

in's  ear, 
like  a  poor  cur,  clapping  his  trundle  tail 
Betwixt  his  legs. — A  chi  ha^  a  chi  ha,  a  chi 

bai — ^Now,  luck ! 


Enter  Malroda  and  Piorato. 

Malr.  'Tis  he;  do  as  I  told  thee;  bless 

thee,  tfignor! — 
Oh,  my  dear  lord. 

Vit.  Malroda?  what,  alone?  [paoied 

Malr,  She  never  is  alone,  that  is  acoom^ 
With  noble -thoughts,  my  lord;  and  mine  are 
Being  only  of  your  lordship.  [sttch, 

Vit,  Pretty  lass!  [done;  but^faith, 

Malr,  Oh,^my  good  lord,  my  picture'* 
It  is  not  like.  Na]^,  this  way,  sir!  the  light 
Strikes  best  upon  it  here. 

Pio,  Excellent  wench!  [Exit* 

Alg,  I  am  glad  the  danger's  o'er.     [Exit. 

VU,  Tis  wondrous  like, 
But,  that  Art  cannot  counterfeit  what  Nature 
Could  make  but  once. 

Malr,  Ail's  clear ;  another  tune 
You  must  hear  from  roe  now. — Vitelli,  thdu'rt 
A  most  perfidious  and  a  peijur'd  man. 
As  ever  did  usurp  nobility ! 

VU,  What  mean'st  thou,  Mai? 

Malr,  Leave  your  betraying  smiles. 
And  change  tlie  tunes  of  your  enticing  tongue 
To  penitential  prayers ;  for  I  am  ^reat 
In  labour,  «e'en  with  anger,  big  with-child 
Of  woman's  rage^,  bigger  tmm  when  my 

womb 
Was  pregnant  by  thee !    Go,  seducer,  fly 
Out  of  the  world ;  let  me  the  last  wretch  be 
Dishonour'd  by  thee !  Touch  me  not :  I  loath 
My  very  heart,  because  thou  lay'st  there  long. 
A  woman's  well  belp*d  up,  that's  confident 
In  e'er  a  glittering  outside  of  you  all ! 
'Would  I  had  honestly  been  match'd  to  some 
Poor  country  swain,  ere  known  the  vanity 
Of  court !  peace  then  had  been  my  portion. 
Nor  had  been  cozeu'd  by  an  hour's  pomp. 
To  be  a  whore  unto  mj  dying  day ! 

VU,  Oh,  th'  uncomfortable  ways  such  wo* 

men  have^^ !  [surance 

Their  different  speech  and  meaning,  no  as* 
In  what  tliey  say  or  do :  dissemblers 


^'  Labour$  moit  inijKmbk.'\  This  place,  at  first  sight,  appears  to  be  a  contradiction ; 
for  if  the  labours  were  impossmle,  they  could  not  be  done  either  by  Piorato  or  Hercules. 
Moetj  I  take  it  here,  should  be  wrote  thus: 

-— -— *  Labours  'most  impossible, 
t.  e,  almost.    The  using  of  a  simple  for  a  compound  word,  is  firequent  in  our  poets;  and  w« 
bavc  it  again  in  this  very  play,  act  v.  seene  2. 

being  by  your  beams  of  beauty ybrm'ci,  t.  e,  infbrm^4.  Sywpmn, 

This  is  refinement.    The  labours  of  Hercule»  were  enjoined  as  supposed  impossibilities. 
Almost  impoe^ibk^  is  a  poor  phrase  indeed.    Poetry  is  not  logick  or  luiilliLwnLicliu. 
*4  fo^  lam  great 

In  labour,  e'en  wUh  anger^  big  wUk  child 

Of  woman  %  rofe, 1  Here  we  have  a  strange  anticlimax,  she  is  tn  lahour  wil)i  vi^^e^ 

and  yet  only  big  with  child  of  rage.  The  editor  possibly  might  be  the  author  of  this  incon- 
sistency, who  seeing  the  line  wrote 

4  ■  E'en  with  anger  bie  with  child,  &c. 

thought  that  the  measure  was  deficient,  and  so  might  out  of  his  own  head  give  ns^m  Ucwr, 
to  make  up  the  deficiency :  but  he  did  not  see  the  inconsistency  of  tins  addition,  v^hich 
makes  the  place  nonsense.  Sympton, 

^'  OA,  th'  uncomfortable  toetyt  tuck  women  have,]  Seward  thinks  uncomfartahk  a  corrup- 
tion, and  tlrnt  we  should  read  unstable, 

EVn 


Act  X  Scene  4.]       LOVE'S  CURE;  OR,  THE  MARTIAL  MAID. 


If 


E'en  in  their  prayers,  as  if  tlie  weeping  Greek 
That  fUutcr'd  Troy  a-fire,   had  been  their 

Adam; 
Liarsy  as  if  their  mother  had  been  made 
Only  of  «11  the  falshood  of  theman, 
Ths'^Qt^d  into  that  rib  ?    Do  I  know  this. 
Am  more ;  nay,  all  that  can  concern  this  sex^ 
With  the  true  end  of  my  creation  ? 
Can  I  with  rational  discourse  sometimes 
Advance  my  spirit  into  HeaVn,  before 
Ic  lias  shook  hands  with  my  body,  and  yet 
SuilKsr  my  filthy  flesh  to  master  it,     [blindly 
With  sight  of  such  fair  frail  beguiling  objects  ? 
When  I  am  absent,  easily  I  resolve 
Ne'er  more  to  entertain  those  strong  desires 
That  triumph  o'er  me,  e'en  to  actual  sin ;  - 
Yet  when  1  meet  again  those  sorcerer's  eyes, 
Their  beams  my  hsutleiit  resolutions  thaw, 
As  if  that  cakes  of  ice  and  July  met; 
And  her  sighs,  powerful  as  the* violent  norths 
like  a  light  feather  twirl  me  round  about, 
And  leave  me  in  mine  own  low  state  again. — 
What  ail'st  thou?  Pritliee,  weep  not ! — Oh, 

those  tkarSf  [raise 

If  they  were  true,  and  rightly  spent,  would 
A  flowery  spring  i'  th'  midst  of  January ; 
Celestial  ministers  with  chrystal  cups 
Would  j^toop  to  save  'em  for  immortal  drink**! 
But  f)^  this  passion — Why  all  this  f 

Malr,  D'you  ask  ? 
You're  ^marrying !  having  made  me  iinfit 
For  any  man,  you  leave  me  fit  for  alh 
I'orters  most  be  my  burdens  now,  to  live; 
And  fitting  me  yourself  for  carts  and  beadles, 
You  leave  me  to  'em!  And  who,  of-  all  the 

workly 
But  the  imgo,  your  great  arch-foe's  daughter? 
But  on !   I  care  not,  this  poor  rush !  Twill 

breed  [laugh ; 

An  excellent  comedy ;  ha !  ha !  It  makes  me 
I  cannot  chnse.    The  best  is,  some  report 
It  is  a  match  for  fear,  not  love,  o'  your  side. 

Vltn  Why,  how  the  devil  knows  she  that  I 

aaw  [witch? 

This  lady  ?  are  all  whores  piec'd  with  some 
I  will  be  merry. — Taith^  'tis  true,8weethearty 
I  am  to  marry  » 

Malr,  Are  you  ?  You  base  lord ! 
By  Heav^  111  pistol  thee. 

Vii.  A  roaring  whore? —  [by. 

Take  heed  {  there's  a  correction-house  hard 
You  ha'  leara'd  this  o'  your  swordman,  that  I 

wam'd  you  of,  [whereas 

Your  fencersy  and  your  dninkards.  But 
Yon  upbraid  me  with  oaths,  why,  I  must 

tell  you  [vow'd, 

I  ne'er  promisVi  yoa  marriage,  nor  have 
But  said  I'd  love  you,  long  as  you  remaia'd 
The  woman  I  expected,  or  you  swore : 
And  how  you've  fail'd  of  that,  sweetheart^ 

you  know.  (you  welli 

You  fiiin  would  shew  your  power ;  but^  fare 
ill  keep  no  more  fiuth  with  an  infideL 

Mulr,  Nor  I  my  bosom  for  a  Turk.   D'ye 

hear? 

VOL  nt. 


Go !  and  the  devil  take  me,  if  ever 
I  see  you  more !  I  was  too  true. 

Vit,  Come ;  pish  I 
That  devil  take  the  falsest  of  us  two ! 

Malr,  Amen!  [self: 

Vit,  You're  an  ill  clerk,  and  curse  youi^ 
Madness  transports  you.     I  confess,  I  drew 

you  [not 

Unto  my  will ;  but  you  must  know  that  must 
Make  me  dote  on  the  habit  of  my  sin: 
I  wilt,  to  settle  you  to  your  content, 
Be  master  of  my  word.     And  yet  he  lied. 
That  told  you  I  was  marrying,  but  in  tliought: 
But  will  you  slave  me  to  your  tyranny 
So  cruelly,  I  sliall  not  dare  to  look    ^ 
Or  speak  to  other  women  ?  make  me  not 
Your  smock's  monopoly.    Come,  letfs  be 

friends ! 
Look,  here's  a  jewel  for  thee  1 1  will  come 
At  night,  and— — 

Malr,  What  ?  Ffaith  you  shall  not,  sir. 

ViL  Ffaith  and  troth,  and  verily,  but  I 
will.  [rail? 

Malr,  HalMrunk,  to  make  a  noise,  and 

Vit,  No,  no; 
Sober,  and  dieted  for  th'  nonce.    Fm  thine ! 
I've  won  the  day. 

Malr*  Tlie  night,  tho',  shall  he  mine. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Clara  and  Bobadilla, 

Clura.  What  said  he,  sirrah?  [not. 

Bob,  Little  or  nothing.     Faith,  I  saw  him 
Nor  will  not:  He  do3i  love  a  strumpet, 

mistress,  [stable's  noses 

Nay,  keeps  her  spitefully,  under  the  con- 
It  shall  be  justified  by  the  gentleman. 
Your  brother's  master,  that  is  now  within 
A-^ractising.  There  are  yourletters !  Come, 
You  shall  not  cast  yourself  away,  while  I  live; 
Nor  will  I  venture  my  right^worshipjul  place 
In  such  a  business.    Here's  vour  mother 

(down !)  (low — I  wisl^ 

And  he  that  loves  you;  anotlier  'gates  fel- 
If  you  had  any  grace 

Clara,  Well,  rogue ! 

Bob.  I'll  in. 
To  see  don  Lucio  manage:  He  will  make 
A  pretty  piece  of  flesh,  I  promise  you ; 
Redoes  already  handle'sweopon  finely.  [£rif. 

Enter  Eugenia  and  St/avedru, 

Eug,  She  knows  yoar  love,  sir,  and  the 
full  allowance 
Her  father  and  myself  approve  it  with^ 
And  I  must  tell  you,  I  much  hope  it  hath 
Wrought  some  impression  by  her  alteration  i 
She  sighs,  and  says  Vorsot^A,  and  c ries  heigh-ftof 
She'll  take  ill  words  o'  th'  steward^  and  the 
Yet  answer  afiably,aad  modestly;  [servAnt«», 
^  Things,  sir,  not  usual  with  her.  There  she  i^; 
Change  some  few  words. 

Sj^av,  Madam,  lam  bound  t'you. 
How  now,  fair  mistn?e9?  working? 
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Clara.  Yes,  fbnooth ; 
Learning  to  live  another  day. 

5^019.  That  needs  not.  [does; 

Clara,  No,  forsooth?  by  my  truly,  out  it 
We  know  not  what  we  may  come  to. 

lAig.  'TIS  strange !  [pW* 

Syav.  Come,  IVe  begg'd  leave  for  you  to 

Clara.  Forsooth, 
'Tis  ill  for  a  iair  lady  to  be  idle.  [that. 

Syav»  SW  bad  better  be  well  busied,  I  know 
Turtle,  methinks  you  mourn;  shall  I  sit  by 

you?  [gone; 

Clara.  If  you  be  weary,  sir,  /  had  best  be 
I  wori^not  a  true  stitch,  now  you're  my  mate. 

Syav.  If  I  be  so,  I  must  do  more  then  side 
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you 

CUtra,  Ev'n  what  you  will,  but  tread  me. 

Si/av.  Sliall  we  bill  ? 

Clara.  Oh,  no,  forsooth. 

Sjfov.  Being  so  fiur,  my  Clara, 
Why  d'you  delieht  in  black-work? 

Clara.  Oh,  white  sir, 
The  fairest  ladies  like  the  blackest  men : 
I  ever  lov'd  the  colour ;  all  black  things 
Are  least  subject  to  change. 

Syofv,  Why,  I  do  love  [faces 

A  black  thing  too ;  and  the  most  beauteous 
Have  oftnest  of  them ;  as  the  blackest  eyes, 
Jet-arched  brows,  such  hair.    I'll  kiss  your 

hand.  [my  mother 

Clara.  'Twill  hinder  me  my  work,  sir;  and 
Will  chide  roe  if  I  do  not  do  my  task. 

Syav.  Your  mother,  nor  your  father  shall 

chide. — You  [rul'd. 

Might  have  a  prettier  task,  would  you  be 
And  look  with  open  eyes. 

Clara,  I  stare  upon  you. 
And  broadly  see  you;  a  wondrous  proper  man! 
Yet  'twere  a  greater  task  for  me  to  love  you, 
Than  I  shall  ever  work,  sir,  in  seven  year. 
Plague  o'  this  stitching !  I  had  rather  feel 
Two,  than  sow -one. — This  rogue  has  given 

me  a  stitch  [sliall  prick  you ! 

Clean  cross  my  heart.     Good  faith,  sir,  I 

Stfov.  In  gooder  faith,  I  would  prick  you 

again !  [the  man's  foolish ! 

Clara.  Now  you  grow  troublesome !  Pish, 

Svav.  Pray  wear  these  trifles. 

Clara,  Neither  you,*  nor  trifles : 
¥qu  are  a  triHe ;  wear  yourself,  sir,  out, 
And  here  no  more  trifle  the  time  away. 

Syav.  Come,  you're  deceiv*d  in  me ;  I  will 
Nor  fast,  nor  die  for  you.  [not  wake, 

Clara.  Goose,  be  not  yon  deceiv'd  ! 
I  cannot  like,  nor  love,  nor  live  with  you, 
Nor  fust,  nor  watch,  nor  pray  for  you. 

£ug»  Her  old  fit!  [will  break 

St/av.  Sure,  tliis  is  not  the  way. Nay,  I 

Your  melancholy— 

Clara.  I  shall  break  yfiur  pate  then. 
Away,  you  sanguine  scabbard ! 


Eug.  Out  upon  thee! 
Thou*lt  break  my  heart,  I'm  sure. 

Enter  Alvarez,  Piorato,  Lucio,  and  Bobadilla^ 

Syofo.  She's  not  yet  tame.  [you  here 

Alv.  On,  sir !  put  home !  or  I  smill  goad 
With  this  old  fox  of  mine,  that  will  bil:e  better. 
Oh,  the  brave  age  is  gone !  In  my  young  days 
A  chevalier  would  stock''  a  needle's  point 
Three  tiiodes  together  strait  i'  th'  haras ;  or 
Give  you  new  garters?       ^  [sliall  f 

Boh,  Faith,  old  master,  there 
Is  little  hope;  the  linen  sure  was  dank 
He  was  begot  in,  he's  so  faint  and  cold ! 
Ev'n  send  him  to  Toledo,  there  to  study; 
For  he  will  never  fadge  with  these  Tofedos. 
Bear  y'  up  your  point  there,  pick  his  teeth  ! 

Oh,  base!  -      [—Bear 

Ph.  Fy !  you're  the  most  untowar4  scholar  ! 
Your  body  gracefully ;  wlmt  a  posture's  there  ! 
You  lie  too  open»breasted. 

Lucio.  Oh! 

Pto.  You  would 
Never  make  a  good  statesman. 

Lucio.  Pray  no  more !  [need  not 

I  hope  to  breathe  in  peace,  and  therefore 
The  practice  of  these  dang'rous  qualities: 
(  do  not  mean  to  live  b/t,  for  I  trust 
Youll  leave  me  better  able. 

Alv.  Not  a  button ! 
Eugenia,  let's  go  get  us  a  new  heir. 

Eug.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  your  daughter's  as 

untoward.  [thee,  ere 

Alv.  I'll  break  thee  bone  by  bone,  and  bake 
I  will  ha'  such  a  wooden  son  to  inheriL — 
Take  him  a  good  knock ;  see  how  that  will 

work. 

Pto.  Now  for  your  life,  signor ! 

LiiCfo.  Oh,  alas,  I'm  kill'd ! 
My  eye  is  out !  Look,  father !  Zancho ! 
I'll  ptlsy  the  fool  no  more  thus,  that  I  will  not. 

Vlara,  'Heart,  ne'er  a  rogue  in  Spain  slialt 

wrong  my  brother. 
Whilst  I  can  hold  a  sword. 

Pto.  Hold,  madam,  madam ! 

Alv.  Clara ! 

Eug.  Daughter! 

H<£.  Mistress! 

Pso.  Bradamanie! 
Hold,  hold,  I  pnnr.  [sure ! — 

Alu.  The  devil's  in  her,  o'  th'  other  side 
There's  gold  for  you. — They  have  chang'd 

whalrye-cal't's.  [ment^ 

,  Will  no  cure  help?  Well,  I  have  one  experi- 

And  if  that  fail,  I'll  hang  him ;  there's  an  end 

on't- 
Come  you  along  with  me!  and  you,  sir  I 

Bob.  Now  are  you  going  to  drovrains* 

[Exeunt  Alv.  Eu^.  LutiOy  atidBoh. 

Syav.  I'll  e*en  along  with  ye;  she's  too 

great  a  lady, 


*^ 1  must  do  more  then,  side  yow.]   We  should  certainly  read,  I  must  do  more  thaa 

side  jfou. 

*^  Stock  a  nffdl^4  point,]  Seward  would  read  strike  for  stock;  and  Sympson,  stick. 

For 
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For  me,  and  would  prove  more  than  my 
match.  [Exit. 

Clara,  You're  he,  spoke  of  Vitelli  to  die 
steward  ?  [me  for't. 

P/o.  Yes;  and,  I  thank  you,  you  bave  beat 
CUtra,  But  are  you  sure  you  do  not  wrong 
Ph.  Sure?  [him? 

So  sure,  that  if  you  please  venture  yourself, 

Vi\  shew  you  him  and  his  cockatrice  together, 

And  you  shall  hear  'em  talk. 

Clara,  Will  you  ?  By  Heaven,  sir, 

You  shall  endear  me  ever;  and  I  ask 

You  mercy ! 

Pio,  You  were' somewhat  boisterous. 
Clara,  There's  gold  to  make  /  amends; 
and  for  this  pains, 

ni  gratify  you  furdier.    I'll  but  mask  me. 

And  walk  along  w'ye.    Faith,  let's  make  a 
night  on't!  iExeunt, 

SCENE  V. 

Knter  Alguazier,  Paehieco,  Mendozoj  Metaldi, 

and  Lazarillo. 

Alg„  Come  on,  my  brave  wateivspaniels ! 
you 
Tmit  hunt  ducks  in  the  night,  and  hide  moie 
knavery 


Under  your  gowns  than  your  betters!  Observe 

my  precepts. 
And  edify  by  my  doctrine.    At  yond  comer 
Will  I  set  you :  If  drunkards  molest  the  street, 
And  fall  to  brabbling,  knock  you  down  the 

malefactors,  [bring  them 

And  take  you  up  their  cloaks  and  hats,  and 
To  me ;  they  are  lawful  prisoners,  and  must 
Be  ransom'd  ere  they  receive  liberty.  What 
You  are  to  execute  upon  occasion,  [else 
You  sufficiently  know,  and  therefore  I 
Abbreviate  my  lecture. 

Met.  We  ^  * 

Are  wise  enough,  and  warm  enough. 

Mend,  Vice  tliis  night 
Shall  be  abprehended ! 

Pack,  The  terror  of  rue-cowns 
Shall  be  known,  and  our  huls  discharge  us 
Of  aflei^reckonings. 

Laz,  I  will  do  any  thing, 
So  I  may  eat! 

Pack,  LazariUo,  we  will  spend  no  more ; 
Now  we  are  grown  worse,  we  will  live  better ; 
Follow  our  calling  faithfully.  [let  us 

Alg,  Away  then !  [would  serve 

The  commonwealth  is  our  mistress;  and  who 
A  common  mistress,  but  to  gain  by  her? 

[Exeunt. 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  L 

JSnter  ViteUi^  Lamoraly  Genevora,  Anastro, 
and  tiro  Pages  isoiih  tightt. 

Lean.  T  PRAY  you  see  the  masque,  my 
•■•    lord. 

Ana,  Tis  eariy  night  yet. 

Gen,  Oh,  if  it  be  so  late,  take  me  along; 
I  would  not  give  advantage  to  ill  tongues 
To  tax  my  being  here,  without  your  presence 
To  be  my  warrant. 

Vit,  You  might  spare  this,  sister, 
Knowing  with  whom  I  leave  you;  one  that 

is,  [vant, 

By  your  allowance,  and  his  choice,  vour  ser- 
And,  may  my  counsel  and  persuasion  work 

it,  [ment 

Yoor  husband  speedily. — For  your  entertain- 
My  thanks!  I  will  not  rob  you  of  the  means 
To  do  your  mistress  some  a^Keptable  service, 
Ip  waiting  on  her  to  my  house. 

Gen,  My  lord — 

Vit,  As  you  respect  me,  without  further 

trouble  [for  you, 

Retire,  and  taste  those  pleasures  prepar*d 
And  leave  me  to  my  own  ways. 

JLam.  When  you  please,  sir.        [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Malroda  oTid  Alguazier, 
Malr,  Youll  leave  my  chamber  * 
Alg,  Let  ns  but  bill  once. 


My  dove,   my  sparrow,  and  I,  with  my 
Will  be  thy  slaves  for  ever.  [office, 

Malr.  Are  you  so  hot  ? 

Alg.  But  taste  the  difference  of  a  man  in 

place :  [forward, 

You'll  find  that,  when  authority  pricks  him 
Your  don,  nor  yet  your  Diego,  comes  not 

near  him, 
To  do  a  lady  right !  No  men  pay  dearer 
For  their  stol'n  sweets  than  we ;  three  mi- 
nutes^ trading 
Affords  to  any  sinner  a  protection. 
For  three  years  after;  think  on  that.  I  bam ! 
But  one  drop  of  your  bounty— 

Malr,  Hence,  you  rogue ! 
Am  I  fit  fur  you?  is't  not  grace  sufficient 
To  have  your  staff  a  bolt  to  bar  the  door 
Where  a  don  enters,  but  tliat  you'll  presume 
To  be  his  taster? 

Alg,  Is  no  more  respect 
Doe  to  this  rod  of  justice? 

Jlitt/r.  Do  you  dispute?  [more! 

Good  doctor  of  the  dungeon,  not  a' word 
Pox  !  if  you  do,  my  lord  Vitelli  knows  it. 

Alg,  Why,  I  am  big  enougli  to  answer  hit% 
Or  any  man. 

Malr.  lis  well ! 

VU.  [within]  Malroda! 

-4/^.  How? 

Malr,  You  know  the  voice;  and  now 

crouch  like  a  cur 
D  2  Tn en 
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Ta'en  worrytag  sheep:  I  now  could  have 

70U  gelded 
For  a  bawd  rampant;  but,  on  this-subniis- 
For  once  I  spare  you.  [sion, 

Atg.  I  wilt  be  reveng'd  I — 
My  honourable  lord. 

Enter  TttellL 

Vif.  There's  for  thy  care. 

Aig,  Vm  mady  stark  mad  !  Proud  Pagan! 

scorn  her  host  ^ 

J^ter  Piorato  and  Clara,  above, 

I  would  I  were  but  valiant  enough  to  kick 
Fd  wish  no  manhood  else.  [her ! 

Alalr.  What's  that? 

Alg.  I'm  gone.  [Exif. 

Fio,  You  see  Fve  kept  my  word, 

Clara^  But  in  this  object 
Hardly  deserv'd  my  thanks. 

Pio.  Is  there  aught  else 
You  will  command  me  ? 

Clara,  Only  your  sword,  [know 

Which  I  must  have.    Nay,  willingly!  I  yet 
To  force  it,  and  to  use  it. 

Ph.  'Tis  yours,  lady. 

Clara.  I  usk  no  other  guard. 

Pio,  If  so,  I  leave  you.  [word, 

And  now,  if  that  the  constable   keep  his 
A  poorer  man  may  chance  to  gull  a  lord. 

[Exit. 

Malr.  By  this  good  kiss,  you  shall  not. 

Vlt,  By  this  kiss,  ^make 

I  must,  and  will,  Malroda !    What,  d'you 
A  stranger  of  me  ? 

MiUf.  I'll  be  so  to  you, 
And  you  shsUl  find  it. 

'  Vit,  These  are  your  old  arts,  [hunt  for ; 
T'  endear  the  game  you  know  I  come  to 
Which  I  have  borne  too  coldly. 

Mnlr,  Do  so  still !  - 
For  if  I  heat  you,  hang  mo  ! 

Vit,  If  you  do-not, 
I  know   wholl  -starve   for*t.      Why,    thou 

shame  of  women. 
Whose  folly  or  whose  impudence  is  greater 
Is  doubtful  to  detennine!  this  to  me, 
Tliat  know  thee  for  a  whore ! 

Malr,  And  made  me  one ; 
Remember  tliat ! 

Vit,  Why,  should  I  but  grow  wif^e, 
And  tie  that  bounty  up,  wliich  nor  discretion 
Nor  honour  can  give  way  to,  thou  wouldst  be 
A  bawd  ere  twenty;  and,  witliina  month, 
A  barefoot,  lowsy,  and  diseased  whore. 
And  shift  thy  lod^ngs  oftncr  tlian  a  rogue 
That^  whipt  from  post  to  post. 

Malr,  Pish !  all  our  college 
Know  you  can  rail  well  in  tliis  kind. 

Clara,  'Fore  me, 
He  never  spake  so  well ! 

Vi^,  I  have  maintain'd  thee  [shine 

The  envy  of  great  fortunes;  made  tliec 


As  if  thv  name  were  glorious;  stuck  thee  full 

Of  jewels,  as  the  firmament  of  stars ; 

And  in  it  made  thee  so  remarkable,    [poor. 

That  it  grew  questionable  whether  Virtue 

Or  Vice  so  set  forth  as  it  is  in  thee, 

Were  ev'n  by  Modest/s  self  to  be  preferred  : 

And  am  I  thus  repaid  ? 

Malr,  You're  still  my  debtor !  [hofiour. 
Can  this,  tho'  true,  be  weigh'd  with  my  lost 
Much  less  my  faitli?  I  have  iiv'd  private  to 

you,  [was, 

And  but  for  you  had  nv'er  known  wliat  lust 
Nor  what  the  sorrow  for't. 

Vit,  'Tis  fabe ! 

Malr,  Tis  true !  [ing 

But  how  return'd  by  you?  thy  wliolc  life  be- 
But  one  continued  act  of  lust,  and  shipwreck 
Of  women's  chastities. 

Vit,  But  that  I  know  [thing, 

Tliat  she  jthat  dares  be  liamn'd  dares  any 
I  should  admire  thy  tempting  me ;  but  pre- 
sume not  .  [affections; 
O'  th'  power  you  think  you  hold  o*er  my 
It  will  deceive  you  !  Yield,  and  presently. 
Or  by  tiie  infinmcd  blood,  which  thou  must 
I'ii  niiike  a  forcible  entry.  [quench, 

Malr,  Touch  me  not !  ty^**  do. 

You  know  I  have  a  throat :  by  Heaven,  if 
I  will  cry  out  a  rape,  or  sheath  this  here. 
Ere  I'll  be  kept,  and  us'd  for  julip-water, 
T'  allay  the  lieat  which  luscious  meats  and 
And  not  desire,  hath  raib'd.  [wine, 

Vit,  A  desp'rate  devil ! 
My  blood  commands  my  reason;  I  must  take 
Some  milder  way. 

Malr,  I  hope,  dear  don,  I  fit  you : 
The  night  is  mine,  altho*  the  day  was  yours  ! 
You  are  not  fasting  now.  This  speeding  trick 
(Which  I  would  as  a  principle  leave  to  ail 
That  make  their  maintenance  out  of  their 

owu  Indies, 
As  1  do  now)  my  good  old  mother  taught  me : 
Daughter,  quoth  she,  contest  not  with  your 

lover. 
His  stomach,  being  empty;  let  wine  heat  him. 
And  tlien  you  may  connnand  him :  'tis  a  sure 
His  looks  shew  he  is  coming.  [one ! 

Vit,  Come,  this  needs  not, 
Especially  to  me :  you  know  how  dear 
I  ever  have  esteem  d  you — 

Clara,  Lost  again  I  [to  change 

Vit,  That  any  sigh  **  of  yours  hath  power 
My  strongest  resolution ;  and  one  tear 
Sutficient  to  command  a  pardon  from  me. 
For  any  wron^  from  you,  which  all  mankind 
Should  kneel  m  vain  for. 

Malr,  Pray  you  pardon  those 
That  need  your  favour,  or  desire  it. 

Vit,  Prithee 
Be  better  temper'd :  111  pay,  as  a  forfeit 
For  ray  rash  anger,  this  purse  fill'd  withhold. 
Thou  shalt  have  servants,  gowns,  attires ; 
Only  continue  mine.  [what  not  ? 
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MeUr.  Twas  this  I  fish'd  for. 

Vit,  Look  on  me,  and  receive  it. 

Mulr.  WeU,  you  know 
My  gentle  nature,  and  take  pride  t'  abuse  it. 
You  see  a  trifle  pleases  me :  we^re  friends ; 
This  kis^y  and  tbis,  confirms  it. 

Clara.  With  my  ruin  ! 

Moir.  ril  have  uiis  diamond,  and  thi^  pearl. 

Vit,  They're  your's.  * 

Malr,  But  wiU  vou  not,  when  you  have 

what  you  came  ror,  [shion 

Take  them  from  me  to-morrow?    'Tis  a  fa- 
Your  lords  of  late  have  us'd. 

Vit.  But  ni  not  follow. 

Clara.  That  any  roan  at  such  a  rate  as  t^is 
Should  pay  for  hisr  repentance  ! 

Vit.  Shall  we  to-bed  now? 

Malr.  Instantly,  sweet.   Yet,  now  I  think 

on't  better, 
There's  something  first,  that  in  a  word  or  two 
I  must  acquaint  you  with.    , 

Clara.  Can  I  cry  aim  ^^ 
To  this,  against  myself?  I'll  break  this  match. 
Or  make  it  stronger  with  my  blood ! 

Enter  Alguazier,  Tiorato,  Fachieco,  Metaldi, 
Mendoza,  Lazarilloj  ^c. 

Aig,  Vm  yours !  [self: 

A  don's  not  privil^d  here  more  than  your- 
Win  her,  and  wear  her. 

Pio.  Have  you  a  priest  ready? 

Alg.  I  have  him  for  thee,  laa. — And  when 

I  have  [lant. 

Married  this  scornful  whore  to  this  poor  gal- 
She  will  make  suit  to  me :  there  is  a  trick 
To  bring    a  hi|;h-pric'd   wench    upon    her 

knees."  [talons, 

For  you,  my  fine  neat  harpies,  stretch  your 
And  proye  youi^*elves  true  night-birds. 

Pack.  Take  my  word 
For  me  and  all  the  rest. 

Laz.  If  there  be  meat 
Or  any  banquet  stirring,  you  shall  see 
How  I'll  bestow  myseli. 

Alg.  When  they  are  drawn,  [on. 

Rush  in  upon  'em;  air  fair  prize  you  light 
I  must  away:  your  officer  may  give  way  [it. 
To  th'  knav  ry  of  his  watch,  but  must  not  see 
You  all  know  where  to  find  me.  [Exit. 

Met.  There  look  for  us. 

Vit.  Who's  that? 

Malr.  My  Pioraio?  Welcome,  welcome  ! 
Faith,  had  you  not  come  when  you  did,  my 
Ilfid  done  I  know  not  what  to  me,        [lord 

Vit.  I'm  guU'd !  [at ! 

First  cheated  of  my  jewels,  and  then  laugh'd 
Sirrah,  whatmakes  you  here  ? 

Pio.  A  business  brings  me. 
More  lawful  than  your  own. 

Vit.  How's  that,  you  slave  ?         [a  whore, 

Malr.  He's  such,  tiiat  would  continue  her 
Whom  be  would  make  a  wife  of! 


Vit.  I'll  ti«ad  l^)on 
The  face  you  doat  on,  strumpet ! 

Enter  Clara. 

Pack.  Keep  the  peace  there! 

Vit,  A  plot  upon  my  life  too? 

Met.  Down  with  him ! 

Clara.  Shew  your  old  valour,  and  learn 

from  a  woman  1 
One  eagle  has  a  world  of  odds  against 
A  fiiglit  of  daws,  as  these  are. 

Pio.  Get  you  oflf; 
111  follow  instantly.  ^ 

Pach.  Run  for  more  help  there ! 

[Eveunt  all  but  Vit,  and  Clara. 

Vit.  Loss  of  my  gold,  and  jewels,  and  the 

wench  too. 
Afflicts  me  not  so  much  as  tlie  having  Clara 
The  witness  of  my  weakness. 

Clara.  He  turns  from  me ! 
And  yet  I  may  urge  merit;  since  liis  life 
Is  made  my  second  gifl. 

Vit.  May  I  ne'er  prosper 
If  I  know  how  to  thank  tier ! 

Clara.  Sir,  your  pardon 
For  pressing  thus,  beyond  a  virgin's  bounds. 
Upon  your  privacies ;  and  let  my  being 
Like  to  a  man,  as  you  are,  be  th'  excuse 
Of  my  soliciting  that  from  you,  which  shall 
"Be  granted  on  my  part,  altho'  desir'd      [not 
By  any  otlier.     Sir,  you  understand  nie ; 
And  'twould  shew  nobly  in  you,  to  prevent 
From  me  a  further  boldness,  which  I  must 
Proceed  in,  if  you  prove  not  merciful, 
Tho'  with  my  loss  of  blushes  and  good  name. 

Vit,  Madam,  I  know  your  will,  and  would 

be  thankful, 
If  it  were  possible  I  could  aficct 
The  daughter  of  an  enemy. 

Clara.  That  faiv  false  one,  [sued. 

Whom  with  fond  dotage  you  have  long  pur* 
Had  such  a  father ;  she  to  whom  you  pay 
Dearer  for  your  dishonour,  than  all  titles 
Ambitious  men  hunt  for  are  worth. 

Vit.  'Tis  truth.  [exchange 

Clara.  Yet  with  her,  as  a  friend,  you  still 
Health  for  diseases,  and,  to  your  disgrace. 
Nourish  the  rivals  to  your  present  pleasures. 
At  your  own  charge;  us'd.as  a  property 
To  give  a  safe  protection  to  her  lust, 
Yet  share  in  nothing  but  the  shame  of  it. 

Vit.  Grant  all  this  so,  to  take  you  for  a 

wife 
Were  greater  hazard;  for  should  I  offend  you 
(As  'tis  not  easy  still  to  please  a.  woman). 
You're  of  so  great  a  spint,  that  I  must  learn 
To  wear  your  petticoat,  €>r  you  will  have 
My  breeches  from  me. 

Clara,  Rather  from  tliis  hour 
I  here  abjure  all  actions  of  a  man. 
And  will  esteem  it  happiness  from  you 
To  suffer  like  a  woman.    Love,  true  love, 
Hath  made  a  search  within  me,  and  expell'd 


^'  Can  J  cry  aymc]    See  note  71  on  the  False  One. 
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All  but  my  natural  softness,  and  made  perfect 
That  which  my  parents' care  could  not  begin. 
I  will  shew  strength  in  nothing,  but  my  duty 
And  glad  desire  to  please  you,  and  in  that 
Grow  every  day  more  able. 

Fit,  Could  this  be, 
What  a  brave  race  might  I  beget !  I  find 
A  kind  of  yielding;  and  no  reason  why 
I  should  hold  longer  out:  she's  young,  and 

fair,  fdevil 

And  chaste,  for  sure ;  but  with  Iter  leave,  the 
Durst  Dotattempt  her.  Madam,  tho*  you  have 
A  soldier  s  arm,  your  lips  appear  as  if 
They  were  a  lady's. 

Clara,  They  dare,  sir,  from  you 
Endure  the  tnal. 

VU.  Ha !  once  more,  I  pray  you ! 
The  best  I  ever  tasted ;  and  'tis  said 
I  have  prov'd  many.    'Tis  not  safe,  I  fear. 
To  ask  the  rest  now.    Well,  I  will  leave 

whoring, 
And  luck  herein  send  me  with  her ! — Wor> 

thiest  lady, 
111  wait  upon  you  home,  and  by  the  way 
(If  e'er  I  marry,  as  Til  not  forswear  it) 
Tell  you,  you  are  my  wife. 

Clara.  Which  if  you  do, 
From  me,    all  mankind  women  learn  to 

[Exeunt, 
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Enter  Alguazier,  Pachieco^  Metaldi,  Mennt 
'dozOf  and  Lazarillo, 

Alg.  A  cloak  ?  Good  purchase !  And  rich 

hangers  ?  well ! 
We'll  sliare  ten  pistolets  a-man. 

Laz.  Yet  still  [duct 

Fm  monstrous  hungry !  Could  you  not  de« 
So  much  out  of  the  gross  sum,  as  would  pur- 
chase [capons? 
Eight  loins  of  veal,  and  some  two  dozen  of 

I^ach.  Oh,  strange  proportion  for  five  ! 

Laz.  For  five  ?  f  have 
A  legion  in  my  stomach,  that  have  kept 
Perpetual  fast  these  ten  years :  for  the  capons. 
They  arc  to  me  but  as  so  many  black-birds. 
May  I  but  eat  once,  and  be  satisfied. 
Let  the  fates  call  me,  when  my  sli^p  is  fraught. 
And  I  shall  hang  in  peace. 

Alg.  Steal  well  to-night^ 


And  thou  shalt  feed  to-morrow.  So !  n6w  you 

are 
Yourselves  aeedn,  I'll  raise  another  watch 
To  free  you  from  suspicion :  set  on  any 
You  meet  with  boldly;  I'll  not  be  far  ofiT, 
T'  assist  you,  and  protect  you.  \^Exii* 

Met,  Oh,  brave  officer! 

Enter  Alvarez,  Lucio,  and  Bobadilhi, 

Pack,  'Would  every  ward  had  one  but  so 

well  given,  [velvet ! 

And  we  would  watch,  for  rug,  in  gowns  of 

Mend,  Stand  close ;  a  prize ! 

Met.  Sattin,  and  gold  lace,  lads ! 

Alv.  Why  dost  thou  hang  upon  me? 

Lucio.  'TIS  so  dark  [ther, 

I  dare  not  see  my  way ;  for  HcaVn  sake,  fa- 
Let  us  go  home  f 

Bob,  No,  even  here  we'll  leave  you — 
Let's  run  away  from  him,  my  lord. 

Lucio.  Oh,  'las ! 

Alv.  Th'  hast  made  me  mad,  and  I  will 
,    beat  thee  dead,  [tliee. 

Then  bray  thee  in  a  mortar,  and  new-mould 
But  I  will  alter  thee. 

Bob.  Twill  never  be : 
He  has  been  three  days  practising  to  drink. 
Yet  still  he  sips  like  to  a  waiting-woman. 
And  looks  as  he  were  murd'ring  of  a  fiut 
Among  wild  Irish  swaggerers. 

Lucio,  I  have  still 
Your  good  word,  Zancho.    Father — 

Alv.  Milk-sop,  coward  !  [thee  ; 

No  house  of  mine  receives  thee ;  I  disclaim 
Thy  mother  on  her  knees  shall  not  entreat  me 
Hereafter  to  acknowlcdse  thee ! 

Lucio.  Pray  you  speal  for  me ! 

Bob.  I  would,  but  now  I  cannot  with  mine 

honour. 

Alv,  There^s  only  one  course  left,  that 

may  redeem  thee  ;  [meet ; 

Which  is,  to  strike  the  next  man  that  you 
And  if  we  chance  to  light  upon  a  woman. 
Take  her  away,  and  use  her  like  a  man. 
Or  I  will  cut  thy  hamstrings. 

Pach.  This  makes  for  us. 

Alv.  What  dost  thou  do  now  ?  . 

Lucio.  Sir,  I'm  saying  my  prayers;  [me. 
For  being  to  undertake  what  you  would  have 
I  know  I  cannot  live. 


^°  Mankind  zcomen,']    In  Shakespeare's  Coriolanus,  Sicinius  asks  Volunmia,  ^  Are  you 
mankind  V    On  which  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  that '  A  mankind  woman  is  a  woman  with  the 
'  rouchness  of  a  man,  and,  in  an  aggravated  sense,  a  woman  ferocious,  violent,  and  eager  to 
'  shed  blood.'    Mr.  Uptou  says,  mankind  means  wicked,  and  gives  the  following  examples ) 
*  See,  see,  tliis  mankinde  strumpet,  see  (he  cride) 
'  This  shamelesse  whore.'  Fairfax's  Tasso,  xx.  95. 

/     *  Out !  a  mankind  witch !'  Winter's  Tale,  act  ii. 

Morose,  being  interrupted  by  the  intrusion  and  noise  of  men  and  women,  cries  out, 

'  O  mankind  generation  !' 
And  Mr.  Stecvens  adds  the  following  from  Ben  Jonson*. 

'  Pallas,  nor  thee  I  call  on,  mankind  maid.' 
See  Upton's  Remarks  on  Ben  Jonson,  p.  92,  and  Johnson  and  Steevens's  Shakespeare,  voL 
vii.  p.  S9S.        R. 

Mankind,  applied  to  women^  both  here  and  in  Ben  Joason^  plainly  signifies  masculine. 

Enter 
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Enter  Lamoral,  Genevora^  AnastrOy  and 
Pages  with  lights, 

Lm,  Madam,  I  fear  [thcr's  house 

YouTI  wish  /  had  us'd  your  coach ;  your  bro- 
Is  y«t  far  off, 

ben.  The  better,  sir ;  this  walk 
Will  help  digestion  after  your  great  supper^ 
Of  which  I  have  fed  largely. 

Ah.  To  your  task ! 
Or  else  you  know  what  follows. 

Lucio.  I  am  dying !  [vour, 

Now,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me ! — By  your  fa- 
Sir,  I  must  strike  you. 

Lam,  For  what  cause  ? 

Ludo,  1  know  not.  , 

And  I  mustlikewise  talk  with  that  young  lady^ 
An  hour  in  private. 

Lam,  What  you  must,  is  doubtful; 
But  I  am  certain,  sir,  I  must  beat  you« 

Ludo.  Help,  help! 

Ah,  Not  strike  again  > 

Lam,  How!  Alvarez? 

Ana,  This  for  my  lord  Vitelli's  love ! 

Pack,  Break  out;  [side, 

And,  like  true  thieves,  make  prey  on  either 
But  seem  to  help  the  stronger  3'. 

Boh.  Oh,  mjr  lord ! 
They've  beat  him  on  his  knees. 

Lucio,  Tho'  I  want  courage, 
I  yet  have  a  son's  duty  in  me,  and 
Compassion  of  a  father*s  danger;  that, 
That  wholly  now  possesses  me. 

Ah.  Lucio,  ' 

This  is  beyond  my  hope. 

Met.  So !  Lazarillo, 
Take  up  all,  boy !  Well  done ! 

Pack.  And  now  steal  off 
Closely  and  cunningly. 

Ana.  How!  have  I  found  you? 
Why,  gentlemen,  are  you  mad,  to  make 
A  prey  to  rogues  ?  [yourselves 

Lam.  'Would  we  were  off! 

Bob.  Thieves,  thieves !  [vrith  them. 

Lam,  Defer  our  own  contention,  and  down 

Lucio,  I'll  make  you  sure ! 

Bob.  Now  he  plays  the  devil. 

Gen.  This  place  is  not  for  me.         [Exit, 
Lucio.  nitbllowher: 
Half  of  my  penance  is  past  o'er.  [Exit, 

Enter  Alguazier^  Assistant,  j-  other  Watches. 

Alg,  What  noise,  [I  charge  you. 

What  tumult's  there  ?  Keep  the  king's  peace, 

Paeh.  I\n  glad  he's  come  yet. 

Ah.  Oh,  you  keep  good  guard 
Upon  the  city,  when  men  oi  our  rank 
Are  set  upon  in  the  streets. 

Lam.  llie  Assistant 
Shall  hear  on*t,  be  assur'd. 

Antu  And  if  he  be  ^ 

That  careful  governor  he  is  reported, 
You  will  smart  for  it. 

Alg.  Patience,  good  signors ! 


Let  me  survey  the  rascals.  Oh,  I  know  tbem^ 
And  thank  you  for  them :  they  are  pilPring 
Of  Andaluzia,  that  have  perused  [rogues 
All  prisons  in  Castile.  I  dare  not  trust 
The  dungeon  with  them;  no,  FU  have  them 
To  my  own  house.  [home 

Pack,  We'd  rather  go  to  prison. 
Alg,  Had  you  so,  dog-bolts?  yes,  I  know 
you  had  I  [on 

Vou  there  would  use  your  cunning  fingers 
The  ^mple  locks,  you  would;  but  111  pre- 
vent you. 

Lam,  My  mistress  lost?  good  night !  [Exit, 
Bob.  Your  son's  gone  too ; 
What  should  become  of  him  ? 

Ah.  Come  of  him  what  will. 
Now  he  dares  fi^ht,  I  care  not .-  I'll  to  bed. 
Look  to  your  prisoners,  Alguazier. 

[Exit  with  Bob. 
Alg.  All's  clear'd. 
Droop  not  for  one  disaster ;  let  us  hug, 
And  triumph  in  our  hnav'ries. 

Assist.  This  confirms 
What  was  reported  of  him. 
Met,  'Twas  done  bravely  ! 
Alg.  I  must  a  little  glory  in  the  means 
We  ofiieers  have  to  play  tlie  knaves,  and 
safely:  [law. 

How  we  break  thro'  tho  toils  pitch'd  by  the 
Yet  hang  up  them  that  are  far  less  delin- 
quents ! 
A  simple  shopkeeper's  carted  for  a  bawd, 
^or  lodging,  tho'  unwittingly,  a  smock-game- 
ster; 
Where,  with  rewards,  and  credit,  I  have  kept 
Malroda  in  my  house,  as  in  n  cloister. 
Without  taint  or  suspicion. 

Pach,  But  suppose 
The  governor  should  know  it? 
Alg,  He?  Good  gentleman. 
Let  him  perplex  himself  with  prying  into 
The  measures  in  the  market,  and  th'  abuses 
The  day  stands  guilty  of:  l^e  pillage  of 
Thc^  night  is  only  mine,  mine  own  fee-simple, 
Which  ybu  shall  hold  from  me,  tenants  at  will. 
And  pay  no  rent  for't. 
Pach.  Admirable  landlord !  [commit  such 
Alg,  Now  well  go  search  the  taverns, 
As  we  find  drinking,  and  be  drunk  ourselves 
With  what  we  take  from  them.    These  silly 
wretches,  [hither. 

Whom  I  for  form-sake  only  have  brought 
Shall  watch  without,  and  guard  us.  « 
•  Assist.  And  we  will 

See  vou  safe  lodg'd,  most  worthy  Alguazier, 
With  all  of  you,  his  comrades. 
Met,  *l^is  the  governor. 
Alg,  We  are  f^tray'd. 

Assist.  My  guard  there  !~Bind  them  fast.  ^ 

« 

Enter  Guard. 

How  men  in  high  place  and  authority 
Are  in  their  lives  and  estimations  wrong'd 


3'  But  seem  to  help  the  stranger.]  Corrected  from  Sympson's -conjecture. 
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By  their  subord*nate  ministers ;  yet  such 
They  cannot  but  employ ;  wrong'd  Justice 

finding 
Scarce  one  true  servant  in  ten  ofiicers. 
T'expostulate  with  you,  were  but  to  delay 
Your  crimes'  due  punishment,  which  shall 

tall  upon  you 
So  speedily,  and  severely,  that  it  shall 
Frignt  otliers  by  th'  example ;  and  confirra, 
liowevec  corrupt  ofiicers  may  disgrace 
Themselves,  'tis  not  in  them  to  wrong  their 

place. 
Brme  them  away. 

Ale.  We'll  suffer  noble  yet, 
And  like  to  Spanish  gallants. 

Pack,  And  we'll  hang  so. 

Lot,   I  have  no  stomach  to*t;  but  FU 

endeavoar.  [Ej^eunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Lucio  and  Genevara, 

Gen.  Nay,  you  are  rude !  pray  you  forbear! 

you  offer  now 
More  than  tlie  breedine  of  a  gentleman 
Can  give  you  warrant  for. 

LmIo,  ^is  but  to  kiss  you ; 
And  tliink  not  FU  receive  that  for  a  favour 
Which  was  enjoin'd  me  for  a  penance,  lady. 

Gen,  YouVe  met  a  gentle  confessor;  and, 

for  once, 
(So  then  you  will  rest  satisfied)  I  vouchsafe  it. 

Lucia.  Rest  satisfied  with  a  kiss?  Why, 

can  a  man 
Desire  more  from  a  woman  ?  is  there  any 
Pleasure  beyond  it  ?  may  I  never  live 
If  I  know  what  it  is ! 

Gen.  Sweet  innocence !  [ — My  veins 

Lucio»  What  strange  new  motions  du  I  feel ! 
Bum  with  an  unknown  fire ;  in  ev'ry  part 
I  suffer  alteration;  I  am  poison'd. 
Yet  languish  with  desire  again  to  taste  it. 
So  sweetly  it  works  on  me. 

Gen.  I  ne'er  saw 
A  lovely  man,  'till  now. 

Lueio.  How  can  this  be  ? 
She  is  a  woman,  as  my  mother  is, 
And  her  I  have  kiss*d  often,  and  brought  off 
My  lips  unscorch'd :  Yours  are  more  lovely, 

lady,  [vouchsafe 

And  so  should  he  less  hurtful.  Pray  you 
Your  hand,  to  quench  the  heat  ta'en  from 
Perhaps  that  may  restore  me.        [your  lip  I 

Gen.  Willingly.  [you  burn  tlms, 

jMcio,  The  fiame  encrcascs !  If  to  touch 


I 


What  would  more  strict  embraces  do  ?  I  know 

not:  4 

And  yet,  metliinks,  to  die  so  were  to  ascend 
To  Heav*n,  tliro*  Paradise. 

Gen.  Vm  wounded  too; 
Tho'  modesty  forbids  that  I  sBouId  speak 
What  ignorance  makes  l|im  bold  in. — ^^Vhy 
Your  eyes  so  strongly  on  me?         [d'you  fix 

Lucto.  Pray  you  stand  still !  [on  : 

There*s  nothing  else  that's  worth  the  looking 
I  could  adore  you,  lady. 

Gen*  Can  you  love  me?  [but  touch 

Lucio.  To  wait  on  you  in  your  chamber,  and 
What  you,  by  wearing  it,  have  made  divine^ 
Were  such  a  happiness — I  am  resoivM, 
I'll  sell  my  liberty  to  you  for  this  glove, 
And  write  myself  your  slave. 

Enter  Lamoral. 

Gen.  On  easier  terms 
Receive  it,  as  a  friend. 

Tom.  How !  giving  favour?-^ 
Ill  have  it,  with  his  heart. 

Gen.  What  will  you  do?  [rather! 

Lucio.  As  you  are  merciful,  take  my  life 

Gen.  Will  you  depart  with  it  so  ^^  ? 

Lucio.  Does  that  grieve  you  ?       [valiant. 

Gen.  I  know  not;  but  ev'n  now  you  appeared 

Lucio.  Tn^ns  to  preserve  my  father;  in 
I  could  be  so  again.  [his  cause 

Gen,  Not  in  your  own  ? 
Kneel  to  thy  rival,  and  thine  enemy? 
Away,  unworthy  creature !  I  begin 
To  hate  myself,  for  giving  entrance  to 
A  good  opinion  of  Uiee.     For  thy  torment. 
If  ray  poor  beauty  be  of  any  power, 
Mayst  thou  dote  on  it  desperately !  but  never 
Presiune  to  hope  for  grace,  till  thou  recover 
And  wear  the  favour  that  was  ravish'd  from 

thee. 

Lam,  He  wears  my  head  too  then.  [Exit^ 

GeTi.  Poor  fool,  farewell!  [Exit, 

Lucio.  My  womanish  soul,  which  hitherto 

hath  govem'd 
This  coward  flesh,  I  feel  depardns  from  me; 
And  in  me  by  her  beauty  is  inspird 
A  new  and  mascline  one,  instructing  me 
What's  fit  to  do  or  suffer.    Powerful  Love ! 
That  hast  with  loud,  and  yet  a  pleasing 

thunder  [creature, 

Rous'd  sleeping  manhood  in  me,  thy  new 
Perfect  thy  work ;  so  that  I  may  maJie  known 
Nature  (tho'  long  kept  back)  will  hove  her 

own !  [Exit. 


^*  Depart.]  TLi»  word  is  here  used  in  the  sense  o£  purt. 
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ACT   V. 


•'  SCENE  I. 
Snter  L&moraLand  LucU^ 


£aM./^AN  it  be  possible,  that  io  six  short 

^     hoursy 
The  subject  still  the  sAine,  so  many  habits 
Should  be  remov*d  ?  or  this  new  Lucio  (be 
That  yesternight  was  baffled  and  disgrac'd. 
And  thank'd  the  man  that  did  it;  that  then 

kneel'd 
And  blubbered  like  a  woman)  should  now  dare 
On  terms  of  honour  to  seek  reparation, 
for  what  he  then  appear'd  not  capable  of? 
Imoo,  Such  miracles,  men  that  dare  do 
injuries 
Live  to  theif  shames  to  see,  for  punishment 
And  scourge  to  their  proud  follies. 

Lam,  Prithee  leave  me : 
Had  I  my  page  or  footman  here  to  flesh  thee, 
i  durst  the  better  hear  thee. 

Lucio,  This  scorn  needs  not: 
And  oifer  such  no  more  | 

Lam,  Why,  say  I  should. 
You'll  not  be  angry  ? 

Ltfd'o.  Indeed,  I  think  I  shall !  [tain, 

Would  yourvouchsafe  to  shew  yourself  a  cap- 
And  lesid  a  little  further,  to  some  place 

That's  less  frequented 

Lam,  He  looks  pale. 
Ludo,  If  not. 
Make  use  of  this. 

Lam,  There's  anger  in  his  eyei  too: 
Hisgesture, voice,  bchaviour,ali  new  fashioned, 
WeU,  if  it  does  endure  in  act  the  trial  . 
Of  what  in  show  it  promises  to  make  good, 
Ulysses'  Cvdops,  lo's  transformation, 
Eurydice  fetch  d  from  hell,  with  ail  the  rest 
Of  Ovid's  fables,  I'll  put  in  my  creed; 
And,  for  proof  all  incredible  things  may  be. 
Write  down  tliat  Lucio,  the  coward  Lucio, 
The  womanish  Lucio,  fbught. 

Ltudo,  And  Lamoral, 
The  still  employed  great  duellist  Lamoral, 
Took  his  life  from  him. 

Lam,  Twill  not  come  to  that  sure ! 
Methinks  the  only  drawing  of  my  sword 
Shoold  friebt  that  confidence. 

Lmkk  ft  confirms  it  rather  *. 
To  make  which  good,  know  you  stand  now 

oppos'd 
By  one  tliat  is  your  rival;  one  that  wishes 
Your  name  and  title  greater,  to  raise  liis ; 
The  wrong  you  did  less  pardonable  than  it  is, 
But  your  strength  to  defend  it  more  than  ever 
It  was  when  justice  friended  it;  the  lady 
For  whom  we  now  contend,  Genevora,      "^ 
Of  more  desert,  (if  such  incomparable  beauty 
Could  sttlfer  an  addition) ;  your  love 
To  don  Vitelli  multiplied,  and  your  hate 
Against  my  father  and  his  house  encreat'd: 

VOL.  in. 


And  lastly,  that  the  glove  wliich  you  there 

wear,  [y<>") 

To  my  dishonour !  (which  I  must  force  trom 
Were  dearer  to  you  than  your  life. 

Lam.  You'll  mid 
It  is,  and  so  1^11  guard  it. 

Lucio,  All  these  meet  then. 
With  the  black  infamy  to  be  foil'd  by  one 
That's  uotallow'd  a  man,  to  help  your  valour) 
That,  falling  by  your  liand,  I  may  or  die 
Or  win  in  tliis  one  single  opposition 
My  mistress,  and  such  honour  as  I  may 
Enrich  my  father's  arms  with ! 

Lam,  Tis  said  nobly ; 
My  life  with  them  are  at  the  stake. 

Lucio,  At  all  then !  (F^Af« 

Lam,  8he's  pour's !  this,  and  my  life  too, 

follow  your  fortune ! 
And  give  not  only  buck  that  part  the  loser 
Scorns  to  accept  of! 

Ludo.  What's  that  ? 

Lam,  My  poor  life; 
Which  do  not  leave  me  as  a  further  torment^ 
Having  dcspoii'd  me  of  my%word,mine  honourp 
Hope  of  my  lady's  grace,  fame,  and  all  else 
That  made  it  worth  the  keeping. 

Lucio,  I  take  back  [me. 

No  more  from  you  tlian  what  youforc'd  trom 
And  with  a  wor&er  title.    Vet  think  not 
That  I'll  dispute  tliis,  as  made  insolent 
By  my  success,  but  as  one  equal  with  you, 
If  so  you  will  accept  me.   That  new  courage 
(Or  call  it  fortune  if  you  please)  that  is 
Conferr'd  upon  me  by  the  only  sidit 
Of  fair  Genei'ora,  was  nut  bestow  d  on  me 
To  bloody  purposes ;  nor  did  her  command. 
Deprive  me  of^the  happiness  to  see  her. 
Bat  ^till  I  did  redeem  her  favour  from  you  ; 
Which  only  I  rejoice  in,  and  sliare  wiUi  you 
In  all  you  suffer  else. 

Lorn,  This  courtesy  [ownt  - 

Wounds  deeper  than  your  sword  can,  or  mine 
Fray  you  make  use  of  either,  and  dispatch  me ! 

iMcio,  The  barbarous  Turk  is  satisfied  with 

spoil ;  [for. 

And  shall  I,  being  possessed  of  what  I  came 
Prove  the  more  infidel? 

Lum,  You  were  better  be  so 
Than  publish  my  disgrace,  as  ^tis  the  custom. 
And  wliich  I  must  expect. 

Lucio*  Judge  better  of  me  t 
I  have  no  tongue  to  trumpet  mine  own  praise 
To  your  dishonour;  'tis  a  bastard  courage 
ThatseeluanUme  out  that  way,  no  true-bom 

one. 
Pray  you  be  comforted !  for,  by  all  goodness. 
But  to  her  tdrtuous  self  (the  best  part  of  it) 
I  never  will  discover  on  what  terms  Ly^^^y 
I  came  by  tlicse :  which  yet  I  take  not  from 
)  But  leave  you,  in  exchange  of  them,  mine  o  wn, 
E  Wij' 


Q$ 
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Witli  the  desire  of  being  a  friend ;  which  if 
You  will  not  grant  me,  but  on  furtlier  trial 
Of  manhood  in  me,  seek  me  when  you  please, 
(And  tho'I  might  refuse  it  with  mine  honour) 
Win  them  again  and  wear  them.    So,  good 

mon-ow!  '  '   [JEj/f. 

Xflw.  I  ne'er  knew  what  tnie  valour  was 

'till  now;  [nil 

And  have  gain'd  more  by  this  disgrace,  than 
llie  honours  I  have   won :  they  made  me 

proud. 
Presumptuous  of  my  fortune,  a  mere  beast, 
Fashiorrd  by  theinyjonly  to  dare  and  do, 
Yielding  no  reasons  fot  my  wilful  actions 
But  wTiat  I  studk  "on  my  sword's  point,  f 


pre- 


suming 


It  was  the  best  revenue.     How  uneqnhl 
Wrongs  well  mamtain*d  make  us  to  others, 
which  [selves! 

Ending  with  shame,  teach  us  to  know  our- 
I  will  think  more  on*t. 

Enter  Vitelli. 

Vlt.  Laraoral! 

Lam,  My  lord? 

Vit,  I  came  to  seek  you. 

Lam,  And  unwillingly  [sir? 

You  ne'er  found  mp  'till  now !  Your  plenbure, 

Vit,  That  whicli  will  please  tliec,   friend  ! 

Tiiy  vo%v'd  love  to  me 
.Shall  now  be  put  in  action ;  means  are  offered 
To  use  thy  good  sword  for  me,  that  which  still 
Thou  wear'st  as  if  it  were  a  part  of  thee. 
Where  ib't? 

Linn,  Tis  chan<;'d  for  one  more  fortunate : 
Pniv  you  enquire  not  how. 

'fit.  Why,  I  ne'er  thought 
That  there  was  magick  in  it'',  but  ascrib'd 
Tlie  fortune  of  it  to  the  arm. 

Lam,  Which  is 
Grown  weaker  too.    I  am  not  (in  a  word) 
Worthy  your  friendship:  I  am  one  new  v^n- 
Yet  sliame  to  tell  by  whom!  [quish'd, 

Vit,  But  I'll  tell  thee  [deem 

'Gainst  whom  thou  art  to  fight,  and  there  re- 
Thy  honour  lost,  if  there  be  imy  snch. 
The  king,  by  ray  long  suit,  at  length  is  picas'd 
That  Alvarez  and  myself,  with  either's  second, 
Shall  end  the  difference  between  our  houses, 
Which  he  accepts  of:  I  make  choice  of  thee ; 
And,  where  you  speak  of  a  disgrace,  the  mca^is 
To  blot  it  out,  by  such  a  publick  trisd 
Of  thy  approved  valour,  will  revive 
Thy  ancient  courage.  If  yoi^ embrace  it,  do; 
If  iK)t,  rU  seek  some -other. 

Lam,  As  I  am, 
You  may  command  me. 


Vit.  Spoke  like  that  tm^  friend 
Thiit  love«  not  only  for  his  private  end ! 

[Eaeunt, 

SCENE  IL 
Enter  Cenetora  with  a  Letter,  and  Boba-^ 

ma. ' 

Gen.  This  from  madonna  Clara  ? 

Bob,  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Gen,  Alvarez*  daughter? 

Bob,  The  same,  lady. 

Gen.  She 
That  savVI  my  brotlier's  life  ? 

Bob,  You're  still  i'  th'  right :  [knowing 
She  will'd  me  wait  your  walking  forth,  and. 
How  necessary  a  discreet  wisp  man 
Was,  in  a  business  of  sucli  weight,  she  pleas'd 
To  think  on  me.  It  may  be,  in  my  face 
Your  ladyship,  not  acquiiintcd  with  my  wis>- 
•    dom. 

Finds  no  such  matter;  what  I  am,  I  am; 
Thought's  free,  and   think   you    what    y.ou 

Gen,  Tis  strange —  [please. 

Bob,  That  I  should  be  wise,  madam  ? 

Gen,  No,  thou  art  so.  [lady 

Then^*s  for  thy  pains ;  and  prithee  tell  thy 
I  will  not  fail  to  meet  her :  1 11  receive 
Thy  thanks  and  duty  in  thy  present  absence. 
Farewell,  farewell,  I  say !  Now  thou  art  wise. 

[Exit,Bok, 
She  writes  here,  she  hath  something  to  im- 
part [not ; 
That  may  concern  my  brother's  life:  I  know 
But  general  fame  does  give  her  out  so  worthy. 
That  I  dare  not  suspect  her ;  yet  wish  Lucio 

Enter  Lucio, 

Were  master  of  her  mind :  but,  £y  upon^t ! 
Why  do  I  think  on  him.? — Sec,  I  umpunish'd 

fcJr't, 
In  his  unlook'd-for  presence:  now  I  mu^t 
Endure  another  tedious  piece  of  courtship. 
Would  make  ope  forswear  courtesy. 

Lucio,  Gracious  madam,  lKn4:els, 

The  sorrow  paid,  for  your  just  anger  tow'rds- 

ine. 
Arising  from  my  weakness,  I  presume 
To  prei^s  into  your  presence,  and  despair  not 
An  easy  pardon. 

Gen.  He  speaks  sense :  Oh,  strange ! 

Lucio.  And  yet  believe,  that  no  desires  of 

mine, 
Tho'  all  are  too  strong  in  me,  bad  the  power. 
For  their,  delight,  to  force  me  to  infringe 
What  you  commanded ;  it  being  in  your  pait 
To  lessen  your  great  rigor  when  you  please. 


I 


^3  TS«f  there  im^mnsick  in  it.']  The  editors  of  1750  object  to  the  expression,  musick  qfa 
9u:ord,wnnd  substitute  magicky  saymg,  '  We  suppose  the  line  might  originally  run  thus : 


tliere  ne'er  was  niagick  in  it, 


•  i.  e,  the  wonders  of  his  sword  were  not  owing  to  any  charm  or  enchantment,  like  the 

*  swords  of  knights-cn^ant,  but  only  to  the  powerful  arm  that  wielded  it.'*  We  heartily 
agree  with  them  In  the  variation  to  ma^ick,  bat  can  scarce  believe  that  the  authors  meant 
Kuy  allusion  to  knight-errantry r 

•  And 
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And  mine  to  suffer  with  an  humble  patience 
WImt  you'll  impojb  upon  it. 
Gen.  Courtly  too  !  [Lucio,  madam, 

Lucio. '  Yet  Imth  the  poor  Rtid  coiitemn'cl 
(Made  able  only  by  his  hope  to  serve  you), 
Recovered  what  with  violence,  not  justice, 
Was  taken  fipom  hiiu ;  and  here  at  your  feet. 
With  tiiese,  he  could  hav'e  laid  tiie  conquered 

])ead 
Of  Lamoral  (^tis  all  I  say  of  lum) 
For  rudely  touching  that,  ^^  hich,  as  a  relick, 
I  ever  would  have  worshipp*d,  since  *twas 
yonrs. 

Gen,  Valiant,  and  every  thing  a  lady  could 
"Wish  in  her  servant ! 

Lucio,  All  tliat^s  good  in  mc. 
That  heav'uly  love,  the  opposite  to  base  lust 
(Which  would  have  all  meu  wortliy),  hatli 

created; 
Which  bein^  by  yoiu:  beams  of  beauty  fonn*d. 
Cherish  as  your  own  creature  I 

Gen.  I  ain  gone 
Too  fiur  DOW  to  dissemble. — Rise,  or  sure 
I  must  kneel  with  you  too:  let  this  one  kiss 
Speak  the  rest  for  me !  'tis  too  much  1  do. 
Aim!  yet,  if  chastity  would,  I  could  wish  more. 
iMcio,  In  overjoying  mc,  you  are  grown  sad! 
What  is  it,  madam  ?  by  Heav'n,  [yet, 

There's  nothing  that's  within  my  nerves  (and 
Favour'd  by  you,  I  should  as  much  as  man) 
Bat  when  you  please,  now,  or  on  all  occasions 
You  can  think  of  licreuftcr,  but  you  may 
Dispose  of  at  your  pleiisure. 

Oen,  If  yoii  break 
That  oath  again,  you  lose  me :  yet,  so  well 
I  love  you,  i  shall  never  put  you  to'i ; 
And  yet,  forget  it  not.     Rest  satisfied  [eyes 
W^ith  that  you  have  received  now  I  tXwvc  are 
May  be  upon  us ;  till  the  diHfcrcnce 
Between  our  friemk  are  ended,  I  would  not 
Be  seen  so  private  with  you. 

iMcio.  I  obey  you.  [remember 

Gen,  But  let  mc  hear  oft  from  you,  and 
I  am  Vitelli's  sister ! 

Lucio,  What's  that,  madam? 
Gen,  Nay,  notiiing.    Fju*e  you  well !  who 
feels  love's  fire, 
Would  cver.ask  to  liave  means  to  desire^*. 

[Ejcciint. 

SCENE  IIL 

Enter  Assistant,  Syavcdra,  Anastro,  Herald, 

and  AttendaJits* 

Assist,  Are  they  come  in? 

Herald,  Yes.  . 

Assist, Hevid  the  proclamation. 
That  all  the  people  here  assembled  may 
Have  satisfaction,  what  the  king's  dear  love, 
In  care  of  the  republick,  hath  orfiain'd. 
Attend  witli  silence.    Read  aloud. 


Herald  [reading}.    Forasmuch  as  our  high 
and  mighty  mai»ter,  Philip,  the  potent  and 
most  Catholick  king  of  Spain,  hath  not  only 
in  his  own  royal  person,  neen  long  and  often 
solicited,  and  grieved,  with  the  deadly  and 
incurable  hatred  sprung  up  betwixt  the  two 
ancient    and    most     honourably-descended 
houses  of  these  his  two  dearly  and  equally- 
beloved  subjects,  don  Ferdinando  de  Alva* 
rez,  and  dou  Pedro  de  Vitelli  (all  which  ia 
vain  his  msijesty  Imtli  often  endeavoured  to 
reconcile  and  qualify);  but  tluitalso  through 
the  debates,    quarrels,  and  outrages  daily 
arising,  falling,  and  flowing  from  these  great 
heads,  his  publick  civil  government  is  sedi- 
tiously and  barbarously  molested  and  wound- 
ed, and  many  of  his  chief  gentry  (no  Igub 
tender  "to  his  royal  majesty  than  the  very 
branches  of  his  own  sacred  blood),  spoiled, 
lost,  and  submcrgM,  in  the  impious  inunda- 
tion and  torrent  of  their  still-growing  malice; 
it  hatli  tlierefore  pleased  his  sacred  majesty, 
out  of  his  infinite  affection  to  preserve  his 
commonwealth,  and  general  peace,  from  fur- 
ther violation  (as  a  sweet  and  heartily-loving 
father  of  hia  people),  and  on  the  earnest  pe- 
titions of  these  arcli-enemies,  to  order  and 
ordain,  that  tliey  be  ready,  each  with  his 
well-chosen  and  beloved  friend,  anned  at  all 
points  like  gentlemen,  in  the  castle  of  St. 
Ja^o,  on  tliis  present  Monday  moniing,  be- 
twixt eight  and  nine  of  tlie  cloc.v,  where  (be- 
fore the  combatants  be  allowed  to  commence 
this  granted  duel)  this  to  be  read  aloud  for 
the  publick  satisfaction  of  his  majesty's  well- 
beloved  subjects.    'Save  the  king ! 

[Drums  within, 

Si/av,  Hark,  how  their  drums  speak  their 

insatiate  thirst  [peace. 

Of  blood,  and  stop  their  ears  'gainst  pious 
Who,  gently  whispering,  implores  their  fiuend- 

ship ! 

Assist,  Kings  nor  authority  can  master  fiite: 
Admit  'em  then;  and  blood  extiniiuish  hate  I 

Enter  severalh/f  Alvarez  and  Lucio,  VitcUi 
and  Lamoral, 

Si/av,  Stay !  yet  be  pleas'd  to  think,  and 
let  not  daring 
(Wherein  men  now-a-days  exceed  e'en  beasts. 
And  think  themselves  not  men  else)  so  tran- 
sport you 
Beyond  the  bounds  of  Christianity ! 
Lfjrd  Alvarez,  Vitedi,  gentlemen, 
No  town  in  Spain,  from  our  metropolis 
Unto  the  rudest  hovel,  but  is  ereut 
With  your  assured  valours'  daily  proofs: 
Oh,  will  you  then,  for.  a  superfluous  fame, 
A  sound  of  honour,  which,  in  these  times,  all 
Like  hereticks  profess  (with  obstinacy,   - 


strued  in^ns  to  compass  his  desire 


E2 


But 
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But  most  erroneously),  venture  your  souls? 
It  is  a  hard  tnsk,  thro'  a  sea  of  blood 
To  sail,  and  land  at  Heaven. 

Vit  1  hope  not, 
If  justice  be  n^  pilot.    But,  my  lord, 
You  know  if  argument,  or  time,  or  love, 
Could  reconcile,  long  since  we  had  shook 

hands  -. 
I  dare  protest,  your  breath  cools  not  a  vein 
In  any  one  of  us;  but  blows  the  fire, 
Which  nought  but   blood    feciprocal   can 

quench.  [rijsht ; 

Ah,  Vitelli,  thou  say'st  bravely,  and  say'st 
And  I  will  kill  thee  foi^t,  I  love  thee  so. 

VU.  Ua,  ha!  Old  man,  upon  thy  death  I'll 

buiM 
A  story  with  this  arm,  for  thy  old  wife 
To  tell  thy  daughter  Clara  seven  years  hence, 
As  she  sits  weeping  by  a  wiuter-fipe. 
How  such  a  time  Vitelli  slew  her  hufiband 
With  the  same  sword  his  daughter  &voor*d 

him, 
And  lives,  and  wears  it  yet.  Come,  Lamoral, 
Redeem  thyself! 

Lam,  Lucio,  Genevora 
Shall  on  this  sword  receive  thy  bleeding  heart, 
Por  my  presented  hat,  laid  at  her  feet. 

Lucio.  Thou  talk'st  well,  Lamoral;  but 'tis 

thy  head 
That  I  will  carry  to  her  to  thy  hat. 
Py,  fikther !  I  do  cool  too  much. 

Ah,  Oh,  boy !  thy  father^s  true  son ! 
Beat  drums  J  And  so,  good-morrow  to  your 

lordship ! 

JifUer  abovtf  Eugenioj  Clara,  and  Genevora. 

Syav,  Brare  resolutions  ? 

Ana,  Brave,  and  Spanish,  right ! 

Gen.  Lucio! 

Oara,  Vitelli ! 

Eug.  Alvare?.! 

Ah.  How  tUe  devil 
Got  theie  cats  into  th'  gutter }  my  puss  too? 

Eug.  Hear  us! 

Gen.  Wc  must  bo  heard ! 

Clara,  We  will  be  heard  ! 
Vitelli,  look;  see  Clara  on  her  knees, 
Iifiploring  thy  compassion! — Heaven,  how 

sternly 


They  dart  tfacir  enraioui  eyes,  as  if  eadl 

scom*d 
To  be  behind  the  other  in  a  look !       [siflter 
Mother,  death  needs  do  sword  here !  Oh,  nay 
(Fate  fain  would  have  it  so),  persuade,  en- 
treat! 
A  lady's  tears  are  silent  orators^', 
Or  should  be  so  at  least,  to  move  beyond 
The  honiest-tongued  rhetorician^^;     [death. 
Why  will  you  fight?    Why  does  an  uncleV 
Twenty  year  old,  exceed  your  love  to  me. 
But  twenty  days?   Whose  forc'd  cause,  aiid 

fair  manner 
You  could  not  underttand,  only  have  heard. 
Custom,  tliat  wrought  so  cunningly  oh  Na» 

ture 
In  me,  that  I  forgot  my  sex,  and  knew  not 
Whether  my  body  female  were  or  male. 
Yon  did  unweave,  and  had  the  power  to  charn& 
A  new  creation  in  me,  made  me  fear 
To  think  on  those  deeds  I  did  perpetrate. 
How  little  powV  tho'  you  allow  to  mo. 
Thai  cannot  vrith  my  sigjis,  my  tears,  my 

prayers,    .  [gain ! 

Move  you  from  your  own  loss,  if  tou  snonld 

Vit,  1  must  forget  you,  Clara :  ^till  I  have' 
Redeemed  my  uncle's  blood,  that  brands  ray 

face  ^  , 

like  a  pestif 'rons  earbuncle,  Fm  blind 
To  what  you  do,  deaf  to  your  cries,  and 
To  all  impulsive  exorations.  (marble 

When  on  this  point  I've  perchM  thy  fiitber's 

soul, 
ni  tender  tliee  this  bloody  reeking  hand. 
Drawn  forth  the  bowels  of  that  murderer ; 
If  thou  canst  love  me  then,  FU  marry  theei 
And,  for  thy  father  lost,  get  thee  a  son : 
On  no  condition  else ! 

Assist,  Most  barbarous! 

&fav.  Savage! 

Anth  Iiireligioiis! 

Gen,  Oh,  Lucio,  [y^ars» 

Be  thou  more  merciful!  thou  bear'^st  fewei 
Art  lately  wean*d  from  soft  effeminacy; 
A  maiden's  manners,  and  a  maiden's  heart 
Are  neighbours  siiU  to  thee:  be  then  more 

mild ;  .  [rate 

Proceed  not  to  this  combat;  Be'st  tiiou  desp% 
Of  thine  own  life?  Yet,  dearest,  pity  mine! 
Thy  valour's  not  thine  own^  I  gave  it  thee; 


^^  A  kidys  tears  are  silent  orators.]  So  Crashaw,  * 

'  Sententious  show'rs !  O!  let  them  fall! 
*  Their  cadence  is  rhetorical/ 
Again,  in  Daniel's  Complaint  of  Rosamond  :  ^ 

<  Ah,  beauty,  syren,  iair  enchanting  good  ? 

*  Sweet,  silent  rhetorick  of  persuadmg  eyes! 
'  Dumb  eloquence,  whose  power  doth  move  the  blood, 
^  More  than  tlic  words  or  wisdom  ofthe  wise.* 
Vide  Stecvens's  Notes  on  Shakespeare,  vol.  vii.  p.  335. 

2%c  honcst'tongu'4  rhetonciun.]  Seward  proposes  substituting  loudest  for  honesty    T!ie 
ction  is  from  Sympson's  conjecture,  who  says,  '  Our  poets,  who  wei^  admirers  of  tlie 


36 

correction 


«  classics,  might  possiblj-  have  had  Nestor  in  their  eye,  who  is  thus  described  by  Homer: 

<  Experienced  N^tor,  in  per^«5ion«iirt/r<r; 

«  \\  urds  sweet  as  honey,  from  his  lips  distill'd.*        Mr,  P^p^i  Translation. 

These 


\ 
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eyes  begot  k,  €taB  tongue  Wed  it  np, 
breast  would  lodge  it :  do  not  use  my 
gifts 
To  mine  own  rain!  I  have  made  thee  rich; 
3e  not  flo  thnnklett,  to  undo  me  for*t ! 
Luekk  Mistress,  you  know  I  do  not  wear 
a  vein 
I  would  not  rip  for  you^  to  do  you  senrice: 
life's  but  a  word,  a  shadow,  a  melting  dream. 
Compared  to  essential  and  eternal  honour. 
Why,  would  you  have  me  value  it  beyond 
Toar  brother?  If  I  first  cast  down  my  sword. 
May  ail  my  body  here  be  made  one  wound, 
Am  yet  my  soul  not  find  Heav'n  tboro'  it ! 
4^19.  You  would  be  catterwaulii^  too;  but, 
peace ! 
Go,  get  yon  home,  and  provide  dinner  for 
Yotir  son,  and  me;  we'll  be  exceeding  merry. 
Oh,  Lttcio,  I  will  have  thee  cock  of  all 
The  proud  Vitellis  that  do  live  in  Spain! 
¥y,  we  shall  take  cold !  Hunch !  By  Heav'n, 
Already.  [I  m  Imarse 

Xom.  How  your  sister  whets  my  spleen! 
I  could  eat  Lucio  now. 

Gen.  VitelU!  brother! 
Xv*n  for  Your  father^s  soul,  your  uncle's  blood. 
As  you  do  love  my  life;  but  last,  and  most. 
As  you  respect  your  own  honour  and  fiime. 
Throw  down  your  sword !  he  is  most  valiant 
That  herein  yields  first. 

Vit.  Peace,  you  fool  I 

Cianu  Why,  Lucio, 
Do  thou  begin:  'tis  no  disparagement; 
He's  elder,  and  thy  better,  and  thy  valour 
Is  in  his  infancy. 

Gm.  Or  pay  it  me,  [time 

To  whomr  thou  oVst  it.    Oh,  that  constant 
Would  but  go  back  a  week;  then  Lucio, 
Thou  wouldst  not  dare  to  fight! 

Eug,  Lucio,  th^  mother,  [first. 

Thy  mother  begs  it!  throw  thy  sword  down 

Ah,  111  throw  his  bead  dcwn  after  then. 

Gea.  Lamoral,  [me. 

You've  often  swore  youM  be  commanded  by 

Lam,  Never  to  tlus;  your  spite  and  scorn, 
Hav^  lost  all  power  on  me  i         [Genevora, 

G^9.  Your  hearing  for  six  words ! 

Assit^.  ShfoD.  AnOf-  Strange  obstinacy! 

Ah,  Vit.  lMcio,Lam,  Well  stay  no  longer. 

C/isro.  Then,  by  thy  oath,  Vitelli,  [sword 
Thy  dreadful  oatl^  thou  wouldst  return  that 
When  I  should  ask  it,  give  it  to  me  now; 
This  instant  I  require  it! 

G^.  By  thy  vow, 
As  dreadful,  Lpcio,  to  obey  my  wtfll 
]n  any  one  thing  I  would  watch  to  cbiiUenM, 
I  charge  thee  not  to  strike  a  stroke!  He«r,he 
Of  our  two  broUiers  that  loves  periairy[vowf 
Jlesty  and  dares  first  be  damn'd,  uAmgtVm 

iS^ndP.  Excellent  ladies! 

Vit,  Tukf  you  tyrawuse, 

lAteio.  We  did  equivocate* 

Ah.  On! 

Clara.  Then,  Lucio, 
jBo  well  I  love  my  bttsbond  (for  be  i>  tn» 


Wanting  but  ceremony),  that  T  pray 
His  Vengeful  sword  may  fidl  upon  thy  head 
^  Successfully,  for  falshood  to  his  sister. 

Gen,  I  likewise  pray,  Vitelli,  Lucie's  sword 
(Who  eoually's  my  husband  as  thou  hers) 
May  find  thy  false  heart,  that  durst  'gage  thy 
And  durst  not  keep  it!  ^^lith^ 

AtiUt.  Are  you  men,  or  stone  ? 
Ah  Men,  and  we'll  prove  it  with  our 
swords.  [havedone{ 

Eug,  Your  hearing  for  six  words,  and  we 
Zanchd,  come  fortli!— Well  fight  our  dial* 
Now  speak  your  resolutions.        [lengt  too; 

Enter   Bobadilla,   xoUh  two  Swordi  and  d 

PUtoL 

Gen.  These  they  are ;  [swords 

Thefirst  blow  giv'n  betwixt  you,  sheaths  these 
In  one  another's  bosoms. 

Eug.  And,  rogue,  look 
You  at  that  instant  do  dischaige  that  pistol 
Into  my  breast:  if  you  start  back,  or  quake, 
I'll  stick  you  like  a  pig. 

^/v.  Hold!  you  are  mad.  [ofblisi^ 

Gen,  This  we  have  said ;  and,  by  our  hope 
This  we  will  do !  Speak  your  intents. 

Clara.  Gen.  Strilce! 

Eug.  Shoot!  '  [friends! 

Ah,   Vit.  Lueio.  Lam.    Hold!  hold!  alt 

AMtist,  Come  down. 

Ah,  These  dev'lish  wt>men         [they  listl 
Can  make  men  friends  and  enemies  when 
,    Syav.  A  ^ant  undertaking,  and  a  happy! 
Why,  this  is  noble  in  you ;  and  will  be 
A  welcoraer  present  to  our  master 
Philip,  than  the  return  fiom  his  Indies. 

Enter  Chra,  Genevora^  Emgenia,  and  Soba^ 

dilla, 

Ciara.  Father,  your  blessing! 

Ah.  Take  her:  if  ve  bring  not  [woilds. 
Betwixt  you  boys  that  will  find  out  new' 
And  win  ^em  too,  I'm  a  false  prophet. 

Vit.  Brother, 
There  is  a  sister.  Long-divided  streams 
Mix  now  at  length,  by  fate, 

B6b.  I'm  not  regarded ! 
I  was  the  careful  steward  that  provided 
These  instruments  of  peace;  I  put 
The  longest  weapon  in  your  sisler^s  hand. 
My  lord,  because  she  wiu  the  shortest  lady; 
For  likely  the  shortest  ladies  love  the  bngest 

men.  [chai^g^it : 

And,  for  mine  own  part,  I  could  have  dis- 
My  pistol  is  no  ordinary  pistol ; 
It  has  two  minming  bullets;  but,  thought  I^ 
Why  should  I  shoot  my  two  bullets  into 
My  old  Ihdy?  If  they  bad  gone,  I  would  not 
I  Have  stay'd  long  after;  I  would  ev'n  have 

ified  too, 
fibH«vdy,i*nith,  like  a  Roman  steward;  bync 
Myself  in  mine  own  chain,  and  there  had 

been 
A  story  of  Bobadilla  Spindola  Zaach^r 
For  after-ages  to  lament.    HumS 

Ipciw 
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I  perceive,  I  am  not  only  not  r^aided. 
But  also  not  rewarded. 

Ah.  Prithee,  peace! 
'Sluklt  have  a  new  chain,  next  St.  Jaques'  day, 
Or  tliis  new  gilt. 

Bob,  Tm  satisfied;  letvirtue  have  her  due. 
And  yet  Fm  melancholy  upon  this  atonement; 
Pray  Heaven  the  state  rue  it  not!  I  would 
My  lord  Vttelli*s  steward  and  I  could  meet; 
They  should  find  it  should  cost  'em  a  little 

more  ' 

To  make  us  friends.    Well,  I  will  forswear 
Wine  and  women  for  a  year;  and  then 
I  will  be  drunk  to-morrow,  and  run  a-whoring 
Lite  a  dog  with  a  broken  bottle  at's  tail; 
Then  will  I  repent  next  day,  and  forswear 'em 
Again  more  vehemently;  be  forsworn 
Next  day  again,  and  repent  my  repentance : 
For  thus  a  melancholy  gentleman  doth 
And  ought  to  live. 

'  Astut,  Nay,  you  shall  dine  with  me; 
And  afterward  I'll  with  you  to  the  kin^. 
But  first,  I  will  dispatch  the  castle's  bnsmess. 
That  this  day  may  be  complete.  Bring  forth 

the  malefactors! 

Enter  Alguaziery  Pachi^co,  Metaldi,  Men^ 
dmoy  Lazarillo,    Fiorato^  Malroda,   and 

*  Guard. 

You,  Alguazier,„the  ring-leader  of  these 
Poor  fellows,  are  d^raded  from  your  office ; 
You  must  restore  all  stol'n  goods  you  re*. 

oeiv'd. 
And  watch  a  twelvemonth  without  any  pay: 
Tliis,  if  you  fail  of  (all  your  goods  confiscate). 
You're  to  be  whtpt,  and  sent  into  the  gallies. 

Alg.  I  like  all,  but  restoring;  that  catho- ' 

lick  doctrine 
I  do  dislike.    Learn,  all  ye  officers. 
By  this,  to  live  uprightly — if  yoii  can!  [JEjfi^ 

Assist.  You  cobler,  to  translate  your  man- 

•  ners  new, 

Are  doom'd  to  th'  cloisters  of  the  Mendicants,  | 

^'  Behold  the  power  of  love,  to  Mature  lost, 


With  this  your  brother  botcher^  therefor 
nothing 

To  cobble,  and  heel-hose  for  the  poor  friars  • 
Till  they  allow  your  penance  for  sufficient, ' 
And  your  amendment;  then  you  shall  be 
And  may  set  up  again.  [freed, 

Pach.  MendozB,  come : 
Our  souls  have  trod  awry  in  all  men^s  sight ; 
We'll  under-lay  'em,  till  they  go  upright. 

[Ejceunt  Fa^h.  and  Mend. 
Assist.  Smith,  in  those  shackles  you,  for 
your  hard  heart, 
Must  lie  by  tli'  heels  a  year. 

Met.  I've  shod  ^our  horse,  my  lord.  [Exit,, 

Assiit.  Away!  lor  you,  my  hungry,  white- 

loafd  face,  [sure 

You  must  to  th'  gallies,  where  you  shall  be 

To  have  no  more  bits  tlum.  you  sliall  have 

blows.  [have  rows. 

Laz.  Well ;  tho'  I  herrings  want,  I  shall 

Assist.  Signor,  you  have  prevented  us,  apd 

puoish'd 

Yourself  severelier  than  Wc  would  have  done: 

You  have  married  a  whore ;  may  she  prove 

honest! 

Fio.  It  is  better,  my  lord,  than  to  marry 

An  honest  woman,  that  may  prove  a  whore. 

Vit.   It  is  a  handsome  wench,  an   tliou 

canst  keep  her  tame. 

I'll  send  you  what  I  promis'd. 

Pio.  Joy  to  your  lordships !  [foea 

Alv.  Here  may  all  ladies  learn,  to  make  of 

Tlie  perfect*st  friends;  and  not  the  perfect'st 

foes 
Of  dearest  friends,  as  some  do  now-a-days! 
Vit.  Behold  the  pow'r  oflove^^l  Nature, 
tho'  lost 
By  custom  irrecoverably,  past  the  hope 
Of  friends' restoring,  love  hath  here  retrlev'd 
To  her  own  habit;  made  lier  blush  to  see 
Her  so-long  monstrous  metamorpiiofics : 
May  strange  affairs  never  have  worse  success ! 

[Exeunt^ 


_ Xope  hath  here  retrlev'd.]  Here  is  another  difficult  passage,' at  least 

to  me,  Behold' the  potcer  of'iove,  which  (love)  hath  here  io  lost  Nature  retrieved  to  her  owa 
habit.  This  the  reader  may  make  sense  of  if  he  can,  wliile  I  endeavour  to  set  the  placQ 
right  thus:  ^ 

Behold  the  power  of  love,  Nature  tho*  lost,  ^ 


Love  hath  retriev'd 


To  her  own  habit,  &c. 
Here  we  have  a  glimmering  of  sense  and  reason,  and  the  poets  are  clear'd  from  a  blunder 
tiiey  tiould  hardly  be  guilty  of«  Simpson. 

EPILOGUE. 


jDur  author  fears  there  arc  some  rebel  hearts. 
Whose  dullness  doth  oppose  love's  piercing 

darts ;    . 
Such  will  be  apt  to  say  there  wanted  wit. 
The 'language  low,  very  few  scenes  are  writ 


With  spirit  and  life ;  such  odd  things  as  these 
He  cares  not  for,  nor  ever  means  to  please  ; 
For  if  youi-selves,  a  mistress,  or  love*s  friends. 
Are  lik'd^^  with  this  smootli  play,  he  hatii 
his  ends. 


3^  LUed.]  i.  $.  Pleased, 


Sifrnpson. 


WOMEN' 


WOMEN   FLEAS'D. 


A  TRAGICOMEDY. 


The  Conunendatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  and  Hills  ascribe  this  Play  (which  was  first  printed 
in  the  folio  of  1647)  to  Fletcher  alone.    Part  of  it  is  fonnded  on  Boccace's  Decameron, - 
on  which  Chancer  has  built  a  Tale,  which  Dryden  has  modernized  :  there  has  been  no 
representation  of  it  at  either  Theatre  for  many  years,  nor  do  we  know  of  any  alteratioo;. 
of  ic 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 


0c  KE  of  Sienna^  Suitor  to  Behidere. 

SiLvrOy  a  Gentleman  of  Quality ^  Servant  to 
Belvidere. 

Ci^uDTO,  Sihio*t  Friend^  Brother  to  Isa- 
bella, but  disguised  to  her,  under  the  name 

of  Hur^io, 

Bartello,  Captain  of  the  Citadel,  Uncle  to 

Silvio, 
Lopez,  a  sordid  Usurer,  thejeahtts  Husband 

of  IsaheUa, 
PeVurio,  a  hungry  Servant  to  Lopez, 
SoTOy  a  merry  Servant  to  Claudio. 
I>ORi>s  of  Florence. 
L/)RDS  of  Sienna. 

COUKS£LLORS» 


Courtiers. 

A  Farmer,  Father  to  Soto* 

Captath. 

Soldiers  of  the  Guard, 

A  Clerk. 

Bom  BY,  ttn  Enemy  to  Wakes  and  Mtty-pole$^ 

MorrMancerSy  masquers. 

Women. 

Duchess  of  Florence. 

Belvidere,  a  virtuous  Princess,  Daughter 

to  the  Duchess,  in  love  mth  Silvio. 
RoDOPE,  Wife  to  Bartello. 
Isabella,  ^^e  to  Lopez. 
Jaquenet,  Servant  to  Isabella^ 
Two  Gentlewomen. 


SCENE,  Florence. 


ACT   L 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Bartello  and  Silvio. 

Silvio.  ^nr^lS  true,  [a  just  one, 

■■-  She  is  a  right  good  princess,  and 
And  Florence,  when  she  sets,  has  lost  a  pla- 
net, [nephew, 
Bart.    My  mistress?    I  tell  thee,  gentle 
There  is  not  such  another  friend  to  goodness. 
To   downright  dealing,   t6  faith,  and  true 
heart,                                           [bless'd  us, 
Within  the  Christian  confines.    Before  she 
Justice  was  a  cheesemonger,  a  mere  cheese- 
monger,                                       [maggots, 
Weight  nothing  to  the  world  but  mites  and 
And  amain  stink:  Law,  like  a  horse-courser, 
Her  rnies  and  precepts  hung  with  gauds  and 

ribbands. 
And  pampcr'd  up  to  cozen  him  that  bougbt 


When  she  herself  was  hackney,  lame,  an* 
founder'd. 
Sil,    But  the   sweet  lady  Belvidere,  the 

bright  one [dear  nephew, 

Burt»  Ay,  there's  a  face  indeed !    Oh,  ray 

Could  a  young  fellow  of  thy  fiery  mettle 

Frcere,  and  that  lady  in  his  arms? 

Sil.  I  think  not.  [let  that  paMt 

Burt.  Thou  hast  a  parlous  judgment!  Upt 

She  is  as  truly  virtuous,  fair,  and  noble, 

As  her  great  mother's  good;  and  that's  not 

ordinary.  [ones, 

Sif,  But  why  (so  many  princes,  and  so  great 

Being  suitors)  should  the  duchess  deny  to 

mutch  her?  [bosom; 

Bart,  She  is  a  jewel,  man,  hangs  in  her 

Her  only  cliild;  with  her  eyes  she  sees  all 

things,  [from  her, 

Discourses  witli  her  tongue ;  and  pluck  her 

(So  dotingly  the  old  one  loves  lier  young  qu^j. 

You 


ds 


WOAlEN  PLEAS'D. 


(Act  h  &ene  I; 


Yott  pluck  ber  Leart  out  too:  beaidesy  of  late 

daysy 
The  duke  of  Mil^,  ivho  could  never  win  ber 
By  love,  nor  treaty,  laid  a  close  train  for  her 
In  her  own  private  walks,  some  forty  horse- 
men, [with; 
So  to  surprise  her,  which  we  found,  ana  dealt 
And  sent  'em  running  home  to  the  duke 

their  master, 
like  do|S  with  bottles  at  their  tails. 

Sil,  Since  that,  I  heard,  sir, 
Sh'  has  sent  her  to  your  citadel  to  secure  her, 
BIy  cousin  Rodope*,  your  wife,  attending  her. 

Bart,  You  hear  a  truth;  and  all  conveni- 
ent pleasures 
Are  there  propordonVl  for  her. 

Sil.  I  would  fain,  sir, 
Like  one,  that  owes  a  duteous  service  to  her. 
Sometimes,  so  please  you 

Bart,  Gentle  oousin,  pardon  me! 
I  must  not,  nor  you  must  not  dare  to  offer: 
*Jihe  last  edict  lies  on  his  life  pursues  it. 
Your  friend,  sir,  to  command  abroad,  to  love 

you,  fyou; 

To  lend  tou  any  thing  I  have,  to  wait  upon 
But,  in  the  citadel  where  I  stand  chaii^d. 
Not  a  bit  upon  a  march :  no  service,  sir, 
No,  good  sir,  by  no  means  1    I  kiss,  vour 

luinds,  sir.  itlxit. 

Sil,  To  your  keeping  only?  none  else  to 

look  upon  lier? 
Kone  but  Bartello  worthy  her  attendance  ? 
No  faith  but  his  to  serve  her  ?  Oh,  Belvidere, 
Thou  saint  to  whom  my  youth  is  sacrific'd. 
Thou  point  to  wluch  my  ]Ue,  tums»  and  my 

fortune  I  [comforts. 

Art  thou  locked  from  me  now  ?  from  all  my 
Art  thou  snatch'd  violently^?   Thou  hear*st 

me  not; 
Nor  canst  thou  see,  fair  soul,  thy  servant^ 

mournings; 
Yet  let  thy  gentle  heart  feel  what  is  absence'. 
The  great  divorce  of  minds  so  truly  loving, 
So  long,  and  nurs*d  in  one  affection, 
Ev'n  from  our  infant  eyes  suck*d  in,  and  noii- 
.   rish'd —  [constant. 

Oh!  let  it  feel  but  that,  and  there  stand 
And  I  am  blest.    My  dear  aunt  Rodope, 
That  is  her  sovemess,  did  love  me  deariy; 
There's  one  hope  yet  to  see  her:  When  he'is 

absent,  [closely. 

It  may  be  venturM,  and  she  may  vmrk  it 


I  know  the  lady *6  will  toes  equal  with  me^ 
And  so  the  danger  o'  ui*  ediot  avoided: 
Let  me  think  more !  for  I  must  try  all  ha* 
SEards, 

Enter  CUtudio  and  Soto» 

Soto,  Will  yott  go  yonder,  sir? 

CUu,  Yes,  marry  will  I,  sir. 

Soto.  And  by  this  ladder  ? 

Clau,  By  that  ladder,  cotoomb. 

Soto.  Have  you  any  more  necks  at  bomtf 

when  this  is  broken?  [has,  sir; 

For  this  will  crack  with  the  best  nriend  be 
Or,  can  you  pitch  of  all  four,  like  an  ape  now  ? 
Let  me  see  you  tumble. 

Clou,  You  are  ver^  pleasant,  sir. 

Soto,  No,  truly,  sir;  I  should  be  loath  to 

see  you  [cry  tquab. 

Come  fluttering  down  like  a  young  rook. 
And  take  you  up  with  your  brains  beaten 

into  your  buttocks,    [stands  musing  here? 

Clau,  Hold  your  peace,  ass! — Who's  this 
Silvio? 

^L  Who  calls  mei 

Clau,  One  most  glad  to  see  you,  sir: 

Sil,  Jdy  dearest  Olaudio?  What  makes  yon 

thus  private. 
And  with  a  preparation  of  this  nature? 

Soto.  WeVe  leave  to  play,  and  are  gbing 

to  climb  birds'  nests.  [you  firom  me? 

Sil,  Pritliee  what  is  it,  friend  ?  Why  start 
Is  your  old  mistress  grown  so  coy  and  cruel. 
She  must  be  scal'd  ?  It  seems  you're  loath  to 

tcU  me.  [ship 

Since  twenty  years'  oontinuance  of  our  fincncU 
May  not  be  worth  the  weight  of  such  a  se* 

cret, 
ni'will  be  but  rude  to  ask  asain.    Save  you ! 

Clau,  Na^,8tay,  dearSuvio!  if  you  love 

me,  take  it; 
For,  'till  you  know  it,  never  wcMiian  labourVI 
As  I  do  now. 

Sil.  I'll  do  my  best  to  ease  it. 

Clou,  You've  heard,  the  lady  Behrideie — 

Sil.  What  heard,  sir?  [fears, 

Clau,  Heard,  to  the  citadel,  upon  some 
She  is  confin'd.  [Aside^ 

Sil,  Why,dreamB  he  on  thiis  beauty  f — 
'Tis  true,  I  ve  heard  it. 

Clau,  And  that  no  access,  [hazanL 

No  blessuic  from  those  eyes,  but  mtk  mudi 
Ev'n  haaard  of  a  life  ■■ 


*  My  cousin  Rodope,  your  cpt/e,  &c.]    We  have  a  mighty  jumble  through  the  play,  of  tok^ 
sin  and  aunr,  as  the  nnider  will  easily  perceive.        Sympsou^ 

*  From  all  my  comforti 

Art  thou  snatctd  violently  f^  Silvio'is  not  lamenting  the  lad/t  condition,  but  liis  owift, 
iind  therefore  I  should  thii^  it  would  be  better  to  read, 
^  ■  From  me  all  my  comforts 

,  Are  they  snatch'd  violently.        Sympaon, 

The  text  is  much  best;  and  though  loosely  expressed,  means  to  represent  Sihio  lamenting 
Alt  own  condition. 

^  Yet  let  thy  gentle  heart  Jkel  what  his  ahunee.l  ^  letter  too  much  in  his,  makes  strange 
(ti^in  this  passage:  our  authors  possibly  wrote, 

._— •—  feel  what  if  abfeuce.       Sympson. 

Sil. 
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Sii,  He  dtu^  not  love  her  ^—    [purpose? 
Fye  heard  that  too :  But  whither  points  your 

Cla«.  Oh,  Silvio,  iet  me  speak  that  none 

may  hear  me,  pong, 

Noae  but  thy  truth!    Pve  lov'd  tliis  lady^ 
Long  giv^D  away  my  life  to  her  devotion, 
Lone  dwelt  upon  that  beauty  to  my  ruin. 

Si?.  Does  sne  know  this? 

Clou.  Np ;  there  begins  my  misery ! 
Ixion-Iike,  I've  only  yet  clasp'd  clouds,    [me. 
And  fed  upon  poor  empty  dreams  that  starve 

i&Y.  And  what  d'  you  mean  to  do  now? 

Clau.  TTio'  I  die  for't, 
Tho'  all  the  tortures  in  the  world  hung  on  me, 
ArmVJ  with  imperions  Love,  I  stand  prepared 

now  [her, 

With  this  to  reach  her  chamber;  there  to  see 
And  tell  her  boldly  with  what  truth  I  love  her. 

SiL  Twill  not  be  easily  done,  sir— 

Ciau,  Oh,  my  Silvio, 
The  hardest  things  are  sweetest  in  possession. 

SiL  Nor  will  shew  much  discretion. 

C/au,  Love  is  blind,  man;  ^ 
And  he  that  looks  for  reason  there,  far  blinder. 

SiL  Have  you  considered  ripely? 

Clau,  All  that  may  ^1, 
And  arm'd  against  that  all. 

Sil.  Herluxnour  too? 
What  she  may  suifier  in  this  rash  adventure? 
The  beauty  of  her  name? 

Clau.  I'll  do  it  closely,  [tion — 

And  only   at  her  winclow  with  that  cau- 

SU,  Are  there  no  isuards? 

Clau.  Corruption  chokes  their  service. 

Sil.  Or  do  you  hold  her  bred  so  light  a 

woman, 
To  hold  commerce  with  strange  tongues? 

Clou.  Why,  this  service, 
This  only  hazard  of  my  life,  must  tell  her, 
Tho*  she  were  Vesta's  self,  I  must  desen'e 

her,  [sink  here, 

SiL  I  would  not  have  you  go;  pray  let  it 
And  think  a  nobler  way  to  raise  your  service, 
A  safer  and  a  wiser ! 

Clau.  Tis  too  late,  sir. 

SiL  Then  I  must  say,  you  shall  not  go. 

Chu.  I  sliall  not? 

SiL  You  shall  not, go:  that  part  bred 

with  you,  friendship. 
Bids  me  say  boldly  8i»,  and  you  observe  me. 

Clau.  You  stretch  that  tie  too  far. 

SiL  ril  stretch  it  further: 
The  honour  that  I  bear  that  spotless  virtue 
You  foully  seek  to  taint,  unnobly  covet, 
Bids  me  command  you  stay;  if  not,  thus 

force  you! 

Stio.  This  will  be  worse  than  climbing, 

Clau,  Why  d*  you  draw,  sir?        [master. 

SiL  To  kill  thee,  if  thy  base  wilt  be  thy 

Clou.  I  ever  was  your  friend. 

SiL  Whilst  thou  wcrt  honest, 
And  not  a  nighMhief  of  another's  honour: 
I  never  caird  a  fool  mv  friend,  a  mad  man, 
That  durst  expose  his  rame  to  all  opinions. 
His  life  t'  unhooestdaoeers:  I  ne'er  lov'd  him. 

VOL.m. 


Durst  know  his  name,  that  sought  a  viigin's 

ruin; 
Nor  e%'er  took  I  pleasure  in  acquaintance 
With  men,  that  give  as  loose  reins  to  their 

fancies 
As  the  wild  ocean  to  his  raging  fluxes: 
A  noble  soul  I  twin  with,  and  my  love 
Follows  his  life  dares  master  his  affections. 
Will  you  give  oft^  or  fight? 

C/ou.  I  will  not  fight  with  you ;  [gcr: 

The  sacred  name  ofHTriend  ties  up  that  an- 
Rather  Pll  study— 

SiL  Do,  to  be  a  friend  still. 

Clan.  If  this  way,  I  shall  never  hold. 

SiL  ril  watch  you:  [fer't. 

And,  if  I  catch  you  false,  by  Heav'n  you  die 
All  love  forgot!  > 

Clau.  When  I  fear  that,  I'm  fit  fot't. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 

Lopez  at  a  Table  with  Jewels  and  Money 
upon  t<,  an  Egg  roasting  by  a  Candle, 

Lopez.  Whilst  prodigal  young  gaudy  fools 

are  banqueting,  LS^d(ly» 

And  launching  out  their  states  to  catch  the 
Thus  do  I  study  to  preserve  my  fortune, 
And  hatch  with  care  at  home  the  wealth  that 

saints  me. 
Here's  rubies  of  Bengala,  rich,  rich,  glorious ! 
These  diamonds  of  Ormus,  bought  for  little^ 
Here  vented  at  the  price  of  princes'  ransoms ; 
How  bright  they  shine,  like  constellations ! 
The  South-sea's  treasure  here,  pearl,  fair  and 
Able  to  ec{ual  Cleopatra's  banquet !    forient. 
Here  chains  of  lesser  stones  for  ladies' lustres, 
Ingots  of  gold,  rings,  broodies,  bars  of  silver, 
These  are  my  studies  to  set  off  in  sale  well, 
And  not  in  sensual  surfeits  to  consume  'cm. 
How  roasts  mine  egg?  he  heats  apace ;  1*11 

turn  him.  [Penurio, 

Penurio;  where,  you  knave,  d' you  wait? 
You  lazy  knave ! 

Enter  Penurio. 

Pen.  Did  you  call,  sir? 
Lopez.  Where's  your  mistress  ? 

What  vanity  holds  her  from  her  attendance? 
Pen.  The  very  sight  of  this  e^  has  made 
him  cockish;  [within,  sir. 

What  would  a  dozen  butter'd  do  ?  She  is 
Lffpez,  Within,  sir?  at  what  tlirif^,  yoa 
knave?  what  getting? 
Pen.  Getting  a  good  stomach,  sir,  an  she 
knew  where  to  get  meat  to't; 

She's  praying  heartily  upon  her  knees,  sir,    . 

That  Heav'n  would  send  her  a  good  bearing 
dinner.  [thought  on, 

Lopez.  Nothing  but  gluttony  and  surfeit 

Health  fiong  behind!  l»d  she'jiot  yester- 
night, sirrah. 

Two  sprats  to  supper,  and  the  oil  allowable? 

Was  she  not  sick  with  eating?  Hadst  not 
thou  [satisfies) 

(Thou  most  Ungrateful  knave,  that  nothing 
r  The 
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The  ^'ater  that  I  boil'd  my  otlier  egg  in, 
To  make  thee  hearty  broth? 

Pen,  Tis  true,  I  had,  sir;  fstODe  on't; 
But  I  might  as  soon  make  the  pniiosopher's 
-You  gave  it  me  in  water,  and,  but  for  man- 
ner's sake,  [so  hearty. 
I  could  give  it  you  again,  in  wind,  it  was 
I  shall  turn  pissing-conduit  shortly. — My 
mistress  comes,  sir. 

Enter  Isabella. 

Lopez.  Welcome,  my  dove ! 

Isab.  Pray  you  keep  your  welcome  to  you, 
Unless  it  carries  more  than  words  to  please 
.    me.  [me, 

Is  this  the  joy  to  be  a  wife  ?   to  bring  with 
Besides  the  nobleness  of  blood  I  spring  from, 
A  full  and  able  portion  to  main.tam  me  ? 
Is  this  the  happiness  of  youth  and  beauty, 
The  great  content  of  being  made  a  mistress, 
To  live  a  slave  subject  to  wants  and  hungers, 
To  jealousies  for  every  eye  thatwander.% 
Unmanly  jealousy  ? 

Lopez.  Good  Isabella —  [famish  me, 

Isab.  Too  good  for  you  !  D'  you  think  to 
Or  keep  me  like  an  alms-woman  in  such  rai- 
.     ment,  [ugly  ? 

Such  poor  unhandsome  weeds  ?  am  I  old  or 
I  never  was  bred  thus;  and  if  your  misery 
Will  suffer  wilful  blindness  to  abuse  me, 
My  patience  shall  be  no  bawd  to  mine  own 

ruin. 

Pen.  Tickle  him,  mistress ;  to  him ! 

Isab.  Had  you  love  in  you, 
Or  any  part  of  man — 

Pen.  Pollovv  that,  mistress ! 
■    Isab.  Or  had  humanity  but  ever  known  you, 
You*d  shame  to  use  a  woman  of  my  way  thus, 
So  poor,  and  basely !  You're  strangely  jea- 
If  I  should  give  you  cause —        [lous  of  me ; 

Lopez.  How,  Isabella  ?  [voke  me — 

Isab.  As  do  not  venture  this  way  to  pro- 

Pen.  Excellent  well,  mistress! 

Lopez.  Ho w*s  this,  Isabella? 

Isab.  'Twill  stir  a  saint,  and  I  am  but  a 

woman. 
And  by  that  tenure  may*- 


Dmez.  By  no  means^  chicken! 
You  Know  1  love  you.    Fy,  take  no  example 
By  those  young  gadding  dames,  (you're  noted 

virtuous)  [on  ^em. 

That  stick  their  husbands'  wealth  m  trifles 
And  point  'em  but  the  way  to  their  own  mi* 

senes. 
I  am  not  jealous.  Kiss  me.    Faith,  I  am  not. 
And  for  your  diet,  'tis  to  keep  you  healthful 
(Surfeits  destroy  more  than  the  sword)  that 

Vm  caneful  [handled; 

Your  meat  should  be  both  neat,  and  cleanly 
See,  sweet,  I'm  cook  myself,  and  mine  own 

cater*.  [fingers ! 

Pen.  A  pox  of  that  cook  cannot  lick  his 

Lopez,  ril  add  another  dish;  you  shall  have 
'Tis  nourishiug  and  good.  [milk  to't; 

Pen.  With  butter  in%  sir? 

Lopez.  (This  knave  would  breed  a  famine 

in  a  kingdom !)  [must  be  wise  then. 

And  cloaths  that  shall  content  you;   you 
And  live  sequester'd  to  yourself  and  me. 
Not  wand  ring  after  every  toy  comes  cross  you. 
Nor  struck  witli  every  spleen'. — What^sthe 

knave  doing  ?  Penurio  !  [flies  here  ; 

Pen.  Hunting,  sir,  for  a  second  course  of 
They're  rare  new  sallads. 

Lopez,  For  certain,  Isabella, 
This  rav*ning  fellow  has  a  wolf  in's  belly. 
Uiiteinp'rate  kna\'e,  will  nothing  quench  thy 

appetite  ? 
I  saw  him  eat  two  apples,  which  is  monstrous. 

Pen.  If  you  had  giv'n  me  those,  *t  had  been 

more  nionstrous.  [lain. 

Lopez.  Tis  a  main  miracle  to  feed  this  vil- 
Come,  Isabella,  let  us  in  to  suppep. 
And  think  the  Roman  dainties  at  our  table ! 
*Tis  all  but  thought.  [Exeunt, 

Pen.  Would  all  my  thoughts  would  do  it! 
The  devil  should  think  of  purchasing  that 

egg-sheU, 
To  victual  out  a  witch  for  theBunnoothes* : 
'Tis  treason  to  any  good  stomach  living  now 
To  hear  a  tedious  grace 'said,  and  no  meat 

to't. 
I  have  8  radish  yet,  but  that's  but  transitory. 

[Exit, 


♦  Cafer.^  Probably  we  should  read,  caterer. 

^  Nor  struck  with  every  spleen.]  Seward  would  'alter  spleen  to  sheen,  which,  says  he,  is 
the  same  as  bright  or  brightness.  The  alteration  proposed  is,  we  think,  a  very  poor  one; 
and  we  do  not  remember  sheen  as  a  substantive.  Nor  struck  with  every  q>ieen,  we  conceive, 
signifies,  not  put  out  (if  humour  uith  trifles. 

^  Bermoothes.l  i.  e.  Burmudas. — Dr.  Warburton  remarks,  that '  Smith,  in  his  ai5coQnt  of 
'  these  islands,  p.  173>  says,  that  the  Burmudas  were  so  fearful  to  the  worlds  that  many  called 

*  them,  The  Isle  of  Devils — P  171 — to  all  seamen  no  less  terrible  than  an  inchanted  den  of 

*  Juries.    And  no  wonder,  for  tiie  clime  was  extremely  subject  to  storms  and  hurricanes; 

*  and  the  islatnds  were  surrounded  with  scattered  rocks  lying  shallowly  liid  under  tlie  surface 

*  of  the  water.' 

The  opinion  that  Bermudas  was  haunted  with  evil  spirits  continued  so  late  as  the  civil 
wars.  In  a  little  piece  of  Sir  John  Berkinhead's,  indtled.  Two  Centuries  of  Paulas  Church^ 
yard,  una  cum  indice  expurgatorio,  &c.  1S°.  in  page  62,  under  the  title  of  Cases  of  Conscir^ 
ence,  is  this,  *         , 

34.  '  Whether  Bermudas  and  the  parUament-honse  lie  under  one  planet,  seeing  both  are 
haunted  with  devils.*  Percy, 

.     SCENE 
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SCENE  m; 
Enter  Soto. 


Soto,  Can  any  lifing  man,  unless  a  rascal 

That  neither  knows  himself,  nor  a  fashion'd 

gentleman,  [now  ? 

T«£e  me  for  a  worse  man  than  my  master 

I*m  naturally  proud  in  tliese  cloaihs :  but  if 

pride  now 
Should  catch  a  fall  in  what  I  am  attempting ! 
Tis  but  a' proverb  sound,  and  a  neck  broken, 
That's  the  worst  can  come  on't :  a  gentle- 
man's gone  then.  ,         ^   [end  on't ! 
A  gentleman  o'  th^  first  house,  there's  the 
My  master  lies  most  pitifully  complaining. 
Wringing  and  kicking  up  to  th'  ears  in  love 
yonder,  [kills  ipe : 
And  such  a  lamentable  noise  he  keeps,  it 
Fve  got  his  cloaths,  and  if  I  can  get  to  her. 
By  hook  or  crook  here^,  such  a  song  Til  sine 
her —  [terl 
I  think  I  shall  be  hang'd ;  but  that's  no  mat- 
What's  a  hanging  among  friends?  I  am  va- 
liant now 
As  an  elephant.    I  have  considered  what 
To  say  too.    Let  me  see  now !  this  is  the 
place;                                                  [dow 
Tis  plaguy  high !  Stay;  at  that  lower  win- 
Let  me  aim  finely  now,  like  a  good  gunner, 
It  may  prove  but  a  whipping. 

Enter  Silvio, 

SiL  I  saw  somebodv  [mcthought  yet 

Pass  by  me  now,  ana,  though't  were  dark, 
I  knew  the  cloaths.    Ua !  let  me  not  be  co- 

zen'd! 
The  ladder  too,  ready  to  fling  it  ?  Monstrous ! 
*Tis  he,  'tis  Claudio!  most  voluptuous  villain. 
Scandal  to  woman's  credit !  Love,  I  forget 

thee — 

Soto.  What  will  he  do,  i'  th'  name  of 

Heav'n!  What's  that  there  ? 

Sil.  And  all  the  friendship  that  I   bore 

thee,  bury  here — 


Soto,  What  has  he  in's  hand  ?  I  hope  but 
a  cudgel. 

SiL  Thy  faults  forgive,  oh,  Ileav'u  \  Fare- 
well, thou  traitor !  [Fires  a  pistoL 
Soto.  I'm  slain,  I'm  slain  ! 
SiL  He's  down,  and  dead,  dead  certain, 

(It  was   too  rash,  too  full  of  spleen)  stark 
dead :  » 

This  is  NO  place  now  to  repent  in ;  only, 

'Would  I  had  given  this  hand  tliat  shot  the 
pistol  [Claudio ! 

I  had  miss'd  thee,  and  thou  wert  once  more 

[Exit, 

Enter  Claudio.  * 

Clau.  ^Vhy  should  I  love  thus  foolishly  ? 

thus  desp'rately  ? 
And  give  away  my  heart  where  no  hope's 

left  me .? 
Why  should  not  the  true  counsel  of  a  friend 

restrain  me  ?  » 

The  devil's  mouth  I  run  into,  affright  me? 
The  honour  of  the  lady,  charm  my  wildness  I 
I  have  no  power,  no  being  of  myself, 
No  reason  strong  enough  now  left  within  me 
To  bind  my  will.    Oh,  love,  thou  god,  or 

devil,  b^^T' 

Or  whavthou  art,  that  plays  the  tvrant  in 

Soto.  Oh! 

Clau.  What's  that  cry  ? 

Soto.  A  surgeon,  a  surgeon, 
Twenty  good  surgeons ! 

Clau.  Tis  not  far  from  me : 
Some  murder,  o'  my  life ! 

Soto.  Will  you  let  me  die  here? 
No  drink  come,  nor  no  surgeon  ?         "" 

Clau.  Tis  my  man,  sure.  [thee  ? 

His  voice,  and  here  he  lies.    How  is  it  with 

Soto.  I'm  slain,  sir,  I  am  slain« 

Clau.  Slain?  Who  has  slain  thee? 

Soto.  Kill'd,  kilVd,  out-right  kill'd ! 

Clau.  Where's  thy  hurt  ? 

Soto.  I  know  not ; 
But  I  am  sure  I'm  kill'd. 


^  Bjf  hook  or  crook  here.']  Mr.  Warton  observes,  (Observations  on  Spenser,  vol.  ii.)  that 
the  proverb  of  getting  any  thing  by  hooke  or  hi/  crooke  was  supposed  to  have  arisen  in  the 
time  of  Charles  I.  when  there  were  two  learned  judges,  named  Rooke  and  Crooke;  and  a 
difficult  cause  was  to  be  gotten  either  by  Hooke  or  by  Crooke.  This  notion  he  shews  to  be 
^Midle&s,  and  that  the  rorm  was  liot  then  invented  as  a  proverb,  but  applied  as  a  pun. 
He  IS,  however,  mistaken  in  imagining  there  was  any  judg^  of  that  time,  of  the  name  of 
Hooke.    In  Hudibras,  part  iii.  c.  ii.  are  the  following  lines: 

*  These  are  the  courses  that  we  took 

*  To  carry  things  by  Hook  or  CrookJ  Line  933. 

Which,  Dr.  Gray  savs,  alludes  to  the  judgment  of  judge  Croo^  and  Hutton^  who  dissented 
from  their  brethren  m  the  determination  of  the  cause  about  ship-money,  and  occasioned  the 
wags  to  say  that  the  king  carried  it  by  Hook,  but  not  by  Crook.  The  phrase,  however,  is 
certainly  (as  Mr.  Warton  proves)  of  mgher  antiquity  than  the  time  of  Charles  I.  as  may  ap- 
pear by  several  passages  in  our  ancient  writers.    In  Lodge's  <  Wit's  Miserie  and  the  World's 

*  Madnesse,*  1596,  p.  7,  *  He  matcheth  not  according  to  his  birth,  but  the  increase  of  his 
'  fortune :  and  by  hooke  or  crooke  so  stirreth  in  the  world,  that  not  only  he  attaineth  pr^« 

*  beminence  in  the  city,  but  some  place  in  court.' — Again,  in  the  Life  of  Jasper  Colignie^  B.  L. 
'  Therefore,  having  alwayes  this  saying  in  his  mouth,  what  skiHs  it  whither  a  man  use  man- 
'  linesse  or  wylinesse  ageinst  his  enemie?  he  determined  to  go  intoo  his  camp  as  a  revoltev,, 

*  and  ta  hunt  for  opportuaitie  to  accomplish  his  device  by  Sooke  or  by  crooke*        H. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  1. 


Clou.  Canst  tlioii  sit  up. 
That  I  may  find  the  hurt  out? 

Soto,  I  can  sit  up ; 
Bttty  neWheless,  Im  slain. 

Clau.  Tis  not  o*  this  side  ? 

Soto,  Noy  sir,  I  think  it  be  not 

Clau,  Nor  o'  this  side. 
Was  it  done  witli  a  sword  F 

Soto,  A  gnn,  a  gyn^  sweet  roaster. 

Clau.  Tlie  devil  a  bullet  has  been  here; 

thou'rt  well,  man. 

Soto.  No,  sure,  I'm  killM. 

Clau,  Let  me  see  tliy  thighs,  and  belly: 
As  vhole  as  a  fish,  for  any  Uiing  I  see  yet; 
Thou  blecd'st  no  where. 

Soto,  I  think  I  do  not  bleed,  sir, 
But  vet,  I  am  iMraid  I'm  slain. 

Ctau,  Stand  up,  fool !  [shot  thee? 

Thou  liast  as  much  hurt  ^  my  nail.    Who 
A  potUe,  or  a  pint? 

Soto,  Sigoor  Silvio  shot  me,  [seeing 

In  these  cloaths,  taking  me  for  you,  and 
The  ladder  in  uiy  hand  here,  which  I  stole 

frofn  ^ou,  [and  have  spoke  for  you. 

Thinking  to  have  gone  to  the  lady  myself, 

Clau,   If  he   had  bit  you  home,  h  had 

served  you  right,  sirrah,  [shews  to  me, 
You  saucy  rogue! — How  poor  my  intent 
How  naked  now,  and  foolish! 


Soto,  Are  you  safe  he  has  not  hit  me  ^ 
It  cive  a  monstrous  bounce. 

Clau,  You  rose  o'  your  right  side, 
And  said  your  prayers  too,  ^ou  had  been 

paid  else :  [tear  kills  the^  ? 

But  what  need'st  thon  a  bullet,  when  thy 
Sirrah,  keep  your  own  counsel  for  ail  this; 

you'll  be  nan^d  else, 
If  It  be  known. 

Soto,  IH  be  by  my  means,  let  me; 
I'm  glad  I  am  not  kill'd,  and  fietf  more  gladder 
My  gentleman-like  humours  out ;  I  feel  'tis 

dangerous,  [a-week. 

And  to  be  a  gentleman  is  to  be  kiU*d  twice 

Clau,  Keep  yourself  close  i*  th'  couBtry 

for  a  while,  surah  I 
There's  money:  Walk  to  your-firiends. 

Soto,  They  have  no  pistols, 
Nor  are  no  gentlemen,  that  is  my  comfort. 

Clau,  I  will 
Retire  too,  and  live  private  (for  this  Silvio, 
Inflam'd  with  nobleness,will  be  my  deatli  else)  ; 
And,  if  I  can,  forget  tliis  love  that  loads  me. 
At  least  the  danger. — And,  now  I  think  on't 

better, 
I've  some  conclusions  el&e  invite  me  to  it. 

[Exit. 


ACT    11. 


SCENE  T. 
Enter  Rodop0  aud  Silvio^  at  feteral  doort. 

Rod,  T^EPHEW ! 

-**^      Sil,  My  dear  aunt ! 

Rod,  Would  you  go  by  thus  slily. 
And  never  see  me !  not  once  send  in  to  me, 
Your  loving  aunt?  she  that,  ^bove  all  those 
I  call  my  kmdred,  ^onourM  you,  and  plac*d 

you 
Nearest  my  hcai't? 

SiL  I  thank  you,  worthy  aunt, 
But  such  at  this  time  are  my  occasions — 

Rod.  You  shall  not  go  yet;  by  my  faith, 

yon  shall  not!  [nephew? 

I  will  not  be  denied.    Why  look  you  sad, 

SU,  I'm  seldom  other, — Oh,  this  blood  sits 

heavy  1 — 
As  I  walk'd  this  way  late  last  night, 
In  meditation  of  some  things  concem'd  me-^ 

Rod,  What,  nephew  ? 
^SiL  Why,  methougiit  I  heard  a  piece,  lady, 
A  piece  shot  off,  much  about  this  place  too, 
(But  could  not  judge  tlie  cause,  nor  what  it 

boaded) 
Under  the  castle-wall. 

Rod,  We  heard  it  too;  [nothing, 

And  the  watch  pursu'd  it  presently,  but  found 
Not  any  track. 

Sil.  I  am  right  glad  to  hear  it  !— 


The  rufhans  surely  tliat  command  the  night 
Have  found  him,  stript  him,  and  into  the  river 
Convey'd  the  body. 

Rod.  You  look  still  sadder,  nephew. 
Is  any  thing  within  these  walls  to  comfort 

you? 
Speak,  and  be  master  oft. 

Sil.  You're  a  right  courtier ; 
A  great  professor,  but  a  poor  performer. 

Kod.  D'you  dpubt  my  faith  ?  You  never 

found  nie  that  way,  [friend. 

(I  dare  well  speak  it  boldly)  but  a  true 

Sil.  Continue  then. 

Rod,  Try  me,  and  see  who  fidters. 

Sil,  I  will,   and  presently:  'tis  in  3#iir 

power  [courtesy. 

To  make  me  the  most  bound  man  to  your 

Rod,  Let  me  know  how,  and  if  I  fail — 

Sil.  Tis  thus  then: 
Get  me  access  to  th'  lady  Belvidere, 
But  for  a  minute,  but  to  see  her;  ydbr  husband 
Now's  safe  at  court;  I  left  him  full  employ 'd 

there.  [pdwer  to  grant  you. 

Rod,  You've  ask'd  the  thing  without  my 
The  law  lies  on  tlie  danger :  If  I  lov'd  you 

not,  [for't. 

rd  bid  you  go,  and  tliere  be  found,  and  die 

Sil.  I  knew  your  love,  and  where  there 

shew'd  a  danger  [^^^  frieuti. 

How  far  you  durst  step  for  me  I  Give  me  a 

That, 
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That,  where  occasion  is  to  do  a  benefit, 
Aiins  at  the  end,  and  not  the  rubs  before  it. 
I  was  a  fool  to  ask  you  this !  a  more  fool 
To  think  a  woman  l^ad  so  much  noble  nature 
To  entertain  a  secret  of  this  burthen : 
Yoa'd  best  to  tell  the  duchess  I  persuaded 

youy  [credit ; 

That's  a  fine  course,  and  one  will  wiu  you 
Poi^et  the  name  of  cousin^  blot  my  blood 

out,  [shorter ! 

And,  so  you  raise  yourself,  let  me  grow 
K    womaa-fnend?    He  that  believes  that 

weakness, 
Steers  in  a  stormy  night  without  a  compass. 

Hod*  What  is^t  I  durst  not  do  mi^ht  not 

hnpeach  you?  [not  think  of! 

SiL  Why,  this  ]^ou  dare  not  do,  you  dare 

Ani.  Tis  a  main  hazard. 

SiL  If  it  were  not  so, 
I  would  not  come  to  you  to  seek  a  favour. 

Bad.  You*il  lose  yourself. 

&7.  Tlie  loss  ends  with  myself  then. 

Hod,  You  will  but  see  her? 

S*L  Only  look  upon  her. 

Rod.  Not  stay? 

SU.  Prescribe  ^our  time. 

Hod.  Not  trafiick  with  tier, 
In  any  close  dishonourable  action  ? 

^L  Stand  you  yourself  by. 

Bod.  I  will  venture  for  you :  [friend. 
Because  you  shall  be  sure  I  am  a  touch'd 
Pll  bring  her  to  you.    Come,  walk;  you 

know  the  garden, 
And  take  this  key  to  open  the  Ultle  postern ; 
There  stand  no  guards. 

iSi/.  I  shall  soon  find  it,  aunt.      \ExcunU 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  two  Soldiers. 

1  Sold.  Is  the  captqin  come  home  ? 

2  Sold.  No ;  who  commands  the  guard 

1  Sold.  I  think  Petruchio.  [to-night? 

2  SM.  What'Tidie  word  ? 

1  Sold.  None  knows  yet. 

2  Sold.  I  would  this  lady  were  married 
•ut  o'  th*  way  once. 

Or  out  of  our  custodies !  I  wish  they  would 

take  in  more  companies,  [slvewdly. 

For  I  am  sure  we  feel  her  in  our  duties 

1  Sold.  Tis  not  her  fiiult,  I  warrant  you; 

she's  read  Y  for't ; 
And  that's  tfie  plague ;  when  they  grow  ripe 

for  marriage, 
They  must  b«r  slipt  like  .hawks. 

S  Sold.  Give  me  a  mean  wench !  [ready. 
Ko  state-doubt  lies  on  her^  she's  always 

•  1  Sold,  Come  to  tlie  guard ;  'tis  late,  and 
Cannot  be  long  away.        [sure  the  captain 

^  SM.  IVe  watchM  these  three  nights; 
To-morrow  they  may  keep  me  tame  for 

ootliing.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  m. 


Enter  Silvio,  Belvidere,  find  Bodopt  teith  a 

light. 

SiL  Tliis  is  the  place,  I  think.     What 

light  is  that  there  ? 
The  lady  and  my  cousin ! 

Bel.  Is  this  the  garden  ? 

Bad.  Yes,  madam. 

SiL  Oh,  my  blessed  mbtress, 
Saint  of  my  soul! 

Bel.  Speak  softly ! — ^Take  me  to  you ! 
Oh,  Silvio,  I  am  thine,  thine  ever,  Silvio ! 

Bod.  Is  this  your  promise,  sir?  Lady,  your 

houour ! 
I  am  undone  if  this  be  seen,  disgrac'd, 
Fallen  under  all  discredit ! 

BeL.  Do  you  love  still? 
Dear,  do  you  keep  your  old  fiiith  ? 

iSi7.  Ever,  lady;  [sake  me! 

And,  when  that  fails  me,  all  that's  good  fisr- 

Bod.  Do  not  you  shame  ?  Madam,  I  must 

not  suffer  this, 
I  will  not  suffer  it!  Men  6aU  you  virtuous: 
What  do  you  mean,  to  lose  yourself  thus  ^ 

Silvio, 
I  charge  thee  get  away,  charge  you  retire  you ; 
I'll  call  the  watch  else. 

iSitV.  Call  all  the  world  to  see  us! 
We  live  in  one  another's  happiness, 
And  so  will  die. 

BeL  Here  will  I  hang  for  ever!   [madam. 

Bod,  As  you  respect  me,  as  hereafter, 
You  would  enjoy  his  love — Nothing  prevail 

with  you  ?  [thou  villain, 

ni  try  my  strength  then:  get  thee  gone. 
Thou  promise-br^dcer ! 

SiL  I  am  tied ;  I  cannot. 

Bod.  ril  ring  the  bell  then  ! 

Sil.  Ring  it  to  death,  Fm  fix'd  here. 

Enter  BartellOf  and  two  Soldiers  with  lights. 

Bart.  I  saw  a  light  over  the  garden  wall ', 
Hard  by  the  ladies  chamber :  Here's  some 
As  I  live,  I  saw  it  twice.  [knavery! 

Bod,  The  guard,  the  |uard  there  ! 
I  must  not  suffer  this,  it  is  too  mischievous. 

Bart.  Light  up  tlie  torch !  I  fear'd  this. 

Ha !  youn^  Silvio  ? 
How  got  he  in  ? 

1  l&ld.  The  devil  brought  him  in  sure; 
He  came  not  by  us. 

Bart.  My  wife  between  Vm  bustling? 
Guard,  pull  him  ofi*! 

Bad.  Now,  now,  ye  feel  die  misery. 

Bart.  You,  madam,  flb  an  hour  so  fiir 

undecent  ? 
Death  o*  my  soul !  This  is  a  foul  fault  in  yon ! 
Your  mother's  cf^  abus'd  too !  Light  us  to 

her  chamber'. 
Fm  sorry  to  see  this. 


*  Over  the  garden  walk.]  Mr.  Seward  thinks  with  me,  that  it-  might  be  better  read, 
garden  wall.  Sympwn. 

^  Light*s  to  her  chmnber.l  So  the  former  editions. 

BcL 


38 


WOMEN  PLEASED. 


Bel.  Farewell,  my  Silvio, 

And  let  no  danger  sink  thee  ! 
SiL  Nordeathylady.  [Exeunt  Bel,  and  Rod, 
Bart,  Are  you  so  hot?  I  shall  prepare  you 
physick  [fiery: 

Will  purge  you  finely,  neatly;  you're  too 

Think  of  your  prayers,  sir,  an  you've  not 
forgot  'em !  [holes  ? 

Can  you  fly  i*  th'  air,  or  creep  you  in  oi  key- 

I  have  a  gin  will  catch  you,  tho  you  conjur'd. 

Take  him  to  guard  to-night,  to  strong  and 
sure  guard ;  [sport  ser\  e  you, 

111  back  to  th'  duchess  presently.    No  less 

Than  th'  heir  to  a  dukedom  ?  Play  at  push- 
pin there,  sir?  [shot  short, 

It  was  well  aim'd ;  but,  plague  upon't,  you 

And  that  will  lose  your  game. 
Sil,  I  know  the  loss  then.  [Eieunt, 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Claudia,  like  a  Merchant, 

Clau,  Now,  in  tliis  habit,  may  I  safely  see 
How  my  incensed  friend  carries  my  murder; 
Who  little  I  imagined  had  been  wrought 
To  such  a  height  of  rage:  and  much  I  grieve 

now 
Mine  own  blind  passion  had  so  mastered  me 
J  could  not  see  his  love;  for  sure  he  loves  her, 
And  on  a  nobler  ground  than  I  pretended. 

Enter  Penurio, 

It  must  be  so,  it  is  so. — What,  Penurio, 
My  shotten  friend,  what  wind  blew  you? 

Fen,  Faitli,  'tis  true, 
Any  btrong  wind  will  blow  me  like  a  feather: 
I  am  all  air,  nothing  of  earth  within  me. 
Nor  have  not  bad  this  montli,  but  that  good 

dinner  [by  me. 

Your  worship  gave  me  yesterday ;  that  stays 
And  gives  me  balla&t,  else  the  sun  would 

draw  me.  [me? 

Cluu,  But  does  my  mistress  speak  still  of 

Fen.  Yes,  sir,  [too, 

'  Aud  in  her  sleep,  that  makes  my  master  mad 
And  turn  and  fart  for  auger. 

Clau,  Art  sure  she  saw  me? 

Pen,  She  saw  you  at  a  window. 

Clau.  'Tis  most  true, 
In  such  a  place  I  saw  a  gentlewoman, 
A  young,  sweet,  handsome  woman — 

Pen,  That's  she,  that*8  she,  sir.       [her — 

Clau.  And  well  she  view'd  me :  I  view'd 

Pen,  Still  she,  sir. 

Clau.  At  last  she  blush'd,and  thenlook'd  off. 

Pen.  That  blush,  sir. 
If  you  can  read  it  truly — 

Clau.  But  didst  thou  tell  her,  [one  ? 

Of  didst  thou  fool  me,  thou  knew'st  such  a 

Pen.  1  told  her,  and  I  told  her  such  a 

sweet  tale —  ' 

Clau,  But  did  she  hear  thee? 

Pen,  With  a  thousand  ears,  sir, 
And  fiwallow'd  wliat  I  said  as  greedily 
As  great-bellied  women  do  cherries,  stones 

and  all,  sir. 


[Act  2.  Scene  5. 

C/fltt.  Methinks  she  should  not  love  thy 

master? 

Pen.  Han^  him,  pilcher  !  [endure  him. 
There's  nothing  loves  him ;  his  own  cat  can't 
Sh'  had  better  lie  with  a  bear ;  for  he's  so 

hairy,  [him. 

That  a  tame  warren  of  fleas  frisk  round  about 

Clau,  And  wilt  thou  work  still? 

Pen,  Like  a  miner  for  you. 

Clau,  And  get  access  ? 

Pen,  Or  conjure  you  together;  [him, 

'TIS  her  desire  to  meet :  she's  poison'd  with 
And  'till  she  take  a  sweet  fresh  air— that's 

you,  sir —  [precious  varlet ! 

Clau.  Tliere's  money  for  thee;  thou'rt  a 
Be  fat,  be  fat,  and  blow  thy  master  backward. 

Pen.  Blow  you  my  mistress,  sir,  a9  flat  as 

a  flounder,  [their  veals : 

Then  blow  her  up  again,  as  butcliers  blow 

If  she  die  upon  tlie  same. 

Bury  her,  bury  her,  in  God's  name ! 

Clau.  Thou  art  a  merry  knave !   By  this 

Imnd,  I'll  feed  thee,  [do  this  f 

'Till  tiiou  crack'st  at  both  ends,  if  thoudar'st 
Thou  shalt  eat  no  fantastical  porridge. 
Nor  lick  the  dish  where  oil  was  yesterday. 
Dust,  and  dead  flies  to-day;  capons,  ^C 

capons — 

Pen,  Oh,  hearty  sound  ! 

Clau,  Cram'd  full  of  itching  oy^ers-— 

Pen,  Will  you  have  the^duchess? 

Clau,  And  lobsters  big  as  gauntlets; 
Thou  shalt  despise  base  beef — 

Pen,  I  do  despise  it !  [sliding — 

And   now,  methinks,  I   feel  a  tart  come 

Clau,  Leaping  into  thy  mouth;  but  first 

deal  faithfully. 

Pen,  When  will  you  come  ? 

Clau.  To-morrow. 

Pen.  I'll  attend  you ; 
For  then  my  master  will  be  out  in  business. 

Clau,  What  news  abroad  ? 

Pen.  'Mass,  as  I  was  coming  to  you, 
I  heard  that  signor  Silvio,  a  go^  gentleman, 
(Many  a  good  meal  I  have  eaten  with  him) — 

Clau.  What  of  him?  [the  duchett; 

Pen,  Was  this  day  to  be  arraign'd  before 
But  why,  I  could  not  hear. 

Clau.  Silvio  arraign'd? — 
Oo,  get  you  gone,  and  think  of  me. 

Pen.  I  fly,  sir.  [Exit. 

Clatt.  Arraign'd?  for  what?  for  my  sup- 

pos'd  death?  No, 
That  caimot  be  sure,  there's  no  rumour  of  it. 
Be't  what  it  will,  I  will  be  there  and  see  it, 
And,  if  my  help  will  bring  him  oflf,  he  has 

it.  [Exit. 

3CENE  V. 
Enter  Duchess,  Lords,    &lvio  (prisoner)^ 
Belvidere,  Bartello,  Rodope,  Clerk,  Coun^ 
sellors,  and  Attendants, 

Duck,  Read  the  edict  last  made;  keep 
silence  there ! 

Clerk  [reading].   If  any  man,  of  what 

condition 
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cooditioa  soever,  and  a  subject,  after  the 
pobiishing  of  this  edict,  shall,  without  special 
i  icence  from  the  great  duchcssy  attempt  or 
buy'^,  oflfer,  or  make  an  attempt  to  solicit, 
the  love  of  the  princess  Belvidere,  the  per- 
son so  offending  shall  forfeit  his  life.    j]here, 

Coun.  The  reason  wh;|r  my  royal  mistress 
In  her  last  treaty  with  Sienna's  duke, 
Promis'd  her  beauteous  daughter  there  in 

marriage ; 
The  duke  of  Milan,  rival  in  this  fortune'', 
Unnobly  sought  by  practice  to  betray  her; 
Which  found,  and  cross'd,  the  citadel  re- 

ceiv'd  her,  [last  cause, 

There   to   secure  her  mother's  word;   the 
So  many  gentlemen  of  late  enamoured 
On   this  most  beauteous  princess,  and  not 

brooking 
One  more  than  other,  to  deserve  a  &vour. 
Blood  has  been  spilt,  many  brave  spirits  lost. 
And  more,  unless  sh'  had  been  kept  close 

from  their  violence,  [prevention 

Had  like  to  have  foUow'd :  theretore  for  due 
Of  all  such  hazards  and  unnoble  actions. 
This  last  edict  ,was  published ;  which  thou, 

Silvio, 
Like  a  false  man,  a  bad  man,  and  a  traitor, 
llast    rent   a-pieces,  and  contemn'd;    for 

wliich  cause 
Thou  stand'st  a  guilty  man  here  now« 

Enter  Claudio, 

C/«r^.  Speak,  Silvio !  [justice? 

What  canst  thou  say  t*avoid  the  nand  of 
SiL  Nothing,  but  I  confess,  submit,  and 
lay  mv  head  to't.  [standings  ? 

Bd,  Have  ye  no  eyes,  my  lords,  no  under- 

The  gentleman  will  cast  himself  away, 

Cast  himself  wilfully !  Are  you,  or  you, 
guilty  ?  [him : 

No  more  is  he,  no  mor^  taint  sticks  upon 

I  drew  him  thither, 'twas  my  way  betrayed  him; 

J  got  the  entrance  kept,  I  entertain*d  him, 

I  hid  the  danger  from  him,  forc'd  him  to  me ; 

Poor  gentle  soul,  he's  in  no  part  transgress- 
ing: 

I  wrote  unto  him — 
SH,  Do  not  wrong  that  honour,     [sions ! 

Cast  no(  upon  that  pureness  these  asper- 

SHeav'n,  it  was  my  love,  my  violence; 
J  lifte  must  answer  it :  I  broke  in  to  her, 
Tempted  the  law,  solicited  unjustly— -> 
BeL  As  there  is  truth  in  Heav'n,  I  was 
the  first  cause !  [naked '% 

How  could  this  man  have  come  to  roe,  left 


Without  my  counsel  and  provision  ? 
What  hour  could  he  find  out  to  pass  the 

watches,  [judges. 

But  I  must  make  it  sure  first?    Reverend 
Be  not  abus'd,  nor  let  an  irnocent  life  lie 
Upon  your  shaking  consciences  !  I  did  it ; 
My  love  the  main  wheel  that  set  him  a-going; 
liis  motion  but  compelled. 

SiL    Can  ]^e  believe  this,  [ness 

And  know  with  what  a  modesty  and  white- 
Her  life  was  ever  rank'd?  Can  ye  believe 

this,  [ful  ? 

And  see  me  here  before  ye,  young  and  wil- 
Apt  to  what  danger  love  dares  thrust  me 

on,  [temn  it  ? 

And,  where  law  stops  my  way,  apt  to  con* 
If  I  were  bashful,  old,  or  dulU  and  sleepy 
In  love's  alarms,  a  woman  might  awake  me, 
Direct,  and  clew  me  out  the  way  to  happi' 

ness ;  [beauty. 

But  I,  like  fire,  kindled  with  that  bright 
Catch  hold  of  all  occasions,  and  run  thro' 

'em.  [answer  it—  ^ 

BeL  I  charge  ye,  as  your  honest  souls  will 

Sil  I  charge  ye,  as  ye  are  the  friends  to 

virtue. 
That  has  nojpattern  living  but  this  lady — 

Bel.  Let  not  liis  blood — 

SU.  Let  not  her  wilfulness  [at)| — 

(For  then  you  act  a  scene  hell  will  rejoice 

BeL  He's  clear. 

.  SiL  She  is  as  white  in  this  as  infants. 

Clau.  Tlie  god  of  love  protect  your  cause, 

and  help  ye ! 
Two  nobler  pieces  of  affection 
These  eyes  ne'er  lookM  on;  if  such  good- 
ness perish. 
Let  never  true  hearts  meet  again,  but  break! 

[Exit. 

1  Lord*  A  strange  example  of  strong  love, 
a  rare  one !  [say,  to  think  on. 

2  Lord,  Madam,  we  know  not  what  to 
DiicA,  I  must  confess  it  strikes  me  tender 
too,  [there  ? 

Searches  my  mothers  heart.  You  found  'em 

Bart.  Yes,  certain,  madam. 

Duch.  And  so  liiik'd  together  ?      [baster. 

Bart.  As  they  had  been  one  piece  of  ala- 

Duch.  Nothing  dishonourable  ? 

SiL  So  let  my  soul  have  happiness. 
As  that  tliought  yet  durst. never  seek  this 

bosom !  n^^^y  abus'd  me ; 

Duch.  What  shall  I  do?  ii'  has  broke  my 
Fain  would  I  know  the  truth:  either  con- 
fess it, 


lO 


Attempt  or  6«y,  offer  or  make  an  attempt.]  This  nonsensical  place  has  be^n  thus 
printed  and  pointed,  ever  since  the  vear  1647.  *  Now,  though  forms  of  law  are  big  with 
s^nonymas,  yet  I  imagine  'tis  seldom  found  they  are  brought  to-bed  of  nonsense.  I  suppose, 
for  the  credit  of  our  authors,  that  this  edict  might  have  been  once  wrote  thus. 

Great  Duchess  attain'd,  try,  offer,  or  make  an  attempt,  S^c.        Sytnpson. 
' '  Rival  in  thisjbrtune.]  The  sense  seems  to  demand  his,  i.  e.  Sienna's  ioitune.  SyinpMm. 
We  think  this  is  genuine ;  and  the  whole  line  signifies,  that  the  duke  of  Milan  was 
Sienna's  rival  in  Belvidere,  teis  fortune.    The  next  hue  confirms  this  explnnaliou. 
Come  tomef  lefl  nakecL]  Sympson  suspects  we  should  rea^^  less  naked. 

t  SiL 
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[Act  2.  Scene  6. 


And  let  me  trnderstand  the  main  offender^ 
Or  both  shall  f^el  the  torture. 

SiL  Are  you  a  mother^ 
The  mother  of  so  sweet  a  rose  as  this  is, 
$0  pure  a  flower,  and  dare  you  lose  that 

nature  f  [edness, 

Dare  you  take  to  yourself  so  great  a  wick- 
(Oh»  holy  Heav'nf)  of  thinking  what  may 

ruin  Tgods  dwell  ? 

This  goodly  building^  this  temple,  where  the 
Give  me  a  thousand  tortures,  I  deserve  'em. 
And  shew  me  death  in  all  the  shapes  imar 

S'n'd —  [it,  seek  it; 

eL  No  death  but  I  will  answer't,  meet 
No  torture  but  FU  laugh  upon%  and  kiss  it 
1  Lord,  This  is  no  way. 

S  Lor4,  They  say  no  more,  for  certain, 
Than  their  strong  Hearts  will  suffer. 

Duelu  I've  bethought  me :    ■ 
No,  lordsy  altho'  I  have  a  child  offending, 
Nbture  dares  not  forget  she  is  a  child  still : 
'Till  now,  I  never  look'd  on  love  imperious. 
I  have  bethought  me  of  a  way  to  break  you. 
To  separate,  tlio'  not  your  loves,  your  bodies: 
Silvio,  attend !  Ill  be  your  judge  myself  now. 
Tlie  sentence  of  your  death  (because  my 

daughter 
Will  l^ar  an  equal  part  in  vour  affictions) 
I  takeaway,  and  pardon:  this  remains  then. 
All  easy  and  a  gentle  punishment, 
And  this  shall  he  fulfilled:  because  unnobly 
YooVe  sought  the  love  and  marriage  of  a 

princess, 
The  absolute  and  sole  heir  of  this  dukedom, 
By  that  means,  as  we  roust  imagine  strongly. 
To  plant  yourself  into  this  rule  hereafter. 
We  here  pronounce  you  a  man  banish'd 

from  us. 

Sii.  For  ever  banishM,  lady? 

Duck,  Yet  more  mercy ! 
But  for  a  year,  and  then  again  in  this  place 
To  make  your  full  appearance.  Yet  more  pity ! 
If  in  that  time  you  can  absolve  a  question, 
Writ  down  within  this  scroll,  absolve  it 

rightly,  [you: 

This  lady  is  y^ur  wife,  and  shall  live  with 
If  not,  vou  lose  jour  head. 

SiL  I  take  this  honour, 
And  humbly  kiss  those  royal  hands. 

Ducfi,  Receive  it. 
Bartello,  to  your  old  guard  take  the  princess. 
And  so,  the  court  break  up! 

SiL  Farewell  to  all. 
And  to  that  spotless  heart  my  endless  ser- 
vice! [Esit, 

1  Lord»  What  will  tliis  prove? 

Q  Ixjrd.  rU  tell  you  a  year  lience,  sir. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  Penurio^  haheUa^  and  Claudio, 

Pen*  Are  you  pleas'd  now?  Have  I  not 
wrought  this  wonder  ? 
Aon  e  ben/attOy  ngnorf 
Clau.  liarely,  Penurio. 


Pen,  Close,  close  then,  and  work,  wax ! 

Clau,  I'm  studying  for  thee  [year. 

A  dinner,  that  shall  victual  thee  for  ten 

Pen,  Do  you  hear,  mistress  ?  [is. 

You  know  what  a  dunder-whelp  my  master 

(I  need  not  preach  to  you)  how  unfit  and 

wanting 
To  give  a  woman  satisfaction :  how  [fbllow; 
He  stinks,  and  snores,  a  bull's  a  better  bed- 
And,  for  his  love,  never  let  that  deceive. 
Isab,  Nay,  sure  he  loves  me  not. 
Pen,  If  he  could  coin  you. 
Or  turn  you  into  metal,  much  might  be  then; 
He  loves  not  any  thing  but  what  is  traffic : 
I've  heard  him  swear,  he*d  sell  you  to  the 
grand  signor. 
J«i6.  The  Turk?  (you — 

Pen,  The  very  Turk,  and  how  ther  d  use 
hab.  Ill  fit  him  for*t :  the  Turk  ? 
Pen,  I  know  the  price  too :  [mistress^ 
Now  you  have  time  to  pay  him,  pay  him  home. 
Pay  him  o'  th'  pate,  clout  him  for  all  his 
courtesies:  [delicate, 

Here*8  one  that  dances  in  your  eyes,  young. 
To  work  tliis  vengeance ;  if  you  let  it  slip 
now,  [mistress. 

There  is  no  pitting  of  you.    Od's  precious^ 
Were  I  his  wife,  I  would  so  maul  his  ma- 

zard — 
'Tis  charity,  mere  charity,  pure  charity ! 
Are  you  the  first?   Has  it  not  been  from 
Eve's  time,  .    [way? 

Women  would  have  their  safe  revenges  this 
And  good  and  gracious  women,  excellent 

women? 
Is't  not  a  handsome  gentleman,  a  sweet  gen- 
tleman? 
View  him  from  head  to  foot,  a  complete 
gentleman  ?  fyou. 

When  can  you  hope  the  like  again?  I  lea\'e 
And  my  revenge  too,  with  you :  I  know  my 

office; 
111  not  be  far  off.    Be  not  long  a-fumbliog ! 
When  danger  shall  appear,  rU  give  th'  alarm. 

[JSxi>. 
hab.  You're  welcome,  sir !  and  Vould  it 
were  my  fortune  \ 

T  affintl  a  gcntlefnan  of  your  mir  seeming 
A  freer  entertmnment  than  this  house  has : 
Yon  partly  know,  sir— 

CCm,  Know,  and  pity,  lady,  >  [blasted : 
Such  sweetness  in  the  bud  slionld  be  so 
Dare  you  make  me  your  servant? 

Jmo.  Dare  you  make,  sir. 
That  service  worthy  of  a  woman's  favour 
By  constancy  and  goodness? 
Clou,  Here  I  swear  to  you. 
By  the  unvalued  love  I  bear  this  beauty, 
(And  kiss  tlie  book  too)  never  to  be  recreant; 
To  honour  you,  to  truly  love  and  serve  you. 
My  youth  to  waicjipon  you,  what  my  wealth 
n«s —  [affection  ! 

I$ak»  Oh,  make  me  not  so  poor  to  sell 
Those  bought  loves,  sir,  wear  laster  than  the 
monies. 

A  hand* 
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A  handsorae  gentlenum !   a  most  delicate 

sweet  one**! 

Ciau.  Let  my  truth  purchase  then  I 

Isab,  I  shoald  first  try  it ; 
Bat  you  may  happily-— 

C^.  You  shall  not  doubt  me : 
(I  hope  she  loves  me)  When  I  prove  false, 
Will  you  believe  a  little?    [shame  take  me ! 

JTm^.  I  fear,  too  much^  sir. 

Clou,  And  will  vou  love  a  little  } 

Isab.  That  should  be  your  part. 

Clau.  Thus  I  begin  then;  thus,  and  thus. 

Isab.  A  good  banning,  [ing. 

We  have  a  proverb  says,  makes  a  good  end- 

Clau,  Say  you  so?  'tis  well  inferred. 

Isab.  Good  sir,  your  patience ! 
Methinks  IVe  ventured  now,   like  a  weak 

Upon  a  broken  billow,  that  will  swallow  me, 
Upon  a  rough  sea  of  suspicions, 
Stack  round  with  jealous  rocks. 

Pen.  [withinl  A-hem,  a-hem  there ! 

Isab,  This  b  my  man !  my  fears  too  soon 

have  found  mc. 

Enter  Pcnurio* 

Now,  what's  the  news  ? 

Fen.  A  pox  of  yond  old  rigcl. 
The  captain,  the  old  captain ! 

hob.  What  old  captain?  [castle, 

Pes.  Captain  Courageous  yonder,  of  the 
Captain,  don  Diego,  old  Bartelio. 

hab.  Where 
Is  he?  [devil. 

Pen.  lie's  coming  in:    'twould  vex  the 
That  such  an  old  potgun  as  this,  that 
Can  make  no  sport,  should  hinder  them  that 

can  do't.  [tlcman 

Isab.  1  would  not  have  him  see  the  ^en- 
For  all  the  world;    my  credit  were  undone 

then.  [comes  in, 

Pen.  Shall  I  fling  a  piss-pot  on's  head  as  he 
And  take  him  into  the  kitchen,  there  to  dry 

him  ?  [morous  too, 

Isab.  That  will  not  do.    And  he's  so  hu- 
He  will  come  in. 

Clau.  What  is  he  ? 

Isab.  One  much  troubles  me. 

Pen,*  And  can  do  nothing,  cannot  eat. 

Isab.  Your  sight  now. 
Out  of  a  driveling  dotage  he  bears  to  me. 
May  make  him  tell  my  husband,  and  undo 

me. 

Ciau.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Jsa6.  Bat  tor  a  while,  sir, 
Step  here  behind  this  hanging ;  presently 
111  answer  him,  and  then — 

Ciau.  I  will  obey  you. 


Enter  iartetlo. 


Bart.  Where's  my  rich  jeweller?  Fve  stones 

to  set. 

Pen.  He  is  abroad,  and  sure,  sir* 

Bart.  There's  for  your  service!  [beauty^ 
Where's  the  fair  lady?    All  alone,  sweet 

Isab*  She's  never  much  alone,  sir,  that's 

acquainted  [thoughts  are. 

With    such    companions  as    good    honest 

Bart.  I'll  sit  down  by  thee,  and  Til  kiss 

thy  hand  too,  [thee. 

And  in  thine  ear  swear,  by  my  life,  1  love 

Isab.  You're  a  merry  captain. 

Bart.  And  a  mad  one,  Indy.  [eyes,  wench ! 
By  th'  mass,  th'  hast  goodly  eyes,  excellent 
Ye  twinkling  rogues !  look  what  thy  captain 

brings  thee ! 
Thou  must  needs  love  me,  love  me  heartily. 
Hug  me,  and  love  me,  hug  me  close. 

Isab.  Fy,  captain !        [strain  you,  sirrah, 

Bart.  I^ay,  I  have  strength,  and  I  can 
And  vault  into  my  seat  as  nimbly,  little  one. 
As  any  of  your  smootb-cliin'd  boys  in  Flo- 
rence. 
I  must  needs  commit  a  little  folly  with  you ; 
I'll  not 'be  long;  a  bridling  cast,  and  away, 

wench !  [way  now — 

/Th'  hob-nail  thy  husband's  as  fiuy  out  o'  th' 

Isab,  D'  vou  think  he  keeps  a  bawdy-house  ? 

Bart.  That  all  one.  [m^  carriage, 

Isab.  Or  did  you  e'er  see  that  lightness  in 
That  you  might  promise  to  yourselt^ — 

Bart.  Away,  fool  I   .  [fellow. 

A  good  turn's  a  good  turn ;  I'm  an  honest 

Isab.  You've  a  handsome  wife,  a  virtuous 

gentlewoman — 

Bart.  They  are  not  for  this  time  o'  th'  year. 

Isab.  A  lady. 
That  ever  bore  that  great  respect  to  you, 
That  noble  constancy — 

Bart.  That's  more  than  I  know. 

Enter  Maid  and  Penurio. 

Maid.  Oh,  mistress,  you're  undone!   my 

master's  coming.  « 

Pen,  Coming  hard  by  here. 

Bart.  Plague  consume  the  rascal ! 
Shall  I  make  petty-patties  of  him  ? 

Isab.  Now  what  love,  sir? 
Fear  of  your  coming  made  him  jealous  first; 
Your  finding  here  will  make  him  mad  and 

desperate ; 
And  what  in  that  wild  mood  he'll  execut<^-^ 

Bart.  I  can  think  of  nothing;  I  have  no 

wit  left  me ; 
Certain  my  head's  a  mustard-pot'^ ! 

Isab,  I've  thought,  sir; 


*^  A  most  delicate  sweet  one.]  These  words  have  hithecto  been  given  to  Claudio. 

'♦ /  Juofe  no  wit  Irft-me : 

Certain  my  head's  a  inu$tard  pot.]  So  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  scene  4, 
Palsta£f  says,  in  answer  to  Doll  Tearsheet's  obbcrvation  that  Poins  had  a  good  wit,  *  He  a 
1  good  wit  ?  hang  him,  baboon !  his  trit  is  as  thick  as  Tewkesbury  nmstard;  there  is  no 
'  more  conceit  in  him  than  b  in  a  mallet.'        JR. 

VOL.  XU.  G  And, 


WOMEN  PLEASTJ. 


[Act  3.  Scenft  1« 


And,  ifyoull  please  to  put  in  executioa 
What  I  conceive —        . 

BarL  TUdoit;  tell 'it  quickly. 

Jsab,  Draw  your  sword  quicKly,  and  go 

down  enrag'd, 
As  if  you  had  pursued  some  foe  up  hither. 
And  grumble  to  yourself  extremely,  terribly, 
But  not  a  word  to  him;  and  so  pass  by  him. 

Bart,  ril  do  it  perfectly. 

Enter  Lopez. 

Isah.  Stand  you  still,  ^ood  sir.  [so  poorly, 

Bart,  Rascsil,  slave,  villain !  take  a  house 
After  th*  hast  wroug*d  a  gentleman,  a  soldier? 
Base  poltroon  hoy!  you  will  forsake  your 

nest,  sirrah? 

Lopez,  The  matter,  good  sweet  captain  ? 

Bart,  Run-away  rogue !  [ardice  ? 

And  take  a  house  to  cover  thy  base  cow- 
I'U  whip  you,  I'll  so  scoui^e  you —     [Exit, 

Lopez,  Mercy  upon  me, 
What's  all  tliis  matter,  wife  ? 

Jsab,  Did  you  meet  the  mad  man'^  ? 

Lopez,  I  never  saw  the  captain  so  pro- 
voked yet.  fdevil ! 

Isah,  Oh,  he^s  a  devil  sure,  a  most  bloody 
He  followed  a  young  gentleman,  his  sword 

drawn. 
With  such  a  fury — how  I  shake  to  tliink  on't ! 
And  foin'd,  and  slashed  at  him,  aild  swore 

he'd  kill  him ; 
Drove  him  up  hither^    followed  him  still 

bloo<lily,  ^ 


And,  if  I  had  not  hid  bim,  sure  had  slain  him. 
A  merciless  old  man !  [Claudia  appears^ 

Clou.  Most  virtuous  ladv. 
Even  as  the  giver  of  my  lite,  I  thank  you  I 
Lopez.  This  fellow  must  not  stay  here,  he*s 
too  handsome. —  [all  security; 

He's  gone,  sir,  and  you  may  pass  now  with 
I'll  be  your  guide  myself,  and  such  a  way 
111  lead  you,  none  shall  cross,  nor  none  shall 
know  you.  [for  this  trick  I 

The  doors  left  open,  sirrah  ?   Til  starve  yoa 
ril  make  thee  fast  o'  Sundays :  and  for  you^ 

lady, 

1*11  have  yoor  lodgings  further  off,  and  closer; 

ril  have  no  street-lights  to  you!    Will  you 

go,  sir  ?  [this  fortune ! — 

Clau,  I  thank  you,  sir !— -The  devil  take 

And,    once  more,  all  my  service  to  your 

goodness !  [Exit, 

Pen,  Now  could  I  eat  my  very  arms  for 

madness !  [take  it, 

Cross'd  in  the  nick  o*  th'  matter?  Vengeance 

And  that  old  cavalier  that  spoil'd  our  cock- 

1*11  lay  the  next  plot  surer.  [fight ! 

Isah,  Fm  glad,  and  sorry : 
Glad  tliat  I  got  so  fairly  off  suspicion  ; 
Sorry,  I  lost  my  new-lov'd  friend. 

Fen,  Not  lost,  mistress ; 
ni  conjure  once  again  to  raise  that  spirit. 
In,  and  look  soberly  upon  the  matter!  [fall^ 
We'll  ring  him  one  peal  more ;  and  if  that' 
The  devil  take  tlie  clappers^  bells,  and  all  I 

[Exeuntm 


ACT  III. 


Sienna's  duke  with  new  eyes  now  she  looks^ 

on,  I 

And  with  a  princely  love,  fit  for  his  person. 
Returns  that  happiness -and  joy  he  look'd  for; 
The  general  good  of  both  the  neighbour 

dukedoms, 
Not  any  private  end,  or  rash  affection. 
She  aims  at  now.  Hearing  the  duke  arriv*!! 

too  [vice), 

(To  whom  she  owes  all  honour,  and  all  ser- 
She  charg'd  me  kneel  thus  at  your  grace's. 

feet. 
And  not  to  rise  without  a  general  pardon. 

Dueh,  She  has  it,  and  my  love  again,  my 

old  love ;  [tence, 

And  with  more  tenderness  I  meet  this  peni- 
Than  if  she  ne'er  had  started  from  her  ho* 

iiour.  [you^ 

I  thank  you,  Rodope,  am  bound  to  thank 
And  daily  to  remember  this  great  service. 
This  honest  faitliful  service !  Go  in  peace, 

Did  you  meet,  &c.]  This  scene  was  afterwards  introduced  by  Ravenscn)ft,  into  a  con- 
temptible play  written  by  him,  which,  however,  hath  beau  acted  ivithin  these  few  years, 
failed  The  Luudou  Cuckolds.        ii. 

And 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Duchess,  Lords,  and  Rodope, 

• 

Duck,  "VrOW,  Rodope,  how  do  you  find 
■*-^      my  daughter  ? 
Rod,  Madam,  I  find  her  now  what  you 
would  have  her,  [to  her. 

What  the  state  wishes  her ;  I  urg'd  her  fault 

Open'd  her  eyes,  amt  wade  her  see  the  mis- 
chief 

She  was  running  with  a  headlong  will  into ; 

Made  her  start  at  her  folly,  sliakeand  tremble, 

At  the  mere  memory  of  such  an  ignoi»nce. 

She  now  contemns  his  love,  hatofl  his  re- 
membrance. 

Cannot  endure  to  hear  the  name  of  Silvio; 

His  person  spits  at — 

Duch,  1  am  glad  to  hear  this. 

Rod,  And  humbly  now  to  your  will,  your 

care,  madam,  .•    [ence; 

Bends  hcr,aiiections,  bows  her  best  obedi- 


xs 
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And  by  this  ring,  delivered  to  Bartello, 
Let  her  enjoy  our  favour,  &nd  her  liberty; 
And  presently  to  this  place,  with  all  honour^ 
See  her  conducted. 

Mod.  Your  grace  bats  made  me  happy. 

[Exit. 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Jjord.  Sienna's  noble  duke  craves  his  ad- 
mittance. 

Enter  Duke  of  Sienna,  with  Attendants. 

Jhtek,  Go,  wait  upon  his  grace ! — Fair  sir, 
you're  welcome, 
Welcome  to  her  ever  admir'd  your  virtues ! 
And  now,  methinks,  my  court  looks  truly 
YouVe  taken  too  much  pains,  sir.        [noble. 

Duke.  Royal  lady, 
Te  wait  upon  your  grace  is  but  my  service. 
Dach,  Keep  that,  sir,  for  the  saint  you've 
vow'd  it  to.  [pleases 

Duke.  I  keep  a  life  for  her.  Since  your  grace 
To  jump  so  happily  into  the  matter, 
I  come  indeed  to  claim  your  royal  promise, 
The  beauteous  Belvidere  in  marriage : 
I  come  to  tender  her  my  youth,  my  fortune. 
My  everlasting  love. 

Entier  Belvidere,  Bartelh,  Rodope,  and  At- 
tendants. 

Dtch.  You're  like  to  win,  sin- 
All  is  forgot,  forgiven  too.    No  sadness, 
My  good  child !  you  have  the  same  heart 

still  here.  [nobly. 

The  duke  of  Sienna,  child!  Fray,  use  him 

Duke-  An  an^el  beauty ! 

BeL  Your  grace  is  fairly  welcome ! 
And  wliat  in  modesty  a  blushing  maid  may 
Wish  to  a  gentleman  of  your  great  goodness-— 
But  wishes  are  too  poor  a  pay  for  princes. 

Duke,  You've  made  me  richer  than  all 

states  and  titles !  [nours : 

One  kiss  of  tliis  white  hand's  abovo  all  ho- 
Aiy  faith,  dear  lady,  aud  my  fruitful  sei*vice. 
My  duteous  zeal — 

Bel.  Your  grace  is  a  great  master, 
And  speak  too  puw'rfully  to  be  resisted. 
Once  more,  you're  welcome,    sir:   to  me 

you're  welcome,  [sir; 

To  her  that  honours  you !  I  could  say  more. 
But  in  anoUier's  tongue  'twere  better  spoken. 

Duke.  As  wise  as  fair  I  you've  made  your 

servant  happy. 
I  never  saw  so  rich  a  mine  of  sweetness. 

DucJt^  Will  your  grace  please,  after  your 

painful  journey,  [ready? 

To  take  some  rest?  Are  the  duke's  lodgings 

Lord.  All,  madam.  [to-morrow,  sir, 

Duch.  Then  wait  upon  his  grace,  all !  And 
We'll  sliew  you  in  wiiat  high  esteem  we  hold 
'Till  then,  a  fair  repose  !  [you : 

DukCm  My  fairest  service ! 

[Exit  Duke,  Sfc. 


Duch,   You  have   so   honoured  me,  my 
dearest  daughter. 
So  truly  pleas'd  me  in  this  entertainment, 
I  mean  your  loving  carriage  to  Sienna, 
That  both  forever  I  forget  all  trespasses, 
And  to  secure  you  next  of  my  full  favour, 
Ask  what  you  will  within  my  power  to  grant 

you. 
Ask  freely;  and  if  I  forget  my  promise — 
Ask  confidently ! 

BeL  You're  too  royal  to  me ; 
To  me  that  have  so  foolishly  transgress'dyou, 
So  like  a  girl,  so  far  forgot  my  virtue. 
Which  now  appears  as  base  and  ugly  to  me. 
As  did  his  dream,  that  thought  he  was  in 
Paradise,  M^r'd ! 

Awak'd  and  saw  the  de^*il.  How  was  1  wan- 
Witii  what  eyes  could  I  look  upon  that  poor, 
that  coarse  thing,      [now,  Jespis'tl  thing ! 
That  wretched  thing,   call'd  Silvio!    that, 
And  lose  an  object  of  that  graceful  sweetness. 
That  god-like  presence,  as  Sienna  is ! 
Darkness  and  cheerful  day  had  not  such  dif- 
ference. 
But  I  must  ever  bless  your  care,  your  wisdom, 
That  led  me  from  this  labyrinth  of  folly : 
How  had  I  sunkvclse!  what  example  given  ! 
Duch.  Prithee  no  more;  and  as  thou  art 
my  best  one,  [ness ! 

Ask  something  that  may  equal  such  a  good- 
Be/.  Why  did  you  let  him  go  so  slightly 
from  you. 
More  like  a  man  in  triumph,  than  condemn'd  ? 
Why  did  you  make  his  penance  but  a  ques- 
A  riddle,  every  idle  wit  unlocks  I  [tiou, 

Duch.  'Tis  not  so. 
Nor  do  not  fear  it  so;  he  will  not  find  it: 
I.  have  given  that  (unless  myself  discover  it) 
Will  cost  his  lieud. 

BeL  'Tis  subject  to  construction  ? 
Duch.  That  it  is  too, 
Bel.  It  may  be  then  absolv'd,      [madam: 
And  then  are  we  both  scorn'd  and  laugh'd  at. 
Beside  the  promise  you  have  tied  upon  it. 
Which  you  must  never  keep — 

Duch.  1  never  meant  it. •[my  suit  to  you, 

Bet.  For  Heav'n's  sake,  let  me  know't !  'tis 

The  boon  you'd  have  me  ask;  let  me  but  see 

it, 
That,  if  there  be  a  way  to  make't  so  strong 
No  wit  nor  powerful  reason  can  run  thro'  it 
For  my  disgrace,  I  may  beg  of  Heav'n  to 
erant  it.  [judgments 

Duch.  Fear  not !  it  has  been  put  to  sharper 
Than  e'er  he  shall  arrive  at:  my  dear  father, 
That  was  as  fiery  in  his  understanding 
And  ready  in  his  wit  as  any  living. 
Had  it  two  years,  and  studied  it,  yet  lost  it : 
Tiiis  night  you  are  my  bedliellow !  there, 

daughter. 
Into  your  bosom  III  commit  this  secret, 
And  there  we'll  both  tiikc  counsel. 

BeL  I  shall  find 
Some  trick  I  hope  too  strong  yet  for  his 
mind.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE  II. 
Enter  Penurio. 

Pen.    Methinks  I'm  batten'd  well  of  late, 

grown  lusty,  [teous  Rugio ! 

Fat,  higliy  and  kicking,  thanks  to  the  boun- 

And  now,  methinks,  I  scorn  these  poor  re- 


pasts, 


[pilchers : 


Cheese-parings,  and  the  stinking  tongues  of 
But  wliy  should  I  remember  these  ?  they're 
odious,  [now, 

They're  odious  in  mine  eyes ;  the  full  fat  dish 
The  bearing  dish,  is  that  I  reverence. 
The  dish  an  able  serviug-inan  sweats  under, 
And  bends  i'  th'  liams,  as  if  the  hou&e  hung 
on  him,  quets. 

That  dish  is  the  dish ;  hang  your  bladder  ban- 
Or  half  a  dozen  of  turnips  and  two  mush- 
rooms !  [but  two  belcbes : 
These,  when  they  breed  their  best,  hatch 
The  state  of  a  fat  turkey,  the  decorum 
He  marches  in  with,  all'  the  train  and  cir- 
cumstance ; 
'Tis  such  a  matter,  such  a  glorious  matter ! 
And  then  his  sauce  with  oranges  and  onions, 
And  he  display*d  in  all  parts!  for  such  a 

dish  now, 
And  at  my  need,  I  would  betray  my  father, 
And,  for  a  roasted  conger,  all  my  country*^. 

Enter  Bartello. 

Bart,  What,  my  friend  Lean-gut!  bow 

does  thy  beauteous  mistress  ? 
And  Where's  your,  master,  sirrah?  where's 

that  hompipje? 

Pen.  My  mistress,  sir,  does  as  a  poor 

wrong'd  gentlewoman  [injuries) 

(Too  much,  Heav*n  knows,  oppress'd  with 
May  do,  and  live. 

iart.  Is  tlie  old  fool  still  jealous? 

Pen.  As  old  fools  are  and  will  be,  still  the 

same,  sir.  [cause. 

Bart.  He  must  have  cause,  he  must  have 

Pen.  'Tis  true,  sir ; 
'  And  would  he  had  with  all  my  heart ! 

Bart.  He  shall  have.  [porridge. 

Pen.  For  then  he  had  salt  to  his  saffron 

Bart.  Why  [rascal? 

Don't  I  see  thee  sometime?  why,  thou  starv'd 
Why  don't  you  come  to  mc,  you  precious 

howKjase? 
I  keep  good  meat  at  hon;e,  good  store. 


Pen.  Yes,  sir; 
I  will  not  fail  you  all  next^we^. 

Bart*  ThouVt  welcome : 
I  have  a  secret  I  would  fain  impart  to  thee  ; 
But  thou'rt  so  thin,  the  wind  will  blow  i% 

from  thee. 
Or  men  will  read  it  thro*  thee. 

Pen.  Wrapt  up  in  beef,  sir,  [me  ! 

In  good  gross  beef,  let  all  the  world  look  oa 
The  English  have  that  trick  to  keep  intelli- 
gence, [tie  your  tongue  up. 

Bart.  A  witty  knave !    First,  there's  to 

Pen.  Dumb  as  a  dog,  sir. 

Bart.  Next,  hark  in  your  ear,  sirrah! 

Pen.  Well,  very  well,  excellent  well !  Ti» 

done,  sir ; 
Say  no  more  to  me. 

Bart.  Say,  and  hold,' 

Pen.  'Tis  done,  sir. 

Bart.  As  thou  lov'st  butter'd  eggs,  swear. 

Pen.  Let  me  kiss  the  book  first : 
But  here's  my  hand,  brave  captain. 

Bart.  libok  you  hold,  sirrah.  [Exit, 

Pen.  Oh,  the  most  precious  vanity  of  this 

world  !  [and  larded 

When  such  dry  neats*  tongues  must  be  soak'd 
With  young  fat  supple  wenches!  Oh,  the 

devil. 
What  can  he  do?  he  cannot  suck  an  egg  off. 
But  his  back's  loose  i'  th'  bilts :  go  thy  ways, 

captain ! 
Well  may  xhy  warlike  name  work  miracles; 
But  if  e'er  thy  founder'd  courser  win  match 
Or  &tand*right  but  one  train —  [more, 

Enter  Three  Gentlemen^ 

X  Gent.  Now,  signer  Shadow, 

What  art  thou  thinking  of?   how  to  rob  thy 
master —  [undertakes  that, 

Pen.  Of  his  good  deeds?  The  thief  that 

Must  have  a  hook  will  poze  all  bell  to  ham- 
mer, [pose  ? 

Have  you  din'd,  gentlemen,  or  do  you  pur« 
%  Gent.  Din'd,  two  long  hours  ^o. 
Pen.  Pray  ye  take  me  with  ye. 
3  Gent.  To  supper,  dost  thou  mean  ? 
Pen.  To  any  tbmg         [true,  gentlemen; 

That  has  the  smell  of  meat  in't.    Tell  me 

Are  not  you  three  now  going  to  be  sinful  ? 

To  jeopard  a  joint,  or  so?  I've  found  your 
faces' ', 

And  see  where  written  in  your  eyes. 

Genu 


1 

'*  All  my  country. "l  To  betray  a  father,  and  all  a  country,  sounds  something  harsh.     I 
would  suppose  the  line  once  run  so. 

And  for  a  roasted  conger  sell  my  country.  Sympson. 

*'  Tb  iropard  a  point.]  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  Seward  reiid  svitlixne  jeopard,  and  the  old^ 
est  folio  retains  pretty  near  the  same  reading, 

To  jeabard  a  jDoinf. 
But  what  are  we  to  make  of,  Pve  found  your  faces  f  The  reader  may  put  what  sense  |ic 
pleases  to  this  place.     But  I  cannot  h^lp  thinking  but  we  ought  to  read, 

I've  corCd  your  faces, 
i.  e.  considered,  view'd,  study 'd  'era.  Sympson. 

Why  Mr.  Sympson,  in  his  quotations  in  this  note,  substitutes  point  for  joint^  we  are  at  a 
letfs  to  knowj  and  so  ^t  are  to  find  out  wher«  the  difficulty  of,  IVe  found  yourfacesy  lies: 

Penurio 
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1  Gent,  A  parlous  rascal! 
Tlioa'rt  much  upon  the  matter. 

Pen,  Have  a  care,  gentlemen ! 

Tis  a  bore  age,  very  sore  age,  lewd  age; 

And  women  now  are  like  old  knights'  ad- 
ventures, 

Full  of  enchanted  flames,  and  dangerous. 

2  Gent,  Where  the  most  danger  is,  there's 
the  most  honour.  [sufferance; 
Pern.  I  grant  ye,  honour  most  consists  in 

And  by  t)M  rule  you  three  should  be  most 
honourable.  1^^>  Penurio, 

3  Gent»  A  subtle  rogue!   But  canst  thou 
Where  wc  may  light  upon— 

Pen,.  A  learned  surgeon? 
3  Gent,  Fox  take  ye,  fool !  X  mean  good 
wholesome  wenches.  [spoil  ye  too, 

Pen,  'Faith,  wholesome  women  will  but 

For  you  are  so  us*d  to  snap-haunches*^ — 
Bnt  take  my  counsel ; 

Take  fat  old  women,  fat,  and  five  and  fifty; 

The  dog-days  are  come  in. 

2  Gent,  Take  fat  old  women?  [better ! 
Pen,  The  &tter  and  the  older,  still  the 

YoQ  do  not  know  the  pleasure  of  an  -  old 
dame,  [knack  on*t : 

A  fat  old  dame;  you  do  not  know  the 

They're  like  our  country  grotSy  as  cool  as 
Christmas, 

And  sure  i'  rh'  keels.  [us! 

1  Gent.  Hang  him,  starv'd  fool,  he  mocks 

3  Gent,  Penurio,  thou  know*st  all  tlie 
handsome  wenches:  [now? 

What  shall  I  give  thee  for  a  merchant's  wife 
Pen,  I  take  no  money,  gentlemen;  that*s 
base!  [ye — 

I  trade  in  meat :  A  merchant's  wife  will  cost 
A  glorious  capon,  a  great  shoulder  of  mutton, 
And  a  tarl  as  big  as  a  conjurer's  circle. 
3  Gent,  That's  cheap  enough. 
1  Gent,  And  what  a  haberdasher's? 
Pen.  Worse  meat  will  serve  for  her:  a 
gieat  goose-pie— 


(But  you  must  send  it  out  o'  tV  country  to 


ine. 


It  will  not  do  else)  with  a  piece  of  baoon^ 
And,  if  you  can,  a  pot  of  lAitter  with  it. 

2  Gent,  Now  do  I  aim  at  horse-flesb; 

what  a  parson's?  [^her; 

Pen,  A  titlie^ig  has  no  fellow,  if  I  tetch 
If  she  be  puritan  *^,  plumb  porridge  does  it. 
And  a  fat  loin  of  veal,  well  sauc*d  and  roasted. 

2  Gent.  We'll  meet  one  night,  and  thou 

shalt  have  all  these, 
O*  that  condition  we  may  have  the  wenches. 
A  dainty  rascal ! 

Pen,  When  your  stomachs  ser\'e  ye, 
(For  mine  is  ever  ready)  1*11  supply  yc. 

1  Gent.  Farewell  1  and  there's  to  fill  thy 
Pen,  Brave  gentleman —  [paunch. 

2  Gent,  Hold,  sirrah!  there. 

Pen.  Any  young  wench  i'  tli'  town,  sir— 

S  Gent,  It  shall  go  round.  \^Exeunt  Gent. 

Pen.  Most  honourable  gentlemen  ! 
All  these  are  courtiers;  but  they  are  mere 

coxcombs, 
And  only  for  a  wench  their  purses  open ; 
Nor  have  they  so  much  judgment  lef^  to 

chttse  her. 
If  e'er  they  call  upon  me,  I'll  so  fit  'em— 
I  have  a  pack  of  wry-mouth'dmackrel  ladies, 
Stink  like  a  standing  ditch,  and  those  dear 

damsels —  [monsieurs ! 

But  I    forgot  my  business;    I  thank  you, 
I  have  a  thousand  whimsies  in  my  brains 

now,  lExit, 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  (to  a  banquet)  Duchesty  Duke  of  Sh 
ennoy  Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Duch.  Your  graoe  shall  now  perceive  how 
much  we  honour  you,  [ship. 

And  in  what  dear  regard  we  hold  your  friend- 
Will  you  sit,  sir,  and  grace  this  homely  ban- 
quet ?  [too  magnificent. 
Vuke,  Madam,  to  your  poor  friend  you're 


Penurio  asks  them  coarsely.  Are  not  you  three  going  to  be  sinful?  and  afterwards  adds,  Fve 
foond  your  Jiaces ;  i,  e,    *I  have  discovered  the  meaning  of  your  looks,  and  see  whore 
written  in  your  eyes.'    This  interpretation  is  unforced,  and  shews  found  to  be  the  bettei^ 
as  well  as  the  older  reading.     Cor}d  conveys  a  weaker  sense. 
'*  Snap^unces,]  So  the  former  editions. 
*^  Jfske  be  Puritany  plumb  porridge — ]  I  read, 
Kshe  ben*t  Puritan,  &cc. 
The  Puritans  have  several  of  them  very  warmly  opposed  the  observance  of  church  festivals, 
and  of  consequence  the  feasting  upon  tliem,  which  Hudibras  has  finely  burlesqued,  in  part  L 
canto  1. 

Rather  than  fail,  they  will  defy 

That  which  they  love  most  tenderly; 

Quarrel  with  minced  pies,  and  disparage 

Their  best  and  dearest  friend  plwn  porridge; 

Fat  pig  and  goose  itself  oppose, 

And  blaspheme  ctMfar</  thro'  the  nose. 
From  whence  it  will  appear  that  a  negative  is  wanting  in  the  line  above,  which  I  have  in- 
serted.    The  reader  will  observe  that  in  this  and  anoUier  banter  on  the  fanatics,  our  poets 
have  brought  their  scene  back  to  England ;  for  I  believe  there  was  never  any  sect  of  tuem> 
Ihat  held  these  doctrines  on  the  otlu?  side  the  Alps.  Seward. 

This  note  confirms^  we  think;  instead  of  shaking  the  text. 

Duch, 
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Jhteh.  To  tke'^dke's  bealtb,  and  all  the 

joys  I  wish  him !  [sic  ? 

J>t  no  man  miss  this  cnp.    Hove  w€  no  ma* 

Duke,  Your  noble  favours  still  you  heap 

upon  me !  [feast, 

But  wherc*s  my  virtuous  mistress?   such  a 

And  not  her  spark  ling  beauty  here  to  bless  it? 

Hethinks  it   should  not  be;  it  shews  not 

fully. 

Duch,  Young  ladies,  sir,  are  long  and  cu- 
rious ^  [gees, 
In  putting  on  their  trims  *°,  forget  how  day 
And  then'tis  their  good-morrow  when  they're 
ready. —                                          [hither; 
Go  some  and  call  her,  and  wait  upon  her 
TpU  her  the  duke  and  I  desire  her  company. — 
I  warrant  you,  a  hundred  dressings  now 
She  has  surveyed ;  this  and  thatfa&hion  look'd 
on,                                                    [jewels 
For  ruffs  and  gowns ;  cast  this  away,  these 
Suited  to  these  and  these  knots:  O'  my^  life, 
sir,                                                   [else. — 
She  fears  your  curious  eye  will  soon  discover 
Why  stand  yc still?  why  gape  ye  on  one  ano- 
ther? 
Did  I  not  bid  ye  go,  and  tell  my  daughter? 
Arc  you  nail'd  here  ?  Nor  stir,  nor  speak  ? 
And  who  are  you?                      [WIio  am  I? 
'  1  Lord,  Pardon  me,  gracious  lady !     [of. 
The  fear  to  tell  you  that  you  would  not  hear 
Makes  us  all  dumb :  the  princess  is  gone, 
madam.                        [fellow  answer  me ! 
Dtich.  Gone?  whither  gone?  Some  wiser 
2  Lord,  We  sought  the  court  all  over; 
and,  believe,  lady,                          [hence. 
No  news  of  where  she  is,  nor  how  conveyed 
Duck.  It  cannot  be,  it  must  not  he ! 
1  Lard.  Tis  true,  mattam;           [thro'  it. 
No  room  iu  all  the  court,  but  we  search'd 
Her  women  found  her  want  first,  and  they 
cried  to  us.                              [dishonoured. 
Duck,  Gone?  stol'n  away?   1  am  abused, 
Di/frc.  Tls  I  that  am  abus'd,  'tis  I  dis- 
honour'd !  [me  ? 
Is  this  your  welcome?  this  your  favour  to 
To  foist  a  trick  upon  me  ?  this  trick  too, 
To  cheat  me  of  my  love?  Am  I  not  worthy? 
Or,  since   I  was  your  guest,  am  I  grown 
odious? 

Jhich.  Your  grace  mistakes  me ;  as  I  have 
a  life,  sir —  [this, 

Duke,  And  I  another,  I  will  never  bear 
Never  endure  this  dor*' ! 

Duck,  But  hear  me  patiently! 
Duke,  Give  me  my  love! 
Duch.  As  soon  as  care  can  find  her ; 
And  all  care  shall  be  us'd. 

Duke.  And  all  my  care  too,  [rank ; 

To  be  revcng'd :  I  smell  the  trick ;  'tis  too 
Fy,  how  it  smells  o'  tli'  mother ! 


Duch,  You  w^rong  iiie>  duke. 

Duke,  For  this  disgrace,   ten  tbovsand 

Florentines 
Shall  pay  their  dearest  bloods,  and  dying 

curse  you! 
And  so  I  him  away  your  mortal  enemy ! 

(ExU. 

Duch.  Since  you're  so  high  and  hot,  sir, 

you've  half  arm'd  us. 
Be  careful  of  die  town,  of  all  the  castles. 
And  see  supplies  of  soldiers  every  where. 
And  musters  for  the  field  when  he  invites  ut ; 
For  he  shall  know,  'tis  not  high  words  can 

fright  us.  [me  ? 

My  daughter  ^one?  Has  she  so  finely  cozen'd 
This  is  tor  Silvio's  sake  sure ;  oh,  cunning 

false  one ! 
Publish  a  proclamation  thro'  the  dukedom. 
That  whosoe'er  can  bring  to  die  court  young 

Silvio, 
Alive  or  dead,  beside  our  thanks  and  favour. 
Shall  have  two  thousand  ducats  for  his  labour ! 
See  it  dispatch'd  and  sent  in  haste.  Oh,  base 

one!  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Jsabelia,  and  Fenurio  with  a  light., 

Itab.  Wast  tliou  with  Rugio  ? 

Pen,  Yes,  marry  was  I,  closely. 

Isab,  And  does  he  still  remember  his  poor 
Does  he  desire  to  see  me  ?  [mistress  ^ 

Pen,  Yes,  and  presently;  [mory; 

Puts  o£f  all  business  else ;  lives  in  that  me* 
And  will  be  liere  according  to  directions* 

Isab,  But  where's  thy  master  ? 

Pen.  Where  a  coxcomb  should  be; 
Waiting  at  court  with  his  jewels;  safe  for 
I'his  night,  I  warrant  you. 

Isab,  I  am  bound  to  thee.  [tie  you. 

Pen,  I  would  you  y^  ere,  as  close  as  I  could 

liab.  Thou  art  my  best,  my  tniest  friend- 
Pen.  I  labour, 
I  moil  and  toil  for  you;  I  am  yourhaCkney, 

Isab,  If  ever  I  be  able — 

Pen,  Steal  tlie  great  cheese,  mistress^ 
Was  sent  him  out  o*  th'  country. 

Isab,  Any  thing — 

Pen.  That's  meat;  'tis  lawful,  mistress. 

Where's  the  castle-custard, 
He  got  at  court  ? 

hab.  He  has  lock'd  it  in  his  study. 

Pen.  Get  a  warrant 
To  search  for  counterfeit  gold. 

Jsfl6.  Give  me  thy  candle; 
I'll  find  a  time  to  be  thy  careful  cater. 

Pen,  And  many  a  time  I'll  find  to  be  his 

cook,  [sauce,  mistress ! 

And  dress  his  calf's  head  to  the  sweetest 

Isab.  To  bed,  Penurio!  go;  the  rest  is 
I'll  keep  the  watch  out.  [my  charge  J 


lO 


Trims.']  In  our  ancient  writers,  trim  almost  always  signifies  dress.    It  plainly  does  so 
here,  and  in  another  passage  in  act  v.     So,  in  Shakespeare's  King  Juhii|  a  bride  undrest  is 
called  an  untrimmed  bride.     See  act  iii.  scene  1.         R. 
•'  Dor.l  See  note  35  on  Love's  Pilgrimage. 

Pen. 
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WOMBN  PLEAST>. 
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Pen.  Now  if  yon  Bpwpe  him-r        [Exit. 

Imb,  Peace,  fool!—  [me. 

I  hope  m  J  Rugio  will  not  fail  t  'twould  vex 
Now  to  my  string; !  so ;  sure  he  cannot  miss 

now ; 
And  this  end  to  my  imger.    I'll  He  down, 
For  on  a  sudden  I  am  wondrous  heavy ; 
TTis  very  late  too ;  if  he  come  and  find  this, 
And  pull  it,  tho'  it  be  with  easy  motion, 
I  shall  soon  waken,  and  as  soon  be  with  him. 

Enter  Lopez, 

hopes.  Thou  secret  friend**,  how  am  I 

bound  to  love  thee ! 
And  kow  to  hug  thee  for  thy  private  service ! 
Thou  art  the  star  ail  my  suspicions  sail  by, 
The  fixed  point  my  wronged  honour  turns  to: 
By  thee  I  shall  know  all,  find  all  the  subtilties 
Of  devilish  women,  that  torment  me  daily: 
Thou  artmy  conjurer,  my  spell,  my  spirit!-— 
Ail's  biisb'd  and  still,  no  sound  of  any  stir- 

ring,  [still ; 

No  tread  of  living  tiling !    The  light  is  in 
And  there's  my  wife ;  how  prettily  the  fool 

lies,  [too ! 

How  sweet  and  handsomely;  and  in  her  deaths 
Waiting  for  me,  upon  my  life!  her  fondness 
Would  not  admit  ner  rest  till  I  came  to  her : 
Oh,  careful  fool,  why  am  I  angry  with  thee  ? 
Why  do  I  think  diou  hat*stthy  loving  husband? 
I  am  an  ass,  an  over-doting  coxcomb ; 
And  this  sweet  soul  the  mirror  of  perfection. 
How  admirable  fair  and  delicate !  [requiem, 
And  how  it  stirs  me !  I'll  sing  thy  sweets  a 
Bot  will  not  waken  thee. 

SONG. 

Ob,  fiiir  sweet  face,  oh,  eyes  celestial  bright. 
Twin  stars  in  Heav'n,  tlmt  now  adorn  the 

nieht ; .  ^ 

Oh,  fruitful  lips,  where  cherries  ever  grow, 
And  damask  cheeks,  where  ail  sweet  beauties 

blow; 
Oh  thou,  from  head  to  foot  divinely  fair ! 
Cupid's  most  cunning  net's  made  of  that  hair; 
And,  as  he  weaves  himself  for  curious  eyes. 
Oh  me, -oh  me,  Vm  caught  myself,  he  cries: 
Sweet  rest  about  thee,  sweet  and  golden  sleep, 
Soft  peaceful  tlioughts,  your  hourly  watches 

Whilst  I  in  wonder  sing  this  sacrifice, 
To  beauty  sacred,  and  those  angel-eyes! 

Now  will  I  steal  a  kiss,  a  dear  kiss  from  her. 
And  suck  tlie  rosy   breath  of  this  bright 

hea]|ty. — 
What  a  devil's  this?  tied  to  her  finger  too? 
A  string,  a  damned  string,  to  give  intelligence ! 
Oh,  my  lov'd  key,  how  truly  hast  thou  serv'd 

me !  [goes, 

m  follow  this :  soil,  soft !    to  th'  door  it 
And  thro'  to  th'  other  side !  a  damn'd  string 

'tis! 
I  am  abus'd,  topt,  cuckolded,  fool'd,  jailed, 


Ridden  to  death/  to  madness!  Stay,  this 

helps  not; 

Stay,  stay !  and  now  invention  help  me ! 

FU  sit  down  by  her,  take  this  firom  her  easily. 

And  thus  upon  mine  own.  Dog,  I  shall  catch 

yoii;  [you. 

With  all  your  cunning,  sir,  I  shall  light  oa 

I  felt  it  pull  sure ;  yes,  but  wondrous  softly; 

'Tis  there  again,  and  liarder  now :  have  at  you ! 

Now  an  thou  scap'st,  the  devil's  thy  ^ostly 

fatlier!  [Exit, 

hah.  Sure  'twas  my  husband's  voice]  The 

string  is  gone  too;  [betray'd, 

H'has  found  the  trick  on't!  I'm  undone^ 

And  if  he  meet  my  friend,  he  perishes ; 

What  fortune  follows  me,  what  spiteful  for* 

Hoa,  Jaquenet !  [tune ! 

Enter  Jaquenet. 

Jaq.  Here,  mistress;  do  you  call  ine? 

liab,  Did'st  thou  hear  no  noise? 

Jac  I  hear  my  master  mad  yonder, 
And  swears  and  chafes-* 

Jm6.  JDar'st  thou  do  one  tlung  for  me? 
One  thing  concerns  mine  honour?  all  is  lost 

Jaq.  Name  what  you  will.  [else. 

hab.  It  can  bring  but  a  beatins, 
Which  I  will  recompense  so  larg^y— - 

Jaq,  Name  iu 

Isab.  Sit  here  as  if  thou  wert  asleep. 

Jaq.  Is  that  all !  [unto  thee, 

IsiA.  When  he  comes  in,  whate'er  he  do 
(The  worst  will  be  but  beating)  speak  not  a 
Not  one  word,  as  thou  lov'st  me.        [word, 

Jaq.  I'll  run  thro'  it. 

Isab.  I'll  carry  away  the  candle.      [Exit, 

Jaq.  And  I  the  blows,  mistress. 

Enter  Lopez. 

'  Lopes.  Have  you  put  your  light  out?  I 

shall  stumble  to  you,  [your  rogue  too : 
You  whore,  you  cunning  whore  !  I  sliail  catch 
irhas  light  legs,  else  I  had  so  fi^rret-daw'd 

iiim  !  [sleep  still,  whore  ? 

Oh,  have  I  found  you?  Do  you  play  at  dog- 
D'you  think  that  can  protect  you?  Yes,  HI 

kill  thee ;  [iainies^ 

But  first  I'll  bring  thy  friends  to  view  thy  vil- 

Thy  whorish  villainies :  and  first  I'll  beat  thee, 

•  Beat  thee  to  pin-dust,  thou  salt  whore,  thou 

vorlet,  [ing  visage ! 

Scratch  out  thine  eyes :  I'll  spoil  your  tempt- 
Are  you  so  patient?    I'll  put  my  nails  in 

deeper. 
Is  it  good  whoring?  whoring,  ye  base  rascal? 
Is  it  good  tempting  m«n  with  strings  to  ride 

you  ?  ^  [wiiore ; 

S^l  I'll  fetch  your  kindred,  and  your  irienas. 
And  such  a  justice  I  will  act  upon  thee — 

lEsit. 
Enter  Isabella. 

Isab.  What,  is  he  gone? 

Jaq.  The  devil  go  with  him,  mistress! 


**  2'hou  secret  friend.]  His  private  key. 


Sympson, 


H'l»s 


» 


WOMEir  PLEASE. 


(Actd.6c»iie4b 


IF  has  haiTOw'd  me^  plotigVcl  land  was  iie*er 
so  barrow'd; 


H' has  damned  nails.  [tress; 

Jaq.  They're  tenpeimy  nails,  I  think,  mis- 
m  undertake  he  sliall  strike 'em  thro'  an  inch 

board.  [matum; 

I$ab,  Go  up  and  wash  thyself;  take  my  po- 
And  BOW  let  me  alone  to  end  the  tragedy. 

Jaq.  You'd  best  beware. 

Itab.  I  shall  deal  stoutly  with  him ; 
Reach  me  my  book^  and  see  the  door  made 

fest,  wench;  [litick! 

And  so,  good  night !  Now  to  the  matter  po- 

[Lapez  knocks  zcitlun. 

Lopez,  [within]  You  shall  see  what  she  is, 

what  a  sweet  jewel, 

Jbab.  Who's  there  ?  what  madman  knocks? 

is  this  an  hour. 
And  in  mine  husband's  absence  ? 

Lopez,  [withiri^  Will  you  open? 
You  know  my  voice,  you  whore!  I  am  that 

husband.  [her ; 

D' you.  mark  her  subtilty?  But  I  have  paid 
I  have  so  ferk'd  her  face — Here's  the  blood, 

gtotlemen!  [ty; 

Ecce  sig^tan  !  I  have  spoil'd  her  goatisli  beau- 
Observe,  her  how  she  looks  now,  how  she's 

painted !  [most  treacherous — 

Oh,  'tis  the  most  wickedest  whore  *^,  and  the 

£nter  Lopez,  Bartello,  Gentlemen,  and  two 

Gentlavomen, 

Gent.  Here  walks  my  cousin,  full  of  me- 
Arm'd  with  religious  thoughts.        [ditation, 

Bart.  Is  this  the  monster?    [you  talk'd  of, 

1  Gentlew.  Is  this  the  subject  of  that  rage 
That  naughty  woman  youhad  puii'd  a-pieces? 

Bart.  Here's  no  such  thing.         [beaut)r ! 

1  Gentlew.  How  have  you  wrong'd  this 
Are  you  not  mod,  my  friend  ?  What  time  o' 

th'  moon  is't? 
Have  not  you  maggpts  in  your  brains  ? 

LopeM.  ^is  she  sure ! 

Gent,    Where's  the  scratph'd  face  you 

spoke  of,  the  torn  garments, 
And  all  the  hair  pluck*d  off  her  head  ? 

Bart.  Believe  me,  [peW^les,' 

Twere  better  far  you'd  lost  your  pair  of 
Than  she  the  least  adornment  of  that  sweet- 

Loptz,  Is  not  this  blood  ?  [ness. 

1  Uentlew.  This  is  a  monstrous  folly, 
A  base  abuse ! 

liab.  Thus  he  does  ever  use  me, 
And  sticks  me  up  a  wonder,  not  a  woman : 
Nothing  I  do,  hut's  subject  to  suspicion ; 
Nothing  I  can  do,  able  to  content  him. 


Bart.  Lopez,  you  must  not  use  this* 
2  Gentlew,  'Twere  not  amiss,  sir,     [Ij^^ 
To  give  ye  sauce  t'your  meat ;  and  sudden^ 

1  Gentlew.  You  that  dai'e  wrong  a.  wo* 
man  of  her  goodness —  fto  tliee^ 

Thou  have  a  wife !  thou  have  a  hear  tied 
To  scratch  thy  jealous  itch!  Were  all  o'  mj 

mind,  [then  yon 

I  mean  all  women,  we  would  soon  disbui^ 
Of  that  that  breeds  these  fits,  these  do|^ 

flaws  **  in  ye ; 
A  sow-gelder  should  trim  you. 

Bart.  A  rare  cure,  lady,  [ter  f — 

And  one  as  fit  for  hW  as  a  thief  for  a  hal* 
You  see  this  youth;  will  you  not  cry  IoUel 

quittance? 
Body  o'  me,  I*d  pine,  but  I  would  pepper  him; 
I'll  come  anon. — He,  hang  him,  poor  pome 

;  pillion !  [iady-^ — 

How  like  a  wench  bepist  he  looks ! — rU  come 
Lopez,  the  law  must  teach  you  whata  wiCe  is. 
A  good,  a  virtuous  wife — 

Isab.  I'll  ne'er  live  with  him !  ,  [cause, 
I  crave  your  loves  all  to  make  known  mj 
That  so  fair  a  divorce  may  pass  between  us  : 
I'm  weary  of  my  life ;  in  danger  hourly. 

Bart.  You  see  how  rude  you  are — ^I  will 

not  miss  you —  \ 

Unsufierable  rude — TU  pay  him  soundly-^ 
You  should  be  whipt  in  Bedlam— I'll  reward 

him-— 

2  Gentlew.  Whipping's  too  good— 
Lopez.  I  think  I  am  alive  stdl, 

And  m  my  wits ! 

Bart,  ril  put  a  trick  upon  him —  *  ['em. 
And  get  his  goods  confiscate;  you  shall  tiave 
I  will  not  fail  at  nine — 

Lopez.  I  think  I'm  here  too ;  [napping. 
And  once  I  would  have  sworn  I'd  ta'en  her 
I  think  my  name  is  Lopez. 

Gent.  Fy  for  shame,  sir!  [her; 

You  see  you  have  abus'd  her,  foully  wrong'd 
Hung  scand^ousand  coarse  opinions  on  her. 
Which  now  you  find  but  children  of  suspicion  z 
Ask  her  forgiveness,  shew  a  penitence  I 
She  is  my  kinswoman ;  and  what  she  suffers 
Under  so  base  and  beastly  jealousies, 
I  will  redress,  else  I'll  seek  satis^tion. 

Bart.  Why  every  boy  'i  th'  town  will  pifis 

Lopez.  I'm  sorry  for'^-*  [upon  thee. 

1  Gentlew,  Down  o'  your  marrow-bones ! 

Lopez.    E'en  sorry  from  my  heart:  for* 

give  me,  sweet  wife !  '        [you ; 

Here  I  confess  most  freely  I  have  wrong'd 
As  freely  here  I  beg  a  pardon  of  you  ! 
From  this  hour  no  debate,  no  cross  suspi* 

cioii —  [wife's  pai% 

Isab.  To  shew  you,  sir,  I  understand  a 
Thus  I  assure  my  luve,  and  s,eal  your  pardon. 


*3  Ok,  'tis  the  most  wickedest  wAorc]  The  putting  the  sign  of  the  superlative  degree,  to 
the  superlative  degree  itself,  as  the  comparative  sign  to  the  comparative  degree  a  little 
above,  is  a  practice  in  which  our  authors  arc  not  singular.    Sampson. 

*♦  Flaws.]  This  word,' in  our  authors*  time,  iii;nified  storms,  or  gusts.  Several  instances 
might  be  produced.        ii. 

9  Gtntiem, 


Aeti.  Scene  IJ) 


WOMEN  PL&A81X 


S  Gentlew.  Tis  well  done:  now  to  bed, 

mud  there  confinn  it ! 

GatL  And  so  food  mght ! 

JBerf.  Aware  relapses,  Lopez.      [Exeunt, 

Jjmes,  Now  IsabeUa,  tell  me  truth,  and 

saodenly, 
And  do  not  juggle  with  me,  nor  dissemble, 
(For,  as  I  have  a  life,  you  die  then!  Fm  not 

mad, 
(Nor  does  the  devil  work  npon  mv  wea'kness) 
Tell  me  the  trick  of  this,  and  tell  me  freely. 

Ittd.  Will  then  that  satisfy  you? 

JLopes,  If  you  deal  ingenuously,      [freely. 

Isib.  FIl  tell  yon  all,  and  tell  you  true  and 
fivtello  was  the  end  of  KUthisJcalousy ; 
His  often  visitations  brought  by  you,  first 
Bred  all  these  fits,  and  these  suspicions; 
I  knew  your  fidse  key,  and  accordingly 
I  fiam'd  my  plot,  to  have  you  take  him  finely. 
Too  poor  a  penanCe  for  the  vm>ng  his  wifis 

been^ 


His  worthy  virCoous  wifis !  I  felt  it  sennbly 
When  you  took  oflTthc  string,  and  was  much 

pleas'din't,  [well; 

Because  I  wished  bis  importunate  dotage  jpaid 
And  had  you  staid  two  minutes  more  y  had 

had  him. 

Lopet,  This  sounds  like  truth. 

Lab,  Because  this  shall  be  certain, 
Next  time  he  comes  (as  long  he  cannot  tarry) 
Yourself  shall  see,  and  hear,  his  lewd  temp* 

tations.  [prove  6me, 

Lopez.  Till  then  I'm  satisfied:  and  if  this 
Henceforward  mistress  of  yourself  I  give  you. 
And  I  to  serve  you.   "For  my  lusty  captain, 
ril  make  him  dance,  and  make  him  think  tlie 

devil  [him« 

Claws  at'his  breech,  and  yet  I  will  not  hurt 
Come  now  to  bed;  and  prove  but  constant 

this  way, 
m  prove  the  man  you  ever  wish*d. 

Lab.  YouVe  blest  me.  [JExeicn^ 


ACT   IV. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Silvio. 

Sil.  l^^HAT  labour  and  what  travel  have  I 

^^      run  thro*. 
And  thro*  what  cities,  to  absolve  thb  riddle ! 
Diviners,  dreamers,  schoolmen,  deep  magi- 
cians, [ings, 
All  hare  I  tried ;  and  all  nve  several  mean- 
And  from  all  hope  of  any  future  happiness: 
To  this  place  ami  come  at  length,  thecountry; 
The  people  simple,  plain,  and  harmless  witty. 
Whose  honest  labours  Heav'a  rewards  with 
plenty                                          [thankful 
Of^corn,  wine,  oil,  which  they  again,  as 
To  their  new  crops  new  pastimes  celebrate, 
And  crown  theu-  joyful  harvests  with  new 

voices. 
By  a  rich  fiumer  here  I'm  entertain'd, 
^jod  rank'd  among  the  niunber  of  his  ser- 
vants, [me. 
Not  guessing  what  I  am,  but  what  he*d  have 
Here  may  be  so  much  wit  (tho'  much  I  fear  it) 
T*  undo  this  knotty  question;  and  'would  to 
Heav'n — 

Enter  Soto,  with  a  Proclmmation, 

My  fortunes  had  been  hateh'd  with  theirs, 
as  innocent,  [ncss! 

And  never  known  a  pitch  above  their  plain- 
Soto.  That  it  is,  that  it  is.    Wbat^  tliis 

llkia  isa pUf^uy  word,  that  it  is ;    [word  no w ? 

It,  e,  a,  that  it  is,  reatinl.   By  your  leave,    [si  r ; 

Mr.  Soto,  by  your  leave,  you  are  too  quick. 

There's  a  strange  parious  T  before  the  reason, 


A  very  tall  T,  which  makes  the  word  high* 

treason.  [understand  himself? 

Sil.  What  treason*8  tnatP  does  this  fellow 

Soto,  Pitch  will  infect;  I'll  meddle  no  more 

with  this  ^eer.-*-  [low-? 

What  a  devil  ails  this  fellow;  this  foolish  fel- 
Being  admitted  to  be  one  of  us  too,       [ing. 
That  are  the  masters  of  the  sports  proceed* 
Thus  to  i^ipear  before  me  too,  unmorris'd^ 
D' you  know  me,  friend  ? 

Sil.  You  are  my  master*s  son,  sir. 

Soto.  And  do  you  know  what  sports  are 

now  in  season  r 

SU,  I  hear  there  are  some  arfoot. 

Soto.  Where  are  your  bells  then? 
Your  ring9,  your  ribbands,  friend  ?  and  yoiir 

clean  napkins  ?  [I  here 

Your  nosegay  in  your  hat,  pinn'd  up?  An't 
My  father's  eldest  son  ?  and  at  this  time,  sir, 
I  would  4iave  you  know  it,  thoush  you  be  ten 

times  his  servant,  [harvest,  sir; 

A  better  man  than  my  father  far,  lord  of  th^ 
And  sliall  a  man  of  my  place  want  atteod* 

ance  ?  [duty,  bred  this ; 

Sil,  'Twas  want  of  knowkdge,  sir,  not 
Fd  have  made  suit  else  for  your  lordship's 

service.  [mend  your  manners ! 

Soto.  In  some  sort  I  am  satisfied  now; 
But  thou  art  a  melancholy  fellow,  vengeance 

melauchoiy,  [ug  2 

And  that  may  breed  an  insurrection  amongst  . 
Go  to !  I'll  lay  the  best  part  of  two  pots  now 
Thou  art  in  love,  and  I  can  guess  with  whom 

too;  [at  thee, 

I  saw  the  wench  tliattwir'd^'  and  twinkled 


**  IVvif^d.]  So  Ben  Jonson  in  his  Sad  Shepherd,  act  ii.  scene  3. 

Which  BUiids  will  twire  at  thro'  their  fincers* 
VOL.  III.  H 
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The  otlier  day ;  the  wench  that's  new  come 
The  youDg  smug  wench.  [hither, 

Sii.  You  know  more  than  I  feel,  sir. 

Soto,  Go  to !  I'll  be  thy  friend,  lUl  apeak 
.    a  good  word  for  thee,  n  [to  her. 

And  thoushalt  have  my  lordship's  count'nance 
May  be  I've  had  a  snap  myself^  may  be  ay, 

may  be  no; 
We  lords  are  allow'd  a  little  more. 

Sil,  Tis  fit,  sir  J  [der  of  mc. 

I  humbly  thank  you!  you're  too,  too  ten- 
But  what,  sir,  I  beseecli  you,  was  that  paper, 
Your  lordship  was  so  studiously  employ'd  in. 
When  vou  came  out  a-doors?- 

Soto,  Thou  mean'st  this  paper  ? 

Sil.  That,  sir,  I  think, 

Soto,  vVhy,  'tis  a  proclarnationj 
A    notable  piece  of  Villaitiy,  as  ever  thou 

heard'st  in  thy  life ; 
By  mine  honour  'tis. 

Sil.  How,  sir,  or  what  concerns  it  ? 

Soto.  It  comes  you   from  the  duchess,  a 

plaguy  wise  woman. 
To  apprehend  the  body  of  one  Silvio,  [post) 
(As  arrant  a  rascal  as  ever  piss'd  against  a 
And  this  same  Silvio,  or  this  foresaid  rascal, 
To  bring  before  her,  live  qrdoad;  for  which 

good  service  Tducats: 

The  man  that  brings  him  has  two  thousand 
Is  not  this  notable  matter  now? 

Sil,  1'is  so  indeed. — 
This  proclamation  bears  my  bane  about  it ! 
Can  no  rest  find  me,  no  private  place  secure 

me,  [me? 

But  still  my  miseries  like  blood-hounds  haunt 
Unfortunate  young  man,  which  way  now 

guides  thee,  [round  for  thee. 

•  Guides  thee  from  death?  the  country's  laid 

Oh,  Claud io,  now  I  feel  thy  blood  upon  me; 

Now  it  speaks  loudly  here,  Fm  sure,  against 

me;  [claim'd  it, 

Time  now  has  found  it  out,  and  truth  pro- 
And  justice  now  cries  6ut,  I  must  die  for  it. 

iSbfo.  Hast  thou  read  it? 

Sil.  Yes. 

Soto.  And  dost  thou  know  that  Silvio  ? 

SiL  I  never  saw  him,  sir. 

Sotok  I  have,  and  know  him  too,  [ter ; 
I  know  him  as  well  as  I  know  thee,  and  bet- 
And,  if  1  light  upon  him,  for  a  trick  heplay'd 
■    me  once,'  "  .  [him  ! 

A  certain  kind  of  dog-trick,  Fll  so  fiddle 
Two  thousand  ducats?  1*11  so  pepper  him! 
And  with  that  money  I'll  turn  gentleman. 
Worth  a  brownbaker'sdozenof  suchSilvios. 
*    SiL  There  is  no  staying  he|;e;  tliis  rogue 

will  know  me, 
And  for  the  money's  sake  betray  me  too: 
I  must  bethink  me  suddenly  and  safely. 

Enter  Morris-dancers, 

Soto.  Mine  own  dear  lady,  ha^e  at  thy  ho- 
neycomb! [trace  sweetly ! 
Now,  for  die   honour  of  our  town,  boys, 

[Cry  zcithln  of',  Awn,  arm  ! 


What  a  Tengcance  aik  this  whobub?  pox  re- 
fuse em!  "  [here? 
Cannot  they  let's  dance  in  our  own  defence 

Enter  Farmer  and  Captain,. 

Capt.  Arm,  honest  friends,  arm  suddenly 

and  bravely,  [me! 

And  with  your  ancient  resolutions  foilcjw 
Look  how  the  beacons  shew  like  comets; 

your  poor  neighbours 
Run  maddingly  affrighted  thro*  the  villages; 
Sienna's  duke  is  dp,  bums  all  before  him. 
And  with  his  sword  makes  thousand  mothers 

cliildless. 

Soto,  What's  this  to  our  morris^ancers? 

Sil.  This 
May  ser\'e  my  turn. 

Soto.  There's  ne'er  a  duke  in  christeadooa 
But  loves  a  May-game. 

Capt.  At  a  horse 
You  were  always  cess'd ;  put  your  son  on  him. 
And  arm  him  well !  i'  th*  state*s  name,  I  com-* 

mand  you : 
And  they  that  dare  go  voluntary  shall 
Receive  reward. 

Soto.  I  dare  go  no  way,  sir. 
This  is  strange,  master  captain,  [here. 

You  cannot  be  content  to  spoil  our  sport 
(Which  I  don't  think  your  worship's  able  to 

answer) 
But  you  must  set  us  together  by  tlie  ears. 
With  I  know  not  who  too  ?  We  are  for 
Tlie  bodily  part  o'th' dance. 

Capt.  Arm  him  suddenly !  [else 

(This  is  no  time  to  fool)  I  shall  return  you 
A  rebel  to  the  general  state,  and  duchess  ; 
And  how  you'll  answer  then— 

Farmer.  I've  no  more  sons,  sir ; 
This  is  my  only  boy;  I  beseech  you,  master 

captain —  [truth,  sir"; 

Soto.  I'm  a  rank  coward  too,  to  say  the 
I  never  had  good  luck  at  bufiets  neither. 

Farmer,  Here's  vorty  sliillings,  spare  tlie 

childj 

Capt.  I  cannot.  -       [a  May-lord  ? 

Soto.  Arc  you  a  man  ?  will  you  cast  away 
Shall  all  the  wenches  in  tlie  country  curse 

you  ?  [his  person  ; 

Sil.  An't  please  you,  captain,  ril  supply 
(Tis  pity  their  old  custom  should  be  frighted) 
Let  me  have  horse,  and  good  arms,  I'll  serve 

willingly,  [me ! 

And,  if  I  shrink  a  foot  of  ground,  hell  take 

Capt.   A  promising  aspect,  face  full  of 

courage. 
I'll  take  tliis  man,  and  thank  you  too —  " 

Farmer.  There's  for  thee; 
Tis  in  a  clout,  but  good  old  gold. 

SiL  I  thank  you,  sir.  [feather  on  too, 

Farmer.  Go,  saddle  my  forehorse,  put  his 
(He'll  praunce  it  bravely,  friend;  lie  fears  no 

colours)  [di/.en'<i. 

And  take  the  armour  down,  and  sec  him 

Soto.  Farewell !  aiid  if  thou  carriest  thyst  If 
Well  in  tliis  matter — I  say  no  more,  but  tliis, 

Tliere 
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There  must  be  more  May-lords,  and  I  know 
Are  fit.  [who 

SiL  Dance  you ;  III  fight,  sir. 

Copt.  Away,  away ! 

SiC  Farewell !  Fm  for  the  captain*^. 

[Exeunt, 

Farmer.  Now  to  this  matter  again,  my 

honest  fellows! 
Per,  if  this  go  not  forward,  I  foresee,  friends, 
This  war  will  fright  our  neighbours  out  o' 

th'  villages :  [news,  boys. 

Cheer  up  your  hearts  I  we  shall  hear  better 

Bomby,  Surely  I'll  dance  no  more*^,  *tis 
*  most  ridiculous: 
I  find  my  wife's  instructions  now  mere  ve- 
rities, 
^y  learned  wife's;  she  often  hath  pronouncM 

to  me  [daron'd  else/ 

My  safety:  ^Bomhy,  defy  these  sports;  thou  Vt 
This  beast  of  Babylon  I  will  ne*er  back 

again. 
His  pace  is  sure  prophane,  and  his  lewd 

The  songs  of  Hymyn**  and  Gymyn,  in  the 
wilderness.  [again  *'  ? 

Farmer.  Fy,  neighbour  Bomby,  in  your  fits 

Your  zeal  sweats.  This  is  not  careful,  neigh- 
bour; 

The  hobby-horse  is  a  seemly  hobby-horse — 
Sato.  And  as  pretty  a  beast  on  s  inches, 

•    tho'  I  say  it —  [lewd  beast^ 

Bombj/.  The  beast  is  an  unseemly  and  a 

And  got  at  Rome  by  the  pope's  coach-horses; 

His  mother  was  the  mare  of  Ignorance. 
Soto,  Cobler,  thou  liest,  an  thou  wert  a 
thousand  coblers  !  [of  good  credit ; 

His  mother  was  an  honest  mare,  and  a  mare 

I  know  the  mare,  and,  if  need  be,  can  bring 
witness ; 

And,  in  the  way  of  honesty  I  tell  thee, 

Scom*d  any  coach-horse  the  pope  had;  thou'rt 
foolish,  [beast. 

And  thy  blind  zeal  makes  thee  abuse  the 
Bomby.  I  do  defy  thee,  and  thy  foot-cloth 
too; 

And  tell  thee  to  thy  face,  this  prophane  riding, 


(I  feel  it  in  my  conscience,  and  I  dare  speak  it) 
This  un-edified  ambling,   hath  brought  a 

scourge  upon  us ; 
This  hobby-hoi-se  Sincerity  we  liv'd  in,  [it. 
War,  and  the  swoi-d  o^  Slaughter :  I  renounce 
And  put  the  beast  off,  thus,  the  beast  polluted. 
And  now  no  more  shall  Hope-on-high  Bomby' 
Follow  the  painted  pipes  of  worldly  pleasures, 
And,  with  the  wicked,   dance   the   devil's 

measures. 
Away,  thou  pamper'd  jade  of  vanity, 
Stand  at  the  livery  of  lewd  delights  now. 
And  eat  the  provender  of  prick-ear'd  folly ! 
My  dance  shall  be  to  th'  pipe  of  persecution. 

Farmer.  Will  you  dance  no  more,  neigh- 

B(Wi^y.  Surely,  no  :  [hour? 

Carry  the  beast  to  his  crib;  I  have  renounc'd 
And  all  his  works.  [him, 

Soto,  Shall  th'  hobby-horse  be  forgot  then^°  ? 
The  hopeful  hobby-horse,  shall  he  lie  foun- 

der'd  ?  *  [cobler. 

If  thou  dost  this,  thouVt  but  a  cast-away 
My  anger's  up;  think  wisely,  and  think  quickly. 
And  look  upon  the  ^t/anc^am  beast  of  pleasure ! 
If  thou  dost  this  (mark  me,   thou  serious 

sowter. 
Thou  bench-whistler,  of  the  old  tribe  of  toe- 
pieces  !)  [mendiug ; 
If  thou  dost  this,  there  shall  be  no  more  shoe- 
Every  man  shall  have  a  special  care  of  his 

own  soal. 
And  in  his  pocket  carry  his  two  confessors, 
His  lingeP',  and  his.nawl.    If  thou  dost 

this — 

Farmer,  He'll  dance  again,  for  certain. 

Bomby^  1  cry  out  on't !  [tilt-staves 

Twas  the  fore-running  sin  brought  in  those 
They  brandish  'gainst  the  church,  the  devil 

calls  May-poles.  [him  to  ye, 

Soto,  Take  up  your  horse  again,  and  girth 
And  girth  him  handsomely,  good  neighbour 

Bom^^,  I  spit  at. him  !  [Bomby! 

Soto,  Spit  m  the  horse'  face,  cooler  ? 
Thou  out-of^tune,  psalm-singing  slave !  Spit 

IP  his  visnomy  ?  ^        [him, 

Boniby.  I  spit  again ;  and  thus  I  rise  agamst 


*^  Tjii  for  the  captain,']  Theobald's  margin  says,  for  thee,  captain. 

*^  Hob.  Surely  lUldancCy  4*c-]  As  there  is  no  such  name  as  Hob  in  the  dramatis  persona, 
and  as  he  is  call^,  and  calls  himself  here  and  through  the  scene,  by  the  name  of  Bomby; 
methiuks  we  ought  to  displace  this  nonsensical  Hob,  and  iusert  Bomby  in  its  place.  Sympson. 
*•  2*he  sons  qfy  Sfc]  Corrected  by  Theobald. 

*^  in  your  Jits  again. 

Your  zeal  sweats.]  For  the  want  only  of  a  single  hyphen,  how  difficult  is  it  to  under- 
stand the  humour  of  the  Farmer  here  ?  Sure  we  should  write  thus, 

your  fits  again. 

Your  ^eal-sweats?  Sympson. 

The  old  reading  is  most  easy  and  natural. 
'  5o  2%^  hobby-horse.1  Amongst  the  country  May-games  there  was  an  hobby-horse,  which, 
when  the  puritanical  humour  of  those  times  opposed,  and  discredited  these  games,  was 
brought   by  the   poets  and  ballad-makers  as  an  instance  of  the  ridiculous  zeal  of  tho 
sectaries :  Jt'om  these  ballads  Hamlet  quotes  a  line  or  two.  Warburton, 

In  the  last  edition  of  Shakespeare,  Mr.  Steevens  produces  some  quotations  (among  th# 
re^t  our  present  text)  which  prove  the  trutli  of  Warburton's  explanation. 
f'  His  yugcl.]  Corrected  by  Sympson. 

H  2  Against 
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AfiiMtthitbeaftylliatsi^iffi^destrQction'^ 

Fore-sbew'd  falls  of  monarchies. 

Soto,  V  th*  face  of  bim? 
Spit  such  aDother  spit,  by  this  hand,  cobler, 
I'll  make  ye  set  a  newpi(&ce  o' jour  nose  there. 
Take*t  op,  I  say,  and  dance  without  more 

biddings  [excellent^ 

And  dance  as  yon  were  wont;  you  nave  been 
And  art  still,  but  for  this  new  nicety, 
And  your  wife's  learned  lectures :  take  up 

th'  bobby-horse !  [heart,  Bomby, 

Come,  'tis  a  thing  th'hast  lov'd  with  all  thy 
And  wouldst  "do  still  but  for  the  round- 

breecb'd  brothers:  [I  say; 

You  were  not  thus  i'th'  morning.  Take't  up, 
Do  not  delay,  but  do't !  You  know  I'm  officer; 
And  I  know  'tis  un5t  all  these  good  fellows 
Should  wait  the  cooling  of  your  zealous 

porridge.  [execute : 

Chuse  whether  you  will  dadte,  or  have  me 
I'll  clap  your  neck  iW  stocks,  and  there  Til 

make  ye  [nig^t  l^>^* 

Dance  a  whole  day,  and  dance  with  these  at 
You  mend  old  shoes  well,  mend  your  old 

manners  better;  [ness, 

And  suddenly  see  you  leave  off  this  sincere- 
This  new  hot  batch,  borrowed  from  some 

Drown  baker,  [for't'' — 

Some  learned  brother,  or  111  so  bait  you 
Take't  quickly  up. 

Bomhy.  I  take  my  persecution,       [thren. 
And  thus  I'm  forc'd,  a  bye*word  to  my  bre* 

Soto,  Strike  up,  strike  up,  strike  merrily ! 

Farmer,  To't  roundly. 
Now  to  the  faarvest'feast ;  then  sport  again, 

boys!  [EjKunt, 

SqENE  II. 
Enter *Silvio,  amCd. 

Sil  What  shall  I  do?  Live  thus  unknown, 

and  base  still, 
Or  thrust  myself  into  the  head  o'th'  battle? 
And  there,  Gke  that  I  am,  a  gentleman, 
And  one  that  never  fear'd  the  face  of  danger, 
(So  in  her  angry  eyes  she  carried  honour) 
Fight  nobly,  and  (to  end  my  cares)  die 

nobly? 

SONG    [mthin]. 

Silvio,  go  on,  and  raise  thy  noble  mind 
To  noble  ends;  fling  coarse  base  thoughts 
behind! 
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Silvio,  thou  son  of  ever4iviiig  fome. 
Now  aim  at  viitne,  and  a  noble  name. 
Silvio,  consider,  honour  is  not  won,     ^d< 
Nor  virtue  i^ach'd,  'till  some  brave  thmg  be 
Thy  country  calls  thee  now,  she  bttrns  and 

bleeds, 
Now  raise  thyself,  young  man,  to  nobledecda  I 
Into  the  battle,  Sflvio!  there  seek  forth 
Danger,  and  blood ;  by  them  stands  sacr«d  - 

worth.  [lows  me? 

Sil,  What  heav'nly  voice  is  this  tliat  fol- 
This  is  the  second  time  *t  has  waited  on  me. 
Since  I  was  arm'd,  and  ready  for  the  battle: 
It  names  me  often,  steels  my  heart  with 

courage. 

Enter  Belvldere,  dtformed. 

And  in  a  thousand  sweet  notes  comforts  me. 
What  beldam's  this?  How  old  she  is,  and 

Why  does  she  follow  me  ?  L^J  • 

Bel,  Be  not  dismayed,  son ; 
I  wait  upon  thee  for  thy  good'  and  honour  s    • 
'  fwas  I  that  now  sung  to  thee,  stirr'd  thy 

mind  up, 
And  rais'a  thy  spirits  to  the  pitch  of  nobleness. 

SU,  Tho'  she  be  old,  and  of  a  crooked 

carcase, 
Her  voice  is  like  the  harmony  of  angels. 

Bel,  Thou  art  my  darling;  all  my  love 

dwells  on  thee. 
The  son  of  virtue!  therefore  I  attend  thee. 
Enquire  notwliat  I  am ;  I  come  to  serve  thee  ; 
For  if  thou  be'st  inquisitive,  th'hast  lost  me. 
A  thousand  long  miles  hence  my  dwelling  i^ 
Deep  in  a  cave,  where,  but  mine  own,  no 

foot  treads;  [Silvio, 

There,  by  mine  art,  I  found  what  danger. 
And  deep  distress  of  heart,  thou  wert  grown 

into; 
A  thousand  leagues  I've  cut  thro'  empty  air. 
Far  swifter  than  the  sailing  rack^%   that 

gallops 
Upon  the  wings  of  angry  winds,  to  seek  thee* 
Sometimes  o'er  a  swelling  tide. 
On  a  dolphin's  back  I  ride ; 
Sometimes  pass  the  earth  below. 
And  tliro*  th'  unmoved  center  go ; 
Sometimes  in  a  flame  of  fire, 
Like  a  meteor  I  aspire ; 
Sometimes  in  mine  own  shape,  thiis^ 
When  I  help  the  virtuous: 


"■        fignif^d  dettructionf 
Eore^ihew^d  i'th'  falls  of  numarcbiei. 

Soto«  JW  face  qf  him,']  The  Cth*  in  the  second  line  is  evidently  crept  in  ivsas 
the  third,  and  spoils  both  sense  and  measure,  for  the  third  line  completes  the  secopd  verse« 
Hudibrns  took  several  hints  from  this  passage.    '        Seward, 
^^  This  new  hot  baichy  borrowed  from  tome  brown  baker^ 

Or  VU  so  bait  ye  fort J   I  don't  discard  the  word  baity  but  to  preserve  that 

pUying  upon  the  words  here,  which  the  poet  seems  to  have  design'd^  I  suspect  we  ought  te 
re^d, 

■  ■■       or  I'll  so  bake  you  for't. 
Tis  scarce  worth  observing,  that  the  Browrdsts  are  the  (leoplei  against  whom  the  satire  here 
was  nrincipally  levell'd.  Slympson. 

^*  iioc/r.l  Sseaote  70  on  the  Faithful  Shepheidcso. 
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Ifen  of  hooonnble  miad^ 
Command  my  art  in  all  his  kiodts 
PiiiBW  the  noble  thoagbt  of  war; 
From  thy  gnard  111  not  be  fiu*. 
Get  thee  worship  on  thy  foe; 
lasting  fame  is  gotten  so. 
Single  Sienna*8  mike  alone;  . 
Hear  th?  friends,  thy  country  groan, 
Aad  viUi  thy  manly  arm  strike  sure ; 
Then  tb'hast  wrought  thine  own  free  cure.  • 

3iL  ^Some  aibil  sure^  some  aoul  Heaven 

loves,  and  fiivoors,  •  [wonders! 

And  lends  her  their  free  powers  to  work  their 
How  she  incites  my  courage  t 

BeL  Silvio, 
I  knew  thee  many  days  a^ ; 
Foresaw  thy  love  to  Belvidere, 
The  docliess*  daughter,  and  her  heir; 
Knew  she  lov'd  thoe,  and  know  what  past, 
When  you  were  found  i'  th'  castle  fast 
In  one  another's  arms;  foresaw 
The  taking  of  you,  and  the  law; 
And  so  thy  innocence  I  lov'd, 
The  deepest  of  my  skill  I  prov'd : 
Be  ruFd  by  me ;  tor,  to  this  hour, 
IVe  dwelt  about  thee  with  my  power,  fthee; 

SiL  I  will,  and  in  the  course  of  all  observe 
For  thou  art  sure  an  angel  good  sent  to  me. 
*  Be/.  Get  thee  gone  then  to  the  fight ! 
Longer  stay  but  robs  thy  right: 
When  thou  grow'st  weary,  I'll  be  near; 
Then  think  on  beauteous  Belvidere ! 
For  every  precious  thought  of  her 
Will  lend  thine  honoue  a  new  spur'' ; 
When  all  is  done,  meet  here  at  night; 
Go,  and  be  happy  in  the  fight !  [Exit. 

SU.  I  certainly  believe  i  shall  do  nobly ; 
And  that  Fll  bravely  reach  at  too,  or  die. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  ni. 

Enter  Claudio  and  Finurio, 

ClatL  Is  she  so  loving  still } 
Pen.  She's  mad  with  love. 
As  mad  as  ever  unworm'd  dog  was,  signor; 
And  does  so  weep,  and  curse,  for  your  pro» 

vention, 
Toor  crosses  in  your  love-^It  fcets  me  too; 
I*m  ftll'n  away  to  nothing,  to  a  spindle. 
Grown  a  mere  man  of  mat,  no  soul  within 

me: 
Pox  (/  my  master !  Sir,  will  that  content  you  ? 
CUm.  This  rogue  but  cozens  me,  and  she 
ne^ects  me ;  [sters, 

Vpon  my  life,  there  are  some  other  game- 
Nearer  the  wind  thun  I,  and  that  prevents 
me. —  [her? 

Is  there  no  other  holds  acooaintance  with 
(Prithee  be  true,  be  honest;  do  not  mock  me ; 
Tbon  koow'st  her  heart)  no  former  interest 
Sfa^  has  voVd  a  favour  to,  and  cannot  hand- 
somely 
G»  o^  Mt  by  Rgainng  soch  a friendslup? 


There  are  a  tfaonwnd  hawdmrne  aaea,  jocui^  ' 

wealthy. 
That  will  not  stick  at  any  rate,  nor  danjgar, 
To  gain  so  sweet  a  prize ;  nor  can  1  blameUer, 
If,  where  she  finds  a  comfort,  she  deal  cno- 
I  am  a  stranger  yet.  [ningly  t 

'    Fen.  YouTe  all  she  looks  for; 
And,  if  there  be  any  other,  ahe  Defects  all» 
And  all  for  you:  I  would  you  saw  how  grieiK 

ously 
And  with  what  hourly  lamentatione-* 

Clau.  I  know  thou  flattei^st  me ;  lell  loe 

but  trutb-^  [dukedomt 

Look  here,  look  well;  the  best  meat  in  tlie 
The  rarest,  and  the  choicest  of  all  diets ! 
This  will  I  give  thee,  but  to  Hitisfy  me 
(Tlmt  is,  not  to  dissemble),  this  rare  lobster. 
This  pheasant  of  the  sea,  this  dish  for  pnnceSi 
And  all  this  thou  shalt  enjoy,  eat  all  thyself; 
Have  good  Greek  wine,  or  any  thing  belongs 
A  wench,  if  it  desire  one.  [^\ 

Fen.  All  this,  signor? 

Clou.  All,  and  a  greater  fiur  than  tliis— 

Fen.  A  greater? 

Clau,  If  thou  deserve  by  telling  truth. 

Fen,  A  wench  too?  [knave  now, 

Clau.  Or  any  tiling;  but  if  you  play  the 
The  cozening  knave,  besides  tlie  loss  of  tliis 
(In  which  th'  hast  parted  with  a  paradise),    » 
I  ne*er  will  give  thee  meat  more,  not  a  morsel; 
No  smell  of  meat,  by  my  means,  sliall  come 

near  thee,       / 
Nor  name  of  any  thing  that^s  nourishing; 
But  to  thy  old  part,  Tantalus,  again 
Thou  shalt  return,  and  there  snap  at  a  shadow! 

Fen.  Upon  this  point,    had  I  intended 

treason. 
Or  any  thin^  might  call  my  life  in  question. 
Followed  with  all  the  tortures  time  could 

think  on 
(Give  me  but  time  to  eat  this  lovely  lobster, 
This  alderman  o'  th'  sea,  and  give  me  wine 

to  him), 
rd  reveal  all ;  and  if  tiiat  all  were  too  little^ 
More  tiian  I  know.  Bartello  holds  in  with  her. 
The  captain  of  the  citadel;  but  you  need 

not  fear  him,  [ries. 

His  tongue's  the  stiffest  weapon  that  he  car- 
He*^  old  and  out  of  use :  time  aie  some  other. 
Men  young  enough,   handsome,  and  bold 

enough,  [but  they  want,  air, 

Could  they  come  but  to  make  their  game  once; 
They  want  the  unde  quare,  the/re  laid  by 

then. 

Enter  BarteUo. 

Yon  only  are  the  man  shall  knock  the  nttk 
BaW.  How  now,Penurio?  [in^* 

Fen.  Your  worship's  fiurly  met,  sir..—. 

You  shall  hear  further  from  me :  steal  aside^ 
sir. 

CldEu.  Remember  your  maater  for  those 
chains.  [Exit. 
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Pen.  They're  ready,  sir, 
Bart.  What  young  thing's  this?    By  his 
habit  he's  a  merchant ;  [fish, 

1  fear  he  trades  Vny  way  too. — ^You  dried  dog- 
What  bait  was  that? 

pen.  Who,  sir?  the  thing  went  hence  now? 
A  notable  young  whelp— 

Bart  To  what  end,  sirrah  ?    fbe  married; 

Pen.  Came  to  buy  chains  ana  rings,  is  to 
At)  ass,  a  coxcomb!  b'has  notliing  in  his 

house,  sir.  [tress? 

t.warfant,  you- think  he  came  to  see  my  mi^ 

BdrL  I  doubt  it  shrewdly. 

Pen.  Away,  away,  'tis  foolish!  [man; 
IT  has  not  the  face  to  look  upon  a  gentlewo- 
A  poor  skimm'd  thing!  his  motlier's  maids 

are  fain,  sir,  [married. 

To  teach  him  how  to  kiss;  and,  'gainst  he's 
To  shew  iiim  on  which  side  the  stirrop  stands. ' 
'  Bart.  That  is  a  fine  youth. 

Fen.  Thou  wouldst  hang  thyself, 
That  thou  hadst  half  his  power,  thou  empty 

potgon.  • 

Bart.  Am  I  come  fit,  Penurio? 

Pen.  As  fit  as  a  fiddle ; 
My  master's  now  abroad  about  his  business. 

Bart.  When  thou 
Cam'st  to  me  home  to-day,  I  half  suspected 
My  wife  was  jealous,  that  she  whispered  to 

thee.  [no  s)ich  matter; 

Pen.  You  deserve  well  the  whilst.  There's 
She  talk'd  about  some  toys  ray  master  must 
You  must  not  know  of.  [bring  to  her, 

IBart.  ril  take  no  note,  Penurio. 

Pen.  No,  nor  you  shall  not,  'till  you  have  it 

soundly. 
This  is  the  bravest  capitano  pcmpo ! 

Enter  Isabella. 

But  I  shall  pump  you  anon,  sir. 

Isab.  Oh,  my  Bartello !  [you  sweet  rogue ! 

Bart.  You  pretty  rogue,  you  little  rogue. 
Away,  Penurio;  go  and  walk  i'  th' Horse-lair. 
'  Isab.  You  don't  love  me. 

Bart.  Thou  liest,  thou  little  rascal ! 
There,  sirrah ;  to  your  centry ! 

Pen.  How  the  colt  itches ! 
FU  help  you  to  a  curry-comb  shall  claw  you. 

[Jtxit. 

Isab,  And  how  much  dost  thou  love  me? 

Bart.  Let's  go  in  quickly; 
FIl  tell  thee  presently,  I'll  raeasure't  to  thee. 

Isab.  No  busses  first?  Sit  o'  my  knee,  my 

brave  boy,  •  me ; 

My  valiant  boy !  Don't  look  so  fiercely  on 
Thou'lt  frieht  me  with  thy  face.  Come,  buss 

again,  chick! 
Smile  in  my  face,  you  mad  thing ! 

Bart.  Vm  mad  indeed,  wench ! 
Precious  I  I'm  all  o'  fire. 

Isfib,  I'll  warm  thee  better.  [bellows: 

•  Bart.  I'll  warm  thee  too,  or  I'll  blow  out  my 


Ha,  you  sweet  rogue,  you  loving  rogue!  a 
boy  now, 
,  A  soldier  I  will  get,  shall  prove  a  fellow. 

Enter  Jaquenet  and  Penurio, 

Jaq.  Mistress,  look  to  yourself,  my  mas- 
ter's coming ! 

Bart.  The  devil  come  and  go  with  him ! 
Pen.  The  devil's  come  indeed;  he  brings 
your  wife,  sir. 
hab.  We  are  undone,  undone  then ! 
Bart.  M^  wife  with  him  ? 
Why,  this  is  a  dismal  day. 
Pen.  They're  hard  by  too,  sir. 
Bart.  I  must  not,  dare  not  see  her. 
Isab.  Nor  my  husband. 
For  twenty  thousand  poimd. 

Bart.  That  I  were  a  cat  now. 
Or  any  thing  could  run  into  a  bench-hole ! 
Saint  Anthony's  fire  upon   tlie    rogue  has 
brought  her !  [matter  ! 

Where  shall  I  be  ?— Just  in  the  nick  o'  tlif 
When  I  had  her  at  my  mercy ! — ^Think,  for 

Heav'n's  sake ! 
My  wife  ?  All  the  wild  furies  hell  has — 
Pen.  Up  the  chimney  !  [sently« 

Bart.  They'll  smoke  me  out  thei*e  pre- 
Isab,  There,  there,  it  must  be  there. 
We're  all  undone  else ;  it  must  be  up  the 
Bart.  Give  me  a  ladder.  [chimney, 

Isab.  You  must  use  your  art,  sir; 
Alas,  we  have  no  ladders. 

Bart.  Pox  o'  thy  husband ! 
Does  he  ne'er  mend  his  house  ? 

Pen.  No,  nor  himself  neither. 
Up  nimbly,  sir,  up  nimbly ! 

Bart.  Thou  know'st  I  am  &t, 
Thou  merciless  lean  rogue. 
Pen.  Wfllyoubekill'd? 
For  if  he  take  3»ou — 
Bart.  Lend  me  thy  shoulder. 
Pen.  Sofl,  sir!  [else* 

You'll  tread  mv  slioulderTbones  into  my  sides 
Have  you  fast  hold  o'  th'  bars? 
Bart.  A  vengeance  bar  'em ! 
hab.  Patience,  good  captain,  patience; 
quickly,  quickly! 

bart.  I>'y6tt>^iink  I'm  made  of  smoke? 
Pen.  Now  he  taljws  of  smoke, 
What  if  my  master  ^ould  call  for  fire? 
Bart.  \V  ill  you  m^tyr  me  ? 
Isab.  He  must  ne^s  have  it. 
Bart.  Will  you  iilake  me  bacon  ? 
Isab.  We'll  do  tlie  best  we  can.    Are  all 
things  ready?  > 

Pen.  Ail,  all;  I  have  'em  all. 
Ihab,  Go  let  'em  in  then^^.        [,Exit  Pen* 
Not  a  word  now  on  your  life ! 
Bart.  I  hang  like  a  meteor. 

Enter  Lopez  and  Rodope, 
Lopez.  You're  welcome,  lady. 


^^  Bar.  Go  let  'em  pij  &c.]  The  change  of  the  speakers  here  is  from  Mr.  Theobald's  mar- 
gin.    The  reader  will  easily  see  the  necessity  of  it.  Sympson, 

Rod. 
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Rod,  Yoo  are  too^  too  conrteous ; 
But  I  shall  make  amends.  Fair  Isabella — 

Isab.  Welcome,  my  worthy  friend,  most 

kindly  welcome !  [foolery. 

Rod.  I  bear  on't,  and  Fll  fit  him  for  his 

Jjopez.   Some   sweet-meats,    wife;    some 

sweet-meats  presently ! 

Bart,  Oh,  my  sour  sauce ! 

Zopez,  Away  quick,  Isabella.  [£riY  Isah, 
Did  y'liear  him? 

Rjod,  Yes,  yes,  perfectly ;  proceed,  sir. 

Idopez,  Speak  loud  enough. — Dare  you  at 

length  but  pity  me  ?  [sons  to  me. 

Rod.  'Faith,  sir,  you've  us'd  so  many  rea- 
And  those  so  powerfully — 

Lgp€2,  Keep  this  kiss  for  me. 

Bart,  And  do  I  stand  and  hear  this? 

Rod,  This  for  me,  sir.  [band — 

This  is  some  comfort  now:  alas,  my  bus- 
Bat  why  do  I  think  of  so  poor  a  fellow, 
So  wretched,  so  debauch'd  ? 

Bart,  That's  I :  I'm  bound 
To  hear  it. 

RmL  I  dare  n't  lie  with  him,  he  is 
So  rank  a  whore-master — 

Lopez.  And  that's 
A  dangerous  point. 

Rod.  Upon  my  conscience,  sir, 
He*d  stick  a  thousand  base  diseases  on  me. 

Bart,  And  now  must  I  say  nothing! 

JjOfiez.  I'm  sound,  lady. 

Rod,  That's  it  that  makes  me  love  you. 

Lopez.  Let's  kiss  again  then ! 

Rod,  Do,  do! 

Bart,  Do?  the  devil 
And  the  grand  pox  do  with  you  ! 

Lopez.  Do  you  hear  him?  well — 

Enter  Penurio  and  Isabella, 

Now,  what's  the  news  with  you  ? 

Pen,  The  sound  of  war,  sir,  [city; 

Comes  still  along:  the  duke  will  charge  the 

We've  lost,  they  say. 

Lopez,  What  shall  become  of  me  then. 

And  my  poor  wealth  ? 

Bart,  Even  hang'd,  I  hope.  [what 

jR^.  Remove  your  jewels  presently,  and 

You  liave  of  wealth,  into  the  citadel; 

There  all's  sechre. 

Lopez.  I  humbly  thank  you,  lady.    ^ 

Penurio,  get  me  some  can  climb  the  chimney, 

For  there  my  jewels  are,  my  best,  my  richest; 

I  hid  'cm,  feaHng  such  a  blow. 

Pen.  Most  happily  [nies; 

I  have  two  boys,  that  use  to  sweep  foul  chim- 

Traly,  I  brought  'em,  sir,  to  mock  your  wor- 
ship, 

For  the  great  fires  you  keep,  and  the  full  diet. 
Jjopez.  I  forgive  thee,  tnave.  Where  are 
Pen.  Here,  sir,  here.  [they? 

Monsieur  Black,  will  your  small  worship 
mount? 

Enter  tan)  Boys, 

1  Boy,  Madam,  h  be  com  to  creep  up  into 
your  chinmey,  and  jnake  you    [Boy  tings. 


Cleane,  as  any  lady  in  de  world :  ma  litla, 
Chanta,  frere,  chanta.  [litla  frera,  and  h. 
Pen.  Come,  monsieur,  mounts,  mounts. ! 
mount,  monsieurMustard-pot !  \_Boy  sings* 
1  Boy.  Monsieur,  h  have  dis  for  votra 
barba,  pie  ta  vou,  monsieur. 
Pen.  Mounts,  monsieur,  mounts ;  dere  be 
some  fine  tings—  [sieur. 

1  Boy.  Me  will  creep  like  de  ferret,  mon- 
Pen,  Dere  in  de  chimney. 

[The  Jaoy  aboDe  singing, 
1  Boy,  Here  be  de  sheildc  due  shason,  ma- 
dam. [Bo^  goes  in  behind  the  Arras, 
Pen,  There's  a  bird's  nest;  I  would  liave 
you  climb  it,  monsieur :  [monsieur ! 
Up,  my  fine  singing  monsieur.  That's  a  fine 
Lopez,  Watch  him,  he  do  not  steaL 
Pen.  I  warranty  you,  sir. 
Lopez.  These  boys  are  knavish. 
Pen,  I'll  look  to  him  tightly. 
Boy  \wit1u'n\.  Madam,  here  be  de  rat,de  rat, . 
madam! 

Enter  Bartello,  with  the  Boy  singing  on  hit 

shoulder, 

Lopez,  Lord !  what  comes  here  ? 
A  walking  apparition  ? 

Isab.  Saint  Christopher  1 

Rod,  Mercy  o'  me,  what  is  it  ? 
How  like  my  husband  it  looks ! 

Bar^  Get  you  down,  devil;      [chimnied? 
I'll  break  your  neck  else.  Was  e'er  man  thus 

Lopez.  Go,  pay  the  boys  well ;  see  tliem 

satisfied.  •-  [blackberria| ! 

Pen.  Come,  monsieur  Devils;  come,  my 
ril  butter  you  o'  both  sides. 

Boy.  Adieu,  madame !  adieu,  madame  ! 

[Exit. 

Isab.  Nay,  even  look,  sir.  Are  you  cooFd 

now,  captain  ?  [too ! 

Bart.  I  am  cuckolded,  and  fool'd  to  boot 
Fool'd  fearfully,  fool'd  shamefully. 

Lopez.  You're  welcome,  sir. 
I'm  glad  I've  any  thing  within  these  doors,  sir, 
To  make  you  merry.    You  love  my  wife,  I 
You've  shew'd  your  love.  [thank  you  ; 

Bart.  Wife,  am  I  this?  this  odd  matter. 
This  monstrous  thing  ? 

Rod.  You  ought,  but  yet  you  are  not : 
I've  been  bold  with  you,  sir,  but  yet  not 
As  I  have  faith,  I  have  not.  [basely; 

Lopez.  Sir,  believe  it.  [trespass : 

Twas  all  meant  but  to  make  you  feel  your 
We  knew  your  hour,  and  all  this  fashion'd 

Bart.  Were  you  o'  th'plot  too?       [for  it, 

Isab.  Yes,  by  my  troth,  swt>et  captain. 

Bart.  You  will  forgive  me,  wife? 

Rod,  You  will  deserve  it  ? 

Bart.  Put  that  to  th'  venture. 

Rod.  Thus  am  I  friends  again  then;  [yonr 
And,  as  you  ne'er  had  gone  astray,  thus  kiss 

Bart.  And  I'll  kiss  you;  and  you  too  ask 

forgiveness.  [ber. 

Kiss  my  wife,  Lopez;  'tis  but  in  jest,  remem* 
Aad  pow,  all  Crieads  together  to  my  castle. 

Where 
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Where  we^l  all  dtoe^  and  theite  diaqoiarse 

these  stories ; 
And  let  him  be  obkaoey-^wept,  in's  lust  that 

glories!  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  l^vio  and  Behiderej  severally, 

SiL  Haily  reverend  dame!   Heav'n  wait 

upon  thjr  studies !  [battle  ended  ? 

Be/.  You  are  well  met,  son.  What^  is  the 

8U,  Mother,  'tis  done. 

Bel,  How  has  thy  honour  prospered  ? 

SU,  The  duchess  has  the  day;  -Sienna's 

prisoner ;  [mounted  him, 

Arm'd  with  thy  powerful  art,  this  arm  di»- 
Reoeivd  him  then  on  foot,  and  in  fair  valour 
Forc'd  him  mine  own :  this  jewel  I  took  from 

him 
(It  hung  upon  hk  casque),  the  victor's  tri- 
umph; 
And  to  the  duchess  now  a  prisoner  [mother. 
I've  rendered  him;  come  on  again  unknown, 

Bel,  Tiswell  done:  let  me  see  the  jewel, 

son ! 
Tis  a  rich  one,  eurious  set, 
Pit  a  prince's  burgonet^'. 
This  rich  token  late  was  sent 
By  the  duchess,  with  intent  t. 

The  marriage  next  day  to  begin. 
Dost  thou  know  wlmt's  hid  within  ? 
Wipe  thine  eyes,  and  then  come  near; 
See  the  beauteous  Belvidere ! 
Now  behold  it. 
j^7.  Oh,  my  saint! 
^!Bel,  Wear  it  nobly ;  do  not  faint. 

SiL  How  blest  am  X  in  this  rich  i^il,  this 

picture ! 
For  ever  will  I  keep  it  here,  here,  mother, 


For  ever  honanr  it:  how  oft,  how  chastiy 
Have  I  embracM  the  life  of  this,  and  kiss'd  itf 
BeL  The  day  draws  on  that  thou  must 
home  return,  [tiou  ; 

And  make  thy  answer  to  the  duchess'  que&* 
I  know  it  troubles  thee ;  for  if  thou  fail  in'&— 


SiL  Oh,  I  must  die !  ^ 

BeL  Fear  not,  fear  not;  I'Ubenii^! 
Cast  thy  trouble  on  my  back  1 
Art  nor  cuuning  shall  not  lack. 
To  preserve  thee,  still  to  keep 
What  thy  envious  foemcn  seelc. 
Go  boldly  home,  and  let  thy  mind 
No  distrustful  crosses  find ! 
AH  shall  happen  for  the  best; 
Souls  walk  thro'  sorrows  that  are  blest* 

SiL  Then  I  go  confident. 

BeL  But  first,  my  son, 
A  thankful  service  must  be  done : 
The  good  old  woman  for  her  pain, 
When  ef  ery  thing  stands  fair  again. 
Must  ask  a  poor  boon,  and  that  granting^ 
There's  nothing  to  thy  journey  wanting. 

Sil,  Except  the  truu  of  my  soi^l  to  mis* 

chief^  [nooTy 

And,  as  I  am  a  knight,  and  love  mine  ho* 
I  grant  it,  whatsoever — 

Bel,  Thy  pure  soul 
Shall  never  smk  for  me,  nor  howl. 

SiL  Then  any  thing. 

Bel,  When  I  shall  ask,  remember!  [me! 

Sil,  If  I  forget.  Heaven's  goodness  foij^t 

Bel,  On  thy  journey  then  awhile  i 
To  the  next  cross-way  and  stile 
I'll  conduct  thee ;  keep  thee  true,    . 
To  thy  mistress  and  thy  Vow, 
And,  let  all  their  envies  ikll ! 
I'll  be  with  thee,  and  quenph  alL    lExeunt, 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  I; 

Enter  Ducheu^  Duke  of  Sienna,  and  Lords. 

Duke,  T  ADY,  the  stubborn  war's  more 
•*-^    mild  than  you  are. 

That  allows  ransom,  and  the  prisoner  taken — 
Dnck*  We  must  not  be  too  hasty :  remem- 
ber, sir,  , 

The  wrong  and  violence  you've  offer'd  us; 

Burnt  up  our  frontier  towns,  made  prey  be* 
fore  you  [subjects ; 

Both  01  our  beasts  and  corn ;  slain  our  dear 

Open'd  the  fountain  eyes  of  thousand  widows. 

That  daily  fling  their  curses  on  your  fury. 

What  onrnary  satisfaction  can  salve  this? 

Wliat  hasty-thoughtron  ransom  give  a  re- 
TBaedy  ?  [counsel : 

Yoamust  excuse  us  yet;  well  take  more 


In  the  mean  time,  not  as  a  prisoner. 
But  as  a  noble  prince,  we  entertain  you. 
Duke,  I'm  at  your  mercy,  lady;  'tis  my 
fortune,  [have  me; 

My  stubborn  fate!  the  day  is  yours,  you 
Tlie  valour  of  one  single  man  has  cross'd  aie, 
Cross'd  me  and  all  my  hope ;  for  when  the 

battles 
Were  at  the  hottest  game  of  all  their  furiea 
(And  conquest  ready  then  to  crown  me  vic- 
tor), [virtue. 
One  single  man  broke  in,  one  sword,  one 
(And  by  his  great  example  thousands  fol- 
low'd)                                  -  [me! 
Oh,  how  I  shame  to  think  on't !  how  it  shakea 
Nor  could  our  strongest  head  then  stop  his 
fury. 

But,  like  a  tempest,  bore  the  field  before  him, 


?Z  ^  princesfce  burgonet.]  Corrected  by  Syinpson.  ' 
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^Till  he  arrived  at  me;  ifvith  me  lie  buckled; 
Awhile  I  held  him  plajj  at  length  his  vio- 
lence [8a*d  me ; 
Seat  me  from  my  saddle,  then  on  foot  pur- 
There  triumph'd  once  again,  then  took  me 

prisoner: 
When  I  was  gone,  a  fear  poesess'd  my  people. 
Uuch.  One  single  arm,  in  a  just  cause, 
Heuv'n  prospers. — 
Is  not  this  stranger-knisht  as  yet  discover'd, 
That  we  may  give  liis  virtue  a  due  honour  ? 
Lord.  Not  yet,  that  we  hear,  madam;  but 
to  tliat  purpose 
Tiro  days  ago  we  published  proclamations. 

JSo/er  Stfto  with  a  Trumpet^  and  Silvio. 

Soto.  Oh,  dainty  duchess,  here  I  bring 

that  knight 
Before  thy  fragrant  face,  that  warlike  wight. 
He  that  ^eona's  duke,  and  all  his  louts, 
Beat  (as  the  proverb  seemly  says)  to  clouts; 
Me  that  nnhors*d  the  man  o'  fame  to  boot, 
And  bootless  taught  his  grace  to  walk  afoot; 
He  that  your  writings,  pack'd  to  every  pillar, 
Pronis'd  promotion  to,  and  store  of  siller ; 
That  very  man  I  set  before  thy  grace. 
And  once  again  pronounce,  tms  man  it  was. 

Duch.  A  pretty  foolish  squire !  what  must 

the  knight  be  r 

Duke*  Some  juggler,  or  some  mad-man. 

SU.  I  was  not  bo,  [me ; 

When  thy  faint  troops  in  flocks  I  beat  before 
When,  tisro'tbe  thickest  of  thy  warlike  horse, 
I  shot  myself  e'en  to  thy  standard,  duke. 
And  there  found  thee,  there  singled  ^ee, 

tliere  shew'd  thee  [stood*st  me. 

The  temper  of  my  sword.  'Tis  true,  thou 
And  like  a  noble  soldier  bidst  me  welcome ; 
And  this  111  say,  more  honour^^  in  that  arm 
I  foand  and  tried,  than  ail  thy  army  carried; 
What  follows,  tliy  imprisonment  can  tell  thee. 

Duke.  His  fiur  relation  carries  truth  and 

virtue; 
And  by  those  arms  I  see  (for  such  were  liis, 
So  old,  so  rusty),  this  may  be  he  that  forc'd 

me.  ^  [casque  I  rent  it, 

SiL  D'yott  know  this  jewel?  from  your 
E'en  as  I  clot'd,  and  forc'd  you  from  your 
D'yott  now  remember  me?  [saddle : 

btUee.  This  is  the  valour, 
Madam;  for  certain,  he;  it  must  be  he; 
That  day  I  wore  this  jewel :  you  remember  it. 

Duck,  Yes,  very  well:  not  long  before,  I 

sent  it. 
.  Duke.  That  day  I  lost  this  jewel,  in  %ht  I 

lost  it; 


I  lelt  his  9troke«i  aod  ftit  Um  takt  it  from 

me; 
I  woro  it  in  mv  casc|ue.  Take  it  aeain,  sir ; 
You  won  it  nobly,  *tis  the  prize  of  Tianour* 

Soto,  Hy  father  and  myself  ^ro  made  for 


ever !  [knight  fir^t  I  raise  you ; 

Duch,  Kneel  down,  brave  sir.  Thu9»  my 
(Gird  on  a  sword);  next,  genVal  of  my  ^rmy 
(Give  him  a  «taff);  last,  one  in  counsel  ne»r 

me. 
Now,  make  us  happy  with  your  sight — How ! 

Silvio?  [DucQvers  hiiweif. 

Have  I  oh  thee  bestow'd  tliis  love,  this  ho- 
nour? [favours? 
Tlie  treasons  thou  hast  wrought  9et  off  with 
Unarm  him  [  resently ! — Qh,  tboufoul  traitor, 
Traitor  to  me,  mine  oonour,  md  my  country, 
Thou  kiudler  of  the$e  wars — 

Sil.  Mistake  uot,  madam! 

DucL  Away  with  him  to  prison,  [sirrah^ 
See  him  safe  kept. — ^l*he  law  shall  shortly^ 
Find  fitter  titles  for  you  than  I  ^ve  you. 

Soto.  This  is  the  youth  that  kill'd  me;  FU 

be  quit  with  him.  [him ! 

What  .a  blind  rogue  was  I,  I  could  neW  Know 
An't  please  your  grace,  I  claim  the  benefit 
O'  th  proclamation  that  proclaimed  him  trai- 
I  brought  him  in.  [tor; 

Dudi.  Thou  shalt  have  thy  reward  for't. 

Soto.  Let  him  be  hang'd,  or  dro>yn*d  then, 

Duch.  Away  with  him !  [you're  tied  to  it, 

Sil.  Madam,  I  crave  your  promise  first; 
You've  passM  your  princely  wprd, 

Duch.  Prove  it,  and  take  it.  ^ 

Sil.  This  is  the  day  appointed, 
Appointed  by  your  grace,  for  my  appearance. 
To  answer  to  the  question. 

Duch.  I  remember  it. 

Sil.  I  claim  it  then. 

Duch.  If  you  perform  it  no^ 
Tlie  penalty  you  ciaiui  too. 

SiL  I  not  repent  it. 
If  I  absolve  the  words — 

Duch.  Your  life  is  free  then.         [wishes. 
You've  drawn  a  speedy  course  above  my 
To  my  revenge :  be  sure  you  hit  it  right, 
Or  Fll  be  sure  you  shall  not  scape  the  danger. 

Sil.  My  rest  is  up  now,  madam  ^'. 

Duch.  Then  play't  cunningly. 

Sil,  Now,  whcre's  the  hag  ?  where  bow  art 

all  her  promises  [me  ? 

She  would  be  with  me,  strengthen  me,  inform 
My  death  will  now  be  double  deaUi,  ridicu- 
lous, r 
SliC  was  wont  still  po  be  near,  to  feel  my 

miseries, 


'*  Mart  honour  in  tkut  orm.'i  Sympson  (thinking  the  arm  an  impr<^er  situation  for  Ao- 
Mwr^  would  substitute  TuUour  tor  Aonoiir,  which  we  think  quite  ironeccssary. 

-         -      -     -      -  -      some 

lier  sets 
life  may 

'  be  worth,  dec'    Again,  p.  115,  '  ^  ^ 

*   •      '  Spoyie  brings  home  plagues  to  wife  and  children  both^ 
*  When  husband  hath  at  play  set  up  his  rest*  JR. 

VOL.  ni.  I  An4 


58 


WOMEN  PLEAS'D. 


[AqC  5.  Scene  1. 


And  with  her  arU-I  see  her  no  where  now  ! 
What  have  I  undertaken  ?  Now  she  fiiils  me ; 
No  comfort  now  I  find ;  how  my  soul  stag* 

gers !  [me: 

n'iil  this  honr  never  fear  nor  doabt  possessed 
She  cannot  come,  she  will  not  come,  sh'  has 

fooPd  me,  [niin, 

(Sore  she's  the  devil)  has  drawn  me  on  to 
And  now  to  death  bequeaths  me  in  my  dan* 

ger.  [cnnges. 

Lhtke.  He  stands  distracted,  and  liis  colour 

Duch.  I've. given  him  tliat  will  make  his 
Shortly  his  li£e.  [blood  forsake  him, 

Duke.  His  hands  and  contemplation 
Have  motion  still ;  the  rest  is  earth  already. 

Duch,  Come,  will  you  speak,  or  pray? 

Your  time  grows  out,  sir. 
How  everywhere  he  looks !  He*s  at  last  cast. 

Enter  Belvidere,  who  secretly  gives  him  a  pa^ 
per,  and  exit, 

Duke.  His  colour  comes  again  fresh. 

Duch.  'Tis  a  flash,  sir,  [answer  ? 

Before  the  flame  burns  out.    Can  you  yet 

Sil.  Yes,  madam,  now  I  can. 

Duch.  I  fear  you'll  fail  in't. 

Sil,  And  do  not  tliink  my  silence  a  presage, 
Or  omen  to  my  end ;  you  shall  not  find  it; 
I'm  bred  a  soldier,  not  an  orator,     [for  me, 
,  Madam,  peruse  this  scrawl;  let  that  speak 
And,  as  you're  royal,  wrong  not  the  construc- 
tion ! 
-  Duch.  .By  Heav'n,  you  shall  have  fair  play ! 

Sil.  I  shsOl  look  for't. 

QUESTION. 

Tell  me  what  is  that  only  thing, 
For  which  all  women  long ; 

Yet  having  what  Uiey  most  desire, 
To  have  it  does  them  wrong? 

ANSWER. 

nrisnot  to  be  chaste,  nor  fair, 
(Such  giits  malice  may  impair) 
Richly  trimm'd*^,  to  walk  or  ride, 
Or  to  wanton,  unespied; 
To  preserve  an  honest  name, 
And  so  to  give  it  up  to  fiune; 
These  are  toys.    In  good  or  ill. 
They  desire  to  have  their  will: 
*    Yet,  when  they  have  it,  they  abuse  it, 
For  Uiey  know  not  how  to  use  it. 

Duch.  You've  answer'd'  right,  And  gain'd 
your  life  ;*  I  give  it.  [madam, 

Sil.  Ob,  happy  hag! — But  my  most  gracious 
Your  promise  tied  a  nobler  favour  to  me. 
Duch.  Tis  true;  my  daughter  too. 
Sil.  I  hope  you'll  keep  it. 
Duch.  Tis  not  in  my.  power  now :  she's 
long  since  wandcr'd,  .[have  not 

Stol'n  from  the  court  and  me;  and  what  I 
I  cannot  give.    No  man  can  tell  me  of  her. 
Nor  no  search  find  her  out ;  and  if  not  Silvio^ 
Which  strongly  I  believe — 


&i.  Mock  me- not,  lady! 
For,  as  I  am  a  servant  to  her  virtue. 
Since  my  first  hour  of  exile,  I  ne'er  saw  her! 

Lard.  That  she  is  gone,  'tis  too,  too  true, 

and  lamentable : 
Our  last  hope  was  in  you. 

Sil.  What  do  I  here  then^  [honour? 

And  wherefi>rc  have  I  life  bestow'd  and 
To  what  end  do  I  walk?  for  men  to  wonder 

at  ?  [honours  from  mey 

And  fight,  and  fool?  Pray  you  take  your 
(My  sorrows  are  not  fit  companions  for  'em) 
And,  when  you  please,  niy  life. — Art  thou 

gone,  mistress?  (vow  I  make  thee» 

And  wander'st  Heav'n  knows  where — ^Th^s 
That  'till  I  find  thee  out,  and  see  those  fiur 

eyes,  [into  me. 

Those  eyes  that  shed  their  lights  and  life 
Never  to  know  a  friend,  to  seek  a  kindred; 
To  rest  where  pleasure  dwells,  and  painted 

glory;  '  [wander. 

But  thro'  the  world,  the  wide  world,  thus  to 
The  wretched  world,  alone,  no  comfort  witk 

me; 
But  the  mer6  meditations  of  thy  goodness  ! 
Honour  and  gre^tness,  thus  adieu ! 

Enter  Belviderc. 

Bel.  Stay,  Silvio! 
And,  lady,  sit  again  !  I  come  for  justice. 

Sil.  What  would  she  now  ? 

Bel.  To  claim  thy  promise,  Silvio; 
The  boon  thou  swor'st  to  give  me. 

Duke,  What  may  this  be? 
A  woman  or  a  devil?  ' 

XhicA.  *Tis  a  witch  sure;  [riddle. 

And  by  her  means  he  came  t'  untwist  this 

Sil.  That  I'm  bound  to  her  ibr  my  life, 

mine  honour, 
And  many  other  thousand  ways  for  comfort, 
I  here  confess ;  confess  a  promise  too,  [vours. 
That  what  slie'd  ask  me  to  requite  these  fiv- 
Within  th'  endeavour  of  my  life  to  grant, 
I  would ;  and  here  I  stand,  my  word's  ibll 

master  [with  me  i 

Bel.  I  wish  no  more !  Great  laoy,  witness 
The  boon  I  crave  for  all  my  service  to  thee. 
Is  now  to  be  thy  wife,  to  grant  me  marring 

Sil.  How!  for  to  marry  thee?  Ask  agam^ 
Thou  wilful  woman,  ask  again  I       [woman; 

Bel.  No  more,  sir. 

iSt/.  Ask  land,  and  life! 

BeL  I  ask  thee,  for  a  husband.   £powder; 

Soto.  Marry  her,  and  beat  her  mto  gun- 
She*d  make  rare  crackers. 

Sil.  Ask  a  better  fortune; 
Thou  art  too  old  to  marry ;  I  a  soldier. 
And  always  married  to  my  sword. 

Bel,  Thy  word,  fool !  [yet ! 

Break  that,  and  111  break  all  'thy  fortunes 

Duch.  He  shall  not; 
I'm  witness  to  his  fiiith,  and  FU  compel  it. 

Duke.  Tis  fit  yeu  hold  your  word,  siri, 


^  Richly  trimnCd.]  I  e.  Bxchly  dr^v^d.    See  note  20,  p.  46  of  this  vol. 
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SiL  Oh,  most  wretched !  [wishes ; 

Duc%,  This  was  a  fortune  now  beyond  my 
For  now  my  daughter's  free,  if  e'er  I  find  her. 

Duke.  Bat  not  from  me. 

Duch,  You're  sharer  in  this  happiness. 
Myself  will  wait  upon  this  marriage^ 
And  doth'  old  woman  all  the  honour  possible. 

DukCi    I'll  lead   the   knight;  and   what 

there  wants  in  dalliance, 
We'll  take  it  out  in  drink. 

Sil.  Oh,  wretched  Silvio !  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Lopez  and  Isabella. 

Lopez.  Hast  thou  sent  for  him? 

Jw.  Yes. 

Li^fez.  A  young  man,  sayst  thou  ? 

Jfo*.  Yes,  very  young,  and  very  amorous. 

Lopex.  And  haimsome  ? 

Isab.  As  the  town  affords. 

Lopez.  And  dar'st  tiiou 
ile  so  fiir  good,  and  mistress  of  thine  honour, 
To  slight  these  ? 

hab.  For  my  husband's  snke,  to  curse  Vm : 
And,  since  you've  made  me  mistress  of  my 

fortune. 
Never  to  point  at  any  joy,  but  husband. 
I  could  have  cozen'd  you;  but  so  much  I 

love  youy 
And  now  so  much  I  weigh  the  estimation 
Of  an  unspotted  wife — 

Lopez.  1  dare  believe  thee;  [spirit. 

And  never  more  shall  doubt  torment  my 

Enter  Pentcrio, 

Jisftu  How  now,  Penurio? 

Pen,  The  thing's  coming,  mistress. 

Li^ez.  I'll  take  my  standing.  [Exit, 

Pen.  Do,  and  I'll  take  mine. 

hab.  Where  didst  thou  leave  him? 

Pern.  1  left  him  in  a  cellar,  [mistress ; 
Where  he  has  paid  me  tightly,  paid  me  home, 
We'd  an  hundred  and  fifty  healths  to  you, 

sweet  mistress,  [master. 

And  threescore  and  ten  damnations  to  my 
Mistress,  shall  I  speak  a  foolish  word  to  you? 

hab.  What's  that,  Penurio?  The  fellow's 

dnnik* 

Pen.  I  would  feign  know  your  body. 

ht^.  How's  that?  how's  that,  prithee ^ 

Pen.  I  wodd  know  it  carnally;  I  would 

con^utinate. 

hab.  The  reason,  sirrah? 

Pen.  Lobster,  sweet  mistress,  lobster! 

Jiab.  Thy  master  hears. 

Pen.  Lobster,  sweet  master,  lobster! 

lub.  Thou  art  the  most  precious  rogue. 

Enter  Claudia. 

Pen.  Most  precious  lobster ! 

hab.  D'you  see  who's  here?  Go  sleep, 

you  druiiken  rascal  i 

Pen.  Remember  you  refuse  me,  arm'd  in 

lobster!  [Exit. 


Isab.  Ob,  my  lost  Rugio!  welcome,  wel« 

come,  welcome !  ' 
A  thousand  welcomes  here  I'll  seal. 

C/aw.  Pray  you  stay,  lady :  [fit  now, 

D'  you  love  me  ever  at  tliis  rate  ?  or  is  the 
By  reason  of  some  wrong  done  by  your 
More  fervent  on  you?  [husband, 

Isab.  Can  I  chuse  but  love  thee?  [me, 
Thou  art  ray  martyr ;  thou  liast  suffered  for 
My  sweet,  sweet  Rugio ! 

Clan,  Do  you  do  this  seriously? 
Tis  true,  I  would  be  entertain'd  thus. 

Isab.  These  are  nothing. 
No  kisses,  no  embraces,  no  endearments, 
To  those — 

Clou.  Do  what  you  will. 

Isab.  Those  that  shall  follow,  [you? 

Those  I  will  crown  our  love  withal.  Why  sigh 
Whv  look  you  sad,  my  dear  one? 

Clau.  Nay,  faith,  nothing ;  [to  me^ 

But  methinks  so  sweet  a  beauty  as  yours  shews 
And  such  an  innocence  as  you  may  make  it, 
Should  hold  a  longer  siege. 

Isab.  Ha !  you  speak  truth,  sir. 

Clau.    I  would  not  have  it  so. 

Isab.  And  now  methinks. 
Now  I  consider  truly  wb?t  becorae>^e, 
I  have  been  cozen'd,  fearfiilly  abus'd. 
My  reason  blinded 

Clau.  Nay,  I  did  but  jest  with  yon. 

Isab.  ril  take  you  at  your  word,  and  thank 

you  for't,  sir ; 
And  now,  I  see  no  sweetness  in  that  person, 
Nothing  to  stir  me  to.  abuse  a  husband, 
To  ruin  my  fair  fame 

Clau.  Good  Isabella!  [dote  on ; 

IstA.  No  handsome  man,  no  any  thing  to 
No  face,  no  tongue  to  catch  me ;  poor  at  all 
And  I  an  ass !  [points, 

Clau.  Why  do  you  wrong  me,  lady? 
If  I  were  thus,  and  had  no  youth  upon  me ; 
My  service  of  so  mean  a  way  to  wm  you; 
(Whi'^h  you  yourself  are  conscious  must 

deserve  you,  [reach  you) 

If  y' had  thrice  the  beauty  you  possess,  must 
If  m  my  tongue  your  fame  lay  wrcck'd,  and 

ruin'd  >• 

With  every  cup  I  drink ;  if  in  opinion 
I  were  a  lost,  defam'd  man— But 'tis  common. 
Where  we  love  most,  where  most  we  stake 

our  fortunes,  [you  well ! 

There  least  and  basfist  we're  rewarded  1  Fare 
Know  now,  I  hate  you  too  as  much,  contemn 

And  weigh  my  credit  at  as  high  a  value-^ 

Isab.  May  be  I  did  but  jest«. 

Clau.  You  are  a  woman;  [follies, 

And  now  I  see  your  wants,  and  mine  own 
And  task  myself  with  indiscretion. 
For  doting  on  a  fiu^e  so  poor ! 

hab.  Say  you  so,  sir?    '  [yoUf 

I  must  not  lose  my  end. — I  did  but  jest  with 
Only  fool'd  thus  to  try  your  faith:  my  Rugio, 
D'tou  think  I  could  forget? 

Clau.  Nay, 'tis  no  matter.     . 
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Isab,  Is't  possible  1  «hauld  forsbke  a  con- 
So  strong,  so  good,  so  sweet?  [dtnncy, 

Clau,  A  subtle  Woman !  •  [try  you: 

Isab.  You  shall  forgive  me ;  'twas  a  trick  to 
And,  were  I  sure  you  lov'd  me — 

CiatL  Do  you  doubt  nowf    [profess  this, 

Isab.  I  do  not  doubt;  but  he  that  wouid 
And  bear  that  full  affection  you  make  show 
Should  do—  [of, 

Clau.  What  should  I  d'o? 

liob.  I  cannot  slitw  you.  [ye,  lady ! 

Clau.  Ill  try  thee,  damned'sl  devil ! — Hark 
No  man  shall  dare  do  mo^e,  ho  senice  top 
I'll  marry  you.  [uie ; 

Isab.  How,  sir? 

Chu.  Your  husband's  sentenc'd, 
And  he  shall  die — 

Isab.  Die? 

C/flM.  Die  for  ever  to  you ; 
The  danger  is  mine  own. 
•    Isab.  Die,  did  you  tell  me? 

Ciau.  He  shall  die ;  I  ha\-e  cast  the  way. 

Isab.  Oh,  foul  man, 
Malicious,  bloody  man ! 

Enter  Lopez. 

Lopez.  Wheti  shall  he  die,  sir  ? 
By  whom,  and  how? 

Clau.  Hast  thou  betray'd  tne,  womiin  ? 

Is&b.  Base  man,  thou  wouldst  have  niin'd 

me,  my  name  too,  [mory ! 

And,  like  a  toad,  poisohM  my  virtuous  mc- 
Further  than  all  this,  dost   tlion  see  tiiis 

friend  here,  [thee, 

This  only  friend  ?  (Shame  take  thy  hist  and 
And  shake  thy  soul!)  his  life,  tlie'life  I  love 

thus. 
My  life  in  him,  my  only  life,  tliou  aim*st  at ! 

Clau.  Am  I  catch'd  tlnis  ? 

Lopez,  Ttie  law  shall  catch  you  better. 

Isab.  You  make  »   trade  of  betraying 

women's  honours. 
And  think  it  noble  in  you  toi)e  lustful ! 
Report  of  me  hercafker — 

Clau.  Fool'd  thus  finely?  f  justice ; 

Lopez.  I  must  entreat  you  walk,  sJr,  to  the 
Where,  if  he'll  bid  you  kill  me — 

Clau.  Pray  stay  a  whik*,  sir; 
I  must  use  a  player's  shift.    Do  yoti  know 

me  now,  lady? 

Lopez.  Your  brotbei^'ClAiMiie,  sure ! 

Isab.  Oil  me,  'tis  he,  sir ! 
Oh,  my  best  brother! 

-Clau.  My  best  sister  now  too !  [yuu, 

I've  tried  yoa,  found  you  so;  and  now  1  love 
Love  you  so  trulv,  nobly*— 

Lopez*  Sir,  I  tliank  you; 
You've  made  me  a  most  happy  man. 

Clau.  Thank  her,  sir; 
And  from  this  hour  preserve  that  happiiless; 
Be  no  more  fooFd  with  jealousy ! 

Lopez.  I've  lost  it ; 
And  take  me  now,  new4>om  again,  new- 

natur'd ! 


lioh.  I  do;  and  to  that  promise  tie  this 
feith,  [virtue. 

Never  to  have  a  false  thought  tempt  my 
Lopez.  Enough,  enough!  I  must  desire 
your  presence;  [us: 

My  cousin  Rodope  has  sent  in  all  haste  i^r 

I'm  sure  you  will  be  welcome. 
Clan.  I'll  wait  On  you. 
Lopez.  What  the  project  ii— * 
Isab,  We  shall  know  when  we're  there, 
sir.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  iir, 

Enter  DuchesSf  Sienna,  Lords,  end  Silvio. 

Duch.  Joy  to  you,  Silvio,  a::d  your  younc 

fair  bride  i    -  [wooe,  sir! 

You've  btol'o   a  day  upon's;  you  cannot 

Sil.  The  joys  of  hell  hang  ov^r  me:  oh, 

mischief! 
To  what  a  fortune  has  the  devil  driv'n  me ! 
Am  I  reserv'd  for  this  ? 

Duke.  Beshrew  me,  sir,  [fellow; 

But  you  have  gotten  you  a  rigjbt  fiur  bedi» 
Let  you  alone  to  chuse ! 

Sit  I  bescedi  your  grace— 
'Tis  misery  enough  t'liave  met  the  devil. 
Not  men's  reproaches  too. 

Duke.    How  old  is  she? 

Ihtch,  A  very  girl ;  her  eye  deiivdrs  it, 

Duke.  Her  teeth  are  scarce  coiae  yei. 

Lord.  What  goodly  children 
W^ill  they  two'&ve  now!  She's  mrely  mad^ 

to  breed  on ; 
What  a  sweet'-timber'd  body! 

Duch.  Knotty i'th*  back;  [nose  ! 

But  will  hold  out  the  stronger.    What  a 

Duke.  Ay,  marry,  such  a  n«se,  so  m«ly 

mounted  f  fon^ 

Upon  my  conscience,  'twas  the  part  he  deted 

Duch.  And  that  fine  little  eye  to't,  like 

an  elephant's !  [her  ears  sachels-^ 

Lard.  Yes,  if  her  feet  were  round,  «in<l 

Duke.  For  any  thing  we  know-^- 

SiL  Have  ye  ho  mercy? 
No  pity  in  your  bloods,  to  use  a  wretoh  tiius? 
You  princes,  in  whose  hearts  the  best  cods* 

passions,  [plaoes. 

Nearest  to  thoee  in  Heaven,  ^uid  iiiid  64 
Why  d'you  mock  at  misery?  fling  scorns  end 

baseness  [rows? 

Upon  his  broken  neck,  that  sinks  with  sor* 
Heav'n  may  reward  you  too ;  and  an  hour 

come,  (calousy 

When  al^  Your  great  desiens  shall  shew  ridi* 
And  your  heans  pinch'd  Tike  ndne-^ 

[Music  in  divert  places, 

Dveft.  Fjr,  sir!  so  a^'gry 
Upon  your  weddiog^ay?  go  smug  yourself; 
Tne  maid  will  come  anon.     VfhsLt  rousic'a 

this?  [tion. 

Duke.  I  warrant  you  some  noble  prepara- 

Duch,  Let's  take  our  places  tlien. 

Sil.  More  of  these  devil's  dumos? 
Must  I  be  ever  haunted  with  these  witch- 
crafts?. 

Enter 
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Enter  a  Miaquerade  of  icteral  shapes^  and 
iiamee$;  cfitr  tohicky  Enter- Behidere  and 
diaptnei  them.  Enter  two  Pretenters; 
then  the  Muskers*',  among  which  are 
Bartelloj  Lopez^  Claudio,  Itabeila,  Rodope^ 
Soto,  Pmurio,  and  Jaquenet. 

1  Pre.  Roomy  room  for  merry  spiriUi  room! 
Uither  on  command  we  come; 

From  the  good  old  beldam  sent. 
Cares  aad  sorrows  to  prevent. 

2  Pre.  Look  up,  Silvio,  smile,  and  sing ! 
After  winter  comes  a  spring. 

1  Pre.  Fear  not,  faint  fool,  what  may  follow; 
Byes,  that  now  are  sunk  and  hollow, 

By  her  art  may  quick  return 
To  their  flam^  again,  and  bum. 

2  Pre,  Art  commands  all  youth  and  blood ; 
Strength  and  beauty  it  makes  good. 

1  Pre.  Fear  not  then,  despair  not,  siqg, 
Round  about  as  we  do  spring ; 
Cares  aad  sorrows  cast  away ! 
This  is  th'  old  wives  holiday. 

[Dance  ha^e^  then  enter  Bdvidere. 

Dtich.  Who's  this  ? 

I>uke.  The  shape  of  Bclviderel 

Beh  Now,  Silvio, 
How  dost  thou  like  me  now  ? 

iSiY.  Thus  I  kneel  to  thee,     [me  well  too; 

Bel,  Stand  up,  and  come  no  nearer;  mark 
For  if  tliou  trottblest  me,  I  vanish  instantly: 
Now  chuse  wisely,  or  chuse  never, 
One  thou  must  enjoy  for  ever  1 
Dost  thou  love  me  thus  ? 

SU.  Most  dearly.  [nearly. 

BeL  Take  lieed,  fool!  it  concerns  thee 
If  thoult  have  me  young  and  bright. 
Pleasing  to  thine  eve  and  sight, 
Courtly,  and  admird  of  all, 
Take  heed,  lest  thy  fiime  do  fall ! 
I  shall  then  be  full  of  scorn. 
Wanton,  proud,  (beware  the  horn!) 
Hating  wnat  X  lov'd  before. 
Flattery  apt  to  fidl  before, 
All  consuming,  nothing  getting; 
Thus  thy  fiiir  name  comes  to  setting  !— 
Buc  if  old,  and  free  from  these. 
Thou  shalt  chuse  me,  I  shall  please; 
L  shall  then  maintain  thee  still. 
With  ray  virtue  and  my  skill, 
Still  encrease  and  build  thy  name ; 
Chuse  me  now,  Silvio !  here  I  am. 

SU.  I  know  not  wh^t  to  say,  which  way  to 

turn  me ; 
Into  tby  sovereign  will  I  put  my  answer. 

Bel.  I  thank  you,  sir,  and  my  will  thus 

rewards  you ;  [Silvio  ! 

Take  your  old  love,  your  best,  your  dearest, 


No  more  spells  now,  nor  Airther  shapes  to 

alter  me ; 
I  am  thy  Belvidere  indeed.    Dear  mother; 
There  is  no  altering  this,  HeavVs  hand  is 

with  it;  [won  me. 

And  now  you  ought  to  give  roe;  he  has  fairly 

SU.  But  why  that  hag  ? 

BeL  In  that  shape  most  secure  still, 
I   foUow'd   all  your  fortunes,    serv'd,  and 

counsellM  you.  [wench; 

I  met  you  at  the  fanner's  first,  a  country- 
Where  fearing  to  be  known,  I  took  that  habit, 
And,  to  make  you  laughing-sport  at  this 

mad  marriage, 
By  secret  aid  of  my  friend  Rodope, 
We  got  this  masque. 

Sil.  And  I  am  sure  I  have  you  ? 

BeL  For  ever  now,  for  ever. 

Duch.  You  see  it  must  be; 
The  wheel  of  destiny  hath  tum'd  it  round  so. 

Duke.  It  must,  it  is ;  and  curs'd  be  he  that 

breaks  it!  [my  prisonep— 

Duch.  m  put  a  choice  c'you,  sir:  you  are 

Duke.  I  am  so,  and  I  must  be  so,  till't 

please  you-*-  [ransom 

Duch.  Chuse  one  of  these;  either  to  pay  a 
At  what  rate  I  shall  set  it,  (which  shall  be 

high  enough) 
And  so  return  a  free-man,  apd  a  bachelor; 
Or  give  me  leave  to  give  you  a  fit  wife. 
In  honour  ev'ry  way  your  grace's  equal. 
And  so  your  ransom's  paid. 

Duke.  You  say  most  nobly!  [me. 

Silvio^s  example's  mine ;  pray  chuse  you  for 

Duch.   I  thank  you,  sir!  IVe  got  the 

mast'ry  too ;  [freedom : 

And  here  I  eive  your  grace  a  husband's 
Give  me  your  hand,  my  husband! 

DttAse.  You  much  honour  me ; 
And  I  shall  ever  serve  you  for  this  fiivour. 

Bart.  Come,  Lopez,  let's  give  our  ivivcs 

the  breeches  too  f 
For  they  will  have  'em. 

Lopen.  Whost  they  rule  with  virtue, 
I'll  give  'em,  skin  and  all. 

Isab.  We'll  scratch  it  oflf  else. 

Si/.^  [tumijut  to  Claudio],   I'm  glad  you 

live ;  more  dad  you  live  to  honour ; 
And  from  this  nour  a  stronger  love  dwell  with 
Pray  you  take  your  man  again.  [us ! 

C^tf.  He  knows  my  house,  sir.       [loves: 

Duch.  *T\s  sin  to  keep  you  longer  from  your 
We'll  lead  the  way.    >uid  you,  young  men, 

that  know  not  ^ 

How  to  preserve  a  wife,  and  keep  her  fair. 
Give  'em  their  sovereign  wills,  and  pleaiTd 

they  are.  lExeuni. 


^^  Brfvrt  the  maskers,  enter  two  presenters^  among  nfhich,  S^c.}  So  the  former  editions. 
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THE  NIGHT-WALKER; 
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THE  LITTLE  THIEF* 


A  COMEDY 


The  first  edition  of  this  Play,  in  1640,  has  the  name  of  Fletcher  alone  to  it,  apd  it  was  pro- 
bably therefore  his  production,  without  mny  assistance  from  his  partner  Beaumont.  It 
used  to  be  acted  frequently  in  the  last  century ;  but  we  have  not  beard  of  any  alteration 
or  representation  of  it  these  many  years. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Mek. 


Tom  LuRCHEa^  a  wild  young  Man^  Brother 

to  Alathe. 
Jack  Wildbratn,  Nephew  to  the  Lady, 
Justice  Algripe,  married  to  Maria. 
Fravx  Heartlovb,  enamoured  of  Maria. 
Toby,  Coachman  to  Ike  Ijady. 
Gentlemen. 
Servants. 
Sexton. 
Bell-ringers. 


Women. 

Lady,  Mother  to  Maria, 

Mart  A,  in  lave  with  Hearthve. 

Alatiie,  contracted  to  Al gripe,  disgitised  at 

a  Boy. 
Nurse. 

Mistress  Newlove. 
Women.  ^ 

IVTrsTREss,  a  Courtezan  to  Lurcher. 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Lurcher  and  Wildbruin. 


Lure  TACK!  [hither? 

^      Wildb.  What  wind  brought  thee 
In  what  old  hollow  tree,  or  rotten  wall, 
Ifast  thou  been,  like  a  swallow,  all  this  win- 
Where  hast  thou  becn^  man?  [ter? 

Litre,  Following  the  plough. 

Wtldh.  What  pk>ugh?  Thou  hast  no  land ; 

stealing  is  tliy  own  purchase. 

Lure.  The  best  inheritance. 

V^ildb,  Not  in  my  opinion ; 
Thou  hadst  five  hundred  pound  a  year. 

Lure.  Tis  gone : 
Prithee,  no  more  on't !  Have  I  not  told  thee, 
And  oftentimes)  Nature  made  all  men  equal, 
Her  distribution  to  each  child  alike; 
Till  hibour  came  and  thrust  a  new  will  in, 
Which  I  allow  not:  'tilTmen  won  a  privilege 
By  that  they  call  endtacour^  which  mdeed 


Is  notliing  but  a  lawful  cozenage,  [neighbour. 
An  allowed  way  to  cheat?  Why  should  my 
That  hath  no  more  soul  than  his  horsekcepcr. 
Nor  bounteous  faculties  above  a  broom-man, 
'Have  forty  thousand  pounds,  and  I  four 
Why  should  he  keep  it  r  [groats  ? 

Wildb,  Thy  old  opinion  still. 

iMrc.  Why  should  that  scriv'ner,     [thing 
That  ne'er*  writ  reason  in  his  life,  nor  any 
That  time  e'er  gloried  in ;  that  never  knew 
How  to  keep  any  courtesy  conceal'd. 
But  nort^nt  umveni  must  proclaim  it. 
Purchase  perpetually,  and  t  a  rascal  ?     [ler 
Consider  this;  why  should  that  mouldy  cob- 
Marry  his  daughter  to  a  wealthy  merchant^ 
And  give  five  Uiousand  pounds  f  is  this  good 

justice  ? 
Because  he  has  a  tougher  constitution. 
Can  feed  upon  old  songs,  and  savehia  money. 
Therefore  must  I  go  beg  ? 

WM>. 
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Wddb.  Wliftt'ft  this  to  thee  ?  [miii*d 

TKou  canst  not  mend  it:  if  thoabe'st  deter* 
To  rob  ally  like  a  tyrant,  yet  take  heed 
A  keener  justice  do  not  overtake  tbee. 
And  catch  you  in  a  noose. 

Lure,  I  am  no  woodcock ;  [foolery. 

He  that  shall  sit  down  frighted  with  that 
Is  not  worth  pity;  let  me  alone  to  shullle! 
Thou  art  for  Aenching. 

Wildb.  For  beauty  I,  a  safe  course : 
No  baiter  bang;i  in  my  way ;  I  defy  it. 

Lure.  But  a  worse  fate,  a  wilful  poverty ; 
For  where  thou  gain'st  by  one  that  indeed 

loves  thee,  [destiny ! 

A  thousand  will    draw  from  thee ;  'tis  thy 
One  is  a  kind  of  weeping  cross,  Jack, 
A  gentle  pur<i;atory  *•  do  not  flin^  at  aU ;  :. 
%o\i%  pay  tk^  boil  to  often,  'ciU  you  {>erish. 
■"  lllidh.  Take  you  no  care  for  that,  sir,  'tis 

my  pleasure : 
I  will  employ  my  wits  a  great  deal  faster 
Tluin  you  shall  do  your  fmgers ;  and  my  loves. 
If  I  mistake  not,  stiall  prove  riper  harycst 
And  handsomer,  and  come  within  less  dan* 
Where's  thy  young  sister  ?  [ger. 

Lure.  I  tvDow  not  where  she  is;  she's  not 

.worth  caring  for,  [her ! 

She  has  no  wit.   Oh,  you'd  be  nibbling  with 
She  s  far  enough,  I  hope ;  I  know  uot  where ; 
She*s  not  wordi  cariug  for,  a  sullen  thing. 
She  would  not  Uike  my  counsel.  Jack;  and  so 
I  parted  from  lier. 

Wildbm  Leave  her  to  her  wants } 

Lurcm  I  gave  her  a  little  money,  what  I 

could  spare ;  r 

She  had  a  mind  to  th'  country;  she  istum'd. 
By  this,  some  farmer's  dairy-maid' ;  I  may 
^meet  her        .  [sers- ; 

Riding  from  market  pne  day,  'twixt  her  dor^ 
If  I  do,  by  this  hand  1  wo*  not  spare 
Her  buttei^pence. 

Wildb.  Tnou  wilt  not  rob  thy  sister  ? 

iMrc,  She  shall  account  me  for  her  eggs 

and  cheeses.  [love  her  ? 

WUdb.  A  pretty  girl. — ^Did  not  old  Algripe 
A  very  pretty  girt  she  was. 

Lure.  Some  such  thing; 
Aut  he  was  too  wise  to  fasten.    Let  her  pass. 

Wildb,  Then  where's  thy  mistress? 

Lure.  Where  you  aba'  not  jftnd  Iter, 
Not  know  what  stuff  she  is  made  on;  no,  in- 
deed, sir, 
I  chose  her  not  for  your  use. 

lfi/6.  Sure  ahe's  (landsome.    [handsome ; 

X.tii;c.  Yes,  indeed  is  she;  she  is  very 
But  that^s  all  one. 

WUdb,  You'll  come  tft  th*  marriage? 

Lure,  la  it 
To-day  ?  [church  now. 

Wildb*  Now,  now,  they  are  come  from 


Lure.  Any  great  preparation? 
Does  justice  Algripe  shew  his  power? 

WUdb.  Very  glorious. 
And  glorious  people  there. 

Lure.  I  may  meet  with  him  ^ 
Yet  ere  I  die,  as  cuuuing  as  he  is.   [marriage ; 

WUdb.  You  may  do  good,  Tom,  at  the 
We've  plate  and  dainty  things. 

Lure,  Do  you  no.  harm,  sir;  [be  marred 
For  yet  methinks  the  marriage  should  be 
If  thou  uiay'st  have  tiiy  will:  farewell !  «ay 

notiiuig  f  [EjLii. 

«  Enter  Gentlemen. 

WUdb,  You're  welcome,  noble  friends. 

1  Gent.  I  thank  you,  sir. —  [brain. 
Nephew  to  the  old  lady ;  his  name's  Wild- 
And  wild  liis  best  condition.  ^ 

2  Gent.  I  have  heard  of  him. — 

I  pray  you  tell  me,  sir,  is  young  Maria  merry 
^\iter  her  marriage-rites?  Does  she  look  lively? 
How  does  she  like  her  man? 

midb.  Very  scurvily; 
And  as  untO\vardly  she  prepares  herself: 
But  it  is  mine  aunt's  will,  that  this  dull  me- 
tal [someness. 
^lust  be  mix'd  with  her,  to  all^y  her  hand* 
1  Gent.  Had  Heartiove  no  fast  friends? 
WUdb.  His  means  arc  little; 
And  where  those  littles  are,  as  little  comforts 
Ever  keep  company:  I  know  she  loves  him. 
His  memory  beyond  the  hopes  of — 
Beyond  the  Incfies  in  his  mould)  cabinets  ; 
But  'tis  her  unhandsome  fdtr 


Enter  Heartiove. 

i  Gent.  I'm  sorry  for't.        [start  not,  sir ! 
Here  comes  poor  Frank. — Nay,  we're  friends; 
We  see  your  willow,  and  are  sorry  for't; 
And,  tho'  it  be  a  wedding,  we're  half  mourn- 
ers, [my  fortunes: 

Heartl.  Good  gentlemen,  remeiAber  not 
They  arc  not  to  be  help'd  with  words. 

Wildb.  Look  up,  man  !  [a  wench  f 

A  proper  sensible  fellow,  and  shrink  for  % 
Are  th^re  no  more?  or  is  she  all  the  hand- 

Heartl.  Pritliee,leave fooling,    [someness? 

Wildb.  Pritliee,  leave  thou  whining  I 
Have  maids  forgot  to  love  ? 

Heartl.  You  are  injurious.         [low  thee. 

Wildb.  Let  'em  alone  a  while,  tncyll  fol- 

1  Gent.  Come,  good  Frank, 
Forget  now,  since  tl)ere  is  no  remedy,    [do. 
And  shew  a  merry  face,  as  wise  men  would 

S  Gent.  Be  a  free  guest,  and  think  sot  of 

those  passages. 

Wildb.  1-hiuk  how  to  xiickliim  home;  thou 

know'st  she  dotes  on  thee ; 
Graft  me  a  dainty  medlar  on  his  crabstock ; 
Fay  me  the  dreaming  puppy. 


'  Settle  hxntn^s  dairy  maid,]  That  this  is  sense,  and  may  be  truCi  I  won^t  dispute;  but  I 
can't  yctiieip  thmking  that  the  better  reading  is, 

\Jarmer*s  dairy  maid.  S^tpson* 

*  Dorters."]  L  e.  Panniers,    See  Johnson's  Dictionary. 
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tleartl*  Well,  make  your  mirth,  the  whilst 

I  beiy  my  misery : 
Honest  minds  would  have  better  thoughts. 
,    Wikib,  I  am  her  kinsman, 
And  love  her  well,  am  tender  of  her  youth; 
Yet,  hofliest  Frank,  before  I'd  have  that  stink- 
ard, •  ^  [head— 
Tliat  walking  rotten  tomb,  enjoy  her  maiden« 

Heart L  Prithee,  leave  mockmg! 

Wildh.  Pnthee,  Frank,  believe  me; 
Go  to^  consider.  Hark,  they  knock  to  dinner  { 

[Knock  within, 
Come»  wo't  tbon  go  ? 

t  Geni»  t  prithee,  Frank,  go  with  us, 
And  laush  and  dance  as  we  do. 

Heartl,  You're  light,  gentlemen,  [leave ! 
Nothing  to  weigh  your  hearts;  pray  give  me 
I'll  come  and  see,  and  take  my  leave. 

WUdb.  Well  look  for  you. 
Do  not  despair;  I  have  a  trick  yet* 

[Exit. 

HmartL  Yes,  fjects. 

When  Fm  mischievous  111  believe  your  pro^- 
She's  gone,  for  ever  gone,  (I  cannot  help  it) 
lir  hopes  and  all  my  happiness  gone  vritb 

her,  Uomtj 

Gone  like  a  pleasing  dream !  What  mirth  and 
Aeigns  round  about  this  house !  how  every 

office 
Sweats  with  new  joys !  Can  she  be  merry  too  ? 
Is  all  this  pleasure  set  by  her  appointment? 
Sure  sh'has  a  false  heart  then.  Still  they  grow 

louder.  i^'^i 

The  okl  man*s  god,  his  gold,  has  won  upon 
(Li^t-hearted,  cordial  gold !)  and  all  my  ser* 

That  ofler'd  naked  truUi,  are  clean  forgotten : 
Yet  if  she  were  compell'd — but  it  can  t  be— 
If  I  could  but  imagine  lier  will  miue, 
Altho'  be  had  her  body — 

Enter  Leufy  and  Wildbrmn. 

Lady,  He  shall  come  in !  {enemy, 

Walk  without  doors  o'this  day?  Tho'  an 
It  must  not  be. 

WUdb,  You  must  compel  hinf,  madam. 

Lady.  No,  she  shall  fetch  him  in,  nephew; 

it  sliall  be  so. 

Wiidb,  It  will  be  fittest.    [Exit  tcith  Lady. 

HeartL  Can  fair  Maria  look  .ag^n  upon 

me?  [ness? 

Can  there  be  so  much  impudence  in  sweei>> 

Enter  Maria. 

Or  lias  she  got  a  strong  heart  to  defy  me? 
She  comes  herbelf:  how  rich  she  is  in  jewels! 
Methinks  they  shew  like  frdton  isicles, 
Cold  wioier  bad  hung  on  her.  How  ^le  roses, 
That  kept  continual  spring  within  her  cheeky 
Are  withered  with  th^d  man's  dull  embraces  I 
She  would  speak  to  me. — I  can  sigb  too  Uidy ; 

^  You  wculd  encase  yourtelf,]  Sympson  supposes  encoie  a  corruption,  and  would «ubstitnte 
ercnte.  We  think  encatc  may  be  genuine,  and  used  in  the  sense  of  defend,  arm  yourtclf 
with  an  exctiMC 

VOL.111.  K  Alathe. 


But  from  a  sotmd^r  heart ;  yes,  and  can  weep 
Bu  t  'tis  for  you,  tliat  ever  I  believ'd  you,   [too  ;• 
Tears  of  more  pious  value  than  your  mamagel 
You  would  encase  yourself^,  and  I  must  cre- 
dit you, 
So  much  my  old  obedience  compels  from  me ! 
Go,  and  for^t  me,  and  my  poverty — 
I  need  not  bid  you,  you're  Coo  perfect  that  way : 
But  still  remember  that  f  loird,  Maria,  [me ! 
Lov'd  with  a  loyal  love.    Nay,  turn  not  from 
I  will  not  ask  a  tear  more,  you  arc  bonntifttl ; 
Go,  and  rejoice,  and  I  will  wait  upon  jou 
That  little  of  my  life  lefb! 

JIfarttt.  Gooclsir,  hear  me!  [obedience 
What  has  been  done,  was  th'  act  of  my 
And  not  my  wili^  forc*d  from  me  by  my  pa« 

rents: 
Now  ''tis  donci  do  as  I  do,bear  it  handsomely; 
And  if  there  can  be  more  society,      ^ 
Without  dishonour  to  my  tie  of  marriage 
Or  place  for  noble  love,  I  shall  love  you  still. 
You  had  the  first ;  the  last,  had  my  wjU  proa* 

per'd* 
Yon  talk  of  little  time  of  life,  dear  Frank; 
Certain,  I  am  not  married  for  eternity: 
The  joy  my  marriage  brings,  tells  me  I'm 

mortal,  [serabie; 

And  shorter-liv'd  than  yon,  else  I  were  mi- 
Nor  can   the  gold  and  ease  his  age  hath 

brought  me 
Add  what  I  coveted,  content.   Go  with  me^ 
They  seek  a  day  of  joy;  prithee  let's  shew  i^ 
Tho  it  be  forc'd ;  and,  by  tliis  kiss  believe  me» 
However  I  must  live  at  his  c*ommand  now, 
111  die  at  yours. 

HeartL  I  have  enough;  111  honour  }ou! 

[Exewnt. 
Enter  Lurcher, 

tjirc.  Here  are  my  trinkets,  and  this  lusty 

marriage 
I  hiean  to  visit;  I  have  shifb  of  all  sorts. 
And   here  are  thousand  wheels  to  set  'cm 

working. 
I'm  very  merry,  for  I  know  tliis  wedding 
Will  yield  me  jlisty  pillage :  if  mad  Wildgoose, 
That  debaucliM  rogue,  keep  but  liis  ancient 

revels, 
And  breed  a  hubbub  in  the  house,  I'm  happy. 

Enter  Alathe* 

Now,  what  ape  you? 

Alathe,  A  poor  distressed  boy,  sir,  [treat 
Friendless  and  comfortless,  that  would  en« 
Some  charity  and  kindness  from  your  Worsliip. 
I  would  fain  serve,  sir,  and  as  fain  endeavour 
With  duteous  labour  to  desierve  the  love 
Of  that  good  gentleman  shall  entertain  me. 

Lure.  A  pretty  boy,  but  of  too  mild  « 

breeding, 
Too  tender,  and-tso  biialdu^  a  bebavioar. 
What  cifeoat  tboai^c^ 
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Alathe.  I  can  learn  any  tiling       [master. 
That's  good  and  honest,  and  shall  please  a 

Lure,  He  blushes  as  be  speaks^  and  that 

I  like  not ; 
I  love  a  bold  and  secure  confidence,     [now, 
An  impudence  that  one  may  trust:  this  boy 
Had  I  instructed  him,  had  been  a  jewel, 
A  treasure  for  my  use.    Thou  canst  not  lie? 

Alathe,  I  would  wot  willingly. 

Lure.  Nor  thou  hast  no  wit 
To  dissemble  neatly  ? 

Alathe.  Do  you  love  such  boys,  sir  ? 

Lure,  Oh,  mainly,  maiufy;  I'd  have  my 

boy  impudent. 
Out-face  all  truth,  yet  do  it  piously ; 
Like  Proteus,  cast  himself  into  all  forms, 
As  sudden  and  as  nimble  as  his  thoughts ; 
Blench  at  no  danger,  tho'  it  be  tlje  gallows, 
Nor  make  no  Conscience  of  a  cozenage, 
Though't  be  i'  th*  churchy  Your  soft,  demure, 

still  children 
Arc  good  fornotliing,  but  to  get  long  graces. 
And  sing  songs  to  dull  tunes:  I  would  keep 

thee,  [lity, 

And  cherish  tliee,  hadst  tliou  any  active  qua- 
And  be  a  tender  master  to  thy  knavery ; 
But  thou  art  not  for  my  use. 

Alathe.  Do  vou  speak  this  seriously? 

Lure.  Yes,  mdeed  do  I. 

Alathe.  Would  you  have  your  boy,  sir, 
Read  in  these  moral  mischiefs? 

Lure,  Now  thou  mov'st  me.     [activities  ? 

Alathe,  And  be  a  well-train'd  youth  in  all 

Lure.  By  any  meaus. 

Alathe.  Or  do  you  this  to  try  me. 
Fearing  a  proneness  ? 

Lure,  I  speak  this  to  make  thee. 

Alathe,  Then  take  me,  sir,  and  cherish  me, 

and  love  me ;  [sir, 

You  have  me  what  you  would :  believe  me, 
I  can  do  any  thing  for  your  advantage. 
I  guess  at  what  you  mean ;  I  can  lie  naturally. 
As  easily  as  I  can  sleep,  sir,  and  securely ; 
As  naturally  I  can  steal  too — 

Lure.  That  Fm  glad  on,  fthou'rt  excellent. 
Right   heartily   glad  on;    hold   thee  there, 

Alathe,  Steal  any  thing  from  any  body  lit- 

Lurch.  Not  from  thy  master?  [ing. 

Alathe.  That  is  mine  own  body> 
And  must  not  be. 

Lure,  The  boy  mends  mightily. 

Alathe.  A  rich  man,  tliat  like  snow  heaps 

up  his  monies, 
I  have  a  kind  of  pious  zeal  to  meet  still ; 
A  fool,  that  itot  deserves  'em,  I  take  pity  on, 
For  fear  he  should  run  mad,  and  so  I  ease 

liim.  [me ! 

Lure,  Excellent  boy,  and  able  to  instruct 
Of  mine  own  nature  just ! 

Alathe,  1  scorn  all  hazard. 


And  on  the  edge  of  danger  I  da  best,  sir# 
I  have  a  thousand  faces  to  deceive,        [ter  s 
And,  to  those,  twice  so  many  tongues  to  flat^ 
An  impudence,  no  brass  was  ever  tougher; 
And  for  my  conscience — 

Lure.  Peace!  I've  found  a  jewel, 
A  jewel  all  the  Indies  cannot  match ! 
And  thou  shalt  feel — 

Alathe,  This  tittle,  and  IVe  done,  sir: 
I  never  can  confess,  Pve  that  spell  on  me; 
And  such  rare  modesties  before  a  magistrate^ 
Such  innocence  to  catch  a  judge,  such  igno- 
rance—  [Come,  boy  I 
Lure.  I'll  learn  of  tliee;  thou  art  mine  own* 
I'll  give  thee  action  presently. 
Alathe.  Have  at  you! 
Lure,  What  must  I  call  thee  ? 
Alathe.  Snap,  sir.  • 
Lure,  'Tis  most  natural ; 
A  name  bom  to  thee:  sure  thou  art  a  fairy  t 
Shew  but  thy  skill,  and  I  shall  make  thee 
happy.                                           lExeunt, 

Enter  Lady,  Nurse,  Mrs,  Newlave,  and  Toby. 

Lady.  Where  be  these  knaves  ?  who  strew» 

up  all  the  liveries? 
Is  the  bride's  bed  made? 

2'oby.  Yes,  madam,  and  a  bell 
Hung  under  it  artificially.  '^ 
'    J  udy.  Out,  knave,  out! 
Must  we  have  larums  now  ? 

Toby,  A  little  warning,    [healths^madaxiu 
That  we  may  know  when'  to   begin   our 
The  justice  is  a  kind  of  old  jade,  madam^ 
That  will  go  merriest  with  a  beU. 

Lady,  All  the  house  drunk? 

Toby,  This  is  a  day  of  jubilee. 

Lady.  Are  tlie  best  hangings  up?  and  the 

plate  set  out? 
Who  makes  the  posset.  Nurse? 

Nurse,  The  dairy-maid,  [per. — 

And  she  will  put  that  in  will  make  hun  ca- 
Well,  madam,  well,  you  might  ha' chose  ano- 
A  handsomer,  for  her  years*.  [ther^  * 

Lady,  Peace!  he  is  rich.  Nurse; 
Hc'h  rich,  and  that  is  beauty. 

Nurse,  I  am  sure  he's  rotten;    [saw  her  ' ! 
'Would   h^had  been  hang'd  when   he  first 

Lady.  Termagant!  [looks  to  him? 

What  an  angry  quean  is  this!     Where,  who 

Toby,  He's  very  merry,  madam;  master 

\yildbrain 
Has  him  in  hand,  i'th'  bottom  o'  the  cellar : 
He  sighs  and  tipples— 

Nurse,  Alas,  good  gentleman! 
My  heart's  sore  for  thee.  [rah>^ 

Lady,  Sorrow  must  have  bis  course.    Sir- 
Give  him  some  sack  to  dry  up  his  rcmcnw 

bra  nee.  [him. 

How  does  the  bridegroom  ?  I  am  afraid  of 


*  A  handsomer  for  your  years.]  The  amendment  proposed  by  Sympson. 

^  When  he  first  iaw  her.  Termagant.]  The  word  termagant  has  hitherto  been  msde  a 
part  of  the  A  Mri«'«  speech.  It  undoubtedly  Cas  Sympson  ^upposos)  belongs  to  the  Ijidy; 
though  he  would  omit  the  words  an^ry  quean  in  tlie  next  line,  and  put  tennagunt  in  their 
place.  Nurse, 
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Nurse.  He's  a  trim  youth  to  be  tender  of, 

Hemp  take  him !  [winter 

Must  my  sweet  new*blown  rose  find  such  a 
Before  ber  spring  be  near? 

Lady,  Peace,  peace !  thouVt  foolish, 

Tofy,  And  dances  like  a  town-top^,  and 

reeis  and  hobbles.  ^     [wine. 

Alas,  good  gentlemen  I  give  him  not  much 

Toby,  He  shall  ha'  none  by  my  consent. 

Lady,  Are  the  women  comfbrtingmy  daugh- 

Mrs,  NewL  Yes,  yes,  madam,  [ter? 

And  reading  to  her  a  pattern  of  true  patience; 
They  read,  and  pray  for  her  too. 

ifurse.  They  had  need  !  [deal ; 

You  had  better  marry  her  to  ber  grave  a  great 
There  will  be  peace  and  rest.    Alas,  poor 

gentlewoman !  [ness  ? 

Must  she  become  a  nurse,  now  tn  her  tendep- 
^ell,  madam,  well !  my  heart  bleeds  I 

Lady.  Thou'rt  a  fool  still — 

Nurte,  Pray  Heav'n  I  be ! 

Lady,  And  an  old  fool,  to  be  vex'd  thus ! 
Tis  late ;  she  roust  to  bed.    Go  knave ;  be 

merry; 
Drink  tor  a  boy :  away  to  all  your  charges ! 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Wildbrain  and  Hcarthve. 

Wildb.  Do  as  thou  wo't;  but,  if  thou  dost 
refuse  it,  [arguing ; 

Thoa  art  tlie  stupidest  ass — There's  no  long 

Time  is  too  precious,  Frank. 

.    Heartl.  Fm  hot  with  wine. 

And  ajpt  now  to  believe ;  but  if  thou  dost  this 

Oat  of  a  villainy,  to  make  me  wrong  her, 

As  tlio^  art  prone  enough — 

Wildb.  Does  she  not  love  thee? [with  thee? 

Did  she  not  cry  down-right,  e'en  now,  to  part 


Had  she  not  swooned  if  I  had  not  caught  her  ? 
Canst  thou  have  more  ? 

Heart  I.  I  must  confess  all  this. 

Wildb.  Do  not  stand  prating,  and  mis- 
doubting, casting! 
If  she  go  from  thee  now,  she's  lost  for  ever; 
Now,  now  she's  going,  she  that  loves  thee, 
She  wliom  thou  lov'st —  [g^*"&  • 

Hrartl,  Pray  let  me  thiiik  a  little. 

Wildb.  There  is  no  leisure ;  thiuk  when 

th'  hast  embrac'd  her. 
Can  she  hnagine  thou  didst  ever  honour  her? 
Ever  believe  tliy  oaths,  tliat  tamely  sufi'er'st 
An  old  dry  luuu  of  horse-flesh  to  enjoy  her, 
Enjoy  her  maidenhead?  Take  but  that  from  her. 
That  we  may  tell  posterity  a  man  htul  it, 
A  handsome  man,  a  gentleman,  a  young  man. 
To  save  the  honour  of  our  house,  the  credit! 
'Tis  no  great  matter  I  desire. 

Heartl.  I  hear  you. 

Wildb.  Free  us    both  from   the  fear  of 

breeding  fools  [long. 

And  oafs,  got  by  this  shadow :  we  talk  too 

Heartl.  She's  going  now  to-bed,  among  the 

women  ; 
What  opportunity  can  I  have  to  meet  \\^t} 

Wildb.  Let  me  alone  !   Hast  thou  a  will? 

speak  soundly,  [somely; 

Speak  difec-retely,  speak  home  and  hand- 
Is't  not  pity,  nay  misery,  nay  infamy,  to  leave 
So  rare  k  pie  to  be  cut  up  by  a  rascal  ? 

Heartl.  I  will  go  presently;  now,  now,  I 

stay  tliee^. 

Wildb.  Such  a  dainty  doe  to  be  taken 
By  one  that  knows  not  neck-beef  from  a 

pheasant,' 
Nor  cannot  relish  braggat  from  ambrosia^  ? 
Is  it  not  conscience  ? 


•  Nurse.  And  dances  like  a  town^top.]  The  putting  this  line  in  the  Nursc^s  mouth  is 
a^iinst  all  sense  and  reason,  and  confounds  the  discourse  :  I  suspect  these  words  belong  to 
tvby^  wliose  speech  at  sighs  and  tipples  being  interrupted  by  the  Lady  and  the  Nurse,  is 
here  resumed  and  finished.  Sympson. 

'  Frank.  I  will  go,  &c.]  Sympson  supposes  we  should  both  alter  and  divide  this  speech, 
making  Wildbrain  say, 

Now,  now,  I  say. 

•  Nor  cannot  relish  braggat  from  ambrosia.]  Braggaty  i.  e.  mend  and  ale  sweetened  with 
honey.  Our  authors  in  this  place  have  receded  from  the  common  acceptation  o{  ambrosia, 
making  that  the  liquor  here,  which  tlie  general  run  of  the  classics  call  the  meat  of  the  gods. 
But  they  are  not  destitute  of  good  authority  for  so  doing.'  Thus  in  Athenaeus,  b.  ii.  c.  2. 
Anaxandrides  introduces  one  saying,  that  he  eats  nectar  and  drinks  ambrosia,  &c.  And 
Sappho  too  to  tlie  same  purpose,  a  little  lower,  says  in  one  of  her  poems, 

A  bowl  ambrosial  was  mixed. 
Apuleius,  b.  vi.  among  tlie  Latins,  takes  the  same  liberty,  when  Psyche  is  to  be  made  im- 
mortal. Mercury  holds  out  a  cup  of  ambrosia  to  her,  and  bids  her  dnnk  of  it,  &c. 

After  I  had  wrote  tins,  I  found  the  same  observation  had  been  made  by  Le  Clcrc,  in  his 
notes  upou  Hesiod's  Thcogony,  verse  640,  Neither  arc  our  authors  the  only  English  poets 
who  oiake  ambrosia  the  gods  drink :  Taylor,  tlie  Water-poet,  has  done  the  same  in  his 
Pcnnyless  Pilgrimage, 

And  I  intreat  you  take  these  words  for  no-lies; 
I  had  good  aqua-^ita:,  rosa  so-lies, 
With  sweet  ambrosia  (the  gods*  own  drink) 
Most  excellent  geere  for  mortals  as  I  think. 
But  how  this  person  came  by  the  knowledge  of  such  a  thing,  I  have  neither  will  nor  leisure 
to  examine  at  present.  Sympson, 

K  «  Heartl. 
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Jhtail,  Yes,  yes;  now  I  feel  it 

Wildh.  A  tnentorious  tbin^f 
'  Heartl.  Good  father  Wiidgoote, 
X  do  confess  it, 

Wildb.  Come  then,  follow  me,  [pnTatelyy 
And  pluck  n  man*s  heart  op;  Til  lock  tliee 
Where  she  alone  shall  presently  pass  by, 
None  near  to  interrupt  thee :  but  be  sure— 

Heartl,  I  shall  be  sure  enough;  lead  on, 

and  crown  me. 

Wildh.  No  wringlngs  in  your  mind  now, 

as  you  lo?e  me !  .  [Exetmt, 

Enter  Lady^  Maria,  Algripey  Gentlewomeny 
Nurse^  and  Mrs,  Ifewlove* 

Lady,  Tis  time  you  were  a-bed, 

Alf,  I  prithee,  sweetheart, 
'  Consider  my  necessity ! — Why  art  sad  ? 
I  must  tell  you  a  tale  in  your  ear  anon-^ 

Nurse.  Of  Tom  Thumb; 
X  believe  that  will  prove  your  stifFest  story. 

Jfdrs,  Newl,  I  pity  the  young  wench ! 
'    t  Oentlfw.  And  so  do  1  too. 

S  Gentlea,  Come,  old  sticks  take  fir^. 

1  Gentlew,  But  the  plague  is,  he*ll  bum  out 
Give  him  another  cup.  [instantly. 

2  Gentlew.  Those  are  but  flashes; 

A  ton  of  sack  won't  set  him  high  enough.— 
Will  you  to  bed  ? 

JIfana.  I  mtnt. 

1  Gentlew,  Coiqe,  have  a  good  heart, 
And  win  him  like  a  bowl  to  lie  close  to  yon'; 
Make  your  best  use ! 

Alf^,  Nay,  prithee,  duck^  go  instantly-: 
111  dance  a  jig  or  two  to  warm  my  bpdy. 

Ent€r  }¥Udbr<un, 

WUdb,  *Tis  almost  midnight* 

Lady.  Prithee  to  bed,  Maria.        [follow, 

Wiidh  Go  yon  afore,  and  l^t  the  ladies 
And  leave  her  to  }icr  thoughts  awhile;  there 

mpst  be 
A  time  of  taking  leave  of  these  same  fooleries, 
Bcwailinffo*  their  maidenheads'^. 

Lady.  Come  then, 
'Well  wajt  i*  th'  next  room. 

Algy  Do  no(  tarry ;  for  if 
Thon  dotty  bv  my  troth  I  shall  fall  asleep, 

JM^I,  [Exeunt, 

Wildb,  Do,  do,  4nd  dream  of  dottrels ! — 

Get  you  to-bed  quickly. 
And  lets  ha*  no  more  stir;  come,  no  crying ! 
^is  too  late  now;  carry  yourself  discretely: 
"pie  old  thief  loves  thee  dearly,^  that's  tlie  be- 
'  inefit;  [Nay,  not  that  way! 

For  the  rest,  you  must  make  yonr  own  play, 
Theyll  pull  yoa  all  torpieces  loif  your  whimr 

whams. 
Your  garters  and  your  gloves;  go  modestly. 
And  privately  stf^al  to  bed ;  'tis  very  lat^  Mall ; 
l^as  if  yoq  go  by  ^m,  such  a  new  larum — 


MarU.  I  know  not  which  way  to  avond  'em. 

Wildb.  Tbb  way. 
This  thro'  tlic  doisters,  and  so  steal  to^^ied  ! 
When  you  are  there  once,  all  will  separate. 
And  give  yon  rest :  I  came  out  of  my  pity 
To  sliew  you  this* 

Maria,  I  thank  yon. 

WUdb,  Here's  the  keys;  [yoo. 

Go  presently,  and  lock  the  doors  fiut  after 
That  none  shall  follow. 

Maria,  Good  night! 

Wildb,  Good  ni^t,  sweet  cousin ! 
A  good  and  sweet  nighv— or  FU  cuive  thee, 

Frank.  [ExeMmt. 


Enter  Heartlove, 


Heartl. 
eoose  has 


.  She  stays  long:  sure  youne  Wild« 
sas  abus'd  mo,  [agpiin, 

H'lias  made  sport  wi'  ope,  I  rot^  yet  set  out 
And  I  may  see  his  face  once  more;  Iba'fottl 

intentions ; 
But  they  are  drawn  on  by  a  fouler  dealiyig. 

Enter  Maria. 

Hi^rk,  hark !  it  was  the  door !  [stealing! 
Something  comes  this  way,  wondrous  still  and 
May  be,  some  walking  spirit  to  aflright  me. 

Maria.  Oh,  Heav'n,  my  fortune  1 

Heartl,  Tis  her  voice!  ^tay. 

Muria,  Save  me, 
91ess  me,  you  better  powers ! 

Hfartl,  Vin  no  devil.  [now* 

Maria,  You're  little  better,  to  distnrb  me 

Heartl:  My  name  is  Heartlove. 

Maria,  Fy,  fy^  worthy  friend  t 
Fy,  noble  sir ! 

Heartl,  1  must  talk  further  with  yoa : 
You  know  my  fair  affection — 

Maria,  So  preserve  it;  [civiler! 

Yon  know  I'm  married  now.  For  shame,  he 
Not  all  the  earth  sliall  make  me^- 

HeartU  Pny  \v'alk  tliis  way; 
And  if  you  ever  lov'd  me — 

Mana,  Take  heedy  Frank,  [prithee. 

How  yon  divert  that  love  to  hate:  go  honej 

Heartl.  Shall  he  enjoy  that  sweet-* 

3{aria,  Nay,  pray  unhand  me. 

Heartl,  He  that  never  telt  what  love  was? 

Maria^  Then  I  charge  yoo 
Stand  fnrther  off! 

Bxartl,  IVn  tame;  but  let  me  walk  w"  yon; 
Talk  but  a  minute. 

Jllicrtaf  So  your  talk  be  honest. 
And  my  untainted  honour  sufier  not^ 
I'U  walk  a  turn  ^  two. 

Heartl^  Give  me  yonr  hand  then.  [ISwtMit. 

Enttr  WildbrmUy   Algripe^  Liufy,    Nur$0^ 
Gentlewomen,  and  Mr$,  Newlave* 

Alg.  She  is  not  in  her  chamber^ 
Laify.  She's  not  here. 


*  And  win  km  like  a  5oi^/.]  A  single  letter  seems  wanting  here, 

And  xcind  him  like  a  bowl.  Syfi^tQ% 

^^  "^wailing  others  maiden  headi^  Corrected  in  1750. 
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WFiUk.  And  Fil  teU  yott  what  I  dream'4— 

Alg.  Give  me  a  torch ! 

1  Gtntkm.  Be  aot  too  hasty,  nr. 

WUdb.  Nay,  let  him  go; 
For  if  my  dvnim  be  true  he  mast  be  q»eedy; 
He  will  be  trickt,  aod  blazed  else"* 

Nurse.  As  I  am  a  woman, 
I  cannot  blame  her  if  she  take  her  libert? ! 
')¥#nld  she  would  maki  thee  cuckold,  thou 

old  bully, 
A  notorious  cuckold,  for  tormenting  her ! 
•  Lady,  111  hang  her  then. 

Nurm.  m  blcQB^ier  then  I  she  does  justice : 
la  this  old  stinking  dogs-flesh  for  her  diet } 

Wi/db.  Prithee,  honest  Nurse,  do  not  fret 

too  much; 
For  fear  I  dream  you'll  hana  yoursdf  too. 

jUg.  The  cloister  ?    [WtuA.  whi^fen  Alg. 

WUdh»  Such  was  my  fimcy;  I  don't  say 

tistme, 
J^or  do  I  bid  you  he  too  confident. 

Aig.  Where  are  the  keys?  thekeys,  I  say! 
'  IVUdh,  Idream'dshe 
Bad  *em  to  lock  herself  in. 

VuTMe.  What  a  dcvU 
Do  you  mean  ? 

^  Enter  Servant. 

V^idb,  No  harm;  good  nurse,  be  patient! 

&rv.  They  are  not  in  the  window,  where 

they  use  to  be. 

WUdb.  What  foolish  dreams  are  these ! 

Alf.  Vm  mad. 

WtM.  I  hope  so;  [you. 

If  you  ben*t  mad,  ni  do  my  best  to  make 

1  Gentlem,  This  is  some  trick. 

1»  Otnttem.  I  smell  the  Wildgoose. 

Alg,  Come,  gentlemen ;  come  quickly,  I 

lieMech  you,  [gentlemen. 

Quidc  as  you  can !  this  may  be  your  case. 
And  bring  some  lights,  some  lights !    [Exit. 

WUdb.  Move  falter,  faster!  you'll  come 

too  late  else, 
n  stay  behind  and  pray  for  you.  I  had  rather 
•She  were  dishonest  than  thou  shooldst  have 

her.  [Eieunt. 

Enter  Maria  and  Hearthve. 

Maria^  You're  most  unmanlyl  Yet  I  have 
tome  breadi  left,  [me ! 

And  this  steel  to  defend  me :  come  not  near 
For  if  you  offer  but  another  violenoe, 
AsIhaveliferjlkiUyou!  iflmissthat, 


Upon  my  own  heart  will  I  execute, 
And  let  that  fair  belief  out,  I  had  of  you* 

Heartl.  Most  virtuous  maid,  Vfe  dones 

forgive  my  follies ;  [ness. 

Pardon,  oh,  pardon !  I  now  see  my  wicked- 
And  what  a  monstrous  shape  it  putt  upon  me« 
On  Your  &ir  hand  I  seal. 

Alg.  [within]  Down  with  the  door ! 
.    Maria.  We  are  betra/d!    Oh,  Frank, 

Hearil  FIl  die  for  you ;  [Frank ! 

Rather  than  you  shall  su£fer,  ni— 

Enter  Algripe^  Ladyy  4^« 

Alg.  Now  enter,  [^yet* 

Enter,  sweet  gentlemen.  Mint  eyes,  mine 
Ob,  how  my  head  aches ! 

1  GentleuK  Is  it  possible? 

2  Gentka,  Hold  her;  she  sinks. 
Maria.  A  plot  upon  my  honour! 

To  poison  my  fair  name,  a  studied  villainy  f 
Farewell !  At  I  have  hope  of  peace,  Fm  bo- 
nest,  [brains,  they  bod  sure. 
Alg.^  My  brains,  my  bruns,  my  monstrdttt 
Nurwe.  She's  gone,  she's  gone! . 
AIm.  a  handsome  riddance  of  her. 
'Woiud  I  could  as  easily  lose  her  memory ! 

Nune,  Is  this  the  sweet  of  marriage  ?  KaVe 

For  this  reward  ?  [I  bred  thee 

1  Gentlew.  Hold,  hold !  He's  desperate  too* 

Alg.  Be  sure  you  hold  him  mst!   we'll 

bind  liim  over  [him. 

To  the  next  sessions,  and,  if  I  can,  111  nan|; 

HeartL  .Nay  then,  I'll  live  to  be  a  tenor 

to  thee. —  [beauty. 

Sweet  virain  rose,  farewell!   Heav*n  has  thf 

That's  only  fit  for  Heav'n.  1*11  live  a  little, 

To  find  the  villain  out  that  wrought  this  in* 

jury,  [ihee. 

And  then,  most  blessed  soul.  111  dimb  up  to 

Farewell  I  I  feel  myself  another  creature. 

Latfy.  Oh,  misery  of  miseries ! 

Nnrm.  I  told  you,  inadam.        [pottion? 

Lady,  Carry  lier  in.  You  will  poy  back  her 

Alg.  No,  not  a  penny :  pay  me  back  my 
And  111  condition  wi'  ye.  [credit 

Lufy.  A  sad  wedding ! 
Her  grave  must  be  her  bridal-bed.  Oh,  MaH^ 
'Would  1  had  wed  thee  to  thy  own  content ! 
Then  I  had  had  thee  still. 

Alg.  Vm  mad !  Farewell ! 
Anouer  wanton  wife  will  prove  a  helL 

[Ejpeunt 


"  Trickt,  and  blaa'd.l  Tricking  is  drawing  any  person'^  arms,  with  pen  and  ink;  blaw^ 
JbigUmaiiBto  set  them  forth  in  their  proper  colours.  Sjfn^pwu 
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ACT    II. 


Enter  Lurcher  and  Alathc 


Lure.  TXT'HAT  hnst  thou  done  ? 

^  "     Alathe.  I've  walked  thro'  all  the 

lodging? : 
A  silence,  as  if  death  dwelt  there^  inhabits. 

LUrc.  What  hast  thou  seen? 

Alathe.  Nought  but  a  sad  confusion; 
Every  thing  left  in  such  a  louse  disorder. 
That,  were  there  twenty  thieves,  they  would 

be  laden.  ['tis  strange 

Lure,  Tis  very  well ;  I  like  thy  care :  but 
A  wedding-night  should  be  so  solitary, 

Alathe.    Certainly  there's  some    cause; 

some  death  or  sickness 
Is  fallen  suddenly  upon  some  friend, 
Or  some  strange  news  is  come. 

£t/rc.  Are  they  all  a-bed?  [it  be 

Alathe.  I  think  so,  and  sound  asleep,  unless 
Some  women  that  keep  watch  in  a  low  parlour. 
And  drink,  and  weep,  I  know  not  to  what  end. 

Lure.  Where's  all  the  plate  ? 

Alathe.  Why,  lock'd  up  in  that  room  i 
1  saw  th'  old  lady,  ere  she  went  to  bed, 
Put  up  her  plate,  and  some  of  the  rich 

hangings,  [are  there  too : 

In  a  small  long  chest ;  her  chains  and  rings 
It  stands  close  by  the  table,  on  a  form. 

Lure.  'Twas  a  good  notice;  didst  thou 

see  the  men  ?  [their  leaves ; 

Alathe.  I  saw  them  sad  too,  and  all  take 
But  what  they  said  I  was  too  far  to  hear,  sir. 

Lure,  nris  daintily  discovered;  we  shall 

certainly 
Have  a  most  prospVoas  night    Wliich  way? 

Alathe.  A  close  one, 
A  back-door,  that  the  women  have  left  open, 
To  go  in  and  out  to  fetch  necessaries. 
Close  on  the  garden  side. 

Lure.  I  love  thy  diligence: 
Wert  thou  not  fearful  ? 

Alathe.  Fearful  ?  Fll  be  hanged  first. 

Lure.  Say  they  had  spied  thee  ? 

Alathe.  1  was  then  determin'd 
T'  have  cned  downright  too,  and  have  kept 

'em  company, 
As  one  that  had  an  interest  in  their  sadness; 
Or  made  an  errand  to  I  know  not  whom,  sir. 

Lure,  My  dainty  boy !  Let  us  discharge ; 

Uiat  plate 
Makes  a  perpetual  motion  in  my  fingers 
Till  I  have  fast  hold  of  it.       [ben't  greedy; 

Alathe.  Pray  be  wise,  sir;  do't  handsomely. 
Let's  handle  it  with  such  an  excellence 
As  if  we  would  bring  tliieving  into  honour: 
We  must  disguise,  to  fright  these  reverend 

Lttrc.  Still  my  blest  boy!*         [watches — 

Alathe.  And  dear  the  room  of  drunken 

jealousies.  ,  [make 

The  chest  is  of  some  weighty  and  we  may 


Such  noise   i'th'    carriage    we    may    be 

snap'd. 

Lure.  Come,  open :  here's  a  deviPs  face. 

Alathe.  No,  no,  sir,  we'll  hate  no  shape 

so  terrible; 
We  will  not  do  the  devil  so  mach  pleasare 
To  have  him  face  our  plot. 

Lure.  A  winding-sheet  then ! 

Alathe,  That's  too  cold  a  shifV, 
I  would  not  wear  the  reward  of  my  wickedness : 
I  wonder  you  're  an  old  thief,  and  nocunninger. 
Where's  the  long  cloak? 

Lure,  Here,  here. 

Alathe.  Give  me  the.  tuibant  [this  way  I 
And  the  false  beard.  I  hear  some  coming 
Stoop,  stoop,  and  let  me  sit  upon  your 

shoulders. 
And  now  as  I  direct — Stay,  let  them  enter. 
And  when  I  toueh  move  rorward ;  make  no 

noise! 

Enter  Nurse  and  Toby. 

Nurse.  Oh,  'tis  a  sad  time !  All  the  burnt 

wine*s  drunk,  Nick. 

Toby.  We  may  thank  your  dry  chaps  for^u 

The  canary's  gone  too ;  [upon ; 

No  substance  for  a  sorrowful  mind  to  work 
I  cannot  mourn  in  beer :  if  she  should  walk 

now. 
As  discontented  spirits  are  wont  to  do— 
.    Nurse.  And  meet  us  in  the  cellar  ? 

Toby.  What  fence  have  we  with  single 

beer  against  her? 
What  heart  can  we  defy  the  devil  with  ? 

Nurse.  The  March  beer's  open.        [well; 

Toby.  A  fortification  of  March  beer  will  do 
I  must  confess  'tis  a  most  mighty  armour. 
For  I  presume  I  cannot  pray. 

Nurse.  Why,  Nicholas  ? 

Toby,  We  coachmen  have  such  tumbling 

faiths,  no  prayers 
Can  go  an  even  pace. 

Nurse.  Hold  up  your  candle. 

Toby.  Verily,  Nurse,  I  have  cried  so  much 
For  my  young  mistress  that  is  mortified. 
That  if  I  have  not  more  sack  to  support  me, 
I  shall    e*en  sleep:    hey  ho,  for  another 

flaggon !  [ful'st  matters. 

These  burials  and  christnings  arethemoura* 
And  they  ask  more  drink — 

Nurse,  Drink  to  a  sad  heart's  needful. 

Toby.  Mine's  ever  sad,  for  I  am  ever  dry. 

Nurse.  [prithee  snuff  it ! 

Nurse.  Methinks  the  ligut  bums  blue ;  I 
There's  a  thief  in 't,  I  think. 

Toby,  There  may  be  oiie  near  it. 

Nurse.  What's    that  that  moves  there, 

i'th'  name  of — Nicholas  ? 
That  thing  that  walks  ? 
Toby.  'Would  I  had  a  ladder  to  behold  it ! 
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Mercy  upon  me,  tbc  ghost  of  one  of  the 
guard  sure ;  [brimstoae ; 

^Tis  the  devU  by  his  daws,  he  smells  of 

Sore  be'  farts  fire,  what  an  eartliquake  I  have 
in  me  I 

Out  vfith  thy  prayer-book^  Nurse!  [eat  it. 
Nunc*  It  fell  I'th'  frying-pan,  and  the  cats 
Jobif,  I  have  no  power  to  pray !  It  grows 
still  longer,  [Nurse. 

rris  steeple-high  now;  and  it  sails  away. 

Let's  call  the  butler  up,  for  he  speaks  Latin  '^, 

And  that  will  daunt  tne  devil.   I  am  blasted; 

My  belly's  grown  to  nothing. 

Nurse.  Fly,  fly,  Toby !  [Ejrit  with  Toby, 
Alathe.  So,  let  them  go  !  And  whilst  they 
axe  astonished, 

Let^s  presently  upon  the  rest  now,  suddenly. 
XtfTc.  OflF,  off,  and  up  agtdn  when  we're 
near  the  parlour ! 

Art  sure  thou  know'st  the  chest  ? 
Alathe.  Tho'  it  were  i*th'  dark,  sir, 

I  can  go  to  it. 
iMrc.  On  then,  and  be  happy.    [Exeunt, 

Enter  Toby. 

Tchy.  How  my  haunches  quake!  Is  the 
thing  here  still  ?  [own  trade; 

Now  can  I  out-do  any  button-maker  at  his 
I  have  fifteen  fits  of  an  ague.    Nurse !  'tis 
gone,  I  hope :  [Nurse ! 

The  hard-hearted  woman  has  left  me  alone. 
And  she  knows  too  I  ha*  bi;t  a  lean  con- 
science to  keep  me  company. 

[Nwe  within. 
The  devil's  among  'em  in  the  parlour  sure, 
Tlie  ghost  three  stories  high,  he  has  the 
Nurse  sure,  [she  whistles ! 

He's  boiling  of  her  bones  now;  hark,  how 
There's  gentlewomen  within  too;  how  will 

they  do? 
I'll  to  the  cook,  for  he  was  drunk  last  night, 
And  now  he's  valiant;  Ee's  i^kin  to  th'  devil 
And  fears  no  fire.  [too, 

Enter  Lurcher  and  Alathe,  with  a  Coffin. 

Lure.  No  light  ? 

AltUhe.  None  left,  sir;  [*em. 

Tliey're  gone,  and  carried  all  the  candles  with 
Their  fright  b  infinite;  let's  make  good  use 

on't :  [rise  else. 

>Ve  must  be  quick,  sir,  quick,  or  th'  house  will 

Xttrr.  Was  this  the  chest  ? 

Alathe.  Yes,  yes. 

Lure.  There  were  two  of 'em,  , 

Or  I  mistake. 

Alathe.  I  know  the  right.    No  stay,  sir. 
Nor  no  discourse,  but  to  our  labour  lustily! 
Put-to  your  strength,  and  make  ash  ttlenoise— 
Tlien  presently  out  at  the  back  door. 

Lure.  Come,  boy; 


Come,  happy  child^  and  let  me  hug  thy 
excellence !  [J^eunt. 

JEnter  Wildbrain. 

Wildb,  What  thousand  noises  pass  thro* 
all  the  rooms !  [drunk^ 

What  cries  and  hurries!   Sure  the   devil's 
And  tumbles  thro*  the  house.    My  villainies. 
That  never  made  me  apprehend  before 
Danger  or  fear,  a  little  now  molest  me : 
My  cousin's  death  sits  heavy  o'  my  con- 
science; [mer'dit! 
'Would  I'd  been  hal^hang'd  when  I  ham- 
I  aim'd  at  a  living  divorce,  not  a  burial. 
That  Frank  might  have  had  some  hope. 

Hark !  still 
In  every  room  confusion;  they're  all  mad. 
Most  certain  all  stark-mad  within  the  house; 
A  punishment  inflicted  for  my  lewdness, 
That  I  might  have  the  more  sense  of  my 
mischief,  [hang'd  sure. 

And  run  the  more  mad  too.     My  aunt  is 
Sure  hang'd  herself,  or  else  the  fiend  has 

fetoh'd  her. 
I  heard  a  hundred  cries, '  the  devil,  the  devil !" 
Then  roaring,  and  then  tumbling;  all  the 

chambers 
Are  a  mere  Babel,  or  another  Bedlam. 
What  should  I  think?  I  shake  myself  too: . 

can  the 
Devil  find  no  time,  but  when  we  are  merry? 
Here's  something  comes. 

Enter  Mrs.  Newlave. 

NewL  Oh,  that  I  had  some  company, 
(I   care  not  what  they  were)  to  ease  my 
To  comfort  me !  rmisery. 

Wildb.  Who's  that? 

NewL  Again?  Nay  then,  receive— 

Wildb,  Hold,  holcf !  I  am  no  fury.— 
The  merchant's  wife !  .  [be ! 

Newl.  Are  you  a  man  ?  Pray  Hcav'n  yoa 

Wildb.  I  am.  ; 

NewL  Alas,  I  have  met,  sir. 
The  strangest  tilings  to-night. 

Wildb.  Why  do  you  stare?     [candle  out; 

Newl.   Pray  comfort  me,  and  put  your  ' 
For  if  I  see  the  spirit  again  I  die  for't. 
And  hold  me  fast,  for  I  shall  shake  to  pieces 

else. 

Wildb.  ril  warrant  you,  I'll  hold  you. 
Hold  you  as  tenderly — ^I've  put  the  light  out; 
Retire  into  my  chamber,  there  I'll  watdi  wi'ye^ 
I'll  keep  you  from  all  frights. 

Newl.  And  will  you  keep  me? 

Wildb.  Keep  you  as  secure,  lady — 

Newl.  Yuu  must  not  wrong  ine ;  then  the 

devil  will  have  us.  [will  fear  us; 

Wildb,  No,  no,  I'll  love  you;  then  the  devil 


t% 


He  tpealcM  Latin.]  The  wonderful  effect  of  speaking  Latin  to  ghosts,  and  other  super- 
natural  beings,  hatli  at  all  times  uniforuily  been  tlie  prevaihi^  notion  of  the  comniou 
people.  In  like  manner|  tlie  honest  Butler,  in  Mr.  Addison's  Drummer,  recommends  that 
tlie  bteward  shall  speak  Latin  to  the  ghost  in  that  play.        R* 

For 
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For  he  fears  all  that  love.    Pray  come  in 

qtiick^l 
For  this  » the  malicious  house  he  walks  in  ", 
The  hoor  he  blasts  sweet  faces,  lames  the 

limbs  i%  [hour, 

Depraves  the  senses;  new  within  this  ludf- 
He  will  have  power  to  turn  all  citizens' wives 
Into  strange  creatures,  owls,  and  long-tail*d 

monkies^  [brimstone. 

Jftys,  pies,  awl  parrots :  quickly]  I  smell  his 

NewL  it  comes  a^^n !  I'm  gone ;  shift  for 

vourself,  sir!  [Exit. 

jViltlh,  Sure  this  whole  nidit  is  nothing 

but  illusion.  Tdamn'd  devi^ 

Here's  nothing  comes ;  all  tbey  are  mad ! 
To  drive  her  back  again!  It  had  been  thy 

policy  [some  fine  thing 

To  have  let  ut  alone ;  we  might  have  done 
To  Imve  made  thy  hell-hood  laugh :  'tis  a 

dainty  wench ; 
If  I'd  her  again,  not  all  your  fellow  goblins, 
Kor  all  their  claws,  should  scratch  her  hence. 

Ill  stay  still; 
May  be  her  fright  will  bring  her  back  again; 
Yet  I  wiU  hope. 

Enter  Toby. 

T(Ay.  I  caa  find  no  bed,  no  body,  nor  no 

clumiber;  [that  neither. 

Sure  thev  are  all  i'th'  cellar !  and  I  cannot  find 
I  am  led  up  and  down  like  a  tame  ass;  my 

Usht's  out,  [buff. 

And  I  grope  up  and  down  like  blind-man 
And  hteek  my  face,  and  break  my  pate. 

WUdb.  It  comes  again  sure ! 
J  see  the  shadow;  Pfi  have  faster  h<^d  now. 
Sore  she's  mad :  I  long  to  lie  with  a  mad  wo- 
She  must  needs  have  rare  nqw  tricks,    [man, 

'pohy.  I  hear  one  whisper:  [dutches. 

If  it  M  the  devil  now  to  allure  me  into  his 
For  devils  have  a  kind  of  tone  like  ciHcets — 

Wildh.  I*Vt  a  xlimpse  of  her  guisc  *^:  'tis 

she;  she  would  steal  by  me. 
But  rU  stand  sure. 

Tob^.  I've  but  a  dram  of  wit  lef^    [now ! 
And  tnat's  even  ready  to  run :  oh,  ft^  my  bed 

Wildb.  She  nam'd  a  bed;  I  like  that,  she 
Where  is  she  now }  [repents  suie; 

Tofy.  Who^s  that^ 

Wudb.  Are  you  there?  In,  in, 
I  In  presently! 


Toby.  I  feel  his  talons  thro*  me; 
Tis  an  old  haggard  devil;  what  will  he  d# 

with  me  ? 

Wildh.  Ijst  me  kiss  thee  first,  quick,  quick  ! 

Tolm.  A  iech'rous  devil!      [has  a  moffler. 

Witib.  Wlmt  a  hairy  whore  *tis;  sore  she 

Toby.  If  I  should  have  a  young  Satan  by 

him,  (for  I  dare  not  deny  him) 
In  what  case  were  I !  Who  durst  deliver  me  ? 

WUdb.  Tis  but  my  fancy;  she*s  the  same. 
Gently,  my  sweet  girl!  [In  quickly/ 

Toby,  Sweet  devil,  be  good  to  me ! 

\ExeunU 

Enter  Lurcher  and  Alatke. 

Lurch*  Where's  mjr  love,  boy? 

Alathe.  She's  commg  with  a  candle. 
To  see  our  happy  prize. 

iMrc.  I'm  cruel  weary.  [heavy, 

Afathe.  I  cannot  blame  ye;  plate  is  very 
To  carry  without  light  or  help. 

Lure.  The  fear  too 
At  every  stumble  to  be  discover'd,  boy. 
At  every  cough  to  raise  a  constable ! 
Well,  weTil  be  merry  now, 

A/atke.  We  have  some  reason : 
Things  compass'd  without  fear  or  eaiaent 

danger, 
Are  too  luxurious*^,  sir,  to  live  upon: 
Money  and  wealth  got  thus  are  as  mil  venture^ 
And  carry  in  dieir  natures  as  much  merit. 
As  his  that  digs  'em  oat  o'th'mine;  thej 

taste  too'^,  [licionsly^ 

Season'd  with  doubts  and  dangers,  most  die* 
Riches  that  fall  upon  us  are  too  ripe. 
And  dull  our  appetites. 

Lurq.  Most  learned  child  ! 

Enter  Miitress. 

Migtre$s.  You're  welcome !  where  have  you 

lea  it? 

Lure.  In  the  next  room,  hard  by. 

Mittreu.  Is  it  plate  all?  [weary; 

Lure.  All,  ail,  and  jewels.  I  am  monstrous 
Pritliee  let's  go  to  bed. 

Miitreu,  Prithee  let's  see't  first. 

Lure.  IVmorrow's  a  new  day,  sweet. 

Miitrea.  Yes,  to  melt  it;  [died. 

But  let*s  agree  to-night,  how*t  shall  be  ban* 
I'll  have  a  new  gown — 

Lure,  'Sha't  have  any  thing,' 


'^  J%e  mtdidoui  house.]  I  am  inclinable  to  think  that  houee  is  a  corruption  for  hour,  and 
if  the  reader  considers  the  passage  coolly,  I  make  no  doubt  but  he  will  be  of  my  opinion. 

SympsoH* 
Rollo. 

as  the  wrong  naming  of 
them,  is  a  fault  very  common  among  the  editors  of  our  aathors*  works.  The  former,  I  sup- 
pose, with  Mr.  Theisbald,  is  the  case  here,  as  the  latter  is  afterwards  in  this  very  play.  &c. 
Wildbrain  ought  to  be  fixed  before, 

I  have  a  glimpse  of  her,  &c.  Sympton. 

''  Are  too  luxurious  to  Uve  upon.]  The  meaning  of  luxurious  seems  here  to  be  that  of 
sntet,  clmfing,  &c.  a  sense  I  never  remember  to  luive  found  it  used  in:  if  the  line  is  to  be 
alter'd,  I  would  do  it  thus, 

Are  too  /iiscapies,  rit^  to  Uve  upon.  Sympton*  "" 

'^  They  last  too.]  Corrected  by  Sympson,  Mistrees* 
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MUlresi.  And  such  a  ridiag  suit  hs  Mis- 
tress Newlove's: 
What  tho'  I  be  no  gentlewoman  born, 
1  hope  I  may  atchieve  it  by  nw  carriage. 

Lure,  Thou  sa/st  right,      [and  a  lacquey; 

Mutre$$.  You  promised  me  a  horse  too, 

Lure.  Thou  shdt  have  horses  six,  and  a 

postilion.  [a  postilion? 

AUstress.  That  will  be  stately,  sweetheart; 

Lure.  Nay,  we*ll  be  in  fashion;  he  shall 

ride  before  us  frausquet; 

tn  winter,  with  &»  much  dirt  would  damp  a 
The  insi<)e  of  our  co^ch  shall  be  of  scarlet. 

Mi$tress.  That  will  be  dear. 

Lure  There  is  a  dye  projecting 
Will  make  it  cheap,  wench.    Come,  thou 

shalt  have  any  thing.  [to  behold 

Mistresi.  Where  b  this  chest?  Hong,  sweet, 
Our  Indies.  [then  'tis  fit 

Ahahe/^iBtress^  let^s  melt  it  first,   and 
You  should  dispose  it;  then  'tis  safe  from 

danger.  [boy  too. 

Mistress.  I'll  be  a  loving  mistress  to  my 
Now  fetch  it  in,  and  let's  rejoice  upon't. 

Alathe.  Hold  your  light,  mistress,  we  may 

see  to  enter. 

[Lurcher  and  Alathe  drag  in  the  coffin. 

Mistress.  Ha !  what's  here?  Call  you  this 

Alathe.  We  lia'  miss'd,  sir;  [a  chest? 

Our  haste  and'want  of  light  made  us  mistake. 

Mistress.  A  very  colBn  !  [one. 

•  Ltirc.  How!  a  coffin?  Boy,  'tis  very  like 

Alathe.  The  devil  ow'd  us  a  shame,  and 

now  h'has  paid  us. 

Mistress.  Is  this  your  treasure  ? 

Alathe.  Bury  me  alive  in't. 

LMre.  It  may  be  there^s  no  room. 

Mistress,  Nay,  I  will  search  it:  [face, 
Fll  see  what  wealth's  within. — A  woman's 
And  a  fair  woman's? 

Alathe.  I  cannot  tell,  sir;  ['em. 

Belike  this  was  the  sadness  that  possess'd 
The  plate  stood  next,  I'm  sure. 

iMrc,  I  shake,  I  shake,  boy; 
What  a  cold  sweat!  [come  on'8,sir? 

'Alathe,  This  may  work.     What  will  be^ 

Mistress.  She's  cold,  dead-cold;  d'ye  find 

your  conscience?  [punisii*d, 

Jyje  bring  your  Gillians  hither? — Nay,  >he's 
Your  conceaPd  love's  cas'd  up. 

Lure,  It  is  Maria ; 
Tlie  very  same,  the  bride:  new  horror! 

Mistress.  These  arc  fine  tricks;  you  hope 

'Sfae's  in  a  swuou, 
iut  I'll  take  order  she  shall  ne'er  recover 
To   bore  my   nose :  come,  take  her  up  and 

bury  her 
Quickly,  or  I'll  cry  out:  take  her  up  instantly. 

LAtrc,  Be  not  so  ha:>ty,  fool;  that  may  uudo 

US:      X 


We  may  be  in  for  murder  so:  be  patient; 
Thou  seesl  she's  dead,  and  cannot  injure  tliee. 
Mistress.  I'm  sure  she  shall  not. 
Alathe.  Be  not,  sir,  dejected    [^bceu  else ; 
Too  much:  a  strange  mistake;  this  had  not 
It  makes  me  almost  weep  to  think  upon  it. 
Lure.  What  an  unlucRy  thief  am  I  ? 
Mistress.  I'll  no  coasid'ring;  either  bestir 
yourself,  or —  ^ 

Lure.  Hold !  [will  not 

Mistress.  I.et  it  not  stay  to  smell  then;  I 
Endure  the  stink  of  a  rival. 

Lure.  'Would  'twere  there  again ! 
Alathe.  We  must  bury  her. 
Lure.  But  where  o'th*  sudden,  or  with 
what  providence, 
That  no  eyes  watch  us  ? 

Mistress.  Take  a  spade  and  follow  me; 
The  next  fair  ground   wc  meet  make  th« 

church-yard: 
As  I  live  I'll  see  her  lodg'd. 

Lure.  It  must  be  so: 
How  heavy  my  heart  is  !  I  ha'  no  life  left. 
Alathe.  I  am  past  thinking  too,  no  under- 
standing: 
Tljat  [  should  miss  the  ri<;ht  chest! 
Lure.  The  happy  chest! 
Alaihc.  That  which  I  saw  and  mark'd  too  I 
Lure,  Well,  passion  wo'  not  help  us. 
Had  I  twenty  falls  for  tliis — 
Alathe.  'Twas  my  fault,  sir''. 
Lure.  And  twenty  tliousand  fears  for  this  ? 
Oh,  the  devil ! 
Now  could  I  curse !  WcU,  we  have  her  now 
And  must  dispose  her. 

Enter  Mistress. 

Mistress.  Hang  both  for  two  blind  buz- 
zards! Here's  a  spade ; 

Quickly,  or  I'll  call  the  neighbours. 
Lure,  There's  no  remedy  '^ ;  [pasty ! 

'Would  the  poor  hungry  prisoners  had  tliis 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Al^ripCy  and  a  Servant  nnth  a  light. 

Serv,  Twas  a  strange  mischance,  sir. 
Alg,  Mischance,  say'st?  No, 'twas  happi- 
ness to  me ;  [portion ! 
There  is  so  much  charge  sav'd ;  I  have  her 
I'll  marry  twenty  more  on  such  conditions. 
Serv.  Did  it  not  trouble  you,  sir,  to  see 
her  dead? 

Alg.  Not  much,  I  thank  my  conscience: 
I  was  tormented  'till  that  hanpen'd;  furies 
Were  in  my  brain  to  think  myself  a  cuckold 
At  that  time  of  tlie  night.  [doors ! 

When  I  come  home,  f  charge  you  shut  my 
Locks,  bolts,  and  bars,  are  little  enough  to 
secure  me. 
Serv,  Why,  an  it  please  you? 


"  'Tvas  my  fault,  sir. 

And  twenty  thousand  f ear s^  &c.]  These  two  speeches  were  printed  as  one,'  'till  separated 
liy  Sympson. 

'•  Therfs  no  remedy. "]  This  speech  aUo,  which  had  always  been  ?iven  to  the  Miilret%^ 
Sympson  judiciously  a  J  vises  givinff  to  i-arc/ifr. 

VDL.m.        ,  L  Mi. 
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Alg,  Fool,  to  ask  that  question ! 
To  keep  out  women.    I  expect  her  motlier 
Will  visit  me  with  her  clamours:  Oh,  I  hate 
Their  noise,  and  do  abhor  tlie  whole  sex 

heartily!  ratudv 

They  are  all  walking  devils,  harpies :  1  will 
A  week  together  how  to  rail  suliiciently 
Upon  'em  all :  and,  that  I  may  be  furnish'd, 
Thou  shalt  buy  all  the  railing  books  and  bal- 
lads 
That  malice  hath  invented  against  women ; 
I  will  read  nothing  else,  and  practise  'em, 
rrill  I  grow  fht  with  curses. 

Serv.  If  you'll  go  [books! — 

To  th'  charge,  let  me  alone   to  find  you 
What's  that?  They  come  near  us*'. 

A/g,  Where?  hold  up  the  torch,  knave! 

Serv,  Did  you  hear  nothing?  'tis»— • 

Alg.  Why  dost  make  a  stand? 

Serv,  What's  that? 

Alg.  Where,  where?  dost  sec  any  thing? 
We  are  hard  by  th'  church-yard,  and  I  was 

never 
Valiant  at  midnight  in  such  irksome  places*^; 
They  say  ghosts  walk  sometimes.  Hark !  d'ye 
hear  nothing? 

Enter  Lurcher,  Alathe,  and  Mistress. 

Mistress,  ]}^o  further;  dig  here,  and  lay  her 

in  quickly.  [be  discovered ! 

Lure.  What  light  is  that,  boy?  wc  shall 
Set  the  coffin  up  an  end,  and  get  behind  me; 
There's  no  avoidhig. 

A  f fit  he,  Ohf 

Alg.  Where  is  that  groan? 
I  begm  to  be  afraid. 

Serv,  What  shall  we  do,  sir? 

Afg,  We  are  almost  at  home  now;  thou 

must  go  forward; 
Perhaps  'twas  my  imagination. 

Lure,  'TIS  he ! 

A  lathe.  I  know  liim  too;  let  me  alone ! 

Serv.  Oh,  sir, 
A  ghost,  the  very  ghost  of  mistress  bride ! 
I  have  DO  power  to  run  away.  [me ! 

Alg.  Curst  ghost!    bless  me!    preserve 
I  do  command  thee,  whatsoe'er  thou  art, 
1  do  conjure  thee,  leave  me;  do  not  fright  me. 
If  thou  be*bt  a  devil,  vex  me  not  so  soon, 
If  tbou  be'st — the  spirit  of  my  wifi 

A!ntkc,  Thy  wife. 

Alg.  I  shall  be  tormented! 

Auithe,  Thy  abused  wife. 


That  cannot  peaceably  enjoy  her  death. 
Thou  hast  an  evil  conscience. 

^%.  I  know  it.  [thy  soul^' 

Alathe,  Among  thy  other  sins  which  black 
Call  to  thy  mind  thy  vow  made  to  another. 
Whom  thou  bast  wrong'd,  and  make  her  sa- 
tisfaction 
Now  I  am  dead,  thou  perjur'd  man  !  or  else 
A  thousand  black  tormentors  shall  pursue  thee^ 
Until  thou  leap  into  eternal  flames ; 
Where  gold,  wnich  thou  adorest  here  on  earth, 
Melted, the  fiends  shall  pour  into  thy  throat! 
For  tills  time,  pass ;  go  home  and  think  upon 
Lure.  Away !  [me ! 

Serv.  There  are  more  spirits! 
Alg,  Thank  you,  dear  wife  ! 
Ill  bestow  twenty  nobles  on  a  tomb  for  thee ; 
Thou  shalt  not  walk  and  catch  cold  after 
death.  [They  go  backward  in. 

Lure.  So,  so ;  they're  gone ;  'twas  my  in* 
genious  rascal  I 
But  how  dost  know  he  made  vows  to  anodier  ? 
Alathe.  I  overheard  the  women  talk  to- 
night on't ;  [bury 
But  now  let's  lose  no  time,  sir !   pray  let  s 
lliis  gentlewoman.     Where's  my  mistress? 

Enter  Mistress, 

Mistress,  Here;  I  durst  not  tarry. 

Lure,  We  ha'  so  cozcn'd  the  old  forty  i'th' 

hund  red  [grimage  ; 

An  die  devil  hinder  him  not,  he'll  go  a  pil- 
But  come,  about  our  business!  set  her  down 

Maria,  Oh!  [again. 

Lure.  She  groans!  ha!  , 

Maria,  Oh ! 

Lure.  Again!  she  stirs!  [in  pieces* 

Mistress.  Let*s  fly,  or  ebe  wc  shall  be  torn 

Lure.  An  you  be  good  at  that,  bury  your* 
Or  let  the  sexton  take  you  for  iiis  fee.  [self^ 
Away,  boy !  [Exeunt, 

Maria,  I  am  very  cold,  dead-cola  ! 
Where  am  I?  whut*s  tliis?   a  coffin?  where 

have  I  been? 
Mercy  defend  me  !  Ha!  I  do  remember 
I  was  betray 'd,  and  swooned.  My  heartaches; 
I'm  wond'rous  hungry  too :  dead  bodies  eat 

not: 
Sure  I  was  meant  for  burial;  I  am  frozen; 
Death,  like  a  cake  of  ice,  dwells  round  about 

me ;  [what  path  ? 

Darkness  spreads  o'er  the  world  too.  \\  lierc  f 
Best  Providence,  direct  me*' !  [^Exit.. 


*^  Jubt.  They  come  near  us. 

Serv.  WfiaCs  thut  Y]  So  the  former  editions. 
"^^  Jrki>omc  p/aces.]  Probably  we  should  read,  daiksomc 
**  Ik:♦^]  Perliaps  the  oiigiiiai  exlabiicd  btcst. 
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ACT  IIL 


filter  Ladyy  Wildbram,  Women,  and  Toby, 

J^wfy.TpHOU  art  the  most  unfortunate  fel- 
-■•      Wiidb,  Why,  aunt,  [low— 

What  have  I  done? 

Ladtf.  Tlie  most  malicious  varlet—  [ing 
Thy  wicked  head  never  at  rest,  but  hammer- 
And  hatching  hellish  things,  and  to  no  pur- 
So  thou  mayst  have  thy  base  will.  [pose, 

Wildb.  Why  do  you  rail  thus? 
OanDot  a  scurvy  accident  fall  out, 
But  I  must  be  at  ope  end  on*t? 

Lady.  Thou  art  at  both  ends,      the  fools, 

Wildb.  Cannot  young  sullen  wenches  play 
And  marry,  and  die,  but  I  must  be  the  agent? 
All  that  I  did  (and  if  that  be  an  injury,  [her, 
Let  the  world  judge  it)  was  but  to  persuade 
(And,  as  I  take  it,  I  was  bound  to*t  too) 
To  make  the  reverend  coxcomb  her  husband 

cuckold :  [harm  i*  th  is  ? 

What  else  could  I  advise  lierr  was  there 
You  are  of  years,  and  have  run  thro'  experi- 
ence ;  [^^n. 
Would  you  be  coatent,  if  you  were  young 
To  have  a  continual  cough  grow  to  your  pil- 
low ? 
A  rottenness,  that  vaults  are  perfumes  to, 
ilan^  in  your  roof,  and  like  a  fog  infect  you? 
Anomtecl  hams,  to  keep  his  hinges  turning, 
'  Jleek  ever  in  your  nose,  and  twenty  night- 
With  twenty  several  sweats?  [caps, 

To6^.  Some  Jew,  some  justice,    [madam; 
A  thousand  heathen-smells,  to  say  trutli. 
And  would  you  mellow  my  young  pretty  mis- 
If  such  a  mis-ken?  [tress 

Lady.  Sirrah, 
Where  is  the  body  of  my  girl? 

Wildb.  I  know  not; 
I  am  BO  conjurer:  you  may  look  the  body! 
I  was  like  to  be  stol'n  away  myself;  the  spirit 
Had  like  to  ha'  surpriz'd  me  in  die  shape  of 

a  woman,  [dangerous. 

Of  a  -young  woman,  and  you  know  those  are 

Toby.  So  had  I,  madam,  simply  tho'  I  staud 

here, 
I  had  been  ravishM  too:  I  had  twenty  spirits; 
In  every  corner  of  the  house  a  fiend  met  ine. 

Lady.  You  lie  like  rascals!   Was  mistress 

Newlove  such 
A  spirit,  sir,  to  fright  your  worship?  WeK, 
I  discharge  you,  sir;  you  are  now  at  lioerty; 
live  where  you  please,  and  do  wh}>c  pranks 

you  fancy  ;  [my  nephew, 

You  know  your  substance:  tho  you  are 
I  am  no  way  bound,  sir,  to  protect  your  inis- 
So,  fare  you  w^ell !  [chief: 

Wildb.  Farewell,  good  aunt !  I  thank  you  I 


Adieu,  honest  Nick!  The  devil,  if  h'have 
power,  [riage^ 

Will  persecute  your  old  bones  for  this  mar- 
Farewell,  mistress  Win ! 

Toby,  And  shall  we  part  with  dry  lips  ? 
Shall  we,  tliat  have  been  fellow-devils  together. 
Flinch  for  an  old  woman's  fort? 

Wildb.  Tis  a  fine  time  o*  night  too;  but 
wc  must  part,  Nick.  [the  tenor, 

Toby.  Shall  we  never  ring  again  ?  ne'er  toss 
And  roll  the  changes  in  a  cup  of  claret  ?  [on 
You  shall  not  want ;  whate'er  I  lay  my  hands 
(As  I  am  sure  Automedon  the  coachman^*) 
Shall  be  distributed:  bear  up,  I  say,  hang  sor- 
row !  [sure. 

Give  me  that  bird,  abroad  that  lives  at  plea- 
Sam  the  butler's  true,  the  cook  a  reverend 
Trojan ;  [they  were  rotten ; 

The  faikner  shall  sell  his  hawks,  and  swear 
There  be  some  wandring  spoons,  they  may 
he  met  with;  [sentences! 

I'll  pawn  a  coach-horse.    Peace,   utter  no 
The  harness  shall  he  us'd  in  our  wars  also; 
Or  shall  I  drive  her  (tell  me  but  your  will  now; 
Say  but  the  word)  over  some  rotten  bridge. 
Or  by  a  marl-pit  side?  she  may  slip  in  dain- 
Let  me  alone  for  myself!  [^^^yj 

Wildb,  No,  no;  farewell,  Toby! 
Farewell,  spiny  Nicholas!  no  such  thing; 
There  be  ways  i'th'  world — If  you  see  me 
A  day  or  two  hence,  may  be  we'll  crack  a 
quart  yet,  [bold ! 

And  pull  a  bell.   Commend  me  to  the  hous- 
Nay,  cry  not,  Toby;  'twill  make  thy   head 
Tobu.  Sweet  master  Wildbrain !      [giddy, 
Wildb.  No  more,  Toby;  go, 
The  times  may  alter. — 
But  where's  the  corse  of  my  dead  cousin, 
(If  she  be  dead)?  1  hop'd'thad  but  dissembled: 
That  sits  heavy  here.     Toby,  honest  Toby, 
Lend  me  thy  lanthorn;  I  forgot  'twas  dark; 
I  had  need  look  to  my  ways  now. 

Toby.  Take  a  lodging  with  me  to-night  in 
the  stable,  [horses. 

And  ride  away  to-morrow  with  one  of  the 
Next  your  heart,  pray  do ! 

Wildb.  No,  [^vander; 

Good  night,  good  neighbour  Toby!  I  wilt 
I  scorn  to  aubmit  myself,  ere  I  have  ram- 
bled—- [terial ; 
But  whither,  or  with  what?  that's  more  ma- 
No  matter;  and,  the  worst  come,  'tis  but 
stealing,  [credit; 
And  my  aunt  won't  see  me  hang'd,  for  her  own 
yVnd  larcwell  in  a  halter  costs  me  nothing. 

\Exeuat. 


**  Automedon.]  Automedon  was  the  charioteer  of  Achilles,  and  Is  now  a  name  applied  to 
every  one  of  th^t  calling. 

L'2  tenter 
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Enter  Heartlace, 


Heartl,  The  oight,  and  all  the  evils  the 

night  covers,  [darknebs, 

The  goblins,  hags,  and  the  black  spawn  of 

Cannot  fright  mc.    No,  Dcatli,  I  dare  thy 

cruelty ! 
For  I  am  weary  both  of  life  and  light  too. 
Keep  my  wits,   Heav'n !  They  say  spirits  ap- 
pear 
To  melancholy  minds,  and  the  graves  open : 
I  would  fain  see  the  fair  Maria*s  shadow, 
But  speak  unto  her  spirit,  ere  I  died. 
But  ask  upon  my  knees  a  mercy  from  her. 
I  was  a  villain;  but  her  wretched  kinsman, 
That  set  this  plot,  shall  with  his  heart-blood 
satisfy  [this? 

Her  injur'd  life  and  honour. — What  light's 

Enter  Wildbrain  with  a  Lanthom. 

Wildb,  It  is  but  melancholy  walking  thus ; 
Tlie  tavern-doors  are  barricado*d  too,  [tion ; 
Where  I  might  drink  'till  morn,  in  expecta- 
I  cannot  meet  the  watch  neither ;  nothing  in 
The  likeness  of  a  constable,  whom  I  might, 
In  my  distress,  abuse,  and  so  be  carried. 
For  want  of  other  lodging,  to  the  Counter. 

Heart  L  Tis  his  voice;  Fate,  I  thank  thee! 

Wildb,  Ha !  who  is  that  ?  An  thou  be'st 

a  man,  speak: 
Frank  Heartlove?  then  I  bear  my  destinies! 
Thou  art  the  man  of  all  the  world  I  wish*d 

for: 
My  aunt  has  tum'd  me  out  k-doors ;  she  has. 
At  this  unchristian  hour;  and  I  do^walk 
Methinks  like  Guido  Vaux,  with  my  dark 

lanthom, 
StCRjing  to  set  the  town  o'  fire ;  i'  th' country 
I  should  be  ta'en  for  William  o'  th'  Wisp, 
Or  Robin   Good-Fellow.    And  how  dost, 

Heartl.  The  worse  for  you  !  [Frank.? 

Wildb.  Come,  thou'rt  a  fool.  Art  going  to 

thy  lodging? 
ril  lie  with  thee  to-night,  and  tell  thee  stories, 
How  many  devils  we  ha'  met  withal ; 
Our-bouse  is  haunted,  Frank,  whole  legions — 
I  saw  fifty  for  my  share. 

Heartl,  Didst  not  fright  'em  ? 

Wildb,  How  !  fright 'em?  No,  they  frighted 

ziie  suiBciently.  [make  thenv  stare, 

Heartl.  Thou  hadst  wickedness  cuou^  to 
And  be  afraid  o*thee,  malicious  devil ! 
And  draw  thy  sword ;  for,  by  Maria's  soul, 
I  will  not  let  thee  scape,  to  do  more  mischief. 

Wildb.  Thou  art  mad  ;  what  dost  mean  ? 

Heartt.  To  kill  thee;    nothing  else  will 

eiise  my  anger; 
The  injury  is  fresh  I  bleed  withal ;  [ih't, 

N  or  can  that  word  express  it,  tiiere's  no  peace 


Nor  must  it  be  forgiven,  but  in  death : 
Therefore  call  up  thy  valour,  if  th'  hast  any. 
And  summon  up  thy  spirits  to  defend  thee ! 
Thy  heart  must  suffer  for  thy  damned  prac- 
tices 
Against  thy  noble  causin,  and  my  innocence. 
Wildb,  Hold !  hear  a  word !  did- 1  do  any 
thing  [ber? 

But  for  your  good?  That  you  might  nave 
That  in  tliat  desp'rate  time  I  might  redeem 
Altho'  with  show  of  loss?  [her, 

Heartl,  Out,  ugly  villain ! 
Fling  on  her  the  most  hated  name  oi  whore 
To  die  world's  eye,  and  face  it  out  in  cour* 
tesyi  [tempt  it  ? 

Bring  him  to  see%  and  make  me  drunk  t'atf 

Enter  Maria, 

Maria,  I  hear  some  voices  this  way. 

Heartl,  No  more  !  if  you  can  pray, 
Do't  as  you  fight. 

Maria,  Wliat  new  frights  oppose  me? 
I  have  heard  that  tongue. 

Wildb.  'Tis  my  fortune : 
You  could  not  take  me  in  a  better  time,  sir; 
I  have  nothing  to  lose,  but  the  love  I  lent  thee. 
My  life  my  sword  prptcct !  [their  Tmu&^ 

Maria,  I  know  'em  both ;  but,  to  prevent 
Must  not  discover— Stay,  men  most  desp'r 

rate  1 
The  mischief  you  are  forward  to  commit 
Will  keep  me  from  my  grave ;  and  tie  my 
To  endless  troubles  else.  [spirit 

WiUb,  Ha !  'tis  her  ghost ! 

Heartl,  Maria?  [make* 

Maria,  Hear  me  both !    Each  wound  yoo 
Runs  thro'  my  soul,  and  is  a  new  deatk  ta 

me; 
Each  threatning  danger  will  affright  my  rest, 
LooR  on  me,  Heartlove,  and,  my  kinsman, 

view  me ! 
Was  I  not  late,  in  my  unhappy  marritige. 
Sufficient  miserable,  full  of  all  misfortunes. 
But  you  must  add,   with  your  most  impious 

angers, 
Unto  my  sleeping  dusttliis  insolence? 
Would  you  teach  Time  to  speak  eternally 
Of  my  disgraces?  make  records  to  keep 'em. 
Keep  them  in  brass?  Fight  then^  and  kill  my 

honour !  [swords. 

Fight  deadly  both;    and   let  your  bloody 
Thro*  my  reviv'd  and  reeking  inramy,  [ruins ! 
(That  never  shall  be  purg'd)  find  your  own 
lleartlove,  I  lov'd  tliec  once ;  and  hop'd  again 
In  a  more  blessed  love  to  meet  thy  spirit: 
If  thou  kiir&t  him,  thou  art  a  murderer ; 
And  njcrder  never  shall  inherit  Heav'ii^': 
My  time  i^  come,  my  conccal'd  grave  expects 

me: 


*2  And  murder  shall  never  inherit  HeaDen.] 

Theobald  reads.  And  murderers  ifh^ill  ne'er  inherit  Heaven ; 

And  Symnson,  And  a  murderer  shall  ne'er  inherit  Heaven, 
For  the  ease  of  the  verse,  wp  have  made  a  small  transposition  ;  though  it  is  not  improbable 
that  the  old  line  is  genuine. 

Farewell, 
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Farewdly  and  follow  not!  your  feet  are 
blood?,  [melted : 

And  will  poll  ate  my  peaoe.<— I  hope  they  are 
This  is  my  way  sore.  [iixiL 

HeartL  Stay^  blessTd  soul ! 
WUdb.  'Would  she  had 
Come  sooner,  and  ha'  sav'd  some  blood ! 
JSeartL  Dost  bleed  ?  [feel  it. 

Wildb,  YeSy  certainly ;  I  can  both  see  and 
HeartL  Now  I  well  hope  it  is  not  dan- 
gerous, [me, 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  as  far  as  honour  guides 
I  will  know  thee  again.                         lExU. 

Wildb.  I  thank  thee  heartily! 
I  know  not  where  to  get  a  surgeofi. 
This  vision  troubles  me ;  sure  she  is  living, 
And  I  was  foolish  blind,  I  could  not  find  it. 
I  bleed  apace  still,  and   my  heart  grows 

heavy; 
If  I  go  far  I  faint;  HI  knock  at  this  house. 
They  may  be  charitable.  'Would  'twere  per- 
fect day ! 

Enter  Mittreu, 

Mistrtst,  Tis  not  he. — ^What  would  you, 

sir? 

Wildb,  I  would  crave  a  little  rest,  lady. 

And  for  my  hurts  some  surgery ;  I  am 

A  gentleman  that  fortune  of  a  fight — 
Mistress.  A  (landsome  gentleman ! 

Alas,  he  bleeds;  a  very  handsome  gentleman! 
Wildb.  A  sweet  young  wench!  beshrew 
my  heart,  a  fair  one  ! 

Fortune  has  made  me  some  recompense. 

'  Mistress.  Pray,  come  in ;  the  air  is  hurt- 
ful for  you ;  [presently ; 

Pray,  let  mc  lead  you ;  111  have  a  bed  for  you 

)1i  be  your  surgeon  too,  Alas,  sweet  gentle- 
man !  [too  fast  now. 
Wildb.  I  feel  no  hurts;  the  morning  comes 
Mistress.  Softly,  I  beseech  you  I  [Ejeunt. 


Enter  Lady  and  Toby. 

Tchy.  He  is  not  up  yet,  madam;  what 
To  come  forth  so  early  ?  [meant  you 

Lady.  You  blockhead ! 
Your  eyes  are  sow'd  up  still;  they  cannot  see 
When  It  is  day.    Oh,  my  poor  Maria  1 
Where  be  the  women? 

Toby.  They  said  they  would  follow  us. 

JLcfdy-  He  shall  not  laugh   thus  at  my 

misery; 
And  kill  my  child,  and  steal  away  her  body. 
And  keep  her  portion  too. 

Toby.  Let  him  be  hang'd  for't ; 
You  have  my  voice. 

Lady.  These  women  not  come  yet? 

^^  Sauncc-ie//.]  Ssncfiis-bell,  wont  to  be  rung  when  the  priest  said,  Sanctus,  Sanctut, 
Sanetus^  DominuSy  Deus  Sabbaoih.    Coles's  English  Dictionary,  8vo.  1677. 

^^  My  daughter  that  thou  kiWdst.]  Sympson  would  make  this  a  question,  and  read, 

Whereas  my  daughter,  &c. 
^ttt  sorely  the  poet  meant  she  thould  demand  her  daughter,  which  is  much  better  than  in- 
terrogating. 

Enter 


A  son-in-law !  I'll  keep  a  coi^urer. 
But  ril  find  out  his  knavery.  * 

Toby.  Do,  and  Til  help  him.  [jure  him: 
And  if  he  were  here,  this  whip  should  con* 
Here's  a  capias,  an  it  catch  hold  on's  breech, 
Vd  make  him  soon  believe  the  devil  were 

Lady.  An  old  usurer !  [there^ 

Toby.  He  married  the  money;  that  is  all 

he  look'd  for; 
For  your  daughter,  let  her  sink  or  swim. 

Lady.  I'll  swim  him ! 
This  is  his  house :  I  wonder  they  stay  thns. 
That  we  might  rail  him  out  on's  wits ! 

Toby,  They'll  come,  ['em. 

Fear  not,  madam,  and  bring  clappers  with 
Or  some  have  lost  their  old  wont :  I  have 

beard  [o'  their  tongues 

(No  disparagement  to  your  ladyslup)  some 
Like  Tom-a-Lincoln,  three  miles  o£ 

Lady.  Oh  fy ! 
How  tedious  are  they ! 

To^y.  Wliatan  we  lost  notime?  [him. 
You  and  I  shall  make  a  shift  to  begin  with 
And  tune  our  instruments 'till  th' consort  come 
To  make  up  the  full  noise:  I'll  knock. 

Alg.  [above]  Who  is  that  raps  so  saucily  i 

2oiy.  'Tis  I ;  [down. 

Toby:  comedown,  or  else  well  fetch  you 
Alas,  this  is  but  tiie  sance-bell^;  here  s  a 

gentlewoman 
Will  ring  y  another  peal :  come  down,  I  say ! 

Alg.  Some  new  fortifications !  look  to  my 

doors ! 
Put  double  bars!  I  will  pot  hove  her  enter. 
Nor  any  of  her  tribe:  they  come  to  terrify  me* 
Keep  out  her  tongue  too,  if  you  can! 

Lady.  I  hear  you,  [ship ; 

And  I,  will  send  my  tongue  up  to  your  wor« 
The  echo  of  it  shall  fiy  o'er  the  street. 
My  daughter,  that  thou  kill'dst  with  kind* . 

ness**,  Jew,  [Jew, 

That  thou  betra/dst  to  death,  thou  double 
And  after  stol'st  her  body  ! 

Toby.  Jew's  too  good  tor  him. 
^     Alg.  I  defy  you  both !  [me. 

Thy  daughter  play'd  the  villain,  and  betray'd 
Betray 'd  my  honour. 

Lady.  Honour,  rascal?  [thee. 

And  let  that  bear  an  action^  I'll  tr/t  with 
Honour? 

Toby.  Oh,  reprobate! 

Lady.  Thou  musty  justice, 
Bu  y  an  honourable  haiteri,  and  hang  thyself! 

Toby.  A  worshipful  rope's  end  is  too  good 

for  him.  [dog  else. 

X3(/y.  Get  honour  that  way;  thou  wot  die  a 

I'obt/.  Come,  and  be  whipt  first! 

Lacly.  Where's  her  portion  ? 
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[Act  9. 


lEnter  Nurse  and  Women. 


Alg.  Where 
111  keep  it  safely. 

Nune,  Traitor,  thou  shaVt  keep  it! 

Alg.  More  of  the  kennel  ?  Pot  more  bolts 

to  til'  doors  there,  [apon  us. 

And  ann  yourselves!   Hell  is  broke  loose 

Tofry.  I  am  glad  yeVe  come ; '  we'll  blow 

the  house  down. 

Lady,  Oh,  Nurse,  I  have  such  cause — 

Women,  Villain,  viper ! — 
Altho*  you  had  no  cause,  we're  bound  to  help. 

Nurse,  Yes,  and  believe,  we  come  not 

here  t'  examine ; 
And,  if  you  please,  well  fire  the  house. 

A/g.  Call  the  constoble !  [fortable. 

Tobv.  A  charitable  motion !  fire  is  com- 

Laay,  No,  no;  we*U  only  let  him  know 

our  minds ; 
We  will  commit  no  outrage ;  he's  a  lawyer. 

A^*  Give  me  my  musquct ! 

Lady,  Where's  my  daughter's  body. 
That  1  may  bury  it? 

Women,  Speak,  or  well  bury  thee  I 

Nurse,  Alive  we'll  bury  thee;  speak,  old 

iniquity!  [testimony. 

Toiy,  UuTj  him  alhre  by  all  means,  for  a 

Aig.  Their  voices  make  my  house  reel ; 

oh,  for  officers ! 
I'm  in  8  dream  !  Thy  daughter's  spirit  walks 
A-Diglits,  and  troubles  all  the  neighbours: 
Hire  a  conjurer;  Hi  say  no  m\[)re.  [go 

J.4idy,  The  law  shall  say  more! 

Women.  Nurse,  We  are  witnesses; 
And,  if  tliou  be'st  not  hang'd — 

Enter  Lurcher  and  AUithe, 

Lure,  Buy  a  book  of  good  manners, 
A  short  book  of  good  manners. 

Al4ahe,  Buy  a  ballad, 
A  ballad  of  tlie  maid  was  got  with  child  ! 

Toby,  That  might  ha'  been  my  case  last 
Whate'er  it  cost  me.  [night;  I'll  lia't, 

Alaihe,  A  ballad  of  tlje  witches  hang'd  at 

Toby,  111  have  that  too ;  [Ludlow ! 

There  was  an  aunt  of  mine,  I  think,  amongst 

'em; 
I  would  be  glad  to  hear  her  testament. 

Lure.  A  new  book  of  women !         [him ! 

Alg,  The  thunder's  laid ;  how  they  stare  at 

Lure,  A  new  book  of  tools,  a  strange 

book, 
Very  strange  fools  !  [thou  art. 

Alg,  111  owe  thee  a  good  turn,  wlmte'er 

Lure,  A  book  of  walking  spirits ! 

Alg,  That  I  like  not.  [morris. 

Toby,  Nor  I;  they  walk'd  me  the  fools' 

Xtirc  A  book  of  wicked  women ! 

Alg,  That's  well  thought  on.        [women, 

Lure,  Of  rude,  malicious  women, uf  proud 
Of  scolding  women! — We  shall  ne'ei  get 

in. 

Alathe,  A  ballad  of  wrong'd  maids ! 


I 


Lady,  111  buy  that. 

Lure,  A  little,  very  little  book. 
Of  good  and  godly  women,  a  very  little  one. 
So  little  you  may  put  it  in  a  nutshell! 

2'oby,  With  a  small  print  that  no  body  can 

read  iL 

Nurse.  Peace,  sirrali,  or  111  tear  your  books. 

Alg,  Open  the  door  and  let  him  in;  I  love 

him. 

Lure.  A  book  of  evil  magistrates! 

Lady.  Ay,  marry ! , 
D'ye  hear  that,  justice? 

JLttrc.  And  their  eviller  wives, 
That  wear  their  places  in  their  petticoats ! 

Alg.  D'  ye  hear  that,  lady?  [dancing, 

Alathe.  A  book  new  printed  against  playing. 
Masking,  May-poles;    a   zealous  brotiier's 

book, 
And  full  of  fables !  [w^omen. 

Lure,  Another  book  of  women,  of  mad 
Women  that  were  born  in  March ! 

[Exit  vUh  Alathe. 

Jjody.  Are  you  got  iq  ?  [This  fellow 

We  would  ha'  puU'd  your  knave  s  hide  else ! 
Was  seat  t' abuse  us;  but  we  shall  have  time 
To  talk  more  with  this  justice. 

Alg.  Farewell,  madam !  ^ 

As  you  lil^e  this,  come  visit  me  again, 
You  and   your  treble-strings.    Now  scold 

your  hearts  out ! 

^om.  Shall  lie  carry 't  tlms  away? 

Nurse,  Go  to  the  judge. 
And  what  you  11  have  us  swear — 

Lady,  1  thank  ye  heartily; 
I'll  keep  that  for  tlie  last.    I  will  go  home. 
And   leave    him  to  his  conscience  for   a 

while; 
If  it  sleep  long.  111  wake  it  with  a  veiv> 

geance !  [fjeun^. 

Enter  Servants. 

1  Serv,  What  book  has  he  given  thee  ? 

2  Serv.  A  dainty  book ;  a  book  of  tb^ 
^at  navy, 

Ot  fifteen  hundred  ships  of  cannon-proof^ 
Built  upon  whales  to  keep  tlieir  keels  froii| 

sinking. 
And  dragons  in  'em,  that  spit  fire  ten  mile. 
And  elephants  tliat  carry  goodly  castles. 

1  Serv,  Dost  thou  believe  it  r 

2  Serv.  Shall  we  not  believe  books  in  print  ? 

1  Serv.    I   have  John  Taylor's  book   of 
heinpseed  too, 

Which,  for  two  lines  Ihappen'd  on  by  chance, 
I  reverence. 

2  Serv,  I  prithee  what  are  they? 

1  Serv.  They  are  so  pat  upon  the  time, 

as  if 
He  studied  to  answer  the  late  Histriomastix  ; 
Talking  of  change  and  transformations, 
That  wittily  and  learnedly  he  bangs  him ; 

*  So  may  a  Puritan's  ruft,  tho'  starch'd,   in 

print, 

*  Be  turn'd  to  paper,  aod  a  play  writ  in't,' 
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And  confute  Horace  with  a  Water-Poet*^: 

A  play  in  the  Puritan's  ruff?  I'll  buy  his 
worLs  for't. 

What  hast  there?  a  ballnd  too? 
3  Serv.  This?  This  is 

A  piece  of  poetry  indeed ! — What  noise  is 
taml ?  [Hie  sin^s;  AlgHpe  cries  within, 

1  Serv,  Some  cry  i  th'  streets:  prithee  sing 
on !  iSing  again, 

8  .Serv.  Again !  dost  not  hear  ?  ' Tis  i*th* 
house  certainly.         ^  [o*th'  justice. 

1  Serv,  'Tis  a  strangenoise !  and  Yios  a  tang 
S  Serv,  Let's  see?  [Exeunt. 

He-enter  Servants,  bringing  in  their  Master 
bound  and  gag^d. 

1  Serv.  Unty  his  feet ;  pall  out  liis  gag, 
He  will  choak  else !  What  desperate  rogues 

were  these ! 

52  Serv,  Give  him  fresh  air.  ^ 

Alg,  I'll  never  study  books  more ! 
I  am  undone ;  these  villains  have  undone  me  1 
Rifled    my  desk;  they   have  undone  me, 

learnedly ! 
A  Are  take  all  their  books !  I'll  bum  my  study. 
Where  were  you,  rascals,  when  the  villains 
You  could  not  hear  ?  [bound  me, 

1  Serv.  lie  gave  us  books,  sir,  dainty 
books  to  busy  us;  [^brewhouse, 

And  we  were  reading,  in  that  which  was  the 
A  great  way  off;  we  were  singing  ballads  too, 
And  could  not  hear.  ^ 

Alg,  This  was  a  precious  thief; 
A  subtle  trick  to  keep  my  servants  safe ! 

2  Serr.  What  ha'  you  lost,  sir  ? 

Alg.  They  ransack'd  all  before  my  face^ 

and  tlireaten*d 
Ti)  kill  me  if  I  cougb'd;  they  luivc  a  chain. 
My  rings,  my  box  of  casting  gold,  my  purse 

too.  [most  grieves  me, 

They  robb'd  me  miserably;  but  that  which 
They  took  away  some  writmgs;  'twas  a  rogue 
That  knew  me,  and  set  on  by  the  old  Lady; 
I  will  indite  her  for't. 


1  Serv,  Shall  we  pursue  'em  f 
Alg,  Run,  run,  cursed  rascals ! 

I  am  out  of  my  wits !  Let  not  a  creature  m. 
No,  not  with  necessaries  I 

2  Serv,  We  shall  be  starv*d.  [pass  by, 
Alg,  I'll  buy  my  meat  at  window,  as  tliey 

(I  wonot  trust  myscriv'ner,lie  has  hooks  too) 
And  bread  I'll  ha'  flung  up :  I  charge  ye  all 
Bum  all  the  books  f  th'  house ! 

1  Serv,  Your  little  prayer  book  ? 

Alg,  111  never  pray  again  \  I'll  have  my  doors 
Made  op,  nothing  but  walb,  and  thick  ones 

too: 
No  sound  shall  tempt  me  again !  Remember,  t 
Have  forswore  books.  Fyour  oatli  ? 

2  Serv,  If  you  should  be  caltd  to  take 
Alg.  I  will  forswear  all  oaths,  nrther  than 
see 

A  thing  but  in  the  likeness  of  a  book ; 

An  I  were  condemn'd,  I'll  rather  chuse  to 

hang  [places ; 

Than  read  again.    Come  in,  and  search  all 
They  may  be  about  the  house :  were  the 

doors  lock'd  ?  [be  gone, 

1  Serv,  But  the  keys  in  'em ;  and  if  they 
They  could  not  want  wit  to  lock  us  in,  sir. 

Alg,  Never  was  man  so  miserably  undone ; 
I'd  lose  a  limb,    to  see  their  roeueships 

totter?  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Ladjf  and  Nurse. 

Ladj/,  Thy  brother's  daughter,  say'st,  and 
born  in  Wales ?  [and  I  hope 

Nurse.  I  have  long  time  desir'd  to  see  her. 
Your  ladyship  will  not  be  ofl'ended. 

Ladi/.  No,  no.  [serviceable 

Nurse,  1  should  be  happy,  if  she  might  be 
To  you,  madam.  [me  much. 

iady,  Beshrew  me,  but  at  first  she  took 
Is  she  not  like  Maria^'  ?  setting  aside 
Her  language,  very  like  her !  and  I  love  her 
The  better  for't.    I  prithee  call  her  hither. 
She  speaks  feat  Eiiglisli.      [mah,  Guennith ! 
Nurse.  Why,Guennith,Guennith!  difhum- 


^  So  may  a  PuritanU  ruff",  &c.]  Our  poets,  here,  wrote  by  memory,  without  having 
recourse  to  Taylor's  book,  where  the  lines  run  thus, 

'  Thus  may  a  BroumisVs  zealous  ruff,  in  print, 
'  Be  turn'd  to  paper,  and  a  play  wnt  in't.' 
But  this  is  not  the  only  fault ;  the  two  lines  that  follow  seem  to  have  suffer'd  a  change  of 
places,  as  well  as  undergone  the  loss  of  a  speaker;  for  'tis  plain.  And  confute  Horace^  S^c. 
has  no  connection  with  the  preceding  lines  of  Taylor.  To  set  the  place  right,  I  suppose 
the  2d  Servant's  speech  to  end  full  with  the  Water-Poet's  lines,  which  strikes  the  Ist  Ser< 
yant  so  smartly,  tlmt  he  cries  out, 

1  Serv.  A  play  in  a  Puritan's  ruff?  I'll  buy  his  works  for't. 

And  confute  Horace  with  a  Water-Poet.        Sj/mpson» 
We  think  no  change  is  necessary,  except  placing  inverted  commas  before  Taylor's  lines^ 
to  which  the  Sei*vant  archly  conneclsy 

And  confute  Horace  with  a  Water-Poet; 
then  comments  on  the  passage  quoted,  A  piay  in  a  Puritan^s  ru^-^Even  were  a  trnns- 
puiiiition  advisable,  no  additional  speaker  is  requisite. 

^'  Is  she  not  like  Maria  ¥]  I  wou'd  propose  putting  the  words  that  follow  these,  in  the 
Nurse*^  mouth,  otherwise  tlie  Ladtf  will  ask  the  question,  and  give  hersolt'  the  answer. 

Sifmpson. 
Which  is  extremely  natural,  and  much  better  than  the  proposed  alteration. 

.       She 
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^ 


She  is  coarseymftdaoiy  after  her  country  guise; 
And  were  she  in  fine  cioaths — 
Lady,  I'll  have  her  handsotue. 

Tinttr  Maria. 

What  part  of  Wales  were  you  born  in  ? 

Maria,  In  Abehundis,  madams. 

Nurse,  She  speaks  that  name  in  Welsh, 

which  we  call  Brecknock. 

Lady,  What  can  you  do?  [know  not 

Maria.  Her  was  toe  many  tings  in  Walls.; 
The  fashion  in  Londons.  Her  was  milk  the 

cows, 
Make  seeze  and  butters,  and  spin  very  well 
The  Welsh  freeze;   her  was  cooke  to  te 

mountain  cots,  [good  ales 

And  sing  very  fine  Prittish  tunes;  was  mage 
And  breds;  and  her  know  to  dance  on  Sun- 
Marge  you  now,  madams !  [<^^ysy 

Lady.  A  pretty  innocence! 
I  do  like  her  infinitely.  Nurse ;  and  if  I  live — 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Here's  Mr.  Heartlove,  madam,  come 
to  see  you.  [mit  him. 

Ludy,  Alas,  poor  gentleman !  Pritliee  ad- 

Enter  Heartlove  and  Gentlemen, 

Heartl.  Madam,  I'm  come  to  take  my  last 
Lady.  How,  sir !  [leave — 

Heartl,  Of  all  my  home  afiections,  and  my 
iriendss 
For  th'  interest  you  had  once  in  Maria, 
I  would  acquaint  you  when  I  leave  tlie  king- 
dom, [poor  power 
Lady.  \Would  there  were  any  thing  m  my 
That  might  divert  your  will,  and  make  you 
happy!  [pardon 
Fm  sure  Fve  wrong'd  her  too;  but  let  your 
Assure  me  you  are  charitable:  she  is  dead^ 
Which  makes  us  both  sad.    W^at  do  you 
look  on? 

1  Gent.  The  likest  face*^—  [tilman 

Maria.  Plessusawie!  why  doe^  tlmt  sen- 
Make  such  unders  and  mazements  at  her? 
I  know  her  not. 

Hearll.  Be  not  offended,  maid ! 
Lady.  How  the  wench  blushes ! 
She  represents  Maria's  loss  to  him. 

Maria.  Will  the  sentilman  Jiurt  her?  Pray 
you  be  her  defences ! 
Was  have  mad  phisnouiies;  is  her  troubled 
With  lunatics  m  her  prain-pans?  Pless  us 
awle! 

Heart!.  Where  had  you  tliis  face?      [her. 
Maria,  Her  faces  be  our  nowne,  I  warrant 


Hearth  I  wonot  hurt  you.-^— AU  the  iioea« 

mentb  [beauties. 

That  built  Maria  up,  all  those  springing 
Dwell  on  this  thing;  change  but  her  tongue^ 

I  know  her. 
Let  me  see  your  hand !         [and  robberies  ; 

Maria,  JDuGuin^^J  Was  never  thieves 
IJere  is  no  sindge  in  her  hands,  warrant  her. 

Heartl.  Trust  me,  the  self-same  white 
Ahd  softness  1  Prithee  speak  our  Ensiish  dia- 
lect, [hard  urds  to  her, 

Maria.  Haleggs?  what,  does  her  speagc 
To  make  poor  Guennith  ridicles?  was  no 
Sentilman  to  abuse  her.  [mannerly 

Heartl.  By  the  love, 
That  everlasting  love  I  bear  Maria — 

Maria.  Maria?  her  name  was  Guennith; 

and  good  names;  [fine  kaimgs. 

Was  poor  else,  oman  maid ;  her  have  n» 
To  mage  her  tricsy ;  yet  in  her  own  cuntries. 
Was  held  a  fine  ense,  her  can  tell  her,  and 

honest  ' 

Ense  too,  marg  yon  dat  now:  her  can  keep 
Her  little  legs  close  enough,  warrant  her. 

Lady.  How  prettily  this  anger  shews! 

1  Gent.  She  gabbles  innocently. 

Heartl,  Madam,  farewell;  and  all  goocl 

fortune  dwell  wi'ye! 
With  me  my  own  actions !  FareweU,  maid. 
Fair  gentle  maid! 

d  Gent,  She  sighs. 

Maria.  })u  cat  a  uhee^^/  [me  back. 

Heartl.  I  cannot  go;' there's  somewhat  calls 

Maria.  Poor  Frank, 
How  ghidly  would  Ii  entertain  thy  love. 
And  meet  tliy  wortliy  flame,  but  shame  for- 
bids me!  [Aside. 
If  olease  her  ladyships,  dwell  here  with 

Guennith,  [neJs, 

And  learn  to  spin  and  card  ull,  to  mage  flan* 
And  linseyes-ulseis,  sal  tawge  cood  urds 
To  her  ladyships  urships  for  her. 

[214*  tears fiofw  from  kirn. 
The  tears  of  true  aflection !  woe  is  me ! 
Oh,  cursed  love,  that  glories  in  maids' miseries. 
And  true  men's  broken  hearts ! 

Lady.  Alas,  I  pity  him ! 
Tlie  wench  is  rude, and  knows  you  not!  forw 

give  her. 

Maria.  Wipe  your  nyes,  pray  you !  the* 

was  born  in  Walls,  [heart  is  soft : 

'Mong  craggy  rocks  and  mountains,  yet 
Look  you,  hiu*  can  weep  too,  when  hur  see 

men  mage 
Prinie  tears  and  lamentations* 

Htartl.  How  hard  she  holds  me! 


«  The  like^tface---]  This,  as  it  here  stnnds,  is  the  end  of  the  Lady's  speech;  but  sure  it 
cant  be  so,  as  the  knst  attention  will  make  evident.  I  suspect  with  Mr.  Theobald,  that 
Frank  Heartlove  s  mune  oui^l.t  to  be  prefixed  here,  or  else  write  witli  the  oldest  quarto, 
which  JMr.  Iheobald  overlook  d,  thus,  ^  ^ 

a9  Ti.    r-       1  rri  ^.  ^^''^'  1'^e  likest  foce.        Sympson. 

Jt/   tIJ.       "i '    '      """'^  l^f'^'om  editor  of  1750  varies,  tacitly,  to  Guennith  was  new. 
ao  7^       ^^'"^^  ^^  requested  to  consult  note  48  on  Monsieur  Thomas, 
^   Uu  cat  a  whce.]  J?ce  note  k  ou  Monsieur  Thomas. 
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Just  as  Maria  did;  weeps  the  same  drops, 
Now,  as  I  have  a  living  soul,  her  sigh  too  ! 
What  shall  I  think?  Is  not  your  name  Maria? 
If  it  be  not,  delude  me  with  so  much  charity 
To  say  it  is.  [deal  in  love 

Maria.  Upon  her  life,  you  was  mighty 
With  some  podies;  your  pale  seekes  and  hol- 
low nvcs. 
And  pantingsupon  her  posotai,  knowvery  well. 
Because,  look  you,  lier  think  her  ^onest  sen- 
You  sail  call  her  Maria.  [tilman. 

Heart  I.  Good  madam,  think  not  ill  I  am 
thus  saucy.  [the  wench. 

Ledy,  Oh,  no,  sir ;  be  you  not  angry  with 
HeartL  I  am  most  plea^'d. 

1  Gent,  Let's  intermpt  him;  he'll  be  mad 
ootright  else. 

2  Gent,  Observe  a  Ijttle  more,  [beg  a  kiss ! 
HeartL  'Would  I  could  in  your  language 
Maria,  If  her  have  necessities  of  a  kiss, 

Dere  is  one  in  sarities  ^' !  [look  you, 

HeartL  Let  me  suffer  death. 
If  in  my  apprehension  two  twinned  cherries 
Be  more  a-kin,  than  her  lips  to  Maria's : 
Andy  if  this  harsh  illusion  would  but  leave  her, 
She  were  the  same.     Good  madam,  shall  I 
Your  consent  now —  [have 

Ladif,  To  what  ? 

HeartL  To  give  this  virgin 
To  me.  [woman, 

Ladif,  She  is  not  mine;  this  is  her  kins- 
And  has  more  power  to  dispose. — Alas^  I 

pity  him ! 
Pray,  gentlemen,  prevail  with  him  to  go ; 
More  tliat  I  wish  his  comfort  than  his  absence. 

HeartL  You  ha^'e  been  always  kind  to  me; 

will  you 
Deny  me  your  fair  cousin? 


Nurse.  'Twcre  fit  you  first  obtained  her  own 
consent.  [departure ; 

HeartL  He  is  no  friend  that  wishes  my 
I  do  not  trouble  you ! 

1  Gent,  Tis  not  Maria.  [with  that. 
HeartL  Her  shadow  is  enough;  Til  dwell 

Pursue  your  own  ways !  Shall  we  live  toge-> 

tlier?  [tauge  to  her, 

Maria,  If  her  will  come  to-morrow  ancl 
Her  will  tell  her  more  of  her  meanings;  and 

then 
If  her  be  melancholy,  her  will  sing  her 
A  Welsh  song  too,  to  make  her  merries:  but 

Guennith 
Was  very  honest;  her  was  never  love 
But  one  sentilman,  and  he  was  bear  her 
Great  teal  of  good-ills  too.    Was  marry  one 

day :  [gloves 

St.  Davy !  her  give  her  five  pair  of  white 
If  her  will  dance  at  her  weddings. 

HeartL  All  I'm  worth,  [forsake  her. 

And  all  mv  liopes,  this  strange  voice  would 
For  then  she  shoald  be — Prithee  stay  a  little! 
Hark  in  thine  ear !  dissemble  not,  but  tell  me, 
And  save  my  life:  I  know  you  are  Maria: 
Speak  but  as  I  do,  ten  words  to  confirm  me. 
You  have  an  English  soul;  do  not  disguise  it. 
From  me  with  these  strange  accents — She 

pinch'd  hard 
Again,  and  sigh'd.  [Exit  Maria, 

Lady,  What  ails  the  wench  ?  \Exit0 

Nurse,  Why,  Guennith ! 

HeartL  She  is  gone  too ! 

2  Gent,  Come,  leave  this  dream. 
HeartL  A  dream?  I  tliink  so; 

But  'twas  a  pleasing  one.    Now  I'll  obey. 
And  forget  all  these  wonders;  lead  the  way! 

[Exeimt. 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  WUdhrain  and  Tchvi 
Wildb.  TJONESTToby!  [glad 

■n-  Toby.  Sweet  Mr.  Wildbrainl  I'm 
I  ba  met  w'ye. 

Wildb,  Why?  did  my  aunt  send  for  me? 

Toby.  Your  aunt's  a  mortal;    aud  thinks 
For  aught  I  can  perceive.  [not  on  you, 

Wildb,  Is  Vny  cousin 
Alive  again? 

Toby.  Neither;  and  yet  we  do  not 
Hear  that  she's  buried. 

Wildb,  What  should  make  thee  glad  then  ? 

2oby,  What  should  make  me  glad?  Have 

I  not  cause?  [thus, 

To  see  yoor  princely  body  well,  and  walk 
Look  blithe  and  bonny,  and  your  wardrobe 

whole  still !  [a  mine, 

WUdb.  The  case  is  clear;  and  I  lia'  found 


A  perfect  Indie,  since  my  aunt  cashiei'd  me : 
What  think'st  of  this  ?         [CMnking  money, 

Toby,  Oh,  deliaite  bells! 
«    Wildb,  Thou  puttest  me  in  m^nd,    [thee; 
We  are  to  ring  anon;  I  meant  to  send  tor 
Meet  me  ai  the  old  parish-church. 

Toby,  Say  no  more.  [conspir*d 

Wildb.  When  thy  lady  is  a-bed,  we  lia* 


A  midnight  peal,  Ibr  joy. 
2\)by,  If  I  fail, 


Hang  me  i'tli'  bell-ropes ! 

Wildb,  And  how  ?  and  how 
Does  my  aunt? 

Ihby,  She's  up  to  th'  ears  in  law: 
I  do  so  whirl  her  to  the  counsellors'  chambers, 
And  back  again,  and  bounce  her  for  more 


money 


[her. 


xVud  to  again — I  know  not  what  they  do  with 


VOL.  ni. 


3^  In  sarities.]  i,e.  In  charity.        Sympson. 
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Bat  she*9  tlie  merriest  thing  among  these  law- 
drivers. 
And  in  their  stadies  half  a  day  together. 
If  they  do  get  her  with  Magna  Ckiirta,  she 
By  all  th*  ability  of  her  old  body,      fswears, 
She  will  so  claw  the  justice — she  will  sell 
The  tiles  of  th'  bouse,  she  vows,  and  sack  out 

o'  th'  cellar,  [him. 

(That  she  worships  to  idolatry)  butshc*llhang 

Wildb.  I  wojuid  she  couldl  But  hark  thee, 

honest  Toby ! 
If  a  man  have  a  mistress,  may  we  not, 
Without  my  aunt*sleave,  borrow  now  and  then 
A  coach  to  tumble  in,  toward  th'  Exchange, 
And  so  forth? 

Tf^y.  A  mistress  ?  "^ 

WiitiL  She  may  be  thine  when  we  are 

married. 

Tobj/.  Command,  1*11  carry  ye  both  in  pomp; 
And  let  mv  lady  go  a-foot  a  law-catchmg. 
And  exercise  her  corns.  Where  is  she,ina5« 

Wildb.  'Sha't  see  her.  [ter  John  ? 

Toby,  Shall  we  ring  for  her  ? 

Wildb.  And  drink  her  health. 

Tobt/.  Drink  stiffly  for  five  hours? 

Wildb,  We'll  drink  fifteen.  [then, 

Toby,  To-nit;ht?  We  will  ha'  twenty  torches 
And  thro'  the  streets  drive  on  triumphantly, 
Triumphantly  we'll  drive :  by  my  lady's  door, 
As  I'm  a  Christian  coiichraan,!  will  rattle  you, 
And  urine  in  her  porch,  and  she  shall  fear  me. 
If  you  say  more,  I  shall  run  mad  outright! 
I  will  drink  sack,  and  surfeit  instantly; 
I  know  not  where  I  am  now ! 

[Exit, 

Enter  Lurcher, 

Wildb.  Hold,  for  thy  buttons'  sake !  The 

knave's  transported. 

Lure,  Jack  Wildbrain? 

Wildb,  lionejit  Tom,  how  thrives 
The  felonious  world  with  thee  now  ? 

Lure.  You  look  and  talk  as  you  were  much 

exalted.  [tell  thee :  first, 

WiMb,  Thou  art  i'  th'  right,  Tom.    I  will 
I  ha*  shook  off  my  annt,  and  yet  I  live  still, 
And  diink,  and  sing ;  her  house  had  like  to 

ha'spoii'dme; 
I  keep  no  hours  now ;  nor  need  any  fiilse  key 
To  the  old  woman's  cabinets:  I  ha'  money 
Upon  niy  word,  and  pawn  no  oaths  to  th* 

butier; 
No  matrimonial  protestations 
For  sack-possets,  to  the  chambermaid:  I 

praise  [Tom. 

My  fate,  there  be  more  ways  to  th'  wood, 

Lure,  Prilhee 
"Release  my  wonder. 

Wifdb,'  I'll  cncrease  it :  wipe  thine  eyes; 
Here  is  a  chain  worth  money,  an  some 'man 

liad  It, 
A  foolish  diamond,  and  other  trifles — 

Lure.  The  very  same !  Oh,  gipsey !  infidel ! 


All  that  I  sweat,  and  ventured  my  neck  fbr, 
H'  has  got  already :  who  would  trust  astnun- 

pet?  [sesii 

'    \¥ildb.  This  ?  this  is  nothing  to  what  I  po»- 
At  home. 

Lure.  What  home  ? 

Wildb.  A  house  that  shall  be  nameless. 
The  mistress  of  it  mine  too;  such  a  piece 
Of  flesh  and  blood !  added  to  that  so  loving  I 

Lure.  Is  she  married  ? 

Wildb.  I  know  not,  nor  I  care  not : 
But  such  a  prize,  so  mountins,  so  delicious ! 
Thon  wilt  run  mad :  I'll  tell  thee  more  here- 

Lure.  Nay,  prithee  a  word  more,     [after. 

Wildb,  I  took 
No  pains  to  find  out  all  tliis  Paradise; 
My  destiny  threw  me  upont  i'th'dark;  I 
Wanting  a  lodging  too.  [found  it. 

Lure.  No  old  acquaintance? 

Wildb:  Never,  never  saw  her : 
But  these  things  happen  not  in  ev'ry  age. 
I  cannot  stay ;  if  thou  wilt  meet  anon 
At  my  own  rendezvous,  (thou  know'st  the 

tavern) 
We'll  sup  together ;  after  tliat,  a  company 
Of  merry  lads  have  nude-a  match  to  ring. 

Lure,  You  keep  your  exercise  i'  ih'  old 

Wildb,  No  otlier ;  [church  ? 

Tliere  is  no  music  to  ,the  bells  :  we  would 
Have  bonfires,  if  we  durst.    An  thou  would 

come,  [ing> 

It  shall  cost  thee  nothing,  Tom:  hang  pilter- 
And  keep  me  company  f  In  time  I  may 
Shew  tliee  my  wench  too.  [there  ? 

Lure,  I  cannot  promise ;  but  you  will  be 

Wildb.  We'll  toss  the  bells,  and  make  the 

steeple  roar,  boy : 
But  come  to  supper  then  ! 

Lure.  My  ,hund ;  and  expect  me. 

[Exit  Wildb. 
Yes,  I  will  come  or  send,  and  to  some  pur* 
Art  come,  boy?  [pose. 

Etiter  Alathe,  with  Gown,  Beard,  and  Con* 

stable's  Staff'. 

Excellent  knave !  How  didst  thou  purchase 

these  ?  t^  sleeping  constable ; 

Alathe.  The  staff  I  stole  last  night  from 

The  rest  I  borrow'd  by  my  acquaintance  with 

The  players'  boys.  You  were  best  to  lose  no 

time,  sir.  [do  I  not  look 

Lure.  So,  so ;   help,  boy  !    tis  very  well ; 

Like  one  that  breaks  the  king's  peace  with 

authority  ?  [somely. 

You  know  your  chaige;  prepare  things  hand- 

My  diligent  boy,  and  leave  me  to  my  office. 

Alathe.  There  wants  nothing^ ^;  all  ready : 

but  I  fly,  sir.  [Exit. 

Lure.  Now,  Fortune,  prove  no  slut,  and 

I'll  adore  thee !  [K7U)cks, 

Sera,  [within]  Who's  there  ?  [^justice. 

JjHrc.  A  friend  would  speak  with  master 

Serv,  Who  are  you? 


3-  There  rcantn  nothing -already.]  So  the  former  copies.   Sympson  proposes,  all's  readif. 


Lure. 
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Lure,  I'm  the  constable.  [business. 

Serv,  My  master's  not  at  leisure  to  bear 
JLurc.  How !  not  at  leisure  to  do  the 
king  service?  [wonliip, 

Take  heed  what  you  say,  sir  !   I  know  his 
It'  he  knew  my  business,  would  make  no  ex- 
case,  [assure  you 
Sero,  You  must  go  to  anotberjustice;  111 
My  master  is  not  well  in  health. 

Imtc*  I  know  not ; 
But  if  your  worshipful  be  not  at  leisure 
To  do  himself  a  benefit — I  am  gone,  sir — 
An  infinite  benefit,  and  the  state  shall  thank 
him  for't;  [an  officer, 

Thank  him,  and  think  on  him  too.  I  am 
And  know  my  place ;  but  I  do  love  the  ius- 
I  honour  any  authority  above  me :  [tice ; 
Beside,  he  is  my  neighbour,  and  I  worship 
him.  [Mr.  Constable, 

Serv.  You  have  no  books,   nor  ballads. 
About  you  ?  [it  become 

Xtf  re.  What  should  I  do  with  books  ?  does 
A  man  of  my  place  to  understand  such  mat- 
ters? [me, 
Pray  call  your  master;  if  he  please  to  follow 
I  shall  discover  to  him  such  a  plot,       [for*t, 
Shall  get  him  everlasting  fame :  I'll  be  hang*d 
An  he  be  not  knighted  instantly,  and  for 
Reward  have  some  of  the  malef^tors'  lands 
PU  bring  him  to ;  but  I  can't  dally  time ! 
Alg.  [wt/Am]  Who's  that? 
Serv»  A  constable,  sir, 
Would  speak  about  some  business,  he  says 
Will  bring  you  fame,  and  mighty  profit. 

Lure.  Please  [happy: 

Your  worship  come  down,  I  will  make  you 
The  notablest  piece  of  villainy  I  have   in 

hand,  sir,  9 

And  you  shall  find  it  out:  I  ha*  made  choice 
To  bring  your  worship  to   the  first  know- 
ledge, and  [wards. 
Thank  me,  as  you  find  the  good  on  t  after- 
Alg.  What  is  it  ?  treason  ?       [I've  lodg'd 
Lure  Tis  little  better,  I  can  tell  you ; 
A  crew  of  the  most  rank  and  desperate  vil- 
lains—  [*em, 
They  talk  of  robberies,  and  ways  they  did 
And  how  they  left  men  bound  in  their  studies. 
Alg,  Witli  books  and  ballads  ? 
Lure,  That,  sir,  that,  and  ipurders,^ 
And  thousand  knaveries  more;  they're  very 
rich,  sir,                                             [more 
In  money,  jewels,  chains,  and  a  hundred 
Devices. 

Alg,  Happy,  happy  constable !    [knaves ! 
ril  meet  you  at  the  back  door.    Get  ready. 

Lure*  Not  a  man,  I  beseech  you  1 
Fve  privately-appointed  strength  about  me : 
They  cannot  start;  your  men  would  breed 

suspicion : 
All  my  desire  is,  you  would  come  alone, 
That  yon  might  have  the  hope  o'  th'  enter- 
prize,  [ceed,  sir. 
That  you  might  hear  'em  first,  and  then  pro- 
Alg*  I  come,  I  come ! 


Lure,  Tis  very  well.  [thing  late. 

Alg,  Keep  all  my  doors  fast,  it  is  some- 
Lurc,  So,  so !  An  please  your  worship, 
1*11  direct  you.  {Exeunt, 

Tinier  Alaihe, 

Aluthe,  My  roaster  stays;    I  doubt  his 

lime-twigs  catch  not : 
If  they  do, '  all's  provided.     Bkit  I  all 
This  while  forget  niy  own  state :  fair  Maria 
Is  certainly  alive;  I  met  her  in 
Another  habit,  with  her  Nurse ;  'twas  she  ! 
Tliere  is  some  trick  in*t:  but  when  this  is  over 
1*11  find  it  out.  This  project  for  the  usurer 
May  have  good  effect;  however, 'twill  be  sport 

Enter  Lurcher. 

To  mortify  him  a  little.  He  is  come  without 
Have  you  fail'd,  sir?  [him: 

Lure.  Prosper'd,  my  little  engineer:  away! 
He  is  i'  th'  next  room;   be  not  you  seen, 

sirrah !  [Exit. 

Alathe.  The  pit-fall's  ready ;  never  justice 
Was  caught  in  such  a  noose:  ere  he  get  out, 
He  shall  run  thro'  a  scouring  purgatory. 
Shall  purge  him  to  the  quick.    Tis  night    ' 

already.  [Retiret. 

Enter  Algripe  and  Lurcher, 

Lure,  Come  softly ;  yet,  sir,  softly !  ar'n't 
you  weary?  [choly  place ; 

Aig.  Th'  hast  brought  me  into  a  melan- 

I  see  no  creature. 

Lure.  This  is,  sir,  their  den,  [faint 

Where  they  suppose  themselves  secure.  I'm 

With  makmg  haste;  but  I  must  be  thus 
troubled. 

And  therefore  never  go  without  a  cordial ; 

Without  this  I  should  die  :  how  it  refreshes 
me  [Seefns  to  drink. 

Already!  WilFt  please  your  worship — I 
might  have  had 

The  manners  to  ha'  let  you  drink  before  me. 

Now  am  I  lusty. 
Alg.  'T  has  a  good  taste. 
Lure,  Taste  ?  [it  not ! 

How  d'you  find  the  virtue  ?    Na^,  sir,  spare 

My  wife  has  the  receipt.     Does  it  not  stir 

Your  worship's  body  ?  When  you  cuiue  t'  ex- 
amine, , 

Twill  make  you  speak  like  thunder. 

Alg.  Hoy  he  \  '       [Heyawnt, 

Lure.  It  works  already,    [than  I  thought. 
Alg.  Is  there  ne'er  a  chair?  I  was  wearier 

But  who  shall  we  have  to  tuke  'em,  Mr.  Con- 
stable ?  [watch-word. 
Lure,  Let  me  nlpne !  when  1  but  give  the 

We  will  have  men  enough  to  sur}>rize  an 
army.  [chair? 

Alg.  I  begin  to  be  sleepy :  what,  hast  a 

Enter  arlother  with  a  Chair. 

Lure.    They  do  not  dream  of  us, — Tis 

early  rising,  [n»en 

Care,  care,  and  early  rising!  common weuich's 

M'^  Arc 
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Are  erer  subjects  to  the  nods:  sit  down,  sir; 
A  short  nap  is  not  mAch  amiss. — So,  so!  he*s 

fiist,  [der 

Fast  as  a  fish  i*  th*  net;  he  has  winking  pow- 
Shali  work  upon  him  to  our  wish.    Remove 

him ! 
Nay,  we  may  cut  him  into  coUops  now. 
And  he  ne'er  feel.    Have  you  prepared  the 

vault,  sirrah?  * 

Alathe,  Yes,  yes,  sir;  ev'ry  thing in's place. 

Lure.  When  we  liave  plac*d  him,  you  and 

I,  boy,  must 
About  another  project  hard  by :  his  potion 
Will  bind  him  sure  enough  *till  we  return. 
This  villainy  weighs  mainly ;  but  f^e'U  purge 

you.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Sexton.    [Bells  ring]. 

Sexton.  Now  for  mine  ears !  ifiine  ears, 

be  constant  to  me ! 
They  ring  a  wager,  and  I  must  deal  justly; 
Ha,  boys! 

Enter  Lurcher  and  Alathe. 

Lure.  Dost  hear  *em  f  hark !  these  be  the 

ringers. 

Alathe.  Are  you  sure  the  same?     [clear: 

LMre,  Or  my  directions  fail..  The  coast  is 
How  the  bells  go !  how  daintily  they  tumble! 
And  methinks  they  seem  to  say,  Fine  fools, 

I*li  fit  you !  [that  was  naught. 

Sexton.  Excellent  again,  good  boys ! — Oh, 

ittrr.  Who's  that?  [Hark! 

Alathe.  Be  you  conceal'd  by  any  means  yet. 
They  stop :  I  hope  they*Il  to*t  again.   Close, 

sir! 

Enter  Wildbrain,  Toby,  and  Ringers. 

Wildb.  Apalpable^ knock ! 

Ringer,  Twas  none ! 

Toby,  fie judg  d  by  tb*  Sexton  then  ! 
If  I  have  ears — 

Sexton.  A  knock,  a  knock,  a  gross  one ! 

Toby.  Carman,  your  gallon  of  wine !  you 

ring  most  impiously  1 
Art  thou  o*  th*  worshipful  company  of 
The  knights  o'  th'  West,  and  handle  a  bell 

with  no  more  [street, 

Dexterity  ?    You  think  you  are  in  Thames- 
Justling  the  carts:  oh,  a  clean  hand  s  a  jewel ! 

Alathe.  Good  speed  to  your  good  exercise ! 

Toby.  You're  welcome  !  [neighbour 

Alathe.  1  come,  sir,  from  a  gentleman,  and 
Hard  by,  one  that  loves  your  music  well- 
To^.  He  may  have  more  on't. — 
Handle  a  bell  as  you  were  haling  timber? 
Gross,  gross,  and  base,  absurd  f 

lUnger.  I'll  mend  it  next  peal. 

Alathe.  T' entreat  a    knowledge  of  you, 

whether  it  be  fth'  eye ; 

By  th'  ear  you  ring  thus  cunningly,  or  by 
For,  to  be  plain,  he  iMslaid  ten  pounds  upon't. 

WUdb,  but  which  way  has  he  laid  ? 
Alathe,  That  your  ear  guides  you. 
And  not  your  eye. 
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Ti>by.  H'  has  won,  h'  has  won ;  the  ear's 
Our  only  instrument. 

Alathe.  But  how  shall  wc 
Be  sure  on*t? 

Toby.  Put  all  tlie  lights  out;  to  what  end 
Serve  our  eyes  then  ? 

Wildb.  A  plain  case ! 

Alathe.  You  say  true.  [sure ! 

Tis  a  fine  cunning  thing  to  ring  by  th'  ear 
And  can  you  ring  i'  th*  dark  so  ? 

Wildb.  All  night  long,  bc^. 

Alathe.  Th  wonder^ !  Het  this  be  cer- 
tain, gentlemen, 
And  half  his  wager  he  allows  among  ye : 
Is't  possible  you  should  ring  so? 

Toby.  Possible?  [drunk. 

Thou  art  a  child !   Ill  rii^;  when  I'm  dead- 
Out  with  the  lights!  no  twinkling  of  a  candle! 
I  know  my  rope  too,  as  I  know  my  nose, 
And  can  bang  it  soundly  in  the  dark,  I  war- 
rant you. 

Wildb,  Come,  let's  confirm  him  straight, 

and  win  the  uager !  [Exeunt. 

Alathe,  Let  me  hear,  to  screngtlieu  me ; 

and,  when  ye've  rung, 
I'll  bring  the  mondy  to  you. 

Lurr.  So,  so,  follow 'em :      [Exit  AUUhe. 
They  shall  have  a  cool  reward ;  one  hath 

gold  of  mine. 
Good  store  in's  pocket ;  [Riig- 

But  this  will  be  i^veng'd  in  a  short  warning. 
They're  at  it  lustily :  hey,  how  wantonly 
They  ring  away  their  cloaths !  how  it  delights 

me! 

Enter  Alathe  with  Cloaths. 

Alathe.  Here,  here,  sir! 

Lure.  HastWildbi-ain's? 

Alathe.  His  whole 
Case,  sir;  I  felt  it  out ;  and,  by  the  guards^ 
This  should  be  the  coachman's ;  anouier  suit 

too.  [usurer ! 

Lure.    Away,    boy,    quickly  now  to  th* 
His  hour  to  waike  approaches. 

Alathe.  That  once  fimsird'. 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  play,  sir.  Here  they 

come.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Wildbrain,  Toby,  and  Bingen, 

Wildb.  Fm  monstrous  weair  ! 

Toby,  Fy,  how  I  sweat !    Reach  me  my 

cloak  to  cover  me.  [peal  f 

I  nm  to  oil,  like  a  porpoise !    Twas  a  brave 

Sexton.   Let  me   light  my  candle,  first; 

then  I'll  wait  on  you.  [Exit  Sexton. 

Wildb.  A  very  brave  peal ! 

Tobv.  Carman,  you  came  in  close  now. 

Wildb.  Sure  'tis  past  midnight.  ^ 

Ringer.  No  stirring  in  the  streets  I  hear. 

Toby.  WalkfurUierl 
Was  that  a  pillar  ?  'tis  harder  than  my  nose. 
Where's  the  boy  promised  us  five  pounds  ? 

Wildb.  Room!  I  sweat  still. 
Come,  come;  my  cloak !  I  shall  take  cold. 

Enter 
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Enter  Sexton, 


Sexton.  Where  lies  it? 

Witdb.  Ilere^  here,  and  all  our  cloaths. 

Serton.  Where,  where? 

Ringer.  V  th*  comer.  [the  bottle ! 

Tobjf.  Is  thy  candle  blind  too?    Give  me 
I  can  drink  like  a  fish  now,  like  an  elephant. 

Sexton.  Here  are  the  corners,  but  here  are 
Tes,  here's  a  cuff.  [no  cloaths; 

Wildb.  A  cuff?  give  me  the  candle ! 
Cufis  wo'not  cover  me. — I  smell  a  knavery. 

Toby.  Is't  come  to  a  cuff?  my  whole  suit 

tum'd  to  a  button  ?        ['twere  Christmas, 

Witdb.  Now  am  I  as  cold  again  as«tho* 
Cold  with  my  fear;  Fll  never  ring  by  tli*  car 

Toby.  My  new  cloaths  vanished?     [more. 

Wildb.  All  my  cloaths,  Toby ! 

Ringer.  Here's  none.  [to  adorn  me  f 

Toby.  Not  one  of  my  dragon's  wings  left 
Have  I  mew'd  all  my  feathers'^  ? 

Wifdb.  Cheated  by,  th'  ear ;  a  plot  to  put 

out  the  candle  !  [the  gold  1 

I  could  be  mad !  my  chain,  my  rings,  the  gold, 

Toby.  The  cold,  the  cold,  I  cry,  and  I  cry 

truly  ;  [me ! 

Not  one  sleeve,  nor  a  cape  of  a  cloak  to  warm 

Wildb.  What  miseiablc  fools  were  we ! 

Toby.  We  had  e*en  best,  gentlemen. 
Every  man  chuse  his  rope  again,  and  fasten  it, 
And  take  a  short  turn  to  a  better  fortune. 
To  he  bawds  to  our  miseries,  and  put  our 

own  lights  out !  [thy  house, 

Wildb.  Prithee,  Sexton,  let's  have  a  fire  at 
A  good  fire ;  we'll  pay  thee  some  way  for't; 

I  am  stone-cold.  [gentlemen. 

Sexton.  Alas,  I  pity  you  !   Come  auickly, 

Wildb.  Sure  I've  been  in  a  dream !  I  had 

no  mistress. 
Nor  gold,  nor  cloaths,  but  am  a  ringing  rascal. 

Toby.   Fellows  in    affliction,  let  us  take 

hands  all ! 
Now  are  we  fit  for  tumblers.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Lurcher  and  others,  bringing  in  Air 

gripe. 

Lure.  So,  so !  Presently  [upon  him : 

His  sleep  will  leave  him,  and  wonder  seize 
Bid  'em  within  be  ready. 

Alg.  What  sound's  this? 
What  horrid  din?  What  dismal  place  is  this 
I  never  saw  before  ?  and  now  beliold  it 
But  by  the  half-light  of  a  lamp,  that  bums 

here? 
My  spirits  sliake,  and  tremble  thro' my  body. 

Enter  two  Furies  with  black  Tapers. 

Help,  help!    Mercy  protect  me!   my  isoul 

quakes. 
Wliat  dreadful  apparitions !  How  I  shudder ! 

I8f^  Fury.  Algripe  1 

Alg.  What  are  you  ? 

1  iury.  We  are  hell-hounds,  hell-hdunds, 


That  have  commission  from  the  prince  of 

darkness. 
To  fetch  thy  black  soul  to  him. 

Alg,  Am  I  not  alive  still? 

1  Fury.  Thou  art;  but  we  have  brought 
thee  instruments 

Will  quickly  rid  thy  miserable  life. 
Stab ! 

2  Fury.  Poison! 

iFury.  Hang  thyself!  thischoice  is  offer'd. 
S  Fury.  Thou  canst  uothope  for  Heaven ; 
thy  base  soul  is 
Lost  to  all  hope  of  mercy. 

1  Fury.  Quickly,  quickly ! 

The  torments  cool.  ' 

2  Fury.  And  all  the  fiends  expect  thee. 
Come  with  us  to  that  pit  of  endless  horror, 
Or  we  will  force  thee. 

Alg.  Oh,  oh,  oh !  [ravisher, 

1  Fury.  Groans  are  too  late:  sooner  the 
Whose  soul  is  hurl'd  into  eternal  frest. 
Stung  with  the  force  of  twenty  thousand 

winters. 
To  punish  the  distempers  of  his  blood. 
Shall  hope  to  get  from  thence,  than  thou  avoid 
The  certainty  of  meeting  hell  where  he  is. 
Shall*  murderers  be  there  for  ever  dying, 
Their  souls  shot  thro'  with  adders,  torn  on 

engines, 
Dying  as  many  deaths  for  killing  one, 
(Could  any  imagination  number  them) 
As  there  be  moments  in  eternity ;        [slain. 
And  shall  that  justice  spare  thee,  that  hast 
Murder'd  by  thy  extortion,  so  many? 

Alg.  Oh,  oh!  [carry thee 

2  F'ury.  Do  execotion  quickly !  or  we'll 
Aiive  to  hell.  [me 

Alf^.  Gently,  gentle  devils !  do  not  force 
To  kill  mysell,  nor  do  not  you  do't  for  me ! 
Oh,  let  me  live !  Ill  make  amends  for  all. 

1  Fury.  Tell  us  of  thy  repentance  ?  per- 

jur'd  villain !  [and  wliipt. 

Pinch  off  his  flesh !  he  must  be  whipt,  salted 

Alg.  Oh,  misery  of  miseries !  \necorders. 

1  4^  2  Fury.  Tear*  his  accun'd  limbs,  to 

hell  with  ium — Ha ! 
A  mischief  on  that  innocent  fiice  !  nwiiy ! 

[Creep  in. 

ErUer  Alathe  like  an  Angel. 

Alathe.  Malicious  furies,  hence!    choak 
Of  holy  penitence.  [not  the  seeds 

Alg.  This  must  be  an  angel: 
How  at  his  presence  the  fiends  crawl  away ! 
Here  is  some  (ight  of  mercy. 

AUUhe.  Be  thou  wise, 
And  entertain  it,  wretched,  wretched  man  f 
What  poor  defence  hath  all  thy  wealth  been 
*  What  says  thy  conscience  now  ?     {to  thee  I 

Alg.  be  my  good  angel,  he^  I  promise 

thee  [lainy : 

To  become  honest,  and  renounce  all  viU 


3^  Hove  2  muted  all  n^  feathers,]  Corrected  from  Theobald's  suggestion. 


Enjoin 
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Enjoin  me  any  penance ;  111  build  churches, 
A  whole  city  of  hospitals. 

Alathe.  Take  heed ! 
There  is  no  dallying ;  nor  are  these  imposM. 

Alg.  Name  any  thing  witliin  my  power, 

sweet  angel ; 
And,  if  I  do  not  faithfully  perform  it,  [nnte, 
Then  whip  me  every  day,  burn  me  each  mi- 
Wh©le  years  together  let  me  freeze  to  isicies ! 

Alathe.  V  th'number  of  thy  foul  oppressions, 
Thou  hast  undone  a  faithful  gentleman, 
By  taking  forfeit  of  his  land. 

Alg,  Young  Lurcher ! 
I  do  confess. 

Alathe.  He  lives  most  miserable. 
And  in  despair  may  hang  or  drown  himself: 
Prevent  his  ruin !  or  his  Blood  will  be 
More  sin  in  thy  account.  Hast  thou  forgotten 
He  had  a  sister  ? 

Alg,  1  do  well  remember  it. 

AUtthe,  Couldst  thou  for  Mammon  break 

thy  solemn  vow 
Made  once  to  tliat  unhappy  maid,  that  weeps 
A  thousand  tears  a-day  ror  thy  unkindi^s.^ 
Was  not  thy  faith  contracted,  and  thy  heart? 
And  couldst  thou  marry  another  ? 

Ale,  But  she's  dead ; 
And  1  will  make  true  satisfaction. 

Alathe,  What  do  I  instance  these,  that  has 
To  all  the  world  ?  [been  false 

Ale,  I  know  it,  and  will  henceforth  [angel ! 
Practise  repentance.    Do  not  frown,  sweet 
I  will  restore  all  mortgages,  forswear 
Abominable  usury,  live  chaste ; 
For  Fve  been  wanton  in  my  shroud,  my  age : 
And  if  that  poor  innocent  maid,  I  so  abus'd. 
Be  living,  I  will  marry  her,  and  spend 
My  days  to  come  religiously. 

Alathe.  I  wasconmiandea  but  a  messenger 
To  tell  thee  this,  and  rescue  thee  from  those 
Whose  malice  would  have  dragg'd  thee  quick 

to  hell: 
If  thou  abuse  this  mercy,  and  repent  not. 
Double  damnation  will  expect  thee  for  it; 
But  if  thy  life  be  virtuous  nereafter, 
A  blessedness  shall  reward  thy  good  example. 
Thy  fright  hath  much  distracted  thy  weak 

senses; 
Drink  of  this  viol,  and  renew  thy  spirits  ! 
'I  ha'  done  my  office;  think  on't,  and  be  happy! 

Enter  Lurcher, 

Lure.  So,  so!  He  gapes  already;  now  he's 

last. 
Th'  hast  acted  Tarely ;  but  this  is  not  all : 
First,  help  to  convey  him  out  o'  th'  vault. 

Alathe.  You  will 
Dispense  with  me  now,  as  you  promised,  sir  ? 

Lure.  We  will  make  shift  without  thee ; 

th'  hast  done  well. 
By  our  device,  this  bandog  may  'scape  liell. 

[Exeunt. 


X 

Enter  Lady,  Nurte,  and  Maria. 

Lady,  Didst  think,  Maria,  this  poor  out^ 

side,  and 
Dissembling  of  thy  voice,  could  liide  thee  from 
A  mother's  tfcarcbing  eye,  tho*  too  much  fear. 
Lest  thou  wert  not  die  same,  might  blind  a 

lover,  [Maria, 

That  tliought  thee  dead  too  ?    Oh,  my  dear 
I  hardly  kept  my  joys  in  from  betraying  the« : 
Welcome  again  to  life !    We  shall  find  out 
The  mystery  of  thy  absence.  Conceal  [thee) 
Thy  person  still  (for  Algripe  must  not  know 
And  exercise  this  pretty  dialect: 
If  there  be  any  course  in  law  to  free  thee^ 
Thou  shalt  not  be  so  miserable.  Be  silent, 
6  ood  N  urse !  [ma  d  am ; 

Nurse.  You  shall  not   need  to  fear  me, 
I  do  not  love  the  usuring  Jew  so  well ; 
Beside,  'twas  my  trick  to  disguise  her  so.  . 

Lady.  Be  not  dejected,  Mall. 

Maria.  Your  care  may  comfort  me ; 
But  I  despair  of  happiness. — 
Heartlove  ?  I  dare  not  see  him. 

Nurte.  Well  withdraw.  [^oo. 

Lady.  I  shall  but  grieve  to  see  his  passions 
Since  Uiere's  no  possibility  to  relieve  him. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Heartlove. 

Heartl.  The  world's  a  labyrinth)  where 

unguided  men 
Walk  up  and  down  to  find  their  weariness : 
No  sooner  have  we  measur'd  with  much  toil 
One  crooked  path,  with  hope  to  gain  our 

freedom, 
But  it  betrays  us  to  a  new  affliction. 
What  a  strange  mockery  will  man  become 
Shortly  to  all  the  creatures!  Oh,  Maria! 
If  thou  be'st  dead,  why  does  thy  sliadow 

fright  me  ? 
Sure  'tis  because  I  live :  were  I  but  certain 
To  meet  thee  in  one  grave,  and  that  our  dust 
Might  have  the  privilege  to  mix  in  silence. 
How  quickly  should  my  soul  shake  odt  this 

burthen!  ' 

Enter  Alathe. 

Alathe.  Thus  far  my  wishes  have  success : 

I'll  lose  [love  ? 

No  time.    Sir,  are  not  you  caii'd  Mr.  Ilenrt- 
Pardon  my  rudeness'*! 

Heartl.  What  does  that  conceni  thee  ? 
Boy,  *tis  a  name  cannot  advantage  thee; 
And  I  am  weary  on't. 

Alathe.  Had  ^ou  conceal*d. 
Or  I  forgot  it,  sir,  so  large  were  my 
Directions,  that  you  could  not  speak  this 

language. 
But  1  should  know  you  by  your  sorrow. 

Heartl.  Thou  [your  business? 

Wert  well  inform'd,  it  seems.    Well,  what*9 


'♦  Thus  far,  &c.]  Tliis  speech  is  made  a  continuation  of  Heartlove*s  in  every  edition 
but  the  first. 

Alathe. 
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Alaihe.  I  come  to  bring  jou  comfort. 

Heartl.  Is  Maria 
Alive  again?  that's  somewhat;  and  yet  not 
£oough  to  make  ray  expectation  rise  to 
Past  half  a  blessing  ;•  since  we  cannot  meet 
To  make  it  up  a  full  one !  Thou*rt  mistaken. 

Alathe.  When  you  have  heard  me,  you'll 

think  otherwise: 
In  Vain  I  should  report  Maria  living ; 
The  comfort  that  l  bring  you  must  depend 
Upon  her  death. 

Heart L  Thou*rt  a  dissembling  boy! 
Some  one  has  sent  thee  to  mock  mc;  tho'my 

anger 
Stoop  not  to  punish  thy  green  years,  unripe 
For  malice,  did  I  kn.iw  what  penon  sent  thee 
To  tempt  my  sorrow  thus^^,  I  should  re- 
venge it.  '    [charitable, 

Aiathe.  Indeed  I've  no  thouirlit  so  un- 
Nor  am  I  sent  to  grieve  you ;  let  me  suffer 
More  punishment  than  ever  boy  deserv'd, 
If  you  do  find  me  false  !  I  serve  a  nustress 
Would  rather  die  than  play  with  your  mis- 
Then,  good  sir,  hear  me  out!  [fortunes; 

Heart L  Who  is  your  mistress  ? 

Aiathe.  Before  I  name  her,  give  me  some 

encoura^emen  t, 
That  you'll  receive  her  message :  she  is  one 
That's  full  acquainted  witli  your  misery. 
And  can  bring  such  a  portion  of  her  sorrow, 
In  every  circumstance  so  like  your  own, 
You'll  love  and  pity  her,  and  wish  yourgriefs 
Miicht  marry  one  anotfaers*. 

HeurtL  Thou  art  wild : 
Canst   tiiou  bring  comfort  from  so  sad  a 

creature  ? 
Her  miserable  story  can,  at  best. 
But  swell  my  volume,  large  enough  already. 

jdlaihe.  She  was  late  belov'd,  as  you  were; 

promis'd  faith, 
And  marriage;  and  was  worthy  of  a  better 
Than  he,  that  stole  Maria's  heart. 

Hcaril,  How  is  that?  [fection, 

Aiathe.  Just  as  Maria  dealt  with  your  af* 
Did  he  that  married  her  deal  with  my  mistress; 
When,  careless  both  of  honour  and  religion, 
They    cruelly  gave  away   their   hearts   to 

strangers.  [prithee,  boy. 

Heart L  Part  oi  this  truth  I  know;  but 
Proceed  to^that  thou  cam'st  for !  thou  didst 

promise 
Sometliing,  thy  language  cannot  hitherto 
Encourage  me  to  hope  for. 

Aia^.  Tliat  I  come  to  : 
My  mistress  thus  unkindly  dealt  withal. 
You  may  imagine,  wanted  no  affliction ; 
And  had,  ere  this,  wept  herself  dry  as  marble, 
HmA  DOC  your  fortune  come  to  her  relief^ 
And,  twin  to  her  own  sorrow,  brouzht  her 

comfort.  [equal, 

HeartL  Could  the  condition  of  my  fate  so 
.  Lessen  her  sufferings  ? 


Aiathe,  1  know  not  how. 
Companions  in  grief  sometimes  diminish 
And  make  the  pressure  easy:  by  degrees 
She  threw  her  troubles  off,  remem bring  yours; 
And,  from  her  pity  of  your  wrongs,  there  grew 
Affection  to  your  person ;  this  encreas'd. 
And,  with  it,  conhdence  that  those  whom 

nature 
Had  made  so  even  in  their  weight  of  sorrow. 
Could  not  but  love  as , equally  one  another. 
Were  things  but  well  prepar'd :  tins  gave  her 
T'  employ  me  thus  fur.  [boldness 

HeartL  A  strange  message,  boy  f     [love, 

Aiathe,  If  you  incline  to  meet  my  mistress* 
It  may  beget  your  comforts :  besides  that, 
Tis  some  revenge  that  you,  above  their  scorn 
And  pride,  can  laugh  at  them,  whose  perjury 
Hath  made  you  happy,  and  undone  themselves. 

HeartL  Have  you  done,  boy  ? 

Aiathe.  Only  this  little  more, 
WHba  you  but3ee,andknowmy  mistress  welly 
You  will  forgive  my  tediousness ;  she's  fair, 
Fair  a3  Maria  was — 

HeartL  1*11  hear  no  more ! 
Go,  foolish  boy,  and  tell  thy  fonder  mistress 
She  has  no  second  faith'  to  give  away ;    . 
And  mine  was  given  to  Maria.    Tho'  her 

death 
Allow  me  freedom — See  the  picture  of  her ! 

Enter  Maria  and  Nurse. 

I'd  give  ten  thousand  empires  for  the  sub- 
stance :     . . 
Yet,  fur  Maria's  sake,  whose  divine  figure 
That  rude  frame  carries,  I  will  love  this' 

counterfeit        '  [all 

Above  all  the  world ;  and  had  thy  mistress 
The  grace  and  blossom  of  her  sex,  now  she 
Is  gone,  that  was  a  walking  spring  of  beauty, 
I  would  not  look  upon  her. 

Aiathe.  Sir,  your  pardon ! 
I  have  but  done  a  message,  as  becomes 
A  servant ;  nor  did  she  on  whose  commands 
I  gladly  waited,  bid  me  urge  her  love 
To  your  disquiet;  she  would  chide  my  diligence 
If  I  should  make  you  angry. 

HeartL  Pretty  boy ! 

yl/a^^e/lndeed  I  fear  I  have  offended  you; 
Pray,  If  I  have,  enjoin  me  any  penance  for't: 
I  have  perform'd  one  duty,  and   could  as 

willingly,  [you, 

To  pui^e  my  fault,  and  shew  I  suffer  with 
Plead  your  cause  to  another. 

HeartL  And  I'll  take  tliee  [guage: 

At  thy  word,  boy;  thou  hast  a  movmg  Ian* 
That  pret^  innocent  copy  of  Maria 
Is  all  I  love ;  I  know  not  how  to  speak ; 
Win  her  to  think  well  of  me,  and  I  will 
Reward  thee  to  thy  wishes. 

Aiathe.  I  undertake 
Nothing  for  gain;  but  since  you  have  resolved 
To  love  no  other,  I'll  be  faithful  to  you; 


^^  To  tempt  mi/  torrow  thus.]  Sympson  would  substitute  taunt  for  tempt;  bat  the  text  is 
▼ery  good,  more  elegant  than  ttie  variation,  and  requires  no  change. 

And 
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And  mv  prophetic  thoughts  bid  me  already 
Say  I  shall  prosper, 

Heartl.  Thou  wert  sent  to  bless  me! 

Altitkt,  Pray  give  as  opportunity. 

Keartl.  Be  happy!  [Exit, 

'Nurse.  He's  gone. 

Alatke,  With  your  fair  leave,  mistress! 

Maria,  Have  you  pusiness  with  her,  pray 

you? 

Alathe.  I  have  a  message  from  a  gentleman ; 
Please  you  vouchsafe  your  ear  more  private ! 

Nurse,  You 
Shall  have  my  absence,  niece.  [Exit* 

Maria,  Was  the  sentleman 
Afbard  to  declare  his  matters  openly  ? 
-Here  was  no  podies  was  not  very  honest: 
If  her  like  not  her  errands  the  petter,  was 

wist 
To  keep  her  preaths  to  cool  her  porridges. 
Can  tell  her  that  now,  for  aole  her  private 
And  tawgings.  x   |  hearings 

Alaihe,  You  may,    if  please  you,  find 

another  language ; 
And  with  less  pains  be  understood. 

Maria,  What  is  her  meaning  ? 

Alathe.  Come,  pray  speak  your  ownEnglish. 

Maria,  Have  poys  lost  her  itts  and  me- 
mories ?  Pless  us  aule !  [you  are 
Alatke,  I  must  be  plain  then :  come,  I  know 
Maria ;  this  thin  veil  cannot  obscure  you  : 
I'll  tell  the  world  youlive.  I  have  not  lost  you, 
Since  first,  with  gnef  and  shame  to  be  surpriz'd, 
A  violent  trance  took  away  show  of  life : 
I  could  discover  by  what  accident 
You  were  conveyed  away  at  midnight,  in 
Your  coffin;  could  declare  the  place  and 
minute 


When  you  reviv'd ;  and  what  you  have  done 
since,  as  perfectly — 

Maria,  Alas,  I  am  betray'd  to  new  mis- 
fortunes !  [ril  be  dumb 
Alathe,  You  are  not,  for  my  knowledge; 
For  ever,  'rather  than  be  such  a  traitor. 
Indeed  I  pity  you ;  and  bring  no  thoughts. 
But  full  of  peace.    Call  home  your  modest 

blood ! 
Pale  hatli  too  long  usurp'd  upon  your  hce : 
Think  upon  love  again,  and  the  possession 
Of  full-blown  joys,  now  ready  to  salute  you ! 
Maria,  These  words  undo  me  more  than 
my  own  griefi*.  [with  you, 

Alathe,  I  see  how  fear  would  play  tlie  tyrant 
But  ni  remove  suspicion :  have  you  in 
Your  heart  an  entertainment  for  his  love 
To  whom  your  virgin  fuitli  made  the  first 
promise?  [wound  me  still ! 

Maria.  If  thou  mean'st  Heartlove,  thou  dosA 
I  have  no  life  without  his  memory. 
Nor  with  it  any  hope  to  keep  it  long. 
Thou  seest  I  walk  m  darkness,  like  a  thiel^ 
That  fears  to  see  the  world  in  his  own  slutpe; 
My  very  shadow  frights  me;  'tis  a  death 
To  live  thus,  and  not  look  day  in  the  face. 
Away,  I  know  tliee  not!  [me,  laily : 

Alathe.  You  shall  hereafter  know,  and  thank 
I'll  bring  you  a  dischaige  at  my  next  visit. 
Of  all  your  fears:  be  content,  mir  Maria! 
Tis  worth  your  wonder. 

Maria,  Impossible !  [self '^  : 

Alathe,  Be  wise,  and  silent !  Dress  youiw 
You  shall  be  what  you  wish. 

Maria,  Do  this,  and  be 
My  better  angel ! 
Alathe,  All  your  cares  on  me !     [Exeunt, 


ACT    V. 


Enter  Lurclier  and  Alathe, 

Lure,  T  MUST  applaud  thy  diligence. 
-*-    Alatlie.  It  had  been  nothing 

T  have  left  him  in  the  porch.    I  call'd  his 
servants;  [pretended 

With  wonders  they  acknowledged  liim;  I 

It  was  some  spice  sure  of  the  filing  sick- 
ness. 

And  chat  'twas  charity  to  bring  him  home; 

They  rubb'd  and  chard  him,  plied  him  with 
strong-water;  [wake  him; 

Still  he  was  senseless,  clamours  could  not 

I  wish'd  'cm  then  get  him  to  bed ;  they  did  so, 


And  almost  smother'd   him  with  rugs  and* 
pillows;  [pect  me. 

And,  'cause  they  should  have  no  cause  to  su&- 
£  watch'd  him  'till  he  wak'd'^. 
Lure,  'Twas excellent!     [stretch  himself, 
Alaihe,  When  his  time  came  to  yawn,  and 
I  bid  'em  not  be  hasty  to  discover 
How  he  was  brought  home ;  liis  eyes  fully 

open, 
Witn  trembling  he  began  to  call  his  servants^ 
And  told  'em  he  had  seen  strange  visions. 
That  should  convert  him  from  his  heathen 
courses ;  [prcach'd 

They  wonder'd,  and  were  silent;  there  he 


5*  Dress  yourself^ 

You  shall  be  what  you  wish.]  D^ess  here  seems  to  confound  the  sense  greatly,  and  I 
propose  reading,  if  the  place  is  wrong,  rest  yourself^,  e.  rest  and  repose  yourself  and  ail 
your  cares  on  me.        Sj/mpson, 


Dress  is  right;  and,  accordingly,  she  comes  in  (p.  98)  dress'd  as  Maria. 
37  I  watch'd  'em  tiU  he  zcak'd,]  The  variation. proposed  by  Sympson. 


How 
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How  sweet  the  air  of  a  contented  conscience 
Sinelt  in  his  nose  now,  ask  d  'em  all  for* 

giyeness  ^  D^} 

For  their  hard  pasture  since  they  liv'a  with 
Bid  'em  believe,  and  fetch  out  the  cold  sur- 

loin,  poy  in't ; 

Pierce  the  strong  becr^and  let  the  neighbours 
The  concealed  muskadine  should  now  he  open 
To  every  mouth;  that  he  would  give  to  th' 

poor,  [be 

And  mend  their  wages ;  tliat  his  doors  should 
Open  to  every  miserable  suitor. 

Xiirc.  What  said  his  servants  then  ? 

Alathe,  They  durst  not  speak,     [that  had 
butbless'd  themselves,  and  the  strange  means 
Made  him  a  Christian :  in  this  overjoy 
I   took  my  leave,  and  bad  'em  say  their 

prayers, 
And  humour  him,  lest  he  turn'd  Jew  again. 

Xiirc  Enough,  enough ! — Who's  this  ? 

ErUer  Tbby. 

^Tis  one  of  my  ringers,  (stand  close!)  xtty 

lady's  coachman ! 

Tuiy.  Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! 
'Would  I  were  at  rack  and  manger  among 

my  horses ! 
We  have  divided  the  sexton's  houshoM-^stuff 
Among  us;  one  has  the  rug,  and  he's  turn*d 

Irish; 
Another  has  a  blanket,  and  he  must  beg  in't; 
The  sheets  serve  another  for  a  frock, 
And  with  the  bed-cord  he  may  pass  for  a 

porter ;  [which. 

Nothing  but  the  mat  would  fall  to  my  share. 
With  the  help  of  a  tune,  and  a  hassock  out 

o'  tb'  church. 
May  dis^ise  me  'till  I  get  home.    A  pox 
C  bell-nuging  by  the  ear !  if  any  man 
Take  me  at  it  again,  let  him  pull  mine 
To  the  pillory.    I  could  wish  I  had  lost 
Mine  ears,  so  I  had  my  cloaths  again :  the 

weather 
Wo'  not  allow  this  fashion ;  I  do  Idok 
For  au  ague  besides. 

Iavtc.  How  the  rascal  shakes  ! 

To6y.  Here  are  company ! 
Buy  a  mat  tor  a  bed,  buy  a  mat !  ^    [sweet ! 
A  hassock  for  your  feet,  or  a  piss  clean  and 
Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! 
Kinging,  I  renounce  tiiee !  I'll  never  come 

to  church  more. 

X«rc.  You  with  a  mat ! 

Toby,  Fm  call'd.    If  any  one  [I  in  ! 

Shouid  offer  to  buy  my  mat,  what  a  case  were 
Ohy  that  I  were  in  my  oat-tub  with  a  horse- 
loaf. 
Something  to  hearten  me !  I  dare  not  hear  'cm. 
Buy  a  mat  for  a  bed,  buy  a  mat  1 

Xttrr.  He's  deaf* 


71%.  I  am  glad  I  am :  buy  a  mat  for  a  bed ! 

Lure.  How  the   rascal  sweats !  what  a 

pickle  he  is  in !  [torment* 

Every  street  he  goes  thro'  will  be  a  new 

Toby,  If  ever  I  meet  at  midnight  more 

a-jangling — 
I  am  cold,  and  yet  I  drop.    Buy  a  mat  for 

a  bed,  buy  a  mat ! 

Lure,  He  has  punislmicnt  enou&;h. 

[Exit  Tobyi 

Enter  Wildhrain. 

Who's  this?  my  t'other  youth?  he  is  turn'cl 
bear.  [poor  shift 

Wildb,  I  am  half  afraid  of  myself:   this 
1  got  o*th*  sexton,  to  convey  rae  handsomely 
To  some  harbour;  the   wench  will  hardly 
know  me;  [parish^ 

They'll  take  me  for  some  watchman  of  the 
I  ha  ne'er  a  penny  left  me,  that's  one  com- 
fort; 
And  ringing  tias  begot  a  monstrous  stomach, 
And  that's  another  mischief:  I  were  best  go 
•    home, 

For  every  thing  will  scorn  me  in  this  habit. 
Besides*  I  am  so  full  of  tliese  young  bell- 
riugers —  [country^ 

If  I  get  in  a-dpors,   not  the  power  o'th* 
Nor  all  my  aunt's  curses,  sh^U .  disembogue 
me. 

Lure*    Bid    her    come  hither  presently^ 

Hum !  'tis  he.  [Exit  Servanti 

Wildb,   I'm    betray'd    to    one    that  will 

eternally  laugh  at  me  !  [death. 

Three  of  these  rogues  will  jeer  a  horse  to. 

Lure.  Tis  Mr.  Wildhrain  sure;  and  yet, 

methiuks,  [man ! 

His  feshion's strangely  alter'd.  Sirrah,  watch- 

You  ragamuffin !  turn,  you  lousy  bear*s  skin, 

You  witli  the  bed-rid  bill ! 

Wildb.  IV  has  found  me  out ;    , 
There*s  no  avoiding  liiiii :  I'd  rather  now 
Be  arraign'd  at  Newgate  for  a  robbery, 
Than  answer  to  his  nrticlcs.    Your  wUl,  sir? 
I  am  in  haste. 

Lurci    Nay,  then  I  will  make  bold  wi  ye. 
A  wntchman,  and  asimm'd  to  shew  his  coun- 
tenance, [pliysiognom  Y : 
His  face  of  authority? — I  have  seen   that 
VV'ere  you  never  in  prison  for  j)ilfcring  ? 
Wildb.  How  the  rogue  worries  me  ! 
Lure,  Why  may  not  this 
Be  th'  villain  rubb'd  my  house  last  ni^ht^ 
And  walks  disguis'd  in  thiri  mali{;nant  rug, 
ArmM  with  a  ton  oFirou?  I  will  have  you 
Before  a  magistrate. 

WUdbt  What  will  become  of  me  ! 
LurCi  What  art  thou?  speak] 
Wildh.  I  am  the  Wandering  Jew^',  an*t 
please  your  worbiup. 

Lure. 


is  extracted  from  Dr. 


^*  The  Wandering  Jew.]  The  following  very  enteitaining  passage  i 
Percy's  Reliques  of  Anrient  Poetry,  vol.  ii.  p.  295,  Sf  seq, 

*  The  story  of  the  Wandering  Jew  is  of  considerable  antiquity:  it  had  obtained  full  credit 
VOL.111.  .         N  Mn 
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THE  IsriGHT-WALKER;  OR,  THE  UTILE,  THtEP. 


[Act  5^ 


Lure,  By  your  leave,  rabbi,  I  will  shew  you 
'  then 

A  synagogue,  yclept  Bridewell,  where  you. 
Under  correction,  may  rest  yourself. 
You  have  brought  a  bill  to  guard  you;  there 

,  be  dog-whips 
To  firk  such  rugg'd  curs,  whips  without  bells 
Indeed. 

IVildb,  Bells? 

Lvrc,  How  he  sweats !         [Now  jeer  on, 

Witdb.  I  must  be  known;  as  good  at  first. — 
But  do  not  anger  me  too  impudently; 
The  rabbi  will  be  mov'd  then. 

Lure,  Hew!  Jack  Wildbrain?  [bells 

Whattimc  o'th*  moon,  man,- ha?  WHat  strange 
Hast  in  thy  brains? 

Wildh.  No  more  beTIs, 
No  more  bells!  they  ring  backwards. 

Lure.   Why,    wliere's    the    wench,    the 

blessing  that  befel  thee  ?  [Jack? 

The   unexpected   happiness?  where*s   that, 
Whei-e  are  thy  golden  days  ?  [lonsy  ! 

Wildb,  It  was  his  trick,  as  sure  as  I  am 
But  how  to  be  reveng'd — 

Lure,  Fy,  fy,  Jark  !  marry  [with  a 

A  watchman's  widow  in   tliy  yomig  days, 
Kevenue  of  old  iron  and  a  rua;? 
Is  this  the  paragon,  the  dainty  piece, 
The  delicate  divine  rogue? 

Wildh.  Tis  enough !  I  am  undone, 
!Mark*d  for  a  misery,  and  so  leave  pmting. 
Give  me  my  bill. 

Lure,  You  need  not  ask  your  taylor's, 
Unless  VOQ  had  better  linings.     It  may  be. 
To  avoid  suspicion,  you  are  going  thus 
Disguis'd  to  your  fair  mistress. 

Wildb.  Mock  no  further. 
Or,  as  I  live,,  1*11  lay  my  bill  o'  thy  pate; 


I'll  take  a  watchman's  fury  into  my  fingiers^ 
To  ha*  no  judgment  to  distinguish  persons. 
And  kuock  thee  down. 

Lure.  Come,  I  ha'  done ;  and  now 
Will  speak  some  comfort  to   thee:  I  will 

lead  thee 
Now  to  my  mistress,  hitherto  concealed. 
Shd  shall  take  pity  on  thee  too ;  she  loves 
A  h-andsome  man ;  thy  misery  invites  me 
To  do  thee  good:  Til  not  be  jealous.  Jack; 
Her  beauty  shall  commend  itself:  but  do  not^ 
When  I  have  brought  you  into  grace,  sup- 
plant me !  [iron — 
Wildb.  Art  thou  in  earnest  ?  by  this  cold 
Lure.  No  oaths;  I  am  not  costive.    Here 
ahe  comes.  « 

Enter  Mistress. 

Sweetheart,  I  have  brought  a  gentleman, 
A  friend  of  mine,  to  be  acquainted  with  you  j 
He's  other  than  he  seems.     Why  do  ye  stare 
thus  ? 

Mistress.  Oh,  sir,  forgive  me!  I  have  done 
you  wrong.*  [To  Lureher* 

Lure.  wTiat  is  the  matter?  aidst  c*er  see 
her  afore,  Jack  ?  [thou  hast 

Wildb.  Prithee  do  what  thou  wot  wi'  me;  if 
A  mind,  hang  me  up  quickly !  [rather:. 

Lure.  Never  despair ;  I'll  give  thee  my  share 
Take  her ;  I  hope  she  loves  thee  at  first  sight,^ 
Sh'has  petticoats  will  patch  thee  up  a  suit: 
I  resign  all,  only  Til  keep  these  trifles; 
I  took  some  pains  for  'em,  I  take  it.  Jack. 
What  think  you,  pink  of  beauty?  Come,  let 

me 
Counsel  you  both  to  marry ;  sh'  has  a  trade, 
If  you've  audacity  to  hook  in  gamesters: 
Let's  ha'  a  wedding  1  You'll  be  wondrous  rich; 


'  in  this  part  of  the  world  before  the  year  1223,  as  we  learn  from  Mat.  Paris.  For  in  that 
'  year,  it  seems,  there  came  an  Armenian  ardibishop  into  England,  to  visit  the  shrines  and 
'  reliques  pre8er\'ed  in  our  churches;  who  being  entertained  at  the  monastery  of  St.  Albans, 

*  was  asked  several  qaestions  relating  to  his  country,  &c.  Among  the  rest  a  monk,  who 
'  sat  near  him,  inquired  *•  if  he  had  ever  seen  or  heard  of  the  famous  person  named  Joseph, 
'^  that  was  so  much  talked  of;  who  was  present  at  our  Lord's  crucifixion  and  conversed 
*^  with  him,  and  who  was  still  alive  in  confirmation  of  the  Christian  faith?'    The  archbishop 

*  answered,  That  the  fact  was  true.    And  afterwards  one  of  his  train,  who  was  well  known 

*  to  a  servant  of  the  abbot's,  interpreting  his  master's  words,  told  them  in  French,  '  That 

*  his  lord  knew  the  person  they  spoke  of  very  well :  that  he  had  dined  at  his  table  but  a 

*  little  while  before  he  left  the  East :  that  he  had  been  Pontius  Pilate's  porter,  by  name 

*  Cartaphilus ;  m  ho,  when  they  were  dragging  Jesus  out  of  the  door  of  the  Judgment-hall, 
'  struck  him  with  his  fist  on  the  back,  saying,  '  Go  faster,  Jesus,  go  faster;  why  dost  thou 
''  linger?'  Upon  which  Jesus  looked  at  him  with  a  frown  and  said,  ^  I  indeed  am  going,  but 
*^  tliou  shalt  tarry  till  I  come.'    Soon  after  he  was  converted,  and  baptized  by  the  name  of 

*  Joseph.    He  lives  for  ever,  but  at  the  end  of  every  hundred  yeai's  tails  into  an  incurable 

*  illness,  and  at  length  into  a  fit  or  ecstasy,  out  of  which  when  he  recovers,  he  returns  to  the 

*  same  state  of  youth  he  was  in  when  Jesus  suffered,  being  then  about  SO  ^ears  of  age.  He 
<  remembers  all  the  ciixumstances  of  the  death  and  resurrection  of  Christ,  the  saints  that 

*  arose  with  him,  the  composing  of  the  apostles  creed,  their  preachiftp,  and  dispersion;  and 

*  is  himself  a  very  grave  and  holy  person.'    This  is  the  substance   of  Matthew   Paris's 

*  account,  who  \m\%  himself  a  monk  of  St.  Albans,  and  was  living  at  the  time  when  tliia 

*  Armenian  arch bis£ hop  made  the  above  relation. 

*  Since  his  time  several  impostors  have  appeared  at  intervals  ondcp  the  name  and  cha- 

*  racter  of  the  Wandciing  Jew;  whose  several  liistories  may  be  seen  iu  Calmet's  Dictionary 
'  ofvthc  Bible.    See  also  the  Turkish  Spy,  vol.  ii.  book  iii^  kt.  1.' 

For 
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For  she  is  impudent,  and  thou  art  miserable; 

*Twili  be  a  rare  match.  [redeem  all. 

Mistress.  As  you're  a  man,  forgive  me !  1*11 
iMrc,  You  wo'not  to  thisgeer  of  marriage 
then  ?  [watch  for 

Wildh.  No,  no,  I  thank  you,  Tom!  I  can 

A  groat  a^night,  and  be  ey*ry  gentleman's 
fellow. 

Xttrc.  Rise,  and  be  good ;  keep  home,  and 
tend  your  business!  [Exit  Mistress, 

WUdh,  Th'  hast  done't  to  purpose.  Give 
me  thy  hand,  Tom :  [I'm  in ; 

^all  we  be  friends?  Thou  see'st  what  state 

FU  undertake  this  penance  to  my  aunt. 

Just  as  I  am,  and  openly  I'll  go ; 

Where,  if  I  be  receiv'd  again  for  current, 

And  Fortune  smile  once  more — 
Jjurc.  Nay,  nay,  I'm  satisfied ; 

So,  farewell,  honest,  lousy  Jack  ] 

Wildb,  I  cannot  [nies. 

Help  it;  some  men  meet  with  strange  desti- 

If  things  go  right,  thou  mayst  be  hang'd, 
and  I 

May  live  to  see*t,  and  purchase  thy  apparel : 

So,   farewell,  Tom!   Commend  me  to  thy 
polcat !  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Lady,  Nurse,  and  Servant, 

Lady.  Now,  that  I  have  my  counsel  ready, 

add  my  cause  ripe; 
The  judges  all  inibrm'd  of  the  abuses; 
Now  that  he  should  be  gone — 

>  Nurse.  No  man  knows  whither;  [stable 
And  yet  they  talk  he  went 'forth  with  a  con- 
That  told  him  of  strange  business,  that  would 

bring  him  [but  they 

Money  and  lands,  and  Heaven  knows  what ; 
Have  search'dy  and  cannot  find  out  such  an 

officer : 
And  as  a  secret,  madam,  they  told  your  man 
'Nicholas,  whom  you  sent  thither  as  a  spy, 
They  had  a  shrewd  suspicion  'twas  the  devil 
Pth'  likeness  of  a  constable,  that  has  tempted 

him  [been  men, 

By  this  time  to  strange  things;  there  liave 
As  rich  as  he,  have  met  convenient  rivers, 
And  so  forth;  many  trees  have  born&  strange 

fruits; 
D'ye  tlunk  he  has  not  hang'd  himself? 

Lady.  If  he 
Be  haiiijg*d,  who  has  his  goods  ? 

Nurse.  Tliey  are  forfeited, 
They  say.  [then, 

Lady.  He  has  hang'd  himself  for  certain 
Only  to  cozen  me  of  my  jgirl's  portion. 

JVtf ria.  Ver^  likely!         [to  some  prison? 

JJaeh/.  Or  did  not  th'  constable  carry  him 

Nurse.  They  thought  on  that  too,  and 
-searcl/d  every  where.  [executed. 

Latfy.  He  maybe  close  for  treason,  perhaps 

Nurse.  Nay,  they  did  look  among  the 

quarters  too. 
And  mustei'd  all  the  bridge-house  for  his 

ni^trcsp. 


Enter  Servant. 


Serv,  Madam,  here  is  the  gentleman  again. 

Lady,  What  gentleman  ? 

Serv,  lie  that  lovM  my  young  mistress. 

Lady,  Alas,  'tis  Hcartlove;  'twill  but  feed 

his  melancholy 
To  let  him  see  Maria,  since  we  dare  not 
Yet  tell  the  world  she  lives;  and  cert;ii!ily, 
Did  not  the  violence  oi'  his  pa:9sion  bliiid  lii'n, 
He  would  see  past  her  borrow'd  toiu^uj  and 

hsil)it.  [inaduiii, 

Nurse.  Please  you  entertain  him  awhi'e, 
ni  cast  about  fur  something  with  your  duui^ii- 

tcr.  [Heart love  enter. 

Lady,    Do   what  thou   \vo*t! — Pray   Mr. 
[Exeunt  Servant  and  Nurse  severally. 

Enter  Hcartlove^ 

Hcartl,  Madam,!  come  to  ask  your  gentle 

pardon.  [me. 

Lady,  Pardon?  fo«r  what?  you  ne'er  offended 

HrartL  Yes,  if  you  be  the  mother  of  AiariH. 

Lady,  I  was  her  mother,  but  that  word  is 

canceird, 
And  buried  with  her :  in  that  very  minute 
Ker  soul  fled  from  her,  we  lost  both  our  names 
Of  mother  and  of  daughter, 

Heartl,  Alas,  madam, 
-  If  your  relation  did  consist  but  in 
Those  naked  terms,  I  had  a  title  nearer. 
Since  love  unites  more  than  tiie  tic  of  blood: 
No  matter  for  the  empty  voice  of  mother ! 
Your  nature  still  is  left,  which  in  her  absence 
Must  love  Maria,  and  not  see  her  ashes 
And  memory  polluted. 

Lady.  You  amaze  mo  i 
By  whom? 

HeartL  By  me ;  I  am  the  vile  profancr. 

Lady.  Why  do  you  speak  thusindiscretely. 
You  ever  honour'd  iier.  [sir  ? 

Heartl.  I  did,  alive ; 
But,  since  she  died,  I  ha'  been  a  villain  to  her. 

Lady.  I  do  beseech  yon  &ay  not  so ;  all  this 
Is  but  to  make  me  know  how  much  1  siun'd, 
In  forcing  her  to  marry. 

Heartl,  Do  not  mock  me, 
I  charge  you  bv  the  virgin  you  have  wept  for; 
For  I  haye  done  an  impious  act  against  her, 
A  deed  able  to  fright  her  from  her  sleep, 
And  thro'  her  marble  ought  to  be  reveng'd; 
A  wickedness,  that,  if  1  should  be  silent. 
You  as  a  witness  must  accuse  mc  fur*L 

iMdy,  Was  I  a  witness  ? 

HeartL  Yes ;  you  knew  I  lov'd 
Maria  once;  or,  grant  you  did  but  think  so, 
By  what  I  ha'  profess'd,  or  she  has  told  you, 
W^s't  not  a  fault  unpardonable  in  me, 
When  I  should  drop  my  tears  upon  her  grave; 
Yes,  and  proof  suthcient- — 

Lady,  To  what?  [vows 

fleartl.  That  I,  forgetful  of  my  fame  and 
To  fair  Maria,  ere  the  wonn  could  pierce 
Her  tender  shrowd;  had  changed  her  for  an- 

otJjer. 
N2  Did 
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THE  NIGHT-WAIKER;  OE,  ITHE  UTTtE  THBEF. 


[Act  5. 


Did  you  Dot  blush  to  see  me  turn  a  rebel  ? 
So  soon  to  court  a  shadow,  a  strange  thing, 
Without  a  name?  Did  you  not  curse  my 

levity, 
Or  think  upon  her  death  with  the  less  sorrow, 
That  she   had  'scap'd  a  punishment  more 

killing? 
Oh,  how  I  shame  to  think  on't ! 

Jjady,  Sir,  in  my 
Opinion,  'twas  an  arcjument  of  love 
To  your  Maria,  fnr  whose  sake  you  could 
Affect  one  that  but  carried  her  small  likeness. 

Heartl.  No  more !  you  are  too  charitable : 

but  [never 

I  know  my  guilt,  and  will  from  henceforth 
Chanpe  words  with  that  strange  maid,  whose 

innocent  face, 
I/ike  your  Maria's,  won  so  late  upon  me: 
My  passions  are  corrected,  and  I  can 
Ix)ok  on  her  now,  and  woman-kind,  without 
Love  in  a  thoupht.  Tis  this  T  came  to  tell  you : 
If,  afler  this  acknowledgment,  you'll  be 
So  kind  to  shew  me  in  what  silent  grave 
You  have  dist  os'd  your  daughter,  1  will  ask 
Forgiveness  of  her  dust,  and  never  leave, 
Till,  with  a  loud  confession  of  my  shame, 
I  wake  her  ghost,  and  that  pronounce  my 

pardon. 
Will  you  deny  this  favour?  Then,  farewell! 
PlI  never  see  you  more.     Ha  ! 

JEnter  Nurse,  and  Maria  in  h,er  own  apparel 
After  same  show  oj  zconder,  Heartlove  goes 
toicards  her, 

Ladj/.  Be  not  deluded,  sir !  upon  my  life, 
This  is  the  soul  whom  you  but  thought  Maria, 
In  my  daughter's  habit.  What  did  you  mean, 

Niirse?  [like  now? 

I  knew  she  would  but  cozen  you :  is  she  not 

Heartl.   One    dew  unto    anothpr  is  not 

nearer^'.  [and  that 

Nur&e.  She  thinks  she  is  a  gentlewoman ; 
Imagination  has  so  taken  her, 
She  scorns  to  speak.     How  handsomely  she 

carries  it. 
As  if  she  were  a  well-bred  thing,  her  body! 
And,  I  warrant  you,  what  looks ! 

J^di/,  Pray,  be  nqt  foolish.  [a  word, 

HcarlL  I  clisturb  nobody.   Speak  but  half 
And  I  am  satisfied!  But  what  needs  that? 
1*11  swear  'tis  she. 

Ladi/,  But  do  not,  I  beseech  you; 
For,  trust  me,  sir,  you  know  not  what  I  know. 

Heartl  Peace  then,  -      [wiih  me. 

And  let  me  pray!  She  holds  up  her  hands 


Ladhf,  This  will  betray  alL 

HeartL  hove,  ever  honoured. 
And  ever  young,  thou  sovereign  of  all  hearty 
Of  all  our  sorrows  the  sweetease — She  weepm 
Does  she  still  cozen  me?  [now^ ! 

Nurse,  You'll  see  anon. 
Twas  her  desire ;  expect  the  issoe,  madam. 

Hekrtl,  My  soul's  so  big,  I  cannot  pray ! 

Tis  she! 
I  will  go  nearer. 

Enter  Algripe,  Lurcher,  and  Alatke^ 

Nurse,  Hen  is  Mr.  Algripe^ 
And  other  strangers,  madam. 

Alg.  Here,  good  lady; 
Upon  my  knees,  I  ask  thy  worship's  pardon  ! 
Here's  the  whole  sum  f  had  with  thy  fair 

daughter:  [peace  too, 

'Woqld  she  were  living,  I  might  have  her 
And  yield  her  up  again  to  her  old  liberty ! 
I  had  a  wife  before,  and  could  not  marry : 
My  penance  shall  be,  on  that  man  that 
To  confer  some  land.  [honoured  her 

Lady.  This  is  incredible  ! 

Afg,  Tis  truth. 

Lure,  Do  you  know  me,  sir  ? 

Alg,  Ha  I  the  gentleman  I  deceiv*4  ? 

Lure,  My  name  is  Lurcher. 

Alg.  Sha  t  have  thy  mortgage. 

Lure,  I  ha'  that  already; 
No  matter  for  the  deed,  if  yoa  release  it. 

Alg.  Ill  do't  before  thy  witness. 
Butwhere's  thy  sister?  if  she  live,  I'm  happy*, 
Tho'  I  concjeal'd  our  contract^',  which  was 

stol'n  from  me 
With  the  evidence  of  this  land, 

Alathe  goes  to  Maria,  and  gives  her  a  paper  f 
she  wonders,  and  smiles  upon  Heart ume;" 
he,  amaz*d,  approaches  Iter;  afterwards  she^. 
shews  it  her  Mother,  and  then  gives  it  to 
fleqrtlovc. 

Nurse,  Your  daughter  smiles.       [teU,  sir. 

Lure,  I  hope  she  lives;  but  where  I  cannot 

Alathe.  E'en  here,  an  please  you,  sir. 

Alg.  How! 

Alathe,  Nay, 'tis  she. 
To  work  thv  fiur way,  I  preserv'd  you,  brother^ 
That  would    have  lost  me  willingly,  and 

serv'd  you 
Thus  like  a  boy:  I  serv'd  you  faithfully. 
And  cast  your  plots  but  to  preserve  yoor 

credit; 
Your  foul  ones  I  diverted  to  fair  uses. 
So  far  as  you  would  hearken  to  my  counsel. 


39 


is  she  not  like  now  f 


One  dew  unto  another  is  not  nearer.]  Mr.  Theobald  saw  with  me,  that  Frank  Heart-m 
/ore's  name  was  dropt  here,  which  I  have  made  no  scruple  to  insert  in  the  text.         Sympionm 

*°  Of  all  our  sorrows  the  sweet  ease.  She  weeps  now.]  Mr.  Theobald  says  in  his 

marain.  She  weeps  notCy  which  is  here  only  made  a  stage  direction,  must  be  part  of  the  text. 
However,  I  have  not  dar'd  to  follow  his  opinion,  as  it  either  might  or  might  not  Iiave  been, 
6o  the  reader  is  left  to  his  own  judgment  either  to  admit  or  reject  it.        Sympsan. 

The  measure  and  sense  both  declaring  for  it,  we  have  inserted  the  WQrd^  in  the  text. 

^'  T'Ap'  /  cQficeiU  ot^r  contract,^  So  furmer  editions. 

That 
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Lurd,  A  continent  of  fleas :  room  for  the 

pageant! 
Make  room  afore  there!    Your  kinsman, 

madam. 

Lady.  My  kinsman  ?  let  me  wonder ! 

Wildb.  Do,  and 
III  wonder  too,  to  see  this  company 
At  peace  one  with  anotlier. 

Maria,  Tis  not  worth 
Your  admiration;  I  was  never  dead  yet*^. 

Wildb.  You*re  merry,  aunt,  I  see,  and  all 

your  company : 
If  ye  be  not,  I'll  fool  up,  and  provoke  ye ; 
I  will  do  any  thing  to  get  your  love  again : 
I'll  forswear  midnight,  taverns,  and  tempta- 
tions; fmaidf 
Give  good  example  to  your  grooms;  the 
Shall  go  to  bed;  and  take  their  rest  this  year; 
None  shall  appear  witli  blisters  in  their  bellies. 

Lure,  And,  when  you'll  fool  again^  you 

may  go  ring. 

WiUw,  Madam,  have  mercy! 

Lady.  Your  submission,  sir, 
I  gladly  take  (we  will 

Enquire  tlie  reason  of  this  habit  afterwards)^ 
Now  you  are  soundly  sham'd;    well,  we 

restore  you. 
Where's  Toby?  where's  the  coaclmian? 

Nurse*  He  s  a-bed,  madam^ 
And  has  an  ague,  he  says. 

Lure,  I*U  be  liis  physician. 

Ludy.  We  must  afoot  then. 

Lure,  Ere  the  priest  hu'  done, 
Toby  shall  wait  upon  vou  with  his  coach, 
And  m'ake  your  Flanders  mares  dance  back 

again  wi'ye, 
I  warrant  you,  madam.—  You  are  mortified; 
Your  suit  shall  be  ecranted  too. 

Wildb.  Mal^e,  make  room  afore  there  I 

Lady,  Home  forward  witli  glad  hearts  f 

Maria.  I  wait  you.  [home,  child, 

Hcartl.  On  joyfully! — The  cure  of  all  our 

grief, 
Is  owing  to  this  pretty  Little  Thief. 

[Exeunt  omnei^ 

^^  Ladhff  your  laot^  &c.]    This  speech  has  been  hitherto  given  to  Lurcher;  tho'  the 
fdrcumstances  recited  in  it  prove  that  it  belongs  to  Alathe.    The  fourth  line  of  it,  however, 
requires  some  amendment :  we  should  either  read,  And  hearing  you  uere  dead,  or,  And 
fiaring  you  we^n't  dead.    We  prefer  the  former. 
«  'Yuno^w^rth 

Yaar  adnUrahon;  I  was  never  dead  yet,]  These  words  (thoogb  so  obvioasly  belonging 
t»  Maria)  have  hitherto  stood  as  part  of  WiUirafh^fi  speech. 


That  all  the  world  may  know  how  much  ydu 

owe  me.  [Alathe! 

Aig>  Welcome,entirely !  welcome,  my  dear 
And,  when  I  lose  thee  again,  blessing  for- 

sake  me ! 
I^ay,  let  me  kiss  thee  in  tl^ese  cloaths ! 

iMrc,  And  I  too. 
And  bless  the  time  I  liad  so  wise  a  sister! 
Wert  thou  the  Little  Thief? 

Alathe,  I  stole  the  contract, 
X  must  confess,  and  kept  it  to  myself; 
It  most  concerned  me. 

HeartL  Contracted?  this  destroys 
His  after-marriage. 

Maria.  Dare  you  give  this  hand  ^it. 

To  this  young  gentleman?  my  heart  goes  witli 

Alg.  Maria  alive?  how  my  heart's  exalted ! 

^is  my  duty:  [all  joys 

Take  her,  Frank  Heartlove,  take  her ;  and 
With  her ;  besides  some  land  t'  advance  her 

jointure !  [blessings  crown  ye ! 

Ididy,  What  I  have  is  your  own;  and 

HeartL  Give  me  room, 
And  fresh  air  to  consider,  gentlemea 
My  hopes  are  too  high. 

Maria,  Be  more  temperate. 
Or  111  be  Welsh  again ! 

Alg,  A  day  of  wonder ! 

Alathe,  Lady,  your  love !  I  ha'  kept  my 

word ;  there  was  [hate  you, 

A  time,  when  my  much  suffering  made'  me 
And  to  that  end  I  did  my  best  to  cross  you ; 
And  bearing  you  were  dead,  I  stole  your  cothn, 
That  you  might  never  more  usurp  my  office. 
Many  more  knacks  I  did,  which  at  the 

weddings 
Shall  be  told  of  as  harmless  tales  ^. 

[Shout  mthin. 

Enter  Wildhrain^ 

Wildb,  HoUow  your  throats  apieces !  I'm 
at  home; 
If  you  can  roar  me  out  again-— 
Lady,  What  thing  is  this? 
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SCENE,  India, 


ACT   I. 


A  bell  ringt» 
Enter  Piniero,  Chrittophero,  and  Pedro, 

Piniero,  f\  PEN  the  ports,  and  see  the  watch 

^^  reliev'd, 
And  let  the  guards  be  careful  of  their  business. 
Their  vigilant  eyes  iix'd  on  these  islanders ! 
They're  falbe  and  desperate  people;   when 

they  find 
Tlie  least  occasion  open  to  encoaragement, 
Cruel  and  crafty  souls.    Believe  me,  gentle- 
men, [us, 
Their  late  attempt,  wliich  is  too  fresh  amongst 
In  which,  against  all  arms  and  honesty, 
TliC  govenior  of  Ternati\  made  surprize 
Of  our  confederate*,  the  king  of  Tidore, 
(As  for,  his  recreation  he  was  rowing 


Between  both  lands)  bids  us  be  wise  and  cir-> 
cumspect.  ^ 

Chris,  It  was  a  mischief  suddenly  imann^d. 
And  as  soon  done:  that  governor  is  a  fierce 
knave ;  [ing. 

Unfaitliful  as  he's  fierce  too;  there's  no  trust- 
But  I  wonder  much,  how  such  poor  and  base 

pleasures 
As  tu£ging  at  an  oar,  or  skill  in  steerage, 
Shoula  become  princes. 

^  Pin.  Base  breedings  love  base  pleasure: 
They  take  aj  much  delight  in  a  baratto,' 
(A  little  scurvy  boat)  to  row  her  tightly. 
And  have  the  art  to  turn  and  wind  her  nioH 

biy, 
Think  it  as  noble  too,  tho'  it  be  slavish. 
And  a  dull  labour  that  declines  a  gentleman) 


>  Governor  of  Tema,  &c.]  Ternata  (or  Temate,  as  Milton  calls  it),  Tidore,  and  Bakan 
or  Bachamy  are  three  of  the  Moiucco  islands.        Synp$on» 

As 


m 
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[Aal. 


As  we  PovCtig^s,  or  th*  Spaniards,  do  io  riding, 
In  managing  a  great  horse,  (which  is  princely) 
The  French  in  courtship%  or  the  dancing 

English 
In  carrying  a  fair  presence. 

Pedro.  He  was  strangely  taken ; 
But  where  no  fiiith  is,  there's  no  trust;  h'  has 

paid  for't. 
His  sister  yet,  the  fair  and  great  Quisara, 
Has  shewM  a  noble  mind,  and  much  ioveii^ 
To  her  afflicted  brother;  and  the  nobler 
{Still  it  appears^  and  seasons  of  more  tender- 
ness. 
Because  his  ruin  stiles  her  absolute, 
And  his  imprisonment  adds  to  her  profit. 
Feeling  all  this,  which  makes  all  men  admire 

her,  [her. 

The  warm  beams  of  this  fortune  that  ^1  on 
Yet  she  has  made  divers  and  noble  treaties. 
And  propositipnsfor  her  brothei^s  freedom, 
If  wealth  or  honour — 

Pin,  Peace,  peace !  you  are  Ibol'd,  sur: 
Things  of  these  natures  have  strange  outsides, 

Pedro, 
And  cunning  shadows,  set  'em  far  from  us; 
Draw  'em  but  near,  they*re  gross,  and  they 

abuse  us :  [ture, 

Tlievthat  observe  her  close  shall  find  her  na- 
Which,  I  doubt  mainly,  will  not  prove  so  ex- 
cellent. 
She  is  a  princess,  and  she  must  be  fair. 
That's  the  prerogative  of  being  royal ; 
Let  her  want  eyes  and  nose,  she  must  be 

beauteous, 
And  she  must  know  it  too,  and  the  use  of  it. 
And  people  must  believe  it,  they  are  damn'd 

else:  [her. 

Why,  all  the  neighbour  princes  are  n^id  for 

Chris.  Is  she  not  fair  then? 

Pin.  But  her  hopes  are  fairer. 
And  there's  a  haughty  master,  the  king  of  Ba- 

kam. 
That  lofty  sir,  that  speaks  farmore  and  louder, 
n  his  own  commendations,  than  a  cannon; 
-  le  is  strueken  dumb  with  her. 

Pedro.  Beshrew  me,  she  is  a  sweet  one. 

Pin.  And  there's  thai  hopeiul  man  of  Sy- 

ana. 


That  sprightly  fellow,  he  that's  wise  and  tma* 
He  is  a  lover  too.  [perate^ 

Chris.  'Would  I  were  worth  her  k>o1king! 
For,  by  my  life,  I  hold  her  a  ^waaplete  one : 
The  very  sun,  I  think,  afiects  her  sweetnesi^ 
And  dares  not,  as  he  does  to  all  else,  dye  it 
Into  his  tawny  livery. 

Pin.  She  dares  not  see  him, 
But  keeps  herself  at  distance  from  his  kisses. 
And  her  complexion  in  a  case  ' :  let  him  baf 

like  it  [a  lion. 

A  week  ^,  or  two,  or  three,  slie  would  look  like 
But  the  main  sport  on't  is,  or  rather  wonder. 
The  governor  of  Temata,  her  mortal  enemy. 
He  that  has  catch'd  her  brotber-4ing,  is  struck 

too. 
And  is  arriv'd  under  sa£?  conduct  also, 
And  hostages  of  worth  delivered  for  him; 
And  he  brought  a  letter  from  his  prisoner  ', 

S Whether  compell'd,  or  willingly  delivered) 
*'rom  the  poor  king;  or  what  elsedare  be  int— 

Chris.  So  it  be  honourable,  any  thing,  tis 

all  one ; 
For  I  dare  think  she  11  do  the  best. 

Pin.  Tis  certain 
He  has  admittance,  and  solicits  hourly^ 
Now  if  we  have  the  trick— 

Pedro.  What  trick? 

Pin.  The  true  one,  ffowling^ 

To  take  her  too :  if  he  be  but  skiira  in  baw 
And  lime  his  bush  right — 

Chris,  ni  be  han^d  when  that  hits ; 
For  'tis  not  a  compeu'd  or  fbrc'd  affection 
That  must  take  her:  I  guess  her  stout  and 

virtuous.  ftain. 

But  where's  your  uncle,  sir,  our  valiant  cap- 
The  brave  Ruy  Dias,  all  this  while  } 

Pin.  Ay,  marry. 
He  is  amongst  'em  too. 

Pedro.  A  lover? 

Pin.  Nay, 
I  know  ^ot  that;  but  sure  he  stands  in  fa* 

vour,  [else* 

Or  would  stand  stiffly;    he's  no  Portugal 

Chris.  Th«;  voice  says  in  good  fiivour;  in 

the  list  too 
Of  the  privy  wooers.    How  cunningly  of  late 
(I  have  observ'd  him)  and  how  privately 


^  The  French  in  courtship,  or  the  dancing  English.]  If  the  English  were  as  fond  of  dancing 
4n  the  time  of  the  Poets,  as  they  are  now,  the  common  lection  is  right ;  otherwise  I  shoukl 
chuse  to  read  so. 

The  French  in  courtship,  dancing,  or  tlie  English,  &c.        Sympson. 
^  And  her  complexion.]  First  folio  and-  Sympson  read. 

And  wears  her  complexion,  &c. 
♦  Let  him  but  like  it,  ^-cj  The  editors  of  1750  propose  ^'arying  to,  let  him  but  lick  it ;  or, 
let  him  but  kisst^;  or,  let  nim  but  look  on't:  *  So,  (says SYmpson)  in  Solonran's  Song:  Look 
*  not  upon  me  because  I  am  blacky  because  the  Sun  hath  look'd  upon  me.* 

^  And  he  brought,  &c.]  I  read  and  point  the  latter  part  of  this  speech  tlios; 

And  he  hath  brought  a  letter  from  his  prisoner, 
Whether  compell'd,  or  willingly  delivered 
From  the  poor  king :  and  what  else  be  in't — 
The  addition  of  amonoayllable  in  the  first  line,  and  the  change  of  the  points,  is  required  by 
the  sense  and  themeas  ue :  The  or  in  the  third  got  there  fi'om  the  line  above,  and  excluded 
the  proper  monosyllubL*.        »S  74tard. 

H'has 
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Whta  stoleii  «t  All  boim  flrom  as,  and  how 

mdiljT  [well 

H*  has  fetgu'd  a  business  to  bid  the  fort  tare- 
For  five  or  six  days,  or  a  month  together ! 
Sure  there  is  something —         ^ 

Pin,  Yedyvesy  there's  a  thing  in%  [after  it, 
A  thing  woafd  make  the  Ifest  on's  all  dance 
A  dainty  thing !  Lord,  how  this  uncle  of  mine 
Has  read  to  me,  and  rated  me  for  wenching, 
And  told  me  in  what  desperate  case  'twould 

leave  me, 
And  how  'twould  stew  mr  bones — 

Fedro.  You  car'd  not  ror  it.  [easily, 

Pm.  r  faith,  not  much;  Iventur'd  on  still 
And  took  my  chance;  danger's  a  soldier's 

honour.    ^  [Dias, 

But  that  this  man,  this  herb  of  grace,  Ruy 
This  fiither  of  our  faculties,  should  slip  thus ! 
(For  sure  lie  is  arlerreting)  that  he  [rit. 

That  would  drink  nothing,  to  depress  the  spi- 
But  milk  and  water,  eat  nothing  but  thin  air. 
To  make  his  blood  obedient ;  that  his  youth. 
In  spite  of  all  his  temperance,  should  tickle. 
And  have  a  loye-^mange  on  him — 

CAm.  Tis  in.  him,  sir,  [rank  too. 

But  honourable  courtship,  and  becomes  his 

*  Ptn.  In  me  it  were  abominable  lechery,  or 

would  be ;  Jtheh*  level. 

For  when  our  thoughts  are  on't^  and  miss 
We  must  hit  something. 

Pedro,  Well,  he's  a  noble  gentleman ; 
And,  if  he  be  a  suitor,  may  lie  speed  in't ! 

pin.  Let  him  alone;  our  &nily  ne'er  faird 

yet.  [niero. 

Chris.  Our  mad  lieutenant  still,  merry  Pi- 
Thns  would  he  do,  if  the  surgeon  were  search- 

ing  of  him.  ^  [shot  him. 

Pedro,  Especially  if  a  warm  wench  had 

Pin.  But  bark,  Christophero;  come  hither, 

Pedro;  [sia. 

When  saw  youourbrare  countryman.  Annu- 
ls thatfsarriv'd  here  lately,  andhia  gallants? 
A  goodly  fellow,  and  a  brave  companion 
Hffthink  be  is,  and  no  doubt  truly  valiant; 
For  he  that  dares  come  hither  dares  fight  any 

where.  [tieman 

Chris.  I  saw  him  not  of  late.  A  sober  gen- 
I*m  sure  he  is ;  and  no  doubt  bravely  sprung, 
And  promises  much  nobleness. 

Phu  I  love  him,  [him. 

And  by  my  troth  would  fain  be  inward  with 
Pray  let's  go  seek  him.  , 

Pedro.  We'll  attend  you,  sir. 

Pin.  By  that  time,  we  siudl  hear  the  burst 

of  business.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Ruy  Dias,  Quitara,  Quisana,  and  Pa* 

nura. 


Quisar.  Aunt, 'I  much  thank  you  for  your 
courtesy. 


And  the  fair  liberty  yoli  still  alldW  me^ 
Both  of  your  house  and  service.    Tho'  I  be 
A  princess,  and  by  that  prerogative  stand 

free 
From  the  poor  malice  of  opinion. 
And  no  ways  bound  to  render  up  my  actions. 
Because  no  power  above  me  can  examine  me; 
Yet,  my  dear  brother  being  .still  a  prisoner. 
And  many  wandring  eyes  upon  my  ways, 
tjBcing  led  alone  a  sea-mark,  it  behoves  me 
1  o  use  a  little  caution,  and  be  circumspect. 

Quisan.  You're  wise  and  noble,  lady. 

Quisar,  Often,  aunt, 
I  resort  hither,  and  privately  to  see  vou. 
It  may  be  to  converse  with  some  I  nivour ; 
I  would  not  have  it  known  as  ofl,  nor  con* 
It  stands  not  with  my  care.  [stru'd; 

Quisan.  You  speak  most  fhiriy; 
For  ev'n  our  pure  devotions  are  examin*d. 

Quisar.  So  mad  are  men's  minds  now. 

Rf/y.  Or  rather  monstrous; 
They're  thick  dreams  bred  in  fogs,  that  know 

no  fairness.  [yours,  (pray  use  me) 

Quisan.  Madam,  the  house  is  yours,  I*m 
And  at  your  service  all  I  have  lies  prostrate; 
My  care  shall  ever  be  to  yield  you  honour, 
And,  when  your  fiune  falls  here,  *tis  my  fault, 

lady. 
A  poor  and  simple  banquet  I've  provided. 
Which  if  you  please  to  honour  with  your  piie- 

sence —  [you  instantly^ 

Quisar.  I  thank  you,  aunt!  I  shall  be  with 
A  few  words  with  this  gentleman ! 

Quisan.  Ill  leave  you ;  [j^^* 

And  when  you  please  retire,  Fll  wait  upon 

[Exeunt  Quisan.  and  Fan. 

Quisar.  Why,  how  now,  captain?   what, 

afraid  to  speak  to  me? 
A  man  of  arms,  and  daunted  with  a  lady? 
Commanders  have  the  power  to  parle  with 

Srinces.  [showr'd  on  me, 

iuy.  Madam,  the  favours  you  have  still 
(Which  are  so  high  above  my  means  of  merit. 
So  infinite,  that  nought  can  value  'em 
But  their  own  goodness;  no  eyes  look  up 

to  'em 
But  those  that  are  of  equal  light  and  lustre) 
Strike  me  thus  mute !  You  are  my  royal  mis- 
tress, 
And  all  my  services,  that  aim  at  honour, 
Take  life  from  you,  the  saint  of  my  devotions. 
Pardon  my  wish !  it  is  a  fais  ambition. 
And  well  becomes  the  man  that  honours  you : 
I  would  I  were  of  worth,  of  something  near 

vou, 
Of^such  a  royal  piece'  !  a  king  I  wonld  be, 
A  mighty  kingthat might  qommandafTection  ^, 
And  bring  a  youth  upon  me  might  bewitch 


you. 
And  you  a  sweet^soui'd  Christian. 

Quisar, 
•  Our  thoughts  are  on't.]  Sympson  would  read, 

Our  thoughts  arc  out. 
'  Of  such  a  rojfol  piece  J  Seward  proposes,  royal  price. 

• ^  command  affect  ion , 

And  bring  a  youth  upon  mt  might  betrilch  you.]  To  wish  to  bring  a  youth  upon  hhn,  is  en 
VOL,  UL  O  e&pr^iSiion, 
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Quisar,  Now  you  tttXk,  sir!  [diers, 

You  PortugalSy  though  you  be  rushed  soi- 
Yet,  when  you  list  to  flatter,  youVe  plain 
courtiers.  Dias  ? 

And  could  you  wish  me  Christian,  brave  Kuy 
Ruy,  At  ail  the  danger  of  my  life,  great 
At  all  my  hopes,  at  all —  P*"iy> 

Quisar.  Pray  you  stay  a  little; 
To  what  end  runs  your  wish? 

Ru».  Oh,  glorious  lady,  ^ 

That  I  might — But  I  dare  not  speak. 

Qt^^ar.  I  dare  then ;  [blush  not; 

That  you   might  hope  to  marry  me:   nay, 
An  honourable  end  needs  no  excuse. 
And  would  you  love  me  then  ? 
.     JRt/y.  IVly  soul  not  dearer. 

Quisar,  Do  some  brave  thing  that  may 
entice  me  that  way, 
Something  of  such  a  meritorious  soodness. 
Of  such  an  unmatchM  nobleness,  that  I  may 
know  [>ou. 

You  have  a  power  beyond  ours  that  preserves 
lis  not  the  person,  nor  the  royal  title. 
Nor  wealth,  nor  glory,  that  I  look  upon ; 
That  inward  man  I  love  that's  lin'd  with  vir-^ 

tue, 
That  well-deserving  soul  works  out  a  favour. 
l\i:  many  princes  suitors,  many  great  ones. 
Yet  above  these  I  love  you;  you  are  valiant, 
An  active  man,  able  to  build  a  fortune: 
I  do  not  say  I  dote,  nor  mean  to  marry ; 
Only  the  hope  is,  something  may  be  done 
That  may  compel  my  faith,  and  ask  my  free- 
And  leave  opinion  fair.  [doro, 

Rvy,  Command,  dear  lady ! 
And  let  the  danger  be  as  deep  as  hell^ 
As  direful  to  attempt — 

Quisar.  You  are  too  sadden ; 
I  must  be  rul'd  by  you :  find  out  a  fortune, 
Wisely  and  handsomely;  examine  time. 
And  court  occasion  that  she  may  be  ready! 
A  thousand  uses  for  your  forward  spirit 
You  may  find  daily ;  be  sure  you  take  a  good 
one !  [you ! 

A  brave  and  worthy,  one,  that  may  advance 
Forc'd  smiles  reward  poor  dangers :  you're  a 

soldier, 
(rd  not  talk  so  else)  and  I  love  a  soldier. 
And  that  that  speaks  him  true  and  great,  his 
valour :  [lies, 

Yet  for  all  these,  which  are  but  women's  fol- 
You  may  do  what  you  please ;  I  shall  still 

know  you, 
And,  tho'  you  wear  no  sword— 

Rui/,  Excellent  lady  I 
"When  f  grow  so  cold,  and  disgrace  my  nation, 
That  from  their  hardy  nurses  suck  adventures, 


nVere  fit  I  wore  a  tombstone.  YouVe  read 

to  me 
The  story  of  your  favour :  if  I  mistake  It, 
Or  grow  a  truant  in  the  study  of  it, 
A  gi'eat  correction,  lady — 

Quisar.  Let's  to  th*  banquet^  [court. 

And  have  some  merrier  talk,  and  then  ta 
Where  I  give  audienc^  to  my  general  suitors ! 
Pray  Heav'n  my  woman's  wit  hold  I    There, 

brave  captain,  [startle  you  s 

You  may  perchance  meet  soqiething  that  may 
1*11  say  no  more:  come,  be  not  sad  I  I  love* 

you.  \^ExeunC» 

Enter  Piniero,  Armuda,  Soza,  Christophero^ 
and  Emanuel. 

Pin.   You're  welcome,  gentlemen,  most 

worthy  welcome  !  [serve  ye. 

And  know,  there's  nothing  in  our  power  may 
But  you  may  freely  challenge. 

Ann.  Sir,  we  thnnk  you. 
And  rest  your  ser>'ants  too. 

Pin.  Ye'rc  worthy  Portugals ;  f spirits.^ 
You  shew  the  bravery  of  your  minds  and 
The  nature  of  our  country  too^  that  brings 

forth 
Stirring  unwearied  souls  to  seek  adventures-, 
Minds  never  siatis^ed  with  search  of  honour: 
Where  time  is,  and  the  sun  gives  light,  brave 

countrymen,  [tlieir  richea^ 

Our  Barnes  are  known;  new  worlds  disclose 
Their  beauties  and  their  prides,  to  our  em* 

braces. 
And  we  the  first  of  nations  find  these  wonders. 

Arm.  These  noble  tlioughts,  sir,,  have  en- 

tic'd  us  forward,  [racles. 

And  minds  unapt  for  ease,  to  see  these  mi- 
In  which  we  find  report  a  poor  relater : 
We  are  arriv'd  among  the  blessed  islands. 
Where  every  wind  that  rises  blows  perfumes. 
And  every  breatli  of  air  is  like  an  mcense; 
The  treasure  of  the  sun  dwells  here;  each 
As  if  it  envied  the  old  Paradise,  [^i*^^ 

Strives  to  bring  forth  immortal  fruit;  tlie 

spices 
Kenewing  nature,  tho'  not  deifying ;   [earth. 
And  when  that  Hsdls  by  time,  scorning  the 
The  sullen  earthy  should  taint  or  suck  their 

beauties; 
But  as  we  dreamed,  for  ever  so  preserve  usi 
Notlung  we  see,  but  breeds  an  admiration  ; 
The  very  rivers,  as  we  float  along,  [court  us; 
Throw  up  tlieir  pearls,  and  curl  their  heads  to 
The  bowels  of  the  earth  swell  with  the  births 
Of  thousand  unknown  gems,  and  tliousaad 

riches;  ,    [sure. 

Nothing  that  bears  a  life,  but  brings  a  trea- 


Expression,  I  fancy,  not  easily  to  be  exampled.    To  presence  the  delicacy,  as  well  as  pro- 
priety of  the  sentiment  here  intended,  I  suspect  the  passage  once  run  thus, 

— — —  a  king  I  would  be, 
A  uiighty  king  that  might  command  aflection, 
A  spring  of  youth  upon  nie  might  bewitch  ye,  &c.         Sympton. 
This  is  a  happy  emendation:    and  we  think  meets  confirmation  from  a  passage  in  the 
Night-Walker,  (p,  87)  where  Heartlove,  speaking  of  Maria^  calls  her  «  walking  spring  of 
ffeauty. 
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The  people  they  shew  brave  too^  civil  mau- 

ner'd. 
Proportion^  like  the  masters  of  great  minds; 
The  women,  which  I  wonder  at — 

Pt7|.  You  speak  well.  [beauteous, 

Arm,   Of  delicate  aspects,    fair,   clearly 
And,  to  that  admiration,  sweet  and  courteous. 

Pin.  And  is  not  that  a  good  thing?  Brave 

Armnsia, 
You  never  saw  the  court  before  ? 

Anit.  No,  certain; 
But  that  I  see  a  wonder  too,  all  excellent, 
The  government  exact — 

Ckrit,  You  shall  see  anon  [beauties, 

That  that  will  make  you  start  indeed  !  such 
Such  riches,  and  such  form — 

Enter  Bakam,  Stfuna,  and  Governor, 

Soza.  We're  fire  already ; 
The  wealthy  magazine  of  Nature  sure 
Inhabits  here. 

Arm.  These  sure  are  all  islanders,  [lowers. 

Pin.  Yes,  and  great  princes  too,  and  lusty 

Arm,  They're  goodly  persons.  What  might 

he  be,  signor. 
That  bears  so  proud  a  state? 

Pin,  King  of  Bakam, 
A  fellow  that  farts  terror. 

Eman.  He  looks  highly; 
$ure  he  was  begot  o'th'  top  of  a  steeple. 

Chris.  It  may  well  be; 
IPor  ^ou  shall  ticar  him  ring  anon. 

Pin.  That  is  Syana,  [liant 

And  a  brave-tcmper*d  fellow,  and  more  va- 

Soza,  What  rugged  face  is  that? 

Pin.  That's  the  great  governor,         [him. 
The  man  surprizM  our  friend;  I  told  you  of 

Arm.  irhas  dangerous  eyes. 

Pin.  A  perilous  thief,  and  subtle ! 

Chris.  And,  to  that  subtilty,  a  heart  of  iron. 

Pin.  Yet  the  young  lady  makes  it  melt. 

Arm.  They  start  all, 
And  thunder  in  the  eyes. 

Bakam.  Away,  ye  poor  ones ! 
Am  I  in  competition  with  such  bubbles? 
My  virtue  and  my  name  rank'd  witii  such 

tana.  You  speak  loud.  [trifles  ? 

tkam.  Young  man,  I  will  speak  louder ! 
Can  any  man  but  I  deserve  her  favour^ 
You  petty  princes  ? 

Pin.  lie  will  put  'em  all  in's  pocket. 

[Princes  Jly  at  one  another, 

Stfuna.  Thou  proud  mad  thing,  be  not  so 

So  full  of  vanity!  [full  of  glory, 

Bakam,  How  !  I  contemn  thee, 
And  that  fort-keeping  fieilow ! 


Pin.  How  the  dog  looks. 
The  bandog  governor ! 

Gov.  Ha!  Why? 

Bakam,  Away,"  thino;,  [royalty  ! 

And  keep  your  rank  with  those  tliat  £t  your 
Call  out  the  princess'. 

Gov.  Dost  thou  know  me,  bladder^ 
Thou  insolent  imposthume? 

Bakam.  I  despise  thee.  [bnby  ? 

^    Gov.  Art  thou  acquainted  with  my  uature. 
With  my  revenge  for  injuries?    Dar'st  thou 

hold  me 
So  far  behind  thv  file,  I  cannot  reach  thee  ? 
What  canst  thou  merit? 

Bakam.  Merit?  I'm  above  it; 
I'm  equal  with  all  honours,  all  atchievcments. 
And  what  is  great  and  worthy;  the  best  doer 
I  keep  at  my  command ;  Fortune's  my  servant : 
'Tisin  my  power  now  to  despi.se such  wretches^ 
To  look  upon  ye  slightly,  and  neglect  ye ; 
And,  but  she  deigns  at  some  hours  to  re- 
member ye. 
And  people  have  bestow 'd  some  titles  on  ye, 
I  should  forget  your  names. 

Syana.  Mercy  of  me  ! 
What  a  blown  lool  has  self-affection  [mother 
Made  of  this  fellow !  Did  not  the  queen  your 
Long  for  belloivs  and  bagpipes  when  she  was 

great  with  you, 
She  brought  forth  such  a  windy  birth  ? 

Gov,  'Tis  ten  to  one 
She  eat  a  drum,  aud  was  delivered  of  a  larum; 
Or  else  he  was  swaddled  in  an  old  sail  when 

he  was  young'^.  [ditations : 

Syana,  He  swells  too  mainly  with  his  me- 
Faiih,  talk  a  little  handsomer,  ride  softly 
I'Kat  we  may  b«  able  to  hold  way  with  you  ! 
We're  princes;  [wiser! 

But  those  are  but  poor  things  to  you:  talk 
n^will  well  become  your  mightiness :  talk  less. 
That  men  may  tiiiuk  you  can  do  more ! 

Gov.  Talk  truth,  [lieve  you  I 

That  men  may  think  youVe  honest,  and  be- 
Or  talk  yourself  asleep,  for  I  au»  weary  of  yotu 

Bakam.  VVhy,  I  can  talk  and  do— 

Gov,  That  would  do  excellent,  [princess, 

Bakam,  And  tell  you,  only  I  deserve  the 
And  make  good  orAy  i,  if  you  dare;  you,  sir; 
Or  you,  Syana's  prince  ! 

Pin,  Here's  a  storm  toward ; 
Methinks  it  sings  already.  I'o  him,  governor ! 

Gov.  Here  lies  my  proof.  [Draw^ 

Synna,  And  mine. 

Gore.  I'll  be  short  with  you ; 
For  these  longai^umeucsl  was  ne'er  good  at. 

Pin,  How  wliite  tlie  boaster  looks ! 


'  Call  out  the  princess^  ^is  possible  this  place  may  seem  intire  in  the  judgment  of  ms 
readers,  and  so  any  correction  or  attempt  towards  one  needless;  yet,  I  own,  I  don't  thins 
so,  but  imagine  the  line  once  run  thus, 

Cull  out  the  princess. 
t.  c.  Do  you  pick  out  the  princess  tu  disgrace  her  with  the  love  of  a  person  so  evVy  way  un- 
worthy of  her  as  you  are  ?  Si/mpson, 

*^  Or  else — ]  Syana  should  begin  here,  and  too  in  the  second  line  should  be  *'.    Seward, 
We  cannot  think  so. 

O  2  ir/fo- 
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Enter  Ruy  Dias,    Quisara,  Qmsoiuiy   aiid 

Panuru, 

Arm*  I  see  he  lacks  fiutfa, 

Ruy.  For  shame,  forbear,  great  prioces; 

rule  your  angen ! 
Yott  violate  the  freedom  of  this  place. 
The  state  and  royalty — 

Gov,  He's  well  contented. 
It  seems;  and  so  I've  done. 

Arm,  Is  this  she,  signor? 

Pin.  This  is  the  princess,  sip. 

Arm,  She's  sweet  and  goodly, 
An  admirable  form;  they've  cause  to  justle. 

Quuar,  Ye  wrong  me  and  my  court,  ye 

flroward  princes ! 
Comes  your  love  wrapt  in  viol^ce  to  seek  us? 
Is't  fit,  tho'  you  be  great,  my  presence  shoi^ 

be 
Stain'd  and  polluted  with  jour  bloody  rages? 
My  privacies  affrighted  with  your  swords? 
He  that  loves  me,  loves  my  command :  bfs 

tempered. 
Or  be  no  more  what  ye  profess,  my  servants ! 

Chnnes,  We're  calm  as  peace. 

Arm.  What  command  she  carries ! 
And  what  a  sparkling  majesty  flies  from  her! 

Qu'uar,  Is  it  ye  love  to  do ?  Ye  shall  find 

danger. 
And  danger  that  shall  start  your  resolutions: 
Bat  not  this  way.   /Tis  not  contention  who 

loves 
Me  to  my  face  best,  or  who  can  flatter  most. 
Can  carry  me :  he  that  deserves  my  favour, 
And  will  enjoy  what  I  bring,  love  and  ma- 
jesty, ,  hne, 
Must  win  me  with  his  worth,  must  travel  for 
Must  put  his  hasty  rage  ofl^  and  put  on 
A  well-confirm'd,  a  temperate,  and  true  va« 

Omnes.  But  shew  the  way.  [lour. 

QuUar.  And  will ;  and  then  shew  you 
A  will  to  tread  the  way,  FU  say  ye're  worthy! 

Pin.  What  task  now  will  she  turn 'em  to? 

I'hese  hot  youths  [eyes, 

I  fear  will  find  a  cooling  card :  I  read  m  her 
•Something  that  has  some  swinge  must  fly 

amongst  'em : 
"By  this  hand,,  I  love  her  a  little  now ! 

Quisar.  Tis  not  unknown  to  you 
I  had  a  royal  brother,  now  miserable,  [tious. 
And  prisoner  to  that  man  :  if  I  were  ambi- 
Gap'd  for  that  glory  was  ne'er  bom  with  me. 
There  he  should  lie,  his  miseries  upon  him; 
If  I  were  covetous,  and  my  heart  set 
On  riche;},  and  those  base  effects  that  follow 
On  pleasures  uncontrol'd,  or  safe  revenges> 
There  he  should  die,  his ,  death  would  give 

me  all  these ; 
f^or  then  stood  I  up  absolute  to  do  all : 


Yet  all  these  ftatteiing  shorn  of  dignity, 
These  golden  dreams  of  greatness,  cannot 

force  me 
To  foract  nature  and  my  fair  affection : 
Therefore,  that  man  that  wookl  be  known 

my  lover  ffajniy 

Must  be  known  his  redeemer,  and  most  bring 
Either  alive  or  dead,  to  my  embraces 
(For  e'en  bis  bones  I  scorn  shall  feel  audi 

slavery). 
Or  seek  another  mistress.  Twill  be  hard 
To  do  tills,  wondrous  hard,  a  great  adventure^ 
Fit  for  a  spirit  of  an  equal  greatness ! 
But  being  done,  the  reward  is  worthy  of  it. 

Chris.  IIow  they  stand  saping  all ! 

Qfuar.  Ruy  Dias  cold !  1°^* 

Not  fly  like  fire  into  it?  May  be,  yon  donbt 
He  that  shall  do  this  is  my  husband,  prince". 
By  the  bright  heavens,  he  is!  by  wnose jus>. 
I  openly  proclaim  it:  if  I  lie,  [tice 

Or  seek  to  set  you  on  with  subtilty,  [hood ! 
Let  that  meet  with  me,  and  reward  my  ialS" 
^o  stirring  yet?  no  start  into  a  bravery? 

Jlti^.  Madam,  it  may  be;  but  being  a 

mam  danger,  [™e. 

Your  grace  must  give  me  leave  to  look  aoout 
Apd  take  a  little  time :  the  cause  will  ask  it; 
Great  acts  require  great  counsels. 

Quisar.  Take  your  pleasure ! 
I  fear  the  Portu^. 

Bakam.  I'll  raise  an  army 
That  shall  bring  back  his  island,  fort  and  all. 
And  fix  it  here.    , 

Gov.  IIow  long  will  this  be  doing?  [daysk 
You  sliould  have  begun  in  your  grandfather'a 

Syana.  What  may  be,  [lady — 

And  what  my  power  can  promise,  noblest 
My  will  I'm  sure  stands  fiair. 

Quisar,  Fair  be  your  fortune ! 
Few  promises  ^re  best,  and  fair  performance. 

Gov.  These  cannot  do ;  their  power  and 

arts  are  weak  ones  {  [ther, 

'Tis  in  my  will ;  I  have  this  king  your  bro« 
He  is  my  prisoner;  I  accept  your  proffer. 
And  bless  the  fair  ocpasion  that  atchiev*d  him : 
I  love  you,  and  I  honour  you.  But  speak, 
Whether  alive  or  dead  he  shall  be  rendei^d, 
And  see  how  Readily,  how  in  an  instant. 
Quick  as  your  wishps,  lady — 

Quisar.  ^o ;  I  scorn  you, 
You  and  your  courtesy  I  I  liate  your  love,  sir  ; 
And  ere  I  would  so  basely  win  his  liberty, 
I'd  study  to  forget  be  was  my  brother. 
By  force  he  was  ta'en ;  he  that  shall  enjoy 

me,  [me. 

Shall  fetch  him  back  by  force,  or  never  know 

Pin.  As  I  live,  a  rare  wench  ! 

Arm.  She  has  a  noble  spirit. 

Gov.  By  force? 


'^  Ik  mt/  husband  prince.]  Ruy  Dias  appears  only  to  have  been  tlie  general  of  the  Portia 
gals,  not  a  prince:  this  speech  therefore  is  made  to  all  the  suitors,  and  should  run, 

Is  my  husband,  princes.  Seivard. 

The  wliole  speech  is  apparently  addressed  to  Ruy  Dias>;  and  Quisara  certainly  means» 
though  perh;ips  not  \^y  correctly^  to  call  him  prince. 

Quisar, 


» • 
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Qinfar^  ^^et,  sir,-  by  force,  and  make  you 
To  let  him  go.  [glad  too 

Goo.  How!  You  may  look  nobler  on  me, 
And  think  me  no  aocfa  boy :  by  force  be  must 
for  your  iofe  much  may  be.  [not; 

<2ttttar.  Put  up  your  passion, 
Aod  pack  you  home !  I  say,  by  force,  and 

suddenly; 
He  lies  there  till  he  rots  else !  Tho'  I  love  him 
Most  tenderly  and  dearly,  as  a  brother, 
And  out  of  these  respects  would  joy  to  see  liim, 
Yety  to  receive  him  as  thy  courtesy,  [him, 
With  all  the  honour  thou  couldst  add  unto 
From  his  hands  that  most  hates  him,  I  had 

rather 
rrbo*  no  condition  were  propounded  for  him) 
See  him  fiur  sunk  i' th'  earth,  and  there  forget 

him!  * 

Pin.  Your  hopes  are  gelt,  good  governor. 

Arm*  A  rare  woman ! 

Goo.  Lady,  ~. 

ni  poll  this  pride,  111  quench  this  bravery. 
And  torn  your  glorious  scorn  to  tears  and 

bowlings; 
I  wiily  proud  princess!  This  neglect  ef  me 
Shall  Boake  thy  brothei^king  most  miserable, 
Shall  torn  him  into  curses 'gainst  thy  cruelty : 
For  where  before  I  us'd  him  like  a  king, 
And  did  those  royal  offices  unto  him, 
Now  he  shall  lie  a  sad  lump  in  a  dungeon, 
Xoaden  with  chains  and  letters^  cold  and 

hunger,  [nious. 

Darknesii,  and  lingring  death,  for  his  compa- 
And  let  me  see  who  dare  attempt  his  rescue, 
What  desp'rate  fool  look  toward  it !  Farewell, 
And  when  thou  know'st  him  thus,  lament 

thy  follies  I 
Nay,  I  will  make  thee  kneel  to  take  my  oflfer: 
Once  more  farewell,  and  put  thy  trust  m  pup- 
pits!  [Exit, 


Qiiitar.  If  none  dare  undertake*t,  Fll  live 

JBa/Mim.  You  cannot  want.       [a  mourner. 

&uana.  You  must  not. 

Ituy.  Tis  most  dangerous,  [counsel; 

And  wise  men  would  proceed  with  care  and 
Yet  some  way  'would  I  knew.    Walk  with 

me,  gentlemen!  [ExeunU 

Manent  Arnaaia  and  his  Companioni. 

Arm,  How  do  you  like  her  spirit? 

Sotfi,  Tis  a  clear  one,  [honour. 

Clogg*d  with  no  dirty  stuff;  she's  ail  pure 

Eman .  Tlie  bravest  wench  I  ever  look'd  upon, 

Aod  of  tlie  strongest  parts!  She  is  most  fair; 

Yet  her  mind  such  a  mirror — 

Arm,  What  an  action  ^  [g^^^T* 

Would  this  be  to  put  forward  on,  what  a 
And  what  an  everlasting  wealth  toend  iti 
Methinks  my  soul  is  strangely  rais*d. 

Soza.  To  step  into't,  [termin'd. 

Just  while  they  think ;  and,  ere  they  have  de< 
To  bring  the  king  off! 

Arm.  Things  have  been  done  as  dangerous. 

Eman,    And  prospered  best,  when  they 

wero  least  considered,   [friends,  assist  me ! 

Arm.  Bless  me,  my  hopes !  and  you,  my 
None  but  our  companions^-  "^ 

Soza.  You  deiU  wisely,  [with  us! 

And,  if  we  shrink,  the  name  of  slaves  die 

Eman,  Stay  not  for  second  thoughts. 

Arm.  T  am  detennin'd :  [ant. 

And,  thp*  I  lose,  it  shall  be  sung,  I  was  vali- 
And  my  brave  offer  shall  be  turnM  to  story. 
Worthy  the  princess'  tongue.  A  boat!  that's 

all  [chants! 

That's  unprovided;  and  habits  like  to  mer- 
The  rc:»c  well  counsel  as  we  go. 

Soza.  Away  then!  [win  her. 

Fortune  looks  fair  on  those  make  haste  to 

[Exeunt, 


ACT    II. 


Enter  Keeper  and  two  or  three  Moors. 

Keeper,  T  HAVE  kept  many  a  man,  and 

-*-    many  a  great  oue,» 
Yet,  I  confess,  I  never  saw  before 
A  man  of  such  a  sufierance :  he  lies  now 
Where  I'd  not  lay  my  dog  (for  sure  'twould 

kill  him),  [him. 

Where  neither  light  or  comfort  can  come  near 
^or  air  nor  efurth  that's  wholesome.     It 

grieves  me 
To  see  a  mighty  king,  with  all  his  t^lory, 
Sunk  o'th'  sudden  to  the  bottom  of  a  dungeon. 
Whither  should  we  descend,  that  are  poor 

rascals. 
If  we  hiid  our  deserts? 

1  Moor,  Tis  a  strange  wonder !    [tempts. 
Load  him  with  irons,  oppress  him  with  cou- 


(Which  are  the  governor's  commands)  give 

him  nothing. 
Or  so  little,  to  sustain  life,  'tis  next  nothing. 
They  stir  not  him  ;  he  smiles  upon  his  mise* 
ries,  [uature 

And  bears  'cm  with  such  strcnsth  as  if  his 
Had  been  nurs'd  up  and  fosterd  with  cala- 
mities, [repines  not, 
S  Moor,  He  gives  no  ill  words,  curses,  nor 
Blames  nothing,  hopes  in  nothing,  we  can 
hear  of;  [nothing. 
And,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  flights,  fears 

Keeper,  I'll  be  sworn 
He  fears  not;  for  e'en  when  I  shake  for  him, 
(As  many  times  my  pity  will  compel  me) 
When  other  souls^  that  bear  not  half  his  bur* 
den,  [oppressions. 

Shrink  in  their  powers,  and  buibt  with  their 

Then 
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Tlien  will  lie  sin^  wooe  liis  ftfflictions. 
And  conn  Vm  in  sad  airs,  as  if  he  would 
wed  'em.  [y^*;  ^c  ^^  only 

1  Moor,  That's  more  than  we  have  heard 
Appointed  for  hisguard,hut  not  so  near  him : 
If  we  could  hear  that  wonder — 

Keeper.  Many  times 
I  fear  the  governor  should  come  to  know  it; 
For  his  voice  so  affects  me,  so  delights  me, 
That  when  I  find,  his  hour,  I've  music  ready, 
And  it  stirs  me  infinitely-    Be  but  scill  and 
And  you  may  chance  to  hear.  [private, 

[King  appean  ioaden  with  chain$y  hit 
head  and  arms  only  above. 

2  Moor.  We  will  not  stir,  sir.  [blame  it  ? 
This  is  a  sudden  chanse;   but  who  dares 

Keeper.  Now  hark  and  melt!  fori  am  sure 
I  shall. 
Stand  silent !  what  stubborn  weight  of  chains — 

1  Moor.  Yet  lie  looks  temperately. 

2  Moor.  His  eyes  not  suns,  and  his  com- 
plexion finn  still. 

No  wildness,  no  distempered  touch  upon  him : 
Uow  constantly  he  smiles,  and  how  undaunt- 
ed! 
Witli  what  a  majesty  he  heaves  his  head  np ! 

[Music. 

Keepfr.  Now,  mark!  I  know  hell  smg;  do 

not  disturb  him.—         [it  were  more,  sir, 

Your  allowance  from  the  governor!    'Would 

Or  in  my  nower  to  make  it  handsomer! 

King.  Do  not  transgress  thy  charge !  I  take 

liis  bounty. 

And,  Fortune,  whilst  I  bear  a  mind  contented, 

Not  leaven'd  with  the  glory  I  am  fell'n  from. 

Nor  hang  upon  vain  hopes  that  may  corrupt 

Thou  art  my  slave,  and  I  appear  above  thee  '^ ! 
Enter  Governor, 

Keeper.  The  governor  himself! 

Gov.  What,  at  your  banquet?  [service? 
And  in  such  state,  and  wiih  s»uch  change  of 

King.  Nature's  no  glutton,  sir;  a  little 

ser\es  her. 

Gov.  This  diet's (wliolesome  then? 

King.  I  beg  no  better.  [less  next ; 

Gov.  A  cnlin  contented  mind  !  Give  him 
These  full  meals  will  oppress  his  health;  his 

grace 
Is  of  a  tender  and  pure  constitution  ; 
And  such  repletions — 


King.  Mock,  mock!  it  moves  not  roe,  sir; 
Thy  mirths,  as  do  thy  mischiefs,  fly  h^nd  me. 

God.  You  carry't  handsomely.    But  tell 

me,  patience. 
Do  not  you  curse  the  brave  and  royal  lady, 
Yourgracioussister  ?  don't  you  damn  her  pity. 
Damn  twenty  times  a-day,  and  damn  it  se» 

riously? 
Do  not  you  swear  alond  too,  cry  and  kick  P 
The  very  soul  sweat  in  thee  with  the  agony 
Of  her  contempt  of  me?  Conldst  not  thoa 

eat  her 
For  being  so  injurious  to  thy  fortune. 
Thy  fair  and  happy   fortune?  Couldst  not 

thou  wish  her  [l^^r, 

A  bastard,  or  a  whore  Fame  mi^t  proclaim 
Black  ugly  Fame,  or -that  th'hadst  no  sister^ 
Spitting  the  general  name  out,  and  thenaturCy 
Blaspheming  HeaVn  for  making  such  a  mis» 

chief. 
For  giving  power  to  pride, and  will  to  woman? 

King.  No,  tyrant,  no !  I  bless  and  love  her 

for  it: 
And,  tho'  her  scorn  of  thee  had  laid  up  forme 
As  many  plagues  as  the  corrupted  air  breeds^ 
As  many  mischiefs  as  the  hours  have  minutes. 
As  many  forms  of  death  as  doubt  can  figure; 
Yet  I  should  love  her  more  stiU^  and  more  ho- 
nour her. 
All  thou  canst  lay  upon  me  cannot  bend  me ; 
No,  not  the  stroke  of  death,  that  I  despise  too; 
For  if  fear  could  possess  me,  thou  hadst  won 


me: 


As  little  from  thisliour  I  prize  thy  flatteries. 
And  legs  than  those  thy  prayers,  tho'  thoa 

wouldst  kneel  to  me  f 
And  if  she  be  not  mistress  of  this  nature, 
Shc*s  none  of  mine,  no  kin,  and  I  contemn  faerp 

Gov.  Are  you  so  valiant,  sir? 

King,  Yes,  and  so  fortunate; 
For  he  that  holds  his  constancy,  still  conquers. 
Hadst  thou  preserv'd  me  as  a  noble  enemy. 
And,  as  at  first,  made  my  restraint  seem  to 
But  only  as  the  shadow  of  captivity,  [me 
I  h^  still  spoke  thee  noble,  still  declar'd  thee 
A  valiant,  gi'eat,  and  worthy  man,  still  lov'd 

thee. 
And  still  preferr'd  thy  fair  love  to  my  sister; 
But  to  compel  this  from  me  with  a  misery, ' 
A  most  inhuman  and  unhandsome  slavery — ^ 

Gov.  You  will   relent,  for  all  this  talk,  I 
And  put  your  wits  &-work  again,    [fear  not. 

King.  Do  not  transgress  thy  charge^  1  take  his  bounty, 
Andfortuney  whilst  I  bear  a  mind  contented, 
Not  leavened  zrith  the  glory  1  amfaWnfromy 
Nor  hang  upon  vain  hopes,  that  may  corrupt  me. 
Enter  Governor. 
Gov.  Thou  art  my  slave,  and  I  appear  above  thee.]  The  editors  of  1750  propose  difierent 
variations  m  the  speech  of  the  King;  but  they  need  no  recital  when  the  real  cause  of  tlie 
obscunty  is  discovered,  which  is,  tliat  the  Governor  has  been  hitlierto  set  down  to  speak  the 
last  line  of  the  King's  apostrophe  to  Fortune.— Whstt  a  contemptible  boast  does  this  line 
appear  when  coming  from  the  Governor,  (who  is  in   no  other  place  held  forth  as  a  fouL 
though  a  tyrant)  but  how  finely  does  it  conclude  the  unfortunate  monarch's  address !     J.  N. ' 


l^ 


King. 


Ael  its] 


THE,  BLAND  PMNCESS. 


10« 


King.  You're  cozen'd: 
Or,  if  £  were  so  weak  to  be  wrought  to  it. 
So  fearful  to  give  way  to  so  much  poverty, 
How  I  should  curse  herheart,  if  she  consented ! 
Q&v.  You  shall  write^  and  entreat,  or — 
King.  Do  thy  utmost,  [thee. 

And  e'eu  in  all  thy  tortures,  I'll  lau^h  at 
I'll  thi  k  thee  no  more  valiant,  but  a  villain ; 
Nothing  thou  hast  done  brave,  but  like  a  thief^ 
Atchiev*d  by  craft,  and  kept  by  cruelty ; 
Nothing  tliou  canst  deserve,  thou  art  unho* 
net»t ;  [barous. 

Nor  uo  way  live  to  build  a  name,  thouVt  bar- 
Gav.  Down  with  him  low  enough,  there 
.  let  him  murmur ! 

And  see  his  diet  be  so  light  and  little,  [you, 
lie  grow  not  thus  high-hearted  on*t !  Fllcool 
And  make  yQU  cry  ror  mercy,  and  be  ready 
To  work  my  ends  and  willingly:  and  your 

sister  ta'en  down. 
Your  scornful,  cruel  sister,  shall  repent  too. 
And  sue  to  me  for  grace.  Give  liim  no  liberty, 
But  let  his  bands  be  doubled,  his  ease  lessen*d, 
Nothing  his  lieart  desires,  but  vex  and  tor- 
ture him!  "  [ture 
Let  him  not  sleep;  nothing  that's  d^ar  to  na- 
Let  him  enjoy;  yet  take  heed  that  he  die  not; 
Keep  him  as  near  death,  apd  as  willing  to  em- 
brace it, 
Butsee  he  arrive  not  at  it!  I  will  humble  him. 
And  her  stout  heart  tliat  stands  on  such  de- 
fiance:                                               [ture, 
And  let  me  see  her  champions  that  dareven- 
Uer  high  and  mighty  wooers !    Keep  your 

guards  close, 
And  as  you  love  your  lives,  be  diligent, 
And  what  I  charge  observe ! 
Omna.  We  shall  be  dutiful. 
Gov.  Vl\  pull  your  courage,  king,  and  all 
your  bravery !  [Exit. 

1  Moor.  Most  certain  hc'sresolv'd,  nothing 
oui  stir  him; 

For,  if  he  had  but  any  part  about  him  [thus. 
Gave  way  to  fear  or  hope,  he  durst  not  talk 
And  do  thus  stoutly  too:  as  willingly, 
And  quietly  he  sunk  down  to  his  sorrows, 
As  some  men  to  their  sleeps. 

Keeper,  Yes,  and  sleeps  with  'em, 
(So  little  he  regards  them,  there's  the  wonder) 
And  often  soundly  sleeps.    'Would  I  durst 

pity  him,  [vants. 

Or  'would  'twere  in  my  will — But  we  are  aer- 
And  tied  unto  command. 

2  Moor.  I  wish  him  better, 
Bat  much  I  fear  h'  hiis  found  his  tomb  already. 
We  must  observe  our  guards. 

'  1  Moor.  He  cannot  last  long; 
And  when  he*s  dead,  he's  free. 

Keeper.  That's  the  most  cruelty. 
That  we. must  keep  him  living. 


2  Moor*  That's  as  he  please; 
For  that  man  that  resolves  needs  no  physl* 
cian.  [Exeuntm 

EiUer  Armusia,  Soza,  and  E/nanuel^  like  Mer^ 
chants,  amCd  underneath. 

Arm.  Our  prosperous  passage  was  an  omeo 
A  lucky  and  a  fair  omen.  [to  us, 

Ornnes.  We  believe  it. 

Arm,  The  sea  and  wind  strove  who  should 

most  betriend  us; 
And,  as  they  favour'dour  design,  and  lov'd  u$^ 
So  lead  us  forth— Where  lies  the  boat  that 

brought  us?  [the  castle, 

Soza.  Safe  lodg'd  within  the  reeds,  close  by 
That  no  eye  can  suspect,  nor  thought  come 

near  it. 

Eman.  But  where  ha*  you  been,  brave  sir  ? 

Arm.  I've  broke  the  ice,  boys,  pt ! 

I  have  begun  the  game ;  fair  fortune  guide 
Suspcctless  have  I  travell'd  all  the  town  thro'. 
And  in  this  merchant's  shape  won  much  ac- 


quaintance, 


[befriend  us. 


Surve/d  each  strength  and  place  that  may 
View'd  all  his  magazines,  got  perfect  know- 
ledge [it. 
Of  where  the  prison  is,  and  what  power  guards 

Soza.  These  will  be  strong  attempts. 

Arm.  Courage  is  strong : 
What  we  began  with  policy,  my  dear  friends. 
Let's  end  wiUi  manly  force !  There's  no  re- 
Unless  it  be  with  shame.  [tiring, 

Eman.  Shame's  his  that  hopes  it 

Arm.  Better  a  few,  and  clearer  fame  will 

follow  us,  '  [ries. 

However,  lose  or  win,  and  speak  our  memo^ 
'^lan  if  we  led  out  armies*^ :  things  done  thus. 
And  of  tliis  noble  weight,  will  stile  us  worthies. 

Saza.  Direct,  and  we  have  done;  bring  us 
And  if  we  flinch,  or  fail —  [to  execute. 

Arm.  I'm  sure  ye  dare  not :  [us 

Then  further  know,  and  let  no  ear  be  near 
That  may  be  false — 

Eman.  Speak  boldly  on ;  we're  honest, 
Our  lives  and  fortunes  yours. 

Arm.  Hard  by  ilie  place  then  fmen, 

Where  all  his  treasure  lies,  his  arms,  his  wo- 
Close  by  the  prison  too  where  he  keeps  the 

king, 
IVe  hir'd  a  lodging,  as  a  tradmg  merchant; 
A  cellar  to  that  too,  to  stow  my  wares  in. 
The  very  wall  of  which  joins  to  his  storehouse. 

Soza.  What  of  all  this? 

Ann.  Ye're  dull,  if  y' apprehend  not. 
Into  that  cellar,  elected  friends,  I  have  con- 

vey'd, 
And  unsuspected  too,  that  that  will  do  it, 
That  that  will  makeallshake,  and  smoke  too. 

Etnan.  Ha!  [my  practice: 

Arm,  My  thoughts  have  not  oueii  idle,  nor 

«5  Vmn  if  tee  led  our  armies,]  As  these  arc  private  adventurers,  not  generuls  of  armies, 
0Ur  seems  a  flattening  expletive,  and  was  probably  a  mistake  for  o*er,  they  hiving  crosb'd 
the  sea.         Seward, 

Wc  have  varied  our  to  out,  wliich  we  do  not  djubt  is  g(Duiai« 

The 
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The  fire  I  brought  here  with  me  shall  do 
somethiQ^y  [ones. 

Shall  burst  into  material  flames,  and  bright 
That  all  the  island  shall  stand  wondring  at  it, 
As  if  they  had  been  stricken  with  a  comet. 
Powder  is  ready,  and  enoagh,  to  work  it; 
The  match  is  left  a-fire,  ali^  all  hush*d,  and 

lock'd  close. 
No  man  suspecting  what  I  am,  but  merchant. 
An  hour  hence,  my  brave  friends,  look  for 

the  fury, 
The  fire  to  li^ht  us  to  our  honoured  purpose ; 
For  by  that  time  'twill  take! 
Sozu,  What  are  our  duties  ? 
Arm,  When  all  are  full  of  fear  and  fright,  ' 
theeovemor 
Out  of  his  wits,  to  see  the  flames  so  imperious, 
Beady  to  turn  to  ashes  all  lie  worships. 
And  all  the  people  there  to  stop  these  ruins. 
No  man  regarding  any  private  ofiice, 
Then  fly  we  to  the  prison  suddenly ! 
Here's  one  has  found  the  way,  and  dares  di- 
rect us.  [I  long  for  it. 
Eman»  Then  to  our  swords  and  good  hearts! 
Arm»  Certain  we  shall  not  find  much  op- 
But  what  is,  must  be  forc*d.  [position ; 

Sog<L  Tis  bravely  cast,  sir; 
And  surely  too,  I  hope. 

Arm.  If  the  fire  ^1  not,  [presently, 

And  powder  hold  his  nature.    Some  must 
Upon  tlie  first  cry  of  th*  amazed  people, 
(For  nothing  will  be  mark'd  then,  but  the 

misery) 
Be  ready  with  the  boat  upon  an  instant; 
And  then  ali*s  right  and  fair. 
Eman.  Bless  us,  dear  Fortune! 
Arm.  Let  us  be  worthy  of  it  in  our  cou- 
rage, '  [sever; 
And  Fortune  must  befriend  us.    Cume,  tfi 
But  keep  still  within  sight :  wlien  the  flame 
Let's  meet,  and  either  do,  or  die !        [rises, 
iScwa.  So  be  it!                             [Examt. 

Enter  Covemarand  Captain, 

Geo.   No,  captain,  for  those  troops,  we 

need 'em  not;  [furies: 

The  town  is  strong  enough  to  stand  their 

I'd  see  them  come,  and  oU'er  to  do  some- 

They*re  high  in  words.  [thing. 

Capt^  •Tis  safer,  sir,  than  doing. 

Gov,  Dost  think  they  dare  attempt  f 

Capt.  May  he  by  treaty,  [ward. 

But  sure  by  force  they  will  not  prove  so  for- 

Gov.  No,  faith, 
I  warrant  thee,  they  know  rae  well  enough, 
And  know  they  have  no  child  in  hand  to  play 
with.  [ofWi, 

The7  know  my  nature  too ;  I  have  bit  some 
And  to  the  bones;  they've  reason  to  remem- 
ber me. 
It  makes  me  laugh  to  think  liow  glorious 
3  he  fools  arein  their  promises,  and  how  preg- 
nane 


to 


Their  wits  and  powVs  ale  to 

passt 
Am  I  not  grown  lean  with  loss  of  sleep, 

care 
To  prevent  these  threatnings,  captain? 

Capt.  You  look  well,  sir: 
Upon  my  conscience,  yon*re  not  like  to  sickea^ 
Upon  any  such  conceit. 

Gov,  I  hope  I  shall  not.-—  [have  her. 
Well,  'would  I  had  this  wench!  for  I  must 
She  must  be  mine:  and  there'sanother  charge^ 

captain;  [thing  «♦;. 

Wliat  betwixt  love  and  brawling,  I  get  no-  % 
All  goes  in  maintenance — ^HarkT  What  was  ' 

that,  [The  train  tckes. 

That  noise  there  ?  It  went  with  a  violence. 

Cop/.  Some  old  wall  belike,  sir. 
That  had  no  neighbour*help  to  hold  it  np. 
Is  fallen  suddenly^ 

Gov.  I  must  discard  these  rascals, 
That  are  not  able  to  maintain  their  buildingt; 
They  blur  the  beauty  of  the  town. 

Within.  Fire,  fir^! 

Gov.  1  hear  another  tune,  good  captain ! 
It  comes  on  fresher  still;  'tis  loud  and  fearful. 
Look  up  into  the  Umn;  how  bright  the  air 

shews  I  [too  f 

Upon  my  life,  some  sodden  fire !  The  bell 

[Exit  Captain.  BeU  ringt, 
I  hear  the  noise  more  clear. 

Enter  Citizens. 

at.  Fire,  fiie ! 

Gov.  Where?  wliere?  [air. 

Cit.  Suddenly  taken  in  a  merchant's  house, 

Fearfol  and  high  it  blazes.  Help,  good  peo- 
ple! •  [smother! 
Gov.  Pox  o' their  paper-houses !  how  they 

They  light  like  candies!  How  the  roar  still 
rises! 

Enter  Captain. 

Capt.  Your  magazine's  a-fire,  sir ;  help, 

help  suddenly ! 
The  castle  too  is  in  danger,  in  much  danger: 
All  will  be  lost !  Get  the  people  presently, 
And  all  that  are  your  guard  I  and  all  help, 

all  hands,  air !  [town  pcrishM. 

Your  wealth,  yonr  strength,  is  burnt  else,  the 
The  castle  now  begins  to  flame. 

Gov.  My  soul  shakes! 

Capt,  A  merchant's  house  next  joining? 

Shame  light  on  him ! 
That  ever  such  a  neighbour,  such  a  villain— 

Gov.  liaise  all  the  garrison,  and   bring 

'em  up, 

Efiter  other  Citizens. 

And  beat  tlic  people  forward!— Oh,  I've 
^^^  all  [citizens. 

In  one  house,  all  my  hopes.    Good  worthy 

Follow  me  all,  and  all  your  powers  give  to 
me  I 

I  will  reward  you  all.    Oh !  cursed  fortune! 


'♦  Igot  nothing.]  Corrected  by  Sympson. 
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The  flame's  more  violent'^! — Arise! — Still' 
help,  help,  citizens  I  fob,  follow ! 

Freedomand  wealth  to  himthat helps !  Follow, 

Fling  wine,  or  any  thing;  Fll  sec  it  recom- 
pense. 

Buckets,  more  buckets !  Fire,  fire,  fire  ! 

[Exeunt  omnes. 

Enter  Armuua  and  his  Compunt/, 

Arm,  I^t  it  flame  on !  a  comely  light  it 
To  our  discovery.  [cives  up 

Soza.  Harky  [ward  fairly! 

What  a  merry  cry  these  hounds  make!  For- 
We  are  not  seen  I'th*  mist,  we  are  not  noted. 
Away,  away!  Now  if  we  lose  our  fortune-- 

[Extunt, 

Enter  Captain  and  Citizens. 

Capt.  Up,  soldiers,  up,  and  deal  like  men ! 

Cit.  More  water,  more  water !  all  is  con* 

sum'd  else.  [straight ; 

Capt.  AlPs  gone,  unless  you  undertake  it 
Your  wealth  too,  that  must  preserve,  and 

pay  your  labour  **. 
Bravely.    Up,  up,  away!  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Armusia  and, his  Company,  breaking 

open  a  door. 

Arm.  So,  thou  art  open.    Keep  the  way 

clear  behind  still  I 
Now  for  the  place ! 

Sold.  'Tis  here,  sir. 

Arm.  Sure  tliis  is  it. 
Force  ope  the  door ! — A  miserable  creature ! 
Ye^  by  his  manly  face —  [  The  king  discovered. 

King.  Why  stare  ve  on  me  ? 
You  cannot  put  on  races  to  a&ight  me ; 
Tn  death  I  am  a  king  still,  and  contemn  ye.  ' 
Where  is  that  governor  ?  Methiuks  bis  man- 
hood 
Should  be  well  pleas'd  to  see  my  tragedy, 
And   come  to  oathe  his  stern  eyes  in  my 

sorrows :  [with  him, 

I  dare  hipi  to  the  sight;  bring  his  scorns 
And  all  his  rugged  threats.    Here's  a  throat, 

soldiers : 
Come,  see  who  can  strike  deepest ! 

Eman.  Break  the  chain  there. 

King.  What  does  this  mean  ? 

Ann,  Come,  talk  of  no  more  governors ! 


H'has  other  business,  sir.    Fnt  your  legs 

forward. 
And  gather  up  your  courage,  like  a  man  ! 
We'll   carry  off  your  head  else.     We  art 

friends, 
And  come  to  give  your  sorrows  ease. 

Soza.  On  bravely ! 
Delays  may  lose  again. 

Enter  Guard. 

Ann.  The  guard ! 

Soza.  Upon  'em ! 

Arm.  Make  speedy  and  sure  work. 

Eman.  They  ny. 

Arm.  Up  with  him,  [speedy ! 

And  to  the  boat.  Stand  fast!  Now  be 
When  this  heat's  past,  we*ll  sing  our  history. 
Away,  like    thoughts !   sudden  as  desires, 

fqends ! 
Now,  sacred  chance,  be  ours ! 

Soza.  Pray  when  we've  done,  sir. 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  three  or/otir  Cifizens  severally, 

1  Cit.  What,  is  the  fire  aUay'd? 

9  Cit.  Tis  out,  'tis  out. 
Or  past  the  worst.     I  never  did  so  stoutly, 
1*11  assure  you,  neighbours,  since  I  was  a  man: 
I  have  been  burnt  at  both  ends  like  a  squib; 
I  liv'd  two  hours  i'  th'  fire.    Twas  a  hideout 

matter; 
But  when  men  of  understanding  come  about 

it,  [over. 

Men  that  judge  of  things-^My  wife  gave  me 
And  took  her  leave  a  hundred  times ;  I  bore 
And  toss'd  the  buckets,  boys !  [up  still, 

•   3  Cit.  Wa're  all  mere  martins.        [nurrY, 

1  Cit.  I  heard  a  voice  at  latter  end  o'  th' 
(Or  else  I  dream'd  I  heard  it)  that  said 

2  Cit.  Tis  like  enougli  [treason^ 
It  might  cry  murder  too ;  for  there  were  nuuiy 
Without  a  joint:  but  what  is  that  to  us? 
Let's  home  and  fright  our  wives !  for  we  look 
Like  devils. 

Enter  three  Women. 

3  Cit.  Here  come  some  of  'em  to  fright  us. 

1  Worn.    Mine's  alive,    neighbour. — Oh^ 
sweet  honey  husband !  J[thou  hadst 

2  Cit.  Thou  liest !  I  stink  abommably'^ :  an 


•*  The  flames  more  violent;  arise  still,  help,  &c.]  This  appears  to  be  a  very  confus'd  pas- 
sage, what  is  Arise  still,  help  f  To  set  the  place  ri^ht,  I  propose  reading,  by  only  dating  out 
an  apostrophe  and  removing  a  semicolon,  thus; 

The  fkines  more  violent  arise  still;  help,  help,-— 
And  then  the  whole  appears  easy  and  natural.        Syntpson. 
We  tliink  the  present  punctuation  obviates  every  ditticulty. 
'*  — —  straight; 

Your  wealth  too,  that  must  preserve  and  pay  your  Wottr— ]  Tis  evident  at  first  sight, 
that  this  passage  is  nonsense:   'All's  consum'd  and  gone,  says  the  Captain,  unless  you 

*  undertake  the  extinguishing  of  the  fire  ;  nay  your  wealth  too  is  perisli'd,  whigh  must  pre- 

*  serve  and  pay  your  labour.*  "  Your  wealth  that  must  preserve  your  labour."    1  he  poets 
certainly  never  wrote  so,  but  possibly  might  express  themselves  thus, 

Youj  wealth  too,  that  preserved  must  pay  your  labours.        Sympson, 

'^   Thou  liest,  I  think  ubominablyA  Amended  in  1750. 

VOL.IU.  !•  Been 
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Been  ia  my  place,  thou  wouldst  have  stunk 
at  both  ends.  [drink, 

Get  me  some  drink,  give  me  whole  tuns  of 

Whcile  cisterns!  for  I  have  four  doaen  of  fine 
firebrands  [than  would 

In  my  belly :  I  have  more  smoke  m  my  mouth 

Blote  a  hundred  herrin{p». 
2  Worn,  Art  thou  come  safe  again  P 
S  Worn.  I  pray  you  what  became  of  my 
man?  Is  he  well**?         [well,  neighbour: 
2  at.  At  heart's  ease  in  a  well;  is  very 

We  left  him  drinking  of  a  new  dozen  of 
buckets.  [rcasted,'. 

Hiy  husband's    happy,    be  was    thorough 

And  now  he's  basting  of  himself  at  all  points : 

The  clerk  and  he  are  cooling  their  peri- 
craniums.  [cbdpiece. 

Body  o'  me,  neighbours,  there's  nre  m  my 

1  Worn,  Bless  my  husband ! 

2  Cit.  Blow  it  out,  wife !  Blow,  blow,  the 
gable  end  o'  th'  story-house  ! 
Women.  8ome  water,  water,  water ! 

3  Cit.  Peace !  'tis  out  a  sparWe ; 
Raise  not  the  town  again ;   twill  be  a  great 

liindrance.  [lott — 

I'm  glad  'tis  out;  an't  had  ta'en  in  my  hay- 
What  frights  are  these '^?  marry,   Heaven 

bless  thy  modicum !  [put  me 

3  Worn.  But  is  a  drown'd  outright?  pray 
Out  of  fear,  neighbour. 

2  Cit.  Thou  wouldst  have  it  so; 
But  after  a  hundred  fires  more,  he'll  live  to 

see  thee 
Burnt  for  brewing  musty  liquor. 

1  Cit.  Come,  let's  go,  neighbour! 

2  bit.  For  I  would  ver^  fain  turn  down 
this  liquor. 

Come,  come ;  I  fry  like  a  burnt  marrowbone. 
Women,  g€»t  you  afore,  and  draw  upon  us ! 
Run,  wcnciies,  run,  and  let  your  taps  run 

with  ye ; 
Run  as  the  fire  were  in  your  tails,  cry  ale,  ale ! 

Women    Away;   let's    nourish   tlie   poor 

wretches ! 

2  Cit.  We'll  rally  up  the  rest  of  the  burnt 

regiment.  [^Exeunt. 

Enter    Governor,    Captuinf.    Soldiers,    and 

Guardn 

Goto.  The  fire's  quench'd,  captain,  but  the 
mischief  hangs  still : 

The  king's  redeem'd,  and  gone  too !  A  trick, 
a  damn'd  one ! 

Oh,  I  am  overtaken  poorly,  tamely ! 

Capt,  Where  were  the  guard  that  waited 
upon  the  prison  ?  [and  they  deliver. 

Sold,  Most  of 'em  slain;  yet  some  scap'd,sir^ 


TViey  saw  a  little  boat  ready  to  receive  him. 
And  those  redeem'd  him,  making  such  baste 

and  fighting, 
Fighting  beyond  the  force  of  men — 

Goto.  I'm  lost,  captain,  [scorn  me ; 

And  all  the  world  will  laugh  at  this,  and 
Count  me  a  heavy  sleepy  fool,  a  coward, 
A  coward  past  recovery,  aconfirm'd  coward. 
One  without  carriage,  or  common  sense ! 

Sold,  He's  gone,  sir, 
And  put  to  sea  amain,  past  our  recovery; 
Not  a  boat  ready  to  pursue:  if  there  were 

any, 
'  The  people  stand  amaz'd  so  at  their  valour, 
And  the  sudden  fright  of  fire,  none  knows  to 

execute.  fmy  boys'  brains 

Goto,  Oh,  I  could  tear  my  tlmbs,  and  knock 
'Gainst  every  post  I  meet !  Fool'd  with  afire? 

Cop/.  It  was  a  crafty  trick. 

Gov.  No,  I  was  lazy. 
Confident,  sluggisli  lazy :  had  I  but  met  'em, 
And  chang'd  a  dozen  blows,  I  had  forgiv'n  'em. 
By  both  these  hands  held  up,  and  by  Uiat 

brightness  [worships. 

That  ^ilds  the  world  with  light,  by  all  oar 
The  hidden  ebbs  and  flows  of  the  blue  ocean, 
I  will  not  rest,  no  mirth  shall  dwell  upon  me. 
Wine  touch  my  mouth,  nor  any  thing  refresh 

me. 
Till  I  be  wholly  quit  of  this  dishonour! 
Make  ready  my  barratos  instantly, 
And  what  1  shall  intend — 

Capt.  We  are  your  servants.        [Exeunt, 

Enter  Quitara  and  Ruy  Bias, 

Quitar,  Never  tell  me!  you  never  carM 

to  win  me; 
Never,  for  my  sake,  to  attempt  a  deed 
Might  draw  me  to  a  thought  you  sought  my 

favour : 
If  not  for  love  of  me,  for  love  of  arms,  sir. 
For  that  cause  you  profess,  for  love  of  honour. 
Of  which  you  stile  yourself  the  mighty  master. 
You  might  have  stept  out  nobly,  and  made 

an  offer, 
(As  if  you  had  intended  something  excellent) 
Put  on  a  forward  face — 

JRuy.  Dear  lady,  hold  me—         [servant. 

QuiMr.  I  hold  you^  as  I  find  you,  a  faint 

Bjuif.  By  Heaven,  I  dare  do^— 

Quisar,  In  a  lad/s  chamber, 
I  dare  believe  you;  there's  no  mortal  danger: 
Give  me  the  man  that  dares  do,  lo  deserve 

that !  [wonders, 

I  thought  you  Portugals  had  been  rare 
Men  of  those  haughty  courages  and  credits 


''  3  Worn.  J  pray  whaVt  become  of  m^  hmband?  is  he  in  2l  well?]  The  pleasant  answer 
which  the  man  makes  lo  this  question,  evidently  supposes  it  to  have  been  wrote  thus, 
What's  become  of  my  husband?  Is  he  aeZ/y 
2  Cit.  At  heart's  ease  in  a  wdl,  is  very  well  neighbour.        Sympson, 
'^  What  frights  are  these^'\  Mr.  Reward  suspects  that  this  linel^elongs  to  the  first  woman, 
and  that  the  dialogue  will  then  be  more  natural.        Sympson,       ^ 
We  think  it  much  best  as  it  stands. 

That 
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That  all  thiDp  were  confined  within  jour 

promises; 
The  lords  of  fate  and' fortune  I  believM  jou; 
Bat  well  I  see  I  am  deceiv'd,  Ray  Dias, 
And  blame,  too  late,  my  much  belief! 

Ruy.  I  am  asbam'd,  lady, 
I  was  so  dull,  so  stupid  to  jour  offer: 
Now  jou  have  once  more  school'd  me,  I  am 

right. 
And  something  shall  be  thought  on  suddenlj. 
And  pot  in  act  as  soon,  some  preparation — 

Qtusar.  And  aye  it  out  ? 

Ruy,  Yes,  iaay,  and  so  great  too; 
In  which^,  the  noise  of  all  mj  countrymen — 

Quuar.  Those  will  do  well,  for  thej  are 

all  approved  ones. 
And,  tho*  he  be  restor'd  alive  *"-?• 

lUty.  I  have  joa. 

Qmisar.  For  then  we  are  beth  servants. 

ittcy.  I  conceive  jou ;  [fancies. 

Good  madam,  give  me  leave  to  turn  roj 

Quiaar,  Do,  and  make  all  things  fit,  and 

then  ni  visit  you**,  [R»ii. 

JRuy.  Myself,  my  cousin,  and  the  garrison. 
The  neighbours  of  the  out-isles  of  our  nation, 
8jaDa*s  strenetb,  (for  I  can  humour  him) 
And  proud  Bakamus,  I  shall  deceive  his 

S«j —  [A  shout, 

t  ringing  sound  of  jojis  this?  whence 
comes  it  ? 
Maj  be,  the  princes  are  in  sport. 

Enter  Piniero  and  Chri$tophero» 

Pin.  Where  are  you  ?  [seek  me  ? 

Ruy,  Now,  Piniero,  what's  the  haste  you 
Pin.  Do  you  know  this  si^n,  sir  ? 
Ji«y.  Hal  *'• 

Pin,  Do  you  know  this  emblem  f 
Your  nose  is  bor*d. 

Ally.  Bor'd?  what  is  that? 

^^  In  wMchy  the  noise  of  aU  mf  cpuntrymen — ]  Instead  of  noite^  Mr.  Seward  supposes 
ekotccy  or  with  equal  prolMibility,  as  I  imagiue,  voice^  i.  e.  approbation,  consent,  &c.  was 
originailj  wrote  in  our  poets'  manuscript.        Sj/mpson. 

*'  And  though  he  he  restor*d  aUve.j  A  negative  seems  evidentlj  lost  here,  which  makes 
the  hint  ver j  pUin. 

And  though  be  ben*t  restor'd  alive. 
Hie  mixture  of  character  in  Ctuimra  is  finelj  drawn,  and  from  great  insight  into  human 
nature.        Seward. 

**  Qnisar.  Do,  and  make  aU  things  fit,  and  then  FU  visit  you.l  As  we  oft  have  no  names 
where  thej  ought  to  be,  so  here  we  have  probably  one  more  tnan  there  is  occasion  for. 
The  princess  hardly  can  be  supposed  to  make  lierself  so  cheap,  as  to  say,  that  she  would 
▼isit  or  wait  opon  litfy  Diat;  no  surely,  that  duty  was  owinj;  to  her  from  him.  And  I  can't 
fi>r  this  reason  help  thinking,  but  QaiMro's  namo  has  been  wadvertently  put  before  Do,  and 
snake,  he,  and  that  the  whole  ran  formerly  thus. 

Good  madam,  give  me  leave  to  torn  my  fancies, 

Do,  aud  make  all  things  fit ;  and  then  I'U  visit  you,  [Exit^ 

Ruj  Dias,  solus. 
My  self,  &c.        S^pson, 
*'  J%e  Hngscame  home,  the  king — 

Ruy.  The  devil  f]  Tlie  poets  might  possiUj,  with  more  eraphaaisy  liave  vrrote-  thus. 
The  king's  come  home— 
JU^.  The  king?  the  devil.        Sympson, 
**  Justice,^  i,  e.  Right,  daim,  or  pretence,       Sympson. 

P2  .  But 


Pin,  You're  topt,  sir : 
The  king's  come  home  again,  the  king*^ ! 
Ruy.  The  devil !  [borne  ^ 

Pin.  Nay,  sure  he  came  a  God's  name 
He's  return'd,  sir. 

Chris,  And  all  this  joy  you  hear— 
Ruy.  Who  durst  attempt  him  ? 
The  princes  are  all  here. 

Chris,  They're  worthy  princes^  founces. 
They're  special  princes !  all  they^  love  by 
Believe  it,  sir, 'tis  done,  and  done  most  bravely 
Aud  easily.  What  fortune  have  you  lost,  sir ! 
What  justice  have  you  now  unto  this  lady  ~^? 
Pin.  How  stands  your  claim  ?  That  e'er 
man  should  be  fool*d  so,  [protesting, 

When  he  should  do  and  prosper!   stand 
Kissing  the  hand,  and  farting  for  a  favour, 
When  be  should  be  about  his  business  sweat- 
ing! [pose. 
She  bid  you  go,  and  picked  you  out  a  pur- 
To  make  yourself  a  fortune  by,  a  lady, 
A  lady,  and  a  lusty  one,  a  lovely. 
That  now  you  may  go  look:  she  pointed  you, 
Knowing  you  were  a  man  of  wortli  and  merit, 
And  bid  you  fly:  you've  made  a  fair  flight  on't; 
You've  caught  a  goose. 

Ruy,  How  dare  you  thus  molest  me  ? 

[A  shouk 

It  cannot  be ! 

Chris.  Hark  how  the  general  joy  rinss ! 
Pin.  Have  you  your  hearing  ieh  ?  is  not 
tlmt  drunk  too  ?  [sure. 

For,  if  you  had  been  sober,  vou'd  beenwisey 
Ruy.  Done  ?  who  dares  do  ? 
Pin.  It  seems  an  honest  fellow. 

That  has  ended  his  market  before  you  be  up. 
Chris.  The  shame  on't,  is  a  stranger  too. 
Pin.  Tis  no  shame ; 

He  took  her  at  her  word,  and  tied  the  bargain. 

Dealt  like  a  man  indeed,  stood   not  de- 
murring. 
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But  clapt  cluse  to  th'  cause,  as  he  will  do  to 

th*  lady: 
'Is  a  fdlow  of  tliat  speed  and  handsomeness. 
Hell  get '  her  with  child  too,  ere  you  shall 

come  to  know  him. 
Is  it  not  hrave,  a  gentleman  scarce  landed. 
Scarce  eating  of  the  air  here,  not  acquainted, 
No  circumstance  of  love  depending  on  him, 
Nor  no  command  to  shew  him,  must  start 
At  th'  first  sight  too—  [forth, 

Ruy.  I'm  undone ! 
Pin,  Like  an  oyster. — 
She  neither  taking  view,  nor  value  of  him. 
Unto  such  deeds  as  these  ?— Pox  o'  these, 
These  wise  delayings !  they  make  men  cow- 
ards, [egg, 
You're  undone,  as  a  man  would  undo  an 
A  hundred  shames  ahout  you ! 

Enter  QuisarUf  Panura^  and  Train, 

Quisar,  Can  it  he  possible  ?  [yet, 

A  stranger  that  I  have  not  known,  not  seen 
A  mfm  I  never  graced  ?  Oh,  captain,  captain. 
What  shall  I  do?  I  am  betray  d  by  fortune; 
It  cannot  be,  it  must  not  be. 

Pin.  It  is,  lady; 
And,  by  my  faith,  a  handsome  gentleman ! 
'TIS  liis  poor  scholar's  prize. 

Quiiar,  Must  I  be  given 
Unto  a  man  I  never  saw,  ne'er  spoke  with, 
I  know  not  of  what  natiou  ? 

Pin,  He's  a  Portugal,  [j^^  ^'^yt 

And  of  as  good  a  pitcli — He'll  be  given  to 
For  he's  given  much  to  handsome  flesb. 

Qtdsar,  Oh,  Ruy  Dias,  [lluy  Dias ! 

This  was  your  sloth,  your  sloth,  your  sloth, 

Pill.  Your  love-sloth,  uncle ;  do  you  Hnd 

it  now  ? 
You  should  have  done  at  first,  and  faithfully, 

!A  shouL 
or  you. 
Madam,  the  general  joy  comes. 

Quisar.  We  nmst  meet  it ; 
But  with  wliat  comfort  ? 

Enter  Citizens  carrying  Boughs^  Boys  sing-^ 
ing  after  theni;  then  Kittg,  Armusia^  Soza, 
iSnanuel;  the  Princes  <^  Trainfolloiciug. 

Quisar,  Ob,  my  dear  brother,  what  a  joy 

runs  thro'  me. 
To  see  you  safe  ag^n,  yourself,  ajid  mighty ! 
What  a  blest  day  is  this ! 

JiCin^.  Rise  up,  fair  sister!  [me. 

I  am  not  welcome  'till  you  have  embraced 

Ruy,  A  general  gladness,  sir,  flies  thro' 

the  city,  [riv'd, 

And  mirth  pdsoesses  all  to  see  your  grace  aiv 
Thus  happily  arriv'd  again,  and  fiedrly. 


'Twas  a  brave  venture,  whosoe'er  put  for  it, 
A  high  and  noble  one,  worthy  much  honour; 
And  had  it  fail'd,  we  had  notfail'd,  great  sir. 
And  in  short  time  too,  to  have  forc'd  the 

governor. 
In  spite  of  all  his  threats— 
King,  I  tliank  ve,  gentlemen. 
Ruy,  And  all  his  subtilties,  to  set  you  free. 
With  all  his  heart  and  will  too. 
King,  I  know  ye  love  me.  [done  before  it. 
Pin,  This  had  been  eood,  with  something 
Sontething  to  set  it  off^,  to  beautify  it: 
Now  it  sounds  empty,  like  a  barber's  bason. 
Pox,  there's  no  metal  in't,  no  noble  mar- 
row !  [governor, 
Bakam,  I  have  an  army,  sir  (but  that  the 
The  foolish  fellow,  was  a  little  provident. 
And  wise  in  letting  slip  no  time,  became  him 
too)  [confines ; 
Tliat  would  have  scour'd  him  else,  andall  his 
That  would  have  rung  liim  such  a  peal — 

Pin.  Yes,  backward,  [thing; 

To  make  dogs  howl.    I  know  thee  to  a  far^ 
Thy  anny's  good  .  [in  it. 

For  hawks ;  there's  nothing  but  slieep's  hearts 
Syana,  I  Imve  done  nothing,  sir ;  therefore 
I  think  it 
Convenient  I  say  little  what  I  purpos'd. 
And  what  my  love  intended. 

King.  I  like  your  modesty,  feriev'd  ye 
And,  thank  ye,  royal  friends !  i  know  it 
To  know  my  misery :  but  this  man,  princes^, 
I  must  tliank  heartily,  indeed,  and  truly. 
For  tins  man  saw  me  in  it,  and  redeem'^  me : 
He  look'd  upon  mc  sinking,  voA  thea  cwigfaft 

me. 
This,  sister,  this,  tins  all  man,  this  all  valour. 
This  pious  man — 

Ruy.  My  countenance,  it  shames  me^^  ! 
One  scarce  arriv'd,  not  harden'd  yet,  not  read 
In  dangers  and  great  deeds,  sea-sick,  not  sea- 
Oh,  I  have  boy'd  myself!  [son'd — 

King.  This  noble  bulwark,  [dom. 

This  lance  and  honour  of  our  age  and  sing- 
This  that  I  never  can  reward,  nor  hope 
To  be  once  worthy  of  the  name  of  friend  to. 
This,  this  man  from  the  bowels  of  my  sor- 
rows [made  me ! 
Has  new-begot  my  name,  and  once  more 
Oh,  sister,  if  tliere  may  be  thanks  for  this, 
Or  any  thing  near  recompensie  invented — 

Arm,  You  are  too  noble,  sir ;  there  is  r&> 
Above  my  action  too  by  millions:  [ward, 
A  recompense  so  rich  and  glorious,  (mis'd ; 
I  durst  not  dream  it  mine,  but  tliat 'twas  pro* 
But  that  it  was  propounded, sworn,  and  seal*d 
Before  the  iace  of  Heav'n,  I  durst  not  hope 
it; 


**  Something  set  off  to  beautify  it,]  Amended  by  Sewaid. 

^  But  this  man,  princess.]  The  editors  of  17.50  sagely  conjecture  that  we  should  read 
princes  for  princess.    The  first  folio  exhibits  that  lection  1 

*^  My  countenance,  it  shames  me,]  To  make  Ruy  Dias,  or  any  one  else,  to  protest  by 
\m  cmintenawe,  is  seemingly  odd;  I  would  propose  my  conscience,  as  a  more  natural  and 
sensible  readmg.  Sympson, 

For 
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For  Dotliiag  io  the  life  of  niati  or  nie'rit 
(It  is  so  truly  great)  can  else  embrace  it. 

King.  Oh^  speak  it,  speak  it;  bless  mine 

ears  to  hear  it ! 
Make  me  a  happy  man,  to  know  it  may  *  be ! 
For  still  methinks  I  am  a  prisoner, 
And  feel  no  liberty  before  I  find  it. 

Arm,  Then  know,  it  is  your  sister;  she  is 

mine,  sir; 
I  claim  her  by  her  own  wi^,  and  her  honour. 
It  was  her  open  promise  to  that  man 
That  durst  redeem  you :  beauty  set  me  on. 
And  fortune  cn/wus  me  fair,  if  she  receive 

rile.  [so  backward  ? 

King,  Receive  you,  sir? — Why,  sister!  ba! 
Stand  88  you  knew  me  not?  nor  what  h'  has 
My  dearest  sister !  [ventured  ? 

.^Inn.  Good  sir,  pardon  me ! 
There  in  a  blushing  modesty  becomes  her. 
That  holds  her  back:  women  are  nice  to 

wooe,  sir. '  [liberty ! 

I  would  not  have  her  forc*d ;  give  her  fair 
For  things  compell*d  and  frighted,  of  soft  na- 
tures. 
Tarn  into  fears,  and  fly  from  their  own  wishes. 

King,  Look  on  hun,  my  Qulsara:  such 

another, 
COh,  all  ye  powers !)  so  excellent  in  nature. 
In  honour  so  abundant — 

Quiutr,  I  confess,  sir;  [chas*d: 

Coafests  my  word  is  past  too;  he  has  pur- 
Yet,  good  Wy  give  me  leave  to  think,  but 

time 
To  be  acquainted  with  bis  worth  and  person; 
To  make  me  fit  to  know  it:  we*re  both 

ftCrangerSy 


And  how  we  should  bclie^'e  so  suddenly. 

Or  come  to  fasten  our  aflfectious — 

Alas,  Love  has  liis  compliments. 

King.  Be*  sudden  [doubles. 

And  certain  in    your    way;   no  woman's 

Nor  coy  delays!  you're  his,  and  so.  assure  it. 

Or  cast  from  me  and  my  remembrance  ever. 

Respect  your  word !  I  know  you  will.  Come, 
sister. 

Let's  see  what  welcome  you  can  give  a  pri- 
soner, 

And  what  fair  looks  a  friend. — Ob,  my  most 
noble 

Princes,  no  discontents,  but  all  be  lusty ! 

He  that  frowns  this  day  is  an  open  enemy. 

Thus  in  my  arms,  my  dear ! 
Arm.  You  make  me  blush,  sir. 
King.  And  now,  lead  on 

Our  whole  court  crowu'd  with  pleasure ! 
Jtuy.    Madam,   despair  not;    something 
shall  be  done  yet. 

And  suddenly,  and  wisely. 
Quisar.  Oh,  Ruy  Dias! 

[  Exeunt  Kingy  4'c 
Pin.  Well,  he's  a  brave  fellow,  and  h'  has 
deserv'd  her  richly.  [gentlemen. 

And  you  have  had  your  hands  full  I  dare  swear, 
Soza.  We  have  done  something,  sir,  if  it 
hit  right.  [no  honesty; 

Chris.  The  woman  has  no  eyes  else,  nor 

So  much  I  tliink. 

Pin.  Conie,  let's  go  bounce  amongst  'etn, 

To  the  King's  health,  and  my  brave  country- 
man's ! 

My  uncle  looks  as  tho'  he  were  sick  o'  th* 
worms,  friends.  [Ejeunt, 


ACT  III. 


Enter  Piniero. 

Pin.  Ti/t^  uncle  haunts  me  up  and  down, 

^^^    looks  melancholy,  [swears. 

Wondrous    proof- melancholy;     sometimes 

Then  whistles,  starts,  cries,  and  groans  as  if 

h'  bad  the  bots, 
(As,  t^L^say  truth,  I  think  h'has  little  better), 
And  would  fain  speak;  bids  me  good  mor- 
row at  midnight  [thing  hovers 
And  good  night  when  'tis  noon :  h'hassome- 
About  his  brains  tliat  would  fain  find  an  issue, 
But  cannot  out,  or  dares  not.  Still  he  followb. 

Enter  Ruy  Dias. 

How*  he  looks  still,  and  how  he  beats  about, 
like  an  old  dog  at  a  dead  scent ! — Ay  marry, 
Tftiere  was  a  sigh  would  set  a  ship  apsailing ! 
These  winds  of  love  and  honour  blow  at  all 

ends. 
Kow  speaky  an't  be  thy  wiU.^ — Good  morrow, 

ancle ! 


Ruy.  Good  morrow,  sir ! 

PiVf .  This  is  a  new  salute ! 
Sure  h'  has  forgot  me ;  this  is  purblind  C  upid  I 

Ruy.  My  nephew } 

Pin.  Yes,  sir,  if  I  be  not  chaag'd. 

Rny.  I  would  fain  speak  witli  you. 

Pin.  I  would  fain  have  you,  sir; 
For  to  that  end  I  stay. 

Ruy.  You  know  I  love  you, 
And  i  have  lov'd  you  long,  ray  dear  Piniero, 
Bred  and  suppliea  you — 

Pin.  Whither  walks  this  preamble? 

Ruy.  You  may  remember,  tho'  I  am  but 

your  uncle, 
I  sure  had  a  father's  care,  a  father's  tender- 
ness—  '  , 
^  Pin.  Sure  he  would  wrap  me  into  some* 

thing  now  suddenly, 
He  doubts  my  nature  in  (for  mine  is  honest). 
He  winds  about  me  so. 

Ruy,  A  father's  diligence. 

My 
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Hy  primte  benefits  I  have  forgot,  sir^*, 
But  those  you  might  lay  claim  to  as  my  fol- 
lower ; 
Yet  some  men  would  remember--* 

Fin.  I  do  daily. 

Ruv»  The  place  [one: 

Which  I  have  put  you  in,  which  is  no  weak 
Next  to  myselfyou  stand  in  all  employments, 
Your  counsels,  cares,  assignments  with  me 

equal; 
So  is  my  study  still  to  plant  your  person: 
These  are  small  testimonies  I've  not  forgot 
Nor  would  not  be  forgotten.  [y^^7 

Pin,  Sure  you  cannot. 

Ruy.  Oh,  Pittiero— > 

Pin.  Sir,  what  hangs  upon  you  ?  [lost 
What  heavy  wei^t  oppresses  you  ?  You've 
(I  muse  confess,  in  those  that  understand  you; 
Some  little  of  your  credit;  but  time  will  cure 
The  best  may  slip  sometimes.  [that; 

ilify.  Oh,  my  best  nephew—  [turbs  you), 

Pin,  It  nuiy  be,  you  fear  her  too  (tliat  dis- 
That  she  may  fall  herself,  or  be  forc'd  from 

you.  [ever ! 

Ituy.  She's  ever  true,  but  I  undone  for 
Oh,  that  Armusia,    that  new  thing,  that 

stranger, 
That  fli^  stuck  up  to  rob  me  of  mine  honour. 
That  murdering  chain  shot  at  me  from  my 

country,  [me! 

That  goodly  plague  that  I  mus^  court  to  kill 

Pin.  Now  it  comes  flowing  from  him !  I 

feared  this. 
Knew,  he  that  durst  be  idle  durst  be  ill  too.— 
Has  he  no^  done  a  brave  thing  ?     [allow  it : 

Ruy.  1  must  confess  it,  nephew,  must 
But  that  brave  thing  has  undone  me,  has 

sunk  me,  [thing, 

Has  trod  me,  like  a  name  in  sand,  to  no- 
Hangs  betwixt  hope  and  me,  and  threatens 

my  ruin ;  [tune ! 

And,  if  he  rise  and  blaze,  farewell  my  for- 
And  when  that's  set,  where's  thy  advance* 

ment,  cousin?  [man, 

That  were  a  friend,  that  were  a  noble  kins- 
That  would  consider  these :  that  men  were 

grateful ;  [love  me. 

And  he  that  durst  do  something  here,  durst 
.Pirn  You  say  true;  'tis  worth  considera- 
tion; [uncle, 
Your  reasons  are  of  weight:  and,  mark  me, 


(For  m  be  sudden,  and  to  th'  purpose  with 

you) 
Say  this  Armusia  then  were  taken  off 
(As*t  may  be  easily  done). 
How  stands  the  woman  ? 

JRify.  She  is  mine  for  ever; 
For  she  contemns  his  deed  and  him. 

Pin.  Pox  on  him  1 
Or  if  the  single  pux  be  not  sufficient,  [him !-« 
The  hog's,  the  dog*!,  and  devil's  pox  possess 
Faith,   this  Armusia  stumbles  me;    'tis  a 

brave  felltiw ; 
And  if  he  could  be  spared,  uncle— 

Ruy.  I  must  perish: 
Had  he  set  up  at  any  rest  but  this. 
Done  any  tiling  but  what  concern'd  my  ei«- 

dit. 
The  everlasting  losing  of  my  worth — 

Pin,  I  understand  you  now,  who  set  yotn 

on  too ; 
I  had  a  reasonable  good  opinion  of  the  devil 
Till  this  liour;  and  I  see  he  is  a  knave  in- 
deed, [him.— 
An  arrant,  stinking  knave,  for  now  i  smell 
I'll  see  what  may  be  done  then;  you  shall 

know     , 
You  have  a  kinsman  (but  no  \'illaiD,  uncle. 
Nor  no  betrayer  of  lair  fJEune,  I  scorn  it ; 
I  love  and  honour  virtue).  I  must  have 
Access  unto  the  lady,  to  know  her  mind  too: 
A  good  word  from  her  mouth  you  know  may 

stir  me ; 
A  lady's  look  at  setting-on — 

Ruy,  You  say  well !  • 

Here,  cousin,  here's  a  letter  ready  for  you^ 
And  you  shall  see  how  nobly  she'll  receive 
And  with  what  care  direct.  [you. 

Pin.  Farewell  then,  uncle  f  [vant— ^ 

After  I've  talk'd  with  her,  I  am  your  ser- 
To  make  you  honest,  if  I  can,  else  hate 

you. —  [busy. 

Pray  you  no  more  compliments !  my  head  is 
Heavji  bless  me,  [  Exit  Ruy  Dias. 

What  a  malicious  soul  does  this  man  carry  ! 
And  to  what  scurvy  things  this  love  converts 

us,  [become  us ! 

What  stinking  things;  and  how  sweetly  they 
Murder's  a  moral  virtue  with  these  lovers, 
A  special  piece  of  divini^,  I  take  it. 
I  may  <be  mad,  or  violently  drunk,  [covetous, 
I  Which  is  a  whelp  of  that  litter;  or  I  may  be 


*'  My  private  benefits  1  havefprgoty  sir. 

But  thoie  you  might  lay  claim  to  es  my  follower  ; 

Yet  tome  men  wwld  remember — }  The  benefits  Ruy  Dias  means  here,  seem  to  be  mr&- 
lick  onesy  which  he  had  conferped  upon  Pinfero  in  his  publick  capacity  as  governor  of^tha 
fort,  and  for  this  cause  one  should  think  the  place  should  be  read  thus, 

My  publick  benefits  I  have  forgot,  ^ 

Be  it  those  you  might  lay  claim  to  as,  &c. 
The  meaning  is,  *  My  publick  benefits  (viz.  the  places  you  bold  under  me)  I  omit  to  men- 
f  tion.  Say  that  being  ray  follower  gives  you  a  sort  of  right  to  'em ;  yet  for  all  that,  a  mte- 
'  ful  man  would  remember  how  careful  I  have  beanof  youjr  interests;  that  I  have  ^ac^you 
*  next  myself  in  rank  and  pow^r,  and  t|]at  your  assignments  are  equal  with  mine.  I  must 
confess  the  change  here  made  is  great  enough,  but^  seemingly,  it  appears  00  move  thaa  it 
necessary.  Sympmm. 

And 
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And  learn  to  murder  men's  estates,  that's 

bese  too; 
Or  proud,  but  thatf s  a  paradise  to  this ; 
Or  envious,  and  sit  eating  of  myself 
At  others'  fortunes ;  I  may  lie,  and  damnably, 
Beyond  the  patience  of  an  honest  hearer; 
Coizen,  cut  purses,  sit  i'  th'  stocks  ibr  apples : 
Bat  when  I  am  a  lover.  Lord  have  mercy  ! 


are    poor   pelting   sins,  or    rather 
plagues*'; 
Love  and  Ambition  draw  the  devil's  coach. 

"Eater  Quisana  and  Panura. 

How  now !    who  are  these  ?  Oh,  my  great 

iady's  followers. 
Her  nddle-fouuders,  and  her  fortune-tellers, 
Her  loaders  of  her  love-lectures,  her  inflamers. 
These  doors  1  must  paSs  thro';  1  hope  they're 

wide.  [it  to 'em! 

Good  day  to  your  beanties !  How  they  take 
As  if  they  were  fair  indeed ! 

Quitan.  Good  morrow  to  you,  sir ! 

Fin.  That's  the  old  lien,  the  brood-bird ; 

bow  she  brusles^^ ! 
How  like  an  inventory  of  lechery  she  looks  ! 
Many  a  good  piece  ot  iniquity  [you. 

Has  past  her  hands,  I  warrant  her. — I  beseech 
Is  tlie  &ir  princess  stirring? 

Pan,  Yes,  marry  is  she,  sir,      [with  her? 
But  somewhat  private:  have  you  a  business 

Pin.  Yes,  forsooth  have  I,  and  a  serious 

Pan.  May  not  we  know  ?  [business. 

.  Pin.  Yes,  when  you  can  keep  counsel. 

Fan,  How  prettily  he  looks !  he's  a  soldier 

sure. 
His  rudeness  sits  so  handsomely  upon  him. 

Quuan.  A  good  blunt  gentleman ! 

Fin.  Yes,  nuury  am  I :  [you — 

Yet,  for  a  push  or  two  at  sharp,  an  please 

Fan.  My  honest  friend,  you  know  not  who 

you  speak  to ; 
Tms  is  the  princess'  aunt. 

Fin.  i  like  her  the  better;  [mother, 

An  she  were  her  mother,  hidy,  or  lier  grand- 
Fm  not  so  bashful,  but  I  can  buckle  with  her. 

Fan.  Of  what  size  is  your  business  ? 


Fin.  O' th' long  sixteens. 
And  will  make  way,  I  warrant  you. 

Fan.  How  iine  he  talks  1  [lady ; 

Fin.  Nay,  in  troth  I  talk  but  coarsely, 
But  I  hold  It  comfortable  for  the  understand- 

ing  — 
How  fain  they'd  draw  me  into  ribaldry! 

Ttjese  wenches  that  live  easily,  live  high, 

Love  these  broad  discourses,  as   they  love 

possets ; 
These  dry  delights  serve  for  preparatives^ 

Fan.  Why  do  you  look  so  on  me? 

Fin.  I  am  guessing. 
By  the  cast  or  your  face,  what  the  property 

of  your  place  should  be ; 
For  I  presume  you  turn  a  key,  sweet  beauty'; 
And  you  another,  gravity,  under  ttie  princess : 
And,  by  my  soul,  I  warrant  you  good  places. 
Comely  commodious  seats ! 

Quisan.  Prithee  let  him  talk  still. 
For  methmks  he  talks  liandsoraely  ! 

Fin.  And  truly, 
As  near  as  my  understanding  shall  enable  me^ 
You  look  as  if  you  kept  my  lady's  secrets. 
Nay,  do  not  laugh!  for  I  mean  honestly. — 
How  these  young  things  tattle,  when  they 

get  a  toy  by  th'  end !  [for't ! 

And  how  their  hearts  go  pit-a-pat,  and  look 
Would  it  not  dance  too,  if  it  had  a  fiddle  ? 
Your  gravity,  I  guess,  to  take  the  petitions. 
And  liear  the  lingring  suits  in  love  dispos'd. 
Their  sighs  and  sorrows  in  their  proper  place; 
You  keep  the  Ah-me  office". 

Quitan.  Prithee  suffer  him. 
For,  as  I  live,  he  is  a  pretty  fellow !       [us; 
I  love  to  hear  sometimes  what  men  think  of 
And  thus  deliver'd  freely,  'tis  no  mahce.— 
Proceed,  good  honest  man  ] 

Fin.  I  will,  good  madam. 
According  to  men's  states  and  dignities^ 
Monies  and  moveables,  you  rate  their  dreams. 
And  cast  the  nativity  of  their  desires. 
If  he  reward  well,  all  he  thinks  is  prosperous; 
And  if  he  promise  place,  l^is  dreams  are 

oracles:  (coveries. 

Your  ancient  practique  art  too  in  these  di»> 


**  But  when  lama  hvefy  Lord  have  mercy  ^ 

Thae  are  poor  pelting  tins,  or  rather  plagues.]  To  make  way  for  a  pretty  bold  emen- 
dation, the  reader  will  please  to  observe,  that  there  is  a  fine  sentiment  aim'd  at  here,  but 
not  compleated.  Lord  have  mercy,  in  the  first  line,  refers  to  the  writing  over  the  doors  o£ 
bouses  infected  by  t^e  plague;  the  former  sins  therefore  are  compared  to  common  diseases^ 
and  when  love,  in  comparison  of  Uiem,  should  be  called  the  plague^  the  metaphor  is  (spoilt 
by  callii^  them  plagues.  It  is  highly  probable  that  this  has  happened  by  an  error  either  of 
tnoscriber  or  printer,  and  as  the  sense  may  he  easily  restored,  though  we  have  no  trace  to 
lead  ns  to  any  certainty  of  the  true  words,  yet  I  think  we  should  venture  to  change  the  text, 
rather  than  suflfer  so  beautiful  a  pasmge  to  remain  so  mangled.    I  propose,  therefore,  either 

These  are  poor  pelting  sins,  but  that  the  plague; 
Or, 

These  are  poor  |>clting  sins,  the  other  plagues. 
Love  and  Ambition,  dr^w  the  devil's  coach. 
TUb  latter  being  nearer  the  trace  of  the  letters  than  the  fbrmtr,  bids  fairest  for  having  beea 
the  original.        '  Seward. 

'^  &m  the  busiest  So  the  former  copies. 
3<  Ay-me  affiG€.'\  So  former  copies. 

Wh« 
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Who  loves  at  such  a  length,  who  a  span  fur- 
ther, [profit; 

And  who  draws  home,  yields  -you  no  little 

p'or  these  you  milk  by  circumstance. 

Quisan.  You're  cunning.      [your  spindle. 
Fin.  And  as  they  oil  you,  and  advance 

So  YOU  draw  out  the  lines  of  love.    Your 
cioors  too,  [thro*: 

The  doors  of  destiny,  that  men  must  pass 

These  are  fair  places ! 
Pan,  He  knows  all. 
Piii,  Your  trap-doors. 

To  pop  fools  in  at,  that  have  no  providence ; 

Your  little  wickets,  to  work  wise  men,  like 
wires,  thro*  at,  [webs; 

And  draw  their  states  and  bodies  into  coh- 

Your  postern  doors,  to  catch  those  that  are 
cautelous,  [their  knaveries ; 

And  would  not  have  the  world's  eye  find 

Your  doors  of  danger  (some  men  hate  a  plea- 
sure, ^  [doors : 

Unless  that  may  be  full  of  fears)  your  hope- 

And  those  are  tine  commodities,  where  fools 

For  every  new  encouragement  a  new  custom : 
You  have  your  doors  of  honour,  and  of  plea- 
sure; [nities, 
But  those  are  for  great  princes,  glorious  va- 
That  travel  to  be  famous  thro'  diseases. 
There  be  the  doors  of  poverty  and  death  too, 
But  these  you  do  the  bes»t  you  can  to  dam  up, 
For  then  your  gain  goes  out. 
Quisan,  This  is  a  rare  lecture ! 
Pin,  Read  to  them  that  understand. 
Pan,  Beshrcw  me,                     [keen,  sir. 
I  dare  not  venture  on  you;  you  cut  too 

Enter  Quisara. 

Quisan,  We  thank  you,  sir,  for  your  good 

mirth ; 
You  are  a  good  companion.  [business. 

Here  comes  the  princess  now ;  attend  your 

Quisar.  Is  there  no  remedy,  no  hopes  can 

help  me  ? 
No  wit  to  set  me  free  ?— Who's  there,  ho  ? 

Quisan,  Troubled?  [princess? 

Her  looks  are  almost   wild:  what  ails  the 
I  know  nothing  she  wants. 

Quisar,  Who's  that  there  with  you? 
Oh,  sienior  Piniero,  you're  most  welcome ! 
How  does  your  noble  uncle  ? 

Pin.  Sad  as  you  are,  madam : 
But  he  commends  his  senice,  and  this  letter. 

Quisar.  Go  oif;  attend  within.— Fair,  sir, 

I  thank  you :  [come ; 

Pray  be  no  stranger,  for  indeed  you're  wel- 
For  your  own  virtues,  welcome. 

Quisan.  We're  mistaken.; 
This  is  some  brave  fellow  sure. 


Pan,  I'm  sure  he's  a  bold  fellow; 
But  if  she  hold  him  so,  we  must  believe  it. 

[Exeunt. 
Quisar,  Do  you  know  of  this,  fiiir  sir?       ^ 
Pin,  I  guess  it  madam. 
And  whither  it  intends:  I  hod  not  brought  it 
else.  [koning« 

Quisar.  It  is  a  business  of  no  common  rec* 
Pin.  The  handsomer  for  him  that  goes 
about  it ; 
Slight  actions  are  rewarded  with  slight  thanks: 
Give  me  a  matter  of  some  weight  to  wade  in ! 
Quisar.  And  can  you  love  your  uncle  so 
directly. 
So  seriously  and  so  full,  to  undertake  this? 
Can  there  be  such  a  faith? 

Pin,  Dare  you  say  ay  to  it^*, 
And  set  me  on?  'Tis  no  matter  for  my  uncle. 
Or  what  I  owe  to  him,  dare  you  but  wiah  it  ? 
Quisar,  I  would  fain — 
Pin.  Have  it  done?  Say  but  so,  lady. 
Quisar.  Conceive  it  so. 
Pin.  I  will;  'tis  that  I'm  bound  to: 
Your  will  that  must  command  me,  and  yoor 
pleasure,  [rect  me. 

The  fair  aspects  of  those  eyes  that  must  d]« 
I  am  no  uncle's  agent;  I'm  mine  own,  ladj; 
I  scorn  luy  able  youth  should  plow  for  others. 
Or  my  ambition  serve  for  pay :  I  aim, 
Altho'  I  never  hit,  as  high  as  any  man, 
And  the  reward  I  reach  at  shall  be  equal, 
And  what  love  spurs  me  on  to :  this  desire 
Makes  me  forget  an  honest  man,  a  brave  man, 
A  valiant  and  a  virtuous  ma  -,  my  country- 
man, 
Armusia,  the  delight  of  all,  the  minion'^: 
This  love  of  you,  doting  upon  your  beauty. 
The  admiration  of  your  excellence. 
Make  me  but  servant  to  the  poorest  smile. 
Or  the  least  grace  you  have  bestow'd  on 

others. 
And  see  how  suddenly  Fll  work  your  safety^ 
And  set  your  thoughts  at  peace!  I  api  no 
flatterer,  [g«n; 

To  promise  infinitely,  and  out-dream  dan- 
To  he  a-bed,  and  swear  men  into  fevers. 
Like  some  of  your  trim  suitors;  when  I  pro- 
mise, * 
The  light  is  not  more  constant  to  the  world 
Thaii  I  am  to  my  word. — She  turns,  for  mil- 
lions !  [courage. 
Quisar,  I  have  not  seen  a  braver  confirm'd 
Pin,  For  a  tun  of  crowns  she  turns!  Uie 


IS  a  woman ; 


And,  much  I  fear,  awor^ethan  lexpectecL — 
You  are  the  object,  lady,  you're  the  eye 
In  which  all  excellence  appears,  all  wonder. 
From  which  all  hearts  take  fire,  ail  bauds 
their  valour ; 


3*  'Dare  you  say  ay  to  it  ?1  Tis  not  impossible  but  this  might  come  from  our  poets'  pen, 
but  the  general  word  on  such  occasions  is  mostly  0tm,  as  the  reader  can't  but  remember  in 
several  places  in  these  plays,  and  so  I  conjecture  thcv  wrote  here.        Sympson. 

^^  Armusia^  the  delight  of  all  the  minions.]  The  addition  of  a  poiut,and  omission  of  a  letter^ 
«eem  greatly  to  improve  tliis  line,  and  we  do  not  doubt  arc  genuine. 

And 
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The  scornful  cruelty,  (forgive  me,  beautVy 
That  I  transgress)  from  her  that  should  look 

on  me, 
That  should  a  little  smile  upon  my  service. 
And  foster  my  deserts  for  her  own  faith's 

sake;  [to  me — 

That  should  at  least  acknowledge  me,  speak 

Soza,  And  you  go  whining  up  and  down 

for  this,  sir  ? 
Lamenting  and  disputing  of  your  grievances? 
Sighing  and  sobbing,  like  a  sullen  school-boy. 
And  cursing  good-wife  Fortune  for  this  fa- 
vour? 

Arm.  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Soza.  Do  what  you  should  do,  [man. 

What  a  man  would  do  in  tliis  case,  a  wise 
An  understanding  man  that  kno%^  a  woman. 
Knows  her  and  iJl  her  tricks,  her  scorns,  and 

all  her  trifles ;  [shake  her; 

Go  to  her,  and  take  her  in  your  arms,  and 
Take  her  and  toss  her  like  a  bar ! 

Eman.  But  be  sure  you  pitch  her  upon  a 

feather-bed,  l^hake 

Shake  her  between  a  pair  of  sheets,  sir;  there 
These  sullen  fits  out  of  her,  spare  her  not 

there!  [bone,  sir. 

There  you  may  break  her  will,  and  bruise  no 

Soza.  Go  to  her — 

Eman.^  That's  the  way. 

Soza.  And  tell  her,  and  boldly,   [yoursel/^ 
And  do  not  mince   the  matter,  nor  mock 
With  being  too  indulgent  to  her  pride; 
Let  her  hear  roundly  from  you,  what  you  are, 
And  what  you  have  deserv'd,  and  what  she 

must  be.  [fellow, 

Eman.  And  be  not  put  off,  like  a  common 
AVith*  The  princess  would  be  private;* 
Or,  that  sh'  has  taken  physic,  and  admits  none: 
I  would  talk  to  her  any  where. 

Arm.  It  makes  me  smile! 

Eman.  Now  you  look  handsomely : 
Had  I  a  wench  to  win,  I  would  so  flutter  her ! 
They  love  a  man  that  crushes  'em  to  verjuice ; 
A  woman  held  at  hard  meat  is  your  spaniel. 

Soza,  Pray  t^e  our  counsel,  sir. 

Arm.  I  shall  do  something; 
But  not  your  way;  it  shews  too  boisterous; 
For  my  aflections  are  as  fair  and  gentle 
As  her  they  serve. 

Enter  King. 

Soza.  The  king ! 

King.  Why,  how  now,  friend? 
Why  do  you  rob  me  of  the  company 
I  love  so  dearly,  sir  ?  I  have  been  seeking  you, 
For  when  I  want  you,  I  want  all  my  pleasure. 

'^  And  strive  to  cross  it.]  The  reader  may  be  surprised  to  find  this  line  run  otherwise  in 
the  1647  edition. 

— — —  and  cross  to  cross  it. 
For  though  strive  be  the  sense  of  the  place  here  cited,  and  cross  to  cross  it  be  but  an  odd  ex* 
prebsion,  yet  I  fancy  the  original  word,  of  which  cross  is  but  a  corruption,  might  be  once 
wrote  thus, 

I  can  but  only  fear,  and  course — 
i.  e.  mn,  strive,  endeavour  to  cross  it.        Sympson. 

VOL.  IIL  •  '^  Q  Whv 


Atid  when  he  stands  disputing,  when  you  bid 

hmo. 
Or  but  thinks  of  his  estate,  finther,  mother. 
Friends,  wife,  and  children,  is  a  fool,  pnd  I 

scorn  him ;  [ard. 

y\n't  be  but  to  make  clean  his  sword,  a  cpw- 
Men  have  forgot  their  fealty  to  beauty ! 
Had  I  the  place  in  your  aifectious, 
My  most  unworthy  uncle's  fit  to  fall  from, 
Liv'd  in  those  blessed  eyes,  and  read  the  sto- 
Of  everlasting  pleasures  figured  there,    [ries 
V6   find  out  your  commands   before   you 

thought  'em,  [of  *em. 

And  bring  'em  to  you  done,  ere  you  aream'd 

Quiser.  I  admire  his  boldness  I 

Ptfi.  This,  or  any  thing;  [man's. 

Your  brother's  death,  mine  uncle's,  any 
No  state  that  stands  secant.,  if  you  frown  on 

ir.  [you) 

Look  on  my  youth,  (I  bring  no  blastings  to 
The  first  flower  of  my  strength,  my  faith. 

Quisar.  No  more,  sir! 
I  am  too  willing  to  believe:  rest  satisfied, 
If  you  dare  do  for  me,  I  shall  be  thankful. 
You  area  handsome  gentleman,  a  fair  one; 
My  servant  if  you  please ;  I  seal  it  thus,  si^. 
No  more,  till  you  aeserve  more.  [Exit. 

Pin.  Fm  rewarded. 
This  woman's  cunning, but  she's  bloody  too: 
Altho'  she  pulls  her  tmons  in,  she's  mischie- 
vous ;  [transparent. 
Form*d  like  the  face  of  Heav'n,  clear  and 
I  must  pretend  still,  bear  'em  both  in  hopes. 
Tot  fear  some  bloody  slave  thrust  in  indeed, 
Faahiou'd   and  flesh'd  to  what  they  wish. 

Well  uncle,  [nour 

Wliat  wi)(  become  of  this,  and  what  aisho- 
FoUow  this  fatal  shaft,  if  shot,  let  time  tell ! 
I  can  bat  only  fear,  and  strive  to  cross  it^^. 

[Exit. 

Enicr  Armusioj  Emanuel,  and  Soza. 

Emari,  Why  are  you  thus  sad  ?  What  can 
grieve  or  vex  you, 

TImt  have  the  pleasures  of  the  world,  the  pro- 
fits. 

The  honour,  and  the  loves  at  your  disposes  ? 

Why  should  a  man  that  wants  nothing  want 
his  quiet  ?  [content ; 

Arm,  I  want  what  beggars  are  above  me  in, 

I  want  die  grace  I've  merited,  the  favour, 

The  doe  resfiect. 

Soxo.  Docs  not  the  king  allow  it?      [ask, 
Arm.  Yes,  and  all  honours  else,  all  I  can 

That  he  has  power  to  give;  but  from  bis 


114 


THE  ISLAND  PRINCESS. 


[Act  3. 


Why  sad  ?  thus  sad  still,  man  ?  I  will  not  have  it; 
I  must  not  see  the  face  I  love  thus  shadow'd. 

Eman.  An't  please  ydur  grace,  methinks 

it  ill  becomes  him ; 
A  soldier  should  be  jovial,  liigh  and  lusty. 

King.  He  shall   be   so:    come,  come,  I 

know  your  reason;  [have  her : 

It  sliall   be  none  to  cross  you;   you  sliall 
Take  my  word,  ('tis  a  king's  word)  yon  shall 

have  her; 
She  shall  be  yours  or  nothing.  Pray  be  merry ! 

Arm,  Your  grace  has  given  me  cause :  I 

shall  be,  sir, 
And  ever  your  poor  servant. 

King,  Me  myself,  sir,  [denly, 

My  better  self.    I  shall  find  time,  and  sud- 
To  grati^  your  loves  too,  gentlemen. 
And  make  you  know  how  much  I  stand 

bound  to  you.  [compliment! 

Nav,  'tis  not  worth  yoUr  thanks;  no  further 
Will  you  go  with  me,  friend  ? 

Arm,  I  beseech  your  grace. 
Spare  me  an  hour  or  two,  I  shall  wait  on  you : 
Some  little  private  business  with  myself  sir, 
Por  such  a  time. 

King,  I'll  hinder  no  devotion,  [eentlemen, 

'  Por  I  know  you're  regular.    I'll  take  you, 

Because  he  shall  have  nothing  to  disturb  him. 

I  shall  look  for  you,  friend.  [Exeunt, 

« 

Manet  Armtaia,    Enter  Panttra, 

Arm,  I  dare  not  fail,  sir. 

What  shall  I  do  to  make  her  know  my  misery? 

To  make  her  sensible? — This  is  her  woman: 

I  have  a  toy  come  to  me  suddenly ;       [me, 

It  may  work  for  the  b«st ;  she  can  but  scorn 

And  lower  than  I  am  I  cannot  tumble; 

I'll  try,  whate'er  my  fote  be. — Good  eVn 
fair  one!  [night  to  you,  sir! 

Fan,  'Tis  the  brave  stranger.— A  good 

Now,  by  my  lady's  luind,  a  goodly  gentleman! 

How  happy  shall  she  be  in  such  a  husband ! 

'Would  I  were  so  provided  too ! 
Arm,  Good  pretty  one. 

Shall  I  keep  you  company  for  an  hour  or  two  P 

I  want  employment  for  this  evening: 

I  am  an  honest  man. 

Fan,  I  dare  believe  you ;  [matter ; 

Or,  if  you  were  not,  sir,  there's  no  great 

We  take  men's  promises.    Would  you  stay 
with  me,  sir  ?  [acquainted ; 

Arm.  So  it  please  you;  pray  let's  be  better 

[  know  you  are  tlie  princess'  gentlewoman. 

And  wait  upon  Iter  near — 
Fan,  Tis  like  I  do  so.       [fair  courtesies, 
Arm,  And  may  befriend  a  man,  do  him 

If  he  have  business  your  way- 
Pan.  I  understand  you.        [a  gentleman 
Arm,  So  kind  an  office,  that  you  may  bind 

Hercafler  to  be  yours,  and  your  way  too : 


And  yoa  may  bless  the  hour  you  did  this  be- 
nefit: [teous  minds. 

Sweet  handsome  faces  should  have  oouiw 

And  ready  fiEu:ulties. 

Pan,  Tell  me  your  business : 

Yet  if,  I  think,  it  be  to  her,  yourself,  sir, 

(For  I  know  what  you  are,  and  what  we  bold 
you,  [cond. 

And  in  what  mce  you  stand)  without  a  se* 

(For  that  but  dsrkens  you)  would  doit  better ; 

The  princess  must  be  pleas'd  with  your  ac- 

I'm  sure  I  should.  [cesses ; 

Arm,  I  want  a  courtier's  boldness. 

And  am  yet  but  a  stranger:  I'd  fain  speak 
with  her.  [sleep,  sir. 

Fan.  Tis  very  late,  and  upon  her  hour  of 
Arm,  Pray  yon  wear  this,  and  believe  my 
meaning  civil,  [Gives  her  ajeael. 

My  business  of  that  fair  respect  and  carriage. 

This  for  our  more  acquaintance !  [sible 

Fan.  How  close  he  kisses !  and  how  sen- 

The  passings  of  his  lips  are !  I  must  do  it, 

An  I  were  to  hang  now,  and  I  will  do't : 

He  may  do  as  much  for  me ;  that's  all  I  aim 
at:  [do  it. 

And  come  what  will  on't,  life  or  death.  111 

For  ten  such  kisses  more,  an  'twere  high- 
treason. 

Arm.  i  would  be  private  with  her. 
Pan.  So  you  shall ;  it  is  [quick. 

Not  worth  thanks  else.    You  must  dispatch 
Arm,  Suddenly.  >  [sir. 

Fan.  And  I  must  leave  you  in  my  chamber. 

Where  you  must  lock  yourself,  that  none 
may  see  you ;  [trance, 

Tis  close  to  her's.    You  cannot  miss  the  en- 

When  she  comes  down  to  bed. 
Arm,  I  understand  you. 

And  once  more  thank  you,  lady. 
Fan,  Thank  me  but  thus. 
Arm,  If  I  fail  thee-— 
Pan.  Come  close  then  ^^ !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Quisara  and  Quisana, 

Quisar.  Tis  late;  good  aunt,  to  bed!  I'm 

e'en  unready: 
My  woman  won't  be  long  away. 

Quisan,  I'd  liave  you 
A  little  merrier  first:  let  me  sit  by  you. 
And  read  or  discourse  something  that  you 
Or  take  my  instrument.  [finncy ; 

Quisar,  No,  no,  I  thank  you; 
I  shall  sleep  without  these.  I  wrong  your  age, 

aunt,  [you ! 

To  make  you  wait  thus;  pray  let  me  entreat 
To-morrow  I  will  see  you;  I  know  you're 

sleepy,  [no^ 

And  rest  will  be  a  welcome  guest:  you  shall 
Indeed  you  shaU  not  stay.    Oh,  liere's  my 

woman! 


35  Am,  If  I  fail  the 

Come  close  then,]  Mr.  Seward  supposes  with  me,  that  Panura*s  name  is  unhap- 
pily dropt  here;  for  who  canimagine  these  words  could  be  spoke  with  the  least  propriety 
by  Armutiaf        Sj/mpson, 

Enter 
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Enter  Panura, 


Good  nighty  good  night!  and  good  rest,  aunt^ 

attend  you ! 

QuUan.  Sleep  dwell  upon  your  eyes,  and 

iair  dreams  court  you ! 

Qiosar.  Come,   where  have    you  been, 

wench?  Make  me  unready; 
I  slept  but  ill  last  night. 

Pan.  Youll  sleep  the  better 
I  hope  to-night,  madam. 

Quuar,  A  liule  rest  contents  me ; 
Tbou  loT*8t  thy  bed,  Panura. 

Pan*  I'm  not  in  love,  lady. 
Nor  seldom  dream  of  devils;  I  sleep  soundly. 

Quitar.  PU  swear  thou  dost;  thy  husband 

would  not  take't  so  well, 
If  tbou  wert  married,  wench. 

Pan.  Let  him  take,  madam, 
The  way  to  waken  me!  I  am  no  dormouse: 
Hu&bands  have  larum-bells,  if  they  but  ring 

once. 

QuUar.  Thou  art  a  merry  wench. 

Pan.  I  shall  live  the  longer. 

Quisar.  Prithee  fetch  my  book  ! 

Pan,  I'm  glad  of  that. 

Quisar.  Ill  read  a  while  before  I  sleep. 

Pan.  I  will,  madam.  [importunate, 

Quisar.  And  if  Ruy  Dias  meet  you,  and  be 
He  may  come  in. 

Pan.  I  have  a  better  fare  for  you. 
Now  least  in  sight  play  L  [Exit, 

Enter  Armusia,  locks  the  door* 

Quisar.  Why  should  I  love  him? 
Why  should  1  dote  upon  a  man  deserves  not, 
Nor  has  no  will  to  work  it? — Who's  there, 

wench  ? — ■ 
What  are  you  ?  or  whence  come  you  ? 

Arm.  You  may  know  me : 
I  bring  not  such  ama2ement,  noble  lady. 

Quisar.  Who  let  you  in? 

Arm.  My  restless  love,  that  serves  you. 

Quisar.  This  is  an  impudence  I  have  not 

heard  of, 
A  rudeness  that  becomes  a  thief  or  ruffian; 
Nor   shall  my  brother's  love  protect  this 

boldness,  [sanctuaries. 

You  build   so  strongly  on:  my  rooms  are 
And  with  thatTeverence,  they  that  seek  my 

favours,  [proaches. 

And    humble  fears,  shall  render  their  ap- 

Arm.  Mine  are  no  less. 

Quisar,  I'm  mistress  of  myself,  sir. 
And  will  be  so :  I  will  not  be  thus  visited, 
These  fears  and  dangers  thrust  into  my  privacy. 
Stand  further  off!  1*11  cry  out  else. 

Arm.  Oh,  dear  lady ! 

Quisar.  1  see  dishonour  in  your  eyes. 


Arm.  There^s  none : 
By  all  that  beauty,  they  are  innocent ! 
Pray  you  tremble  not !  you  have  no  cause. 

Quisar.  I'll  die  first; 
Before  you  have  your  will,  be  torn  in  pieces. 
The  little  strength  I've  left  roe  to  resist  yon, 
The  gods  will  give  me  more,  before  I'm  forc'd 
To  that  I  hate,  or  suffer— 

Arm.  You  wrong  my  duty. 

Quisar.  So  ba^  a  violation  of  my  liberty! 
I  know  you're  bent  unnobly;  I'll  take  to  me 
The  spirit  of  a  man,  borrow  his  boldness, 
And  force  my  woman's  fears  into  a  madness. 
And  ere  you  arrive  at  what  you  aim  at — 

Arm.  Lady, 
If  there  be  in  you  any  woman's  pity, 
And  if  your  fears  have  not  proclaim'd  me 

monstrous. 
Look  on  me,  and  believe  me  I  Is  this  violence  f 
Is  it,  to  fall  thus  prostrate  to  your  beauty, 
A  ruffian's  boldness?  is  humility  a  rudeness? 
The  griefs  and  sorrows  that  grow  here,  an 

impudence  ?  [^with  me, 

These  forcings,  and  these  fears  I  bnng  along 
These  impudent  abuses  offer'd  you? 
And  thus  high  has  your  brothei^s  favour 

blown  me. 
Alas,  dear  lady  of  my  life,  I  came  not 
With  any  purpose  rough  or  desperate, 
With  any  thought  that'  was  not  smooth  and 

gentle 
As  your  fair  hand,  with  any  doubt  or  danger ; 
Far  be  it  from  my  heart  to  fright  your  qutet ! 
A  heavy  curse  light  on't,  when  I  intend  it ! 

Quisar.  Now  I  dare  hear  you. 

Arm.  If  I  had  been  mischievous, 
As  then  I  must  be  mad,  or  were  a  monster, 
If  any  such  base  thought  had  harbour'd  here, 
Or  violence  that  became  not  man  3^, 
You  have  a  tliousand  bulwarks  to  assure  you. 
The  holy  powers   bear  shields   to  detend 

chastity;  *  [armours, 

Your  honour  and    your   virtues  are  such 
Your  clear  thoughts  sach  defences.    If  you 

misdoubt  still. 
And  yet  retain  a  fear  I  am  not  honest, 
Come  with  impure  thoughts  to  this  place, 
Take  this,  and  sheath  it  here ;  be  your  own 

safety; 
Be  wisc^,  and  rid  your  fears,  and  let  me  perish ! 
How  willing  shall  I  sleep  to  satisfy  you! 

Quisar.  No;  I  believe  now,  you  speak 
What  came  you  then  for?  [worthily : 

Arm.  To  complain  me,«beauty; 
But  modestly. 
Quisar.  Of  what? 
Arm.  Of  your  fierce  cruelty; 
(For,  tho^  I  die,  I  will  not  blame  the  doer) 
Humbly  to  tell  your  grace  you  had  foigot  me; 


3^  Jf  any  suck  base  thought  bad  harboured  here, 

(Jr  violence  that  became  not  man.]  It  has  been  often  observ*d,  that  words  belonging 
to  one  line  have  been  repeated  in  that  above  or  below,  but  here  the  reverse  has  hap- 
pened; for  when  the  same  adjective  should  have  been  repeated,  it  was  in  the  second  line 
omitted.  Seward, 

Q2  A  Uttle 
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[Act  4, 


A  Little  to  liave  toucb'd  at,  not  accused, 
(For  that  I  dare  not  do)  your  scorns:  pray 

pardon  me, 
And  be  not  angry  that  I  use  the  liberty 
To  urge  tliat  word !  A  little  to  have  shew'd 
,  you  [you. 

What  I  have  been,  and  what  done  to  deserve 
If  any  thing  tlmt  love  commands  may  reach 

you; 
To  liave  rcmemberVl  yoilj  (but  I*m  unworthy, 
And  to  that  misery  fails  all  my  fortunes) 
To  have  told  you,  and  by  my  life  you  may 

believe  me, 
That  I  am  honest-,  and  will  only  marry 
You  or  your  memory:  pray  be  not  angry! 

Quisar.  I  thank  you,  sir;  and  let  me  tell 

you  seriously,  Iy°^' 

You  have  taken  now  the  right  way  to  befriend 
And  to  beget  a  fair  and  clear  opinion.  ~ 
Yet,  to  try  your  obedience — 

Arm,  I  stand  ready,  lady, 
Without  presuming  to  ask  any  thing ^'. 

Qviwr,  Or  at  this  time  to  hope  for  further 

favour; 
Or  to  remember  ser^^ices  or  smiles ; 
Dangers  you  haye  past  thro',  and  rewards 

due  to  em ; 
Jj^ves  or  despairs ;  but,  leaving  ail  to  me, 
Quit  this  place  presently. 
,  Arm.  1  bhall  obey  you. 

Enter  Kuy  Diai, 

Huy,  Ha! 

Arm.  Who's  this  ?  Wliat  art  thou  ? 

'Rvy.  A  gentleman.  [Ruy  Dias  : 

Arm,  Thou  art  po  more,  Tra  sure.  Oh,  'tis 
Ilow  high  he  looks,  and  harsh  i 

Rvy.  Is  there  not  door  enough, 
You  take  such  elbow-room.^ 

Arm.  If  I  take  it,  ni  carry  it. 

Ruy.  Does  this  become  you,, princess  ? 

Arm.  The  captain's  jealous. 
Jealous  of  that  }ie  npver  durst  deserve  yet. 
Co  fredf ,  go !  I'Jl  give  thee  leave. 

Ruy.  X/oln- Leave,  %ir? 

Arm.   Yps,  my   leave,   sir.      I'll   not  be 

troubled,  neither,  [jealous, 

Nor  shall  my  heart  ache,  or  my  head  be 
Nor  strange  suspiciou3  thoughts  reign  in  my 

memory; 
Go  on,  and  do  thy  worst,  1*11  smile  at  thee. 
I  kiss  your  fair  hand  first;  tlien,  farewell, 

captain !  »  [Exit. 

Quisar.  What  a  pure  soul  inherits  nere ! 

what  innocence ! 
Sure  I  was  blind  when  I  first  )ov'd  this  fellow, 


And  long  to  live  in  that  fog  still :  how  he 

blusters !  [flatteries 

Ruy,  Am  I  your  property?  or  those  your 
The  banquets  that  you  bid  me  to,  the  trust 
I  build  my  goodly  hopes  on  ? 

Quisar.  Be  more  temperate ! 

Ruy.  Are  theee  the  snows  of  your  respect 

and  favour  ?  [with  you  f 

What  did  he  here,  what  language  haa  he 
Did  you  invite  him?  could  you  stay  nolonget? 
Is  he  so  gracious  in  your  eye  ? 

Quisar.  You  are  too  forward. 

Ruy.  Why  at  these  private  hours  ? 

Quisar.  You  are  too  saucy. 
Too  impudent,  to  task  me  with  those  errors. 
Do    you  know   what  I   am,   sir?  and  my 

prerogative?  [of  friend, 

Tho'  you  be  a  thing  I've  call'd  by  th'  name 
I  never  taught  you  to  dispose  my  liberty: 
How  durst  you  touch  mine  honour?  blot  my 

meanings? 
And  name  an  action,  and  of  mine,  but  noble? 
Thou    poor  unworthy   thing,  ho^  have  I 

grac'd  thee  I  [hourly ! 

How  have  I  nourieh'd  tliee,  and  raised  thee 
Are  these  the  gratitudes  you  bring,  Ruy  Dias  ? 
The  thanks  ?  the  services  ?  I'm  fairly  paid  ! 
Was't  not  enough  I  saw  thou  wert  a  coward, 
And  shadowed  thee?  no  noble  spark  in  thee? 
Daily  provok'd  thee,   and   still  found  thee 

coward  ?  [at ; 

Rais'd  noble  causes  for  thee,  strangers  started 
Yet  still,  still,  still  a  coward,  ever  coward ! 
And,  with  those  taints,  dost  thou  upbraid 

my  virtues  ? 

Ruy.  I  was  to  blame,  lady. 

Quisar.  So  blindly  bold  [look 

To  touch  at  my  behaviour  ?  Durst  thou  but 
Amiss  at  my  allowance? — If  thou  hadst 
Been  a  brave  fellow,  thou  hadst  had  some 

licence, 
Sbme  liberty;  I  might  have  then  alJow'd  thee. 
For  t,hy   good   face,   some  scope   to  have 

argued  with  me ; 
But  being  nothing  but  a  sound,  a  shape, 
The  mere  sign  of  a  soldier,  of  a  lover 
The  dregs  and  draify  part,  disgrace  and  jea- 
I  scorn  tliee,  and  contemn  thee !         [lousy, 

Ruy.  Dearest  lady, 
Jf  I  have  been  too  free — 

Quisar.  Th'hast  been  too  foolish ; 
And  go  on  still;  I'll  study  to  forget  thee. 
I  would  I  could !  and  yet  I  pity  thee.  [Ent, 

Rvy.  I  am  not  worth  it;  if  I  were,  tbat*s 

misery ! 
The  next  door  is  but  death ;  I  must  aim  at 

it.  [Exit. 


3^  J  stand  ready,  lady, 

Without  presuming  to  ask  any  thing.]   This  second   line   evidently  belongs  to  the 
pnncess,  or  else  her  speech  Will  not  be  grammar.        Sympson. 

It  will  be  grammar,  supposing  her  to  take  up  the  seusc  of  what  he  has  said,  which  it  is 
plain  srie  does. 
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UT 


ACT    IV. 


JRnUr  Kingy  and  Governor  like  a  Moor- 
,  -  Priett. 

King,   CO  fkr  and  truly  you've  discovered 

*^     to  roe 
The  former  currents  of  my  life  and  fortune. 
That  I  am  bound  f  acknowledge  you  most 

holy, 
And  certainly  to  credit  your  predictions 
Of  what  are  yet  to  come. 

Gap.  I  am  no  liar, —  [neighbour: 

Tis  strange  I  should,  and  live  so  near  a 
But  these  arc  not  mv  ends. 

King.  Pray  you  sit,  good  father ! 
Certain  a  reverend  man,  and  most  religious. 

Got,  Ay,  that  belief's  well  now;  and  let 

mc  work  then, 
m  make  you  curse  religion  ere  I  leave  you. — 
Fve  liv'd  a  long  time,  son,  a  mewM-up  man, 
Sequester'd  by  the  special  hand  of  Heaven 
From  the  world's  vanities,  bid  farewell  to 

follies,  '    [pleasures. 

And  shook  hands  with  all  heats  of  youth  and 
As  in  a  dream,  tliese  twenty  years  iVe  slum* 

ber'd; 
Many  a  cold  moon  have  J,  in  meditation 
And  searching  out   the  hidden  wills  of  Hea- 
ven, 
Lain  shaking  under;  many  a  burning  sun 
Has  sear'd  my  body,  and  boird  up  my  blood, 
Feebled  my  knees,  and  stamp*d  ameac;reness 
Upon  my  figure,  all  to  find  out  knowledge ; 
Which  1  Imve  now*  attained  to,   tlianks  to 

Heaven,  [vision, 

AU  for  my  country's  good  too*,  and  many  a 
Many  a  mystic  vision,  have  I  seen,  son. 
And  many  a  sight  from  Heav'n  which  has 

been  terrible, 
Wlierein  the  goods  and  evils  of  these  islands 
Were  lively  sliadow^d ;  many  a  charge  I've 

had  too. 
Still  as  the  time  grew  ripe  to  reveal  these. 
To  travel  and  discover :  now  I'm  come,  son, 
The   hour's  now   appointed,    my  tongue's 
And  now  I  speak.  [touch'd, 

Jiff  n^.  Do,  holy  man !  I'll  hear  you.  ['em  ! 

Gov.  Beware  tliese  Portugals,  I  say  beware 
These  smooth-fiic'd  strangers,  have  an  eye 

apon  *em  !  [king ! 

The  cause  is  now  the  goclsJ  hear,  and  believe, 

Kin^,  I  do  hear;  but^^efore  I  give  rash 

credit,  or 
Hang  too  light  on  belief,  which Wjs^  sin,  fatlier. 
Know  I  have  found  'eip  gentle,  faithful,  va- 
liant. 
And  am  in  my  particular  bound  to  'em, 
I  mean  to  some,  for  my  most  strange  deli* 

rerance.  [serve  mc). 

Gov,  Oh,  son,  the  future  aims  of  men(ob- 
Above  their  present  actions,  and  their  glory, 


Are  to  be  look'd  at :  the  stars  show  many 

turnings, 
If  you  could  see,  mark  but^  with  my  eyes, 

pupil. 
These  men  came  hither,  as  my  vbion  tells 

me,  [feebled. 

Poor,  weather^eaten,  almost  lost,  starv'd, 
Their  vessels  like  themselves,  most  miserable ; 
Made  a  long  suit  for  traffick,  and  for  com- 
fort, [eases : 
To  vent  their  children's  toys,  cure  their  dis- 
They  had  their  suit,  they  landed,  and  to  th' 

rate  [freedom 

Grew  rich  and  powerful,  suck'd  the  fat  and 
Of  tliis  most  blessed  isle,  taught  her  to  trem- 
ble, 
Wftness  the  castle  here,  the  citadel. 
They've  clapt  upon  the  neck  of  your  Tidore 
(This  happy  town,  'till  that  she  knew  these 

strangers). 
To  check  her  when  she's  jolly. 

King.  They  have  so  indeed,  father. 

Gov.  Take  heed,  take  heed  !  I  find  your 

fair  delivery, 
(Tho'  YOU  be  pleas'd  to  glorify  that  fortune, 
And  think  these  strangers  gods,  take  heed, 

I  say ! ) 
I  find  It  but  a  handsome  preparation, 
A  fair-fac'd  prologue  to  a  further  mischief: 
Mark  but  the  end,  good  king,  the  pin  he 

shoots  at! 
That  was  the  man  delivered  vou,  the  mirror| 
Your  sister  is  his  due:  what's  she?  yoiic^^ 

heir,  sir. 
And  what  is  he  a-kin  tlien  to  the  kingdom  f 
But  heirs  are  not  ambitious;  who  then  suffers  ? 
What  rev'rence  shall  the  gods  have?  and 

what  justice 
The  miserable  people?  what  shall  ihey  dot 

King,  He  pomts  at  truth  directly* 

Gov.  Think  of  these,  son ! 
The  person,  nor  the  manner  I  mMPte  not 
Of  your  preserver,  nor  the  whole  maa  to* 

gether. 
Were  he  but  season'd'  in  the  faith  we  aitf 
In  our  d<>vottons  learn'd. 

King,  You  say  right,  father.       [religion  f 

Gov.  To  change  our  worshjps  now,  ana  our 
To  be  traitor  to  our  gods  ? 

King,  You've  well  advis'd  me. 
And  I  will  seriously  consider,  father* 
I**th'  mean  time,  you  shall  have  your  fair  ac« 

cess 
Unto  my  sister,  advise  her  to  your  purpose, 
And  let  me  still  know  how  the  gods  deteiw 

miuev  [vise 

Gov,  I  will. — But  my  main  end  is  to  ad^ 
The  destruction  of  you  all,  a  general  ruin ; 
And  then  I  am  reveng'd,  let  tl^  gods  whistle ! 

[Eseunt. 
Enter 
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[Act  -fc 


Enter  Ruy  Dias  and  PinUro. 

liuy.  Indeed,  I  am  right  glad  you  were 

not  greedy, ' 
And  sudden  in  performing  what  I  wiird  you, 
Upon  the  person  of  Armusia ; 
I  was  afnud,  for  I  well  knew  your  valour. 
And  love  to  me — 

Pin.  ^was  not  a  fair  thing,  uncle ; 
It  shewed  hot  handsome;  carried  no  man  in  it, 

Ruy,  I  must  confess  ^twas  ill,  and  I  abhor 

Only  this  good  has  risen  from  this  evil, 
IVe  tried  your  honesty,  and  find  it  proof; 
A  constancy  that  will  not  be  corrupted. 
And  I  much  honour  it. 

Pin,  This  bell  sounds  better.       [suffered, 

Ruy,  My  anger  now,  and  that  disgrace  I've 
Shall  be  more  manly  vented,  and  wip*d  off. 
And  my  sick  honour  cur*d  the  right  and 

straight  way : 
My  sword's  in  my  hand  now,  nephew,  iny 

cause  upon  it. 
And  man  to  man,  one  valour  to  another. 
My  liope  to  his — 

Pin,  Why,  this  is  like  Ruy  Dias !  [it, 
This  carries  something  of  some  substance  in 
Some  mettle  and  some  man ;  this  sounds  a 

gentleman ;  [you : 

And  now  methinks  you  utter  what  becomes 
To  kill  men  scurvily,  'tis  such  a  dog-trick. 
Such  a  rat-catcher's  occupation — 

Ruy.  Tis  no  better. 
But,  riniero,  now — 

Pin.  Now  you  do  bravely,  [by,  forgotten, 

Ruy,  The  diflf'rence  of  our  states  flung 
The  mil  opinion  I  have  won  in  service, 
And  such  respects  that  may  not  shew  us 

equal. 
Laid  handsomely  aside,  only  our  fortunes. 
And  single  manhoods — 

Pin,  Id  a  service,  sir. 
Of  this  most  noble  nature,  all  I  am. 
If  I  had  ten  lives  more,  those  and  my  for- 
tunes 
Are  ready  for  you.    I  had  thought  you  had 
Forsworn  fightmg,  or  banish'd  those  brave 

thoughts 
Were  wont  to  wait  upon  you ;  I  am  glad 
To  see  'em  call'd  home  again. 

Ruy.  They  are,  nephew,  [them: 

And  tnou  shalt  see  what  fire  they  carry  in 
Here,  you  guess  what  this  means  ? 

[Sh^ws  a  challenge. 

Pin.  Yes,  very  well,  sir.    A  portion  of 

scripture 
That  puzzles  many  an  interpreter. 

Ruy.  As  soon  as  you  can  find  him — 

Pin.  That  will  not  be  Ions,  uncle ; 
And,  o'my  conscience,  hell  be  ready  as 

quickly.  [Carr/t  so, 

Ruy,  1  make  no  doubt,  good  nephew. 
If  you  can  possible,  that  we  may  fight — 

Pan.  Nay,  you  shall  fight,  assure  yourself. 

Ruy,  Pray  you  hear  me  I-— 


In  some  such  place  where  it  may  be  possible 
The  princess  may  behold  us. 

Pin,  I  conceive  you : 
Upon  the  sand  behind  the  castle,  sir;  [dows 
A  place  remote  enough,  and  there  be  win- 
Out  of  her  lodgings  too,  or  Pm  mistaken. 

Ruy,  You're  i'tii' right;  if  you  can  work 

that  handsomely —  [par'd 

Pin.  Let  me  alone !  and  pray  be  you  pre- 
Some  three  hours  hence. 

Ruy,  I'll  not  fail. 

Pin.  Get  you  home ; 
And  if  you  have  any  things  to  dispose  of. 
Or  a  few  light  prayers  that  may  befriend  you. 
Run  'em  over  quickly !  I  warrant  111  bring 

him  on. 

Ruy,  Farewell,  nephew! 
And,  when  we  meet  again —  [£rif. 

Pin,  Ay,  ay,  fight  handsomely :  [you  ; 
Take  a  good  draught  or  two  of  wine  to  settle 
'Tis  an  excellent  armour  for  an  ill  conscience, 

uncle. 
I  am  glad  to  see  this  man's  conversion  ; 
I  was  afraid  fair  honour  had  been  bed-rid, 
Or  beaten  out  o'tli*  island,  soldiers,  and  good 

ones,  [now. 

Intended  such  base  courses.    He  will  fight 
And  I  believe  too  bravely ;  I  have  been  him 
Curry  a  fellow's  carcase  handsomely; 
And  i*  th'head  of  a  troop,  stand  as  if  he  had 
Been  rooted  there,   dealing  large  doles  of 

death. —  [drawn ! 

What  a  rascal  was  I,  I  did  not  see  his  will 

Enter  Quisara. 

What  does  she  here  ?  If  there'  be  any  mis- 
chief towards,  [business 
A  woman  makes  one  still:  now  what  new 
Is  for  me  ? 

Quisar,  I  was  sending  for  you,  but  since 
We've  met  so  fair,  you've  sav'd  that  labour : 
Entreat  you,  sir —  [I  must 

Pin.  Any  thing,  madam ;  your  wills 
Are  my  commanoU. 

Quisar,  You're  nobly  courteous. 
Upon  my  better  thoughts,  signor  Piniero, 
And  my  more  peaceable  considerations, 
(Which  now  I  find  the  richer  ornaHieuts) 
I  would  desire  you  to  attempt  no  further 
Against  the  person  of  the  noble  stranger, 
(In  truth,  I  am  asham'd  of  ray  share  in  it) 
Nor  be  incited  further  by  your  uncle : 
I  see  it  will  sit  ill  upon  your  person. 
I  have  consider'd,  and  it  will  shew  ugly, 
Carried  at  best,  a  most  unheardK>f  cruelty : 
Good  sir,  desist ! 

Pin.  You  speak  now  like  a  woman. 
And  wondrous  well  this  tenderness  becomeb 

you: 
But  this  you  must  remember,  your  command 
Was  laid  on  with  a  kiss;  and  seriously 
It  must  be  taken  off  the  same  way,  madam. 
Or  I  stand  bound  still. 

Quisar.  That  shall  not  endanger  you : 
Look  youi  Hair  sir,  thus  I  take  ott  that  duty. 

Pin, 
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Pi's.  By  tb'  mau,  'twas  soft  and  sweet! 

Some  bloods  would  bound  now,  [beauty> 
And  ran  a-tilt.  Do  not  you  think,  bright 
You've  done  me,  in  this  kiss,  a  mighty  favour. 
And  that  I  stand  bound,  by  virtue  of  this  ho- 
nour. 
To  do  whatever  vou  command  me? 

Quisar^  I  think,  sir. 
From  me  these  are  unusual  courtesies, 
And  ought  to  be  respected  so :  there  are  some, 
And  men  of  no  mean  rank,  would  hold  tliem- 

selves 
Not  poorly  bless'd  to  taste  of  such  a  bounty. 

Pin.  1  know   there  are,  that  would  do 

many  unjust  things 
for  such  a  kiss,  (and  yet  I  hold  this  modest) 
All  villainies,  body  and  soul  dispense  with ; 
For  such  a  provocation,  kill  their  kindred. 
Demolish  the  fair  credits  of  their  parents; 
Those  kisses  I  am  not  acquainted  with : 
Most  certain,  madam,  [voke  me 

Th*  appurt'nance  of  this  kiss  would  not  pro- 
To  do  a  mischief;  'tis  the  devil's  own  dance 
To  be  kiss'd  into  cruelty. 

Quisar,  Vm  glad  you  make  that  use,  sir. 

Pin.  I  am  gladder 
That  you  made  me  believe  you  were  cruel  ^^; 
Fur,  by  this  hand,  I  know  I  am  so  honest, 
However  I  deceived  you,  ('twas  high  time  too; 
Some  common  slave  might  have  been  set 

upon  it  else) 
That  willingly  I  would  not  kill  a  dog 
That  could  but  fetch  and  carry  for  a  woman; 
She  must  be  a  good  woman  made  me  kick 

him. 
And  that  will  be  hard  to  find :  to  kill  a  man  ? 
If  you  will  give  me  leave  to  get  another. 
Or  aiw  she  that  play'd  the  best  game  at  it. 
And  'fore  a  woman's  anger,  prefer  her  fancy— 

Quisar.  I  take  it  in  yt>u  well. 

Pin.  I  thank  you,  lady ; 
And  I  shall  stud^  to  confirm  it. 

Quisar.  Do,  sir ; 
For  this  time,  and  this  present  cause,  I  al- 
low it  [EjcU  Pin. 
Most  holy  sir ! 

Enter  Governor,  Qmsanay  and  Panura, 

Gov.  Bless  you,  my  royal  daughter! 
And,  in  you,  bless  this  island,  Heav'n! 

QittMir.  Good  aunt. 
What  think  you  of  this  man  \ 

4iuisan.  Sure  he's  a  wise  man,         [pen'd 
And  a  religious  t  he  tells  us  things  have  hap- 
So  many  years  ago,  almost  forgotten. 
As  readily  as  if  they  were  done  this  hour. 

Quisar.  Does  he  not  meet  with  your  sharp 

tongue? 


Pan,  He  tells  me,  madam,  [tamer. 

Marriage  and  mouldy  cheese  will  make  me 
God.  a  stubborn  keeper,  and  worse  fare. 
An  open  stable,  and  cold  care, 
Will  tame  a  jade,  may  be  your  share. 
Pan.  ByV  lady,  a  sharpy  prophet !  When 
this  proves  good, 
111  bequeath  you  a  skin  to  make  you  a  hood. 
Gov.  Lady,  I'd  talk  with  you. 
Quisar.  Do,  reverend  sir ! 
Gov.  And  for  your  good,  for  that  that  must 
concern  you; 
And  give  ear  wisely  to  me ! 

Quisar.  1  shall,  father.  [lence. 

Gov.  You  are  a  princess  of  that  excel- 
Sweetness  and  grace,  that  angeMike  lair  fea- 
ture, 
(Nay,  do  not  blush,  I  do  not  flatter  you, 
Nor  do  I  dote  in  telling  this)  I  am  amazed  3', 

lady. 
And  as  I  think  the  gods  bestow'd  these  on  you. 
The  gods  that  love  you — 
Quisar.  I  confess  their  bounty.        f nour. 
Gov.  Apply  it  then  to  their  use,  to  their  ho- 
To  them,  and  to  their  service  give  this  sweet- 
ness! [ness; 
They  have  an  instant  great  use  of  your  good- 
You  are  a  saint  esteem'd  here  for  your  beauty. 
And  many  a  longing  heart — 

Quisar,  I  seek  no  fealty;  [nie; 

Nor  will  I  blemish  that  Heav'n  has  seal^  on 
I  know  my  worth.    Indeed  the  Portugals 
I  have  at  those  commands,  and  their  last  ser- 
vices, [someness. 
Nay  e'en  their  lives,  so  much  I  think  my  hand- 
That  what  I  shall  enjoin— -^ 
Gov,  Use  it  discretely! 
(For  I  perceive  you  uncierstahd  me  riglitly) 
For  here  the  gods  regard  your  help  and  sud- 
denly: [lady) 
The  Portugals,  like  sharp  thorns  (mark  me. 
Stick  in  our  sides ;  like  razors,  wound  reli- 
gion ;                                   [blood  follows ; 
Drawn  deep  they    wound,    until  the  life 
Our  gods  they  spurn  at,  and  their  worships 
scorn,                                             [ment: 
A  mighty  hand  tliey  bear  upon  our  govem- 
These  are  the  men  your  miracle  must  work  or. 
Your  heavenly  form,  either  to  root  them  out, 
(Which,  as  you  may  endeavour,  will  be  easy. 
Remember  whose  great  cause  yon  have  to 
execute)                                           [more. 
To  nip  their  memory,  that  may  not  spring 
Or  fiurly  bring  'em  home  to  our  devotions; 
Which  will  t^  blessed,  and  for  which  you 

sainted, 
But  cannot  be,  and  they  go ;  let  me  bustle  I 
Quisar,  Go  up  with  me. 


3"  That  you  nude  me  believe  you  were  cruel.]  I  read  this  line  so, 

You  made  mc  btU  believe  that  you  were  cruel.       ^Seward. 
3'  I  am  amazed,  iady — ]  Amazement  at  beauty,  tho'  it  does  not  necessarily  imply  dotage, 
yet  often  both  foreruns  and  accompanies  it,  and  would  certainly  be  rather  a  cause  why  tie 
shooki  not  dote :  the  most  natural  reason  for  him  to  give  is. 

Nor  do  I  dote  iu  telling  this,  I  am  aged,  lady.        Seward, 

Where 
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Where  weHl  converse  more  privately : 

ni  shew  you  shortly  how  I  hold  their  temper^ 

And  in  what  chain  their  souls. 

Gcro.  Keep  fast  that  hold  still !  [in  it, 

And  either  bring  that  chain,  and  thosebound 
And  link  it  to  our  gods  and  their  fair  wor- 
ships, [it. 
Or,  daughter,  pinch  their  hearts  a-pieces  with 
I'll  wait  upon  your  grace. 

Qttuar.  Come,  reverend  father! — 
Wait  you  below.       [Exe.  Quisar,  and  Gov, 

Pan.  If  this  prophet  were  a  young  thing, 
I^should  suspect  him  now,  he  cleaves  so  close, 

to  her; 
These  holy  coats  are  long,  and  hide  iniquities. 

Quisan.  Away,  away,  fool !  a  poor  wretch ! 

Pan.  These  poor  ones. 
Warm  but  their  stomachs  once— 

Quisan.  Come  in;  thou*rt  foolish. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Armutiaf  Emanuel,  and  Piniero. 

Arm,  Vm  sorry,  sir,  my  fortune  is  so  stub- 
bom, 
To  court  my  sword  against  my  countryman : 
I  love  my  nation  well ;  and  where  I  find 
A  Portugal  of  noble  name  and  virtue, 
I  am  liis  humble  servant.    Signor  Piniero, 
Your  person,  nor  your  uncle  s,  am  I  angry 

with; 
You're  both  fair  gentlemen  in  my  opinion^ 
And,  I  protest,  IM  rather  use  my  sword 
In  your  defences  than  against  your  safeties : 
It  IS,  methinks,  a  strange  dearth  of  enemies, 
When  we  seek  foes  among  ourselves. 

Eman.  You're  injur'd,  [readiest — 

And  you  must  make  the  best  on't  now,  and 

Arm,  You  see  Pra  ready  in  the  place,  and 

arm'd 
To  his  desire  that  call'd  me. 

Pin.  You  speak  honestly,  [friendly ; 

And  I  could  wish  you*d  met  on  terms  more 
But  it  can't  now  be  so. 

Enter  Ruy  Dias, 

'Eman,  Turn,  sir,  and  see ! 
Pin,  I  have  kept  my  word  with  you,  uncle : 
The  gentleman  is  ready. 

Enter  Geroemor  and  QM%9ara  above. 

Arm,  Ye  are  welcome. 
^    jKify.  Bid  those  fools  welcome  that  affect 

your  courtesy !  [me; 

I  come  not  to  use  compliment:  you've  wrong'd 


And  you  shall  feel,  proud  man,  ere  I  part 

from  you, 
Th'  effects  of  that  -.  if  Fortune  do  not  fool  mt. 
Thy  life  is  mine,  and  no  hope  shall  redeem 

thee.  [faith  can  justify. 

Arm.  That's  a  proud  word;  more  than  your 

Quisar.  Sure  they  will  fight ! 

Huy.  She  is  there ;  I  am  happy.       [ther; 

Goo.  Let  'em  alone !  let  'em  kill  one  ano- 
These  are  the  main  posts;  if  they  fall,  the 
Will  tumble  quickly.  [buildings 

Quisar.  How  temperate  Armosia  I 

Gov.  No  more;  be  quiet  yet^°. 

Arm,  I  am  not  bloody. 
Nor  do  not  feel  such  mortal  malice  in  me; 
But  since  we  cannot  both  enjoy  tlie  princess, 
I  am  resoIvM  to  fight. 

Any.  Fight  home,  Armusia ! 
For,  ilf  thou  faint'st  or  fall'st — 

Arm,  D'you  make  all  vantages? 

Auy.  All  ways,  unto  thy  life;  I  will  not 

spare  thee, 
Nor  look  not  for  thy  mercy. 

Arm.  I  am  arm*d  then. 

Ruif.  Stand  still,  I  charge  you,  nephew,  as 

you  honour  me ! 

Arm.  And,  good  Emanuel,  stir  not. 

Pin,  Ye  speak  fitly; 
For  we  had  not  stood  idle  else. 

Gov,  I'm  sorry  for't*'. 

Eman.  But  since  you'll  have  it  so— 

Ruy.  Come,  sir ! 

Arm,  I  wait  you. 

Pin.  Ay,  marry,  this  looks  handsomely  ! 
This  i^  warm  work ! 

Gov,  Both  fall,  au't  be  thy  will ! 

[Ruyfaih, 

Pin.  Mv  uncle  dead ! 

Eman.  Stand  still,  or  my  sword's  in— 

Ann,  Now,  brave  Ruy  Dias, 
Now,  Where's  your  confidence!^  Your  prayers, 

quickly ! 
Your  own  spite  has  condemn'd  you. 

Quisar.  Hold,  Armusia! 

Arm,  Most  happy  lady! 

Quisar.  Hold,  and  let  him  rise; 
Spare  him  for  me! 

Arm,  A  long  life  may  he  enjoy,  lady  ! 

Gov.  What  1^' you  done?  Tis  better  they'd 

all  perish'd.  [Armusia, 

Quisar.  Peace,  father !  I  work  for  the  best. 
Be  in  the  garden  an  hour  hence. 

[Exeunt  Quisar.  and  Goo. 
'   Arm,  I  shall,  madam. 


^  Quisar.  No  more^  be  quiet  yet.]    Possibly  these  words  belong  to  the  Governor, 

Sympwn, 
♦'  Gov.  Fm  sorry  forH. 

Eman.  But  since  youHl  have  it  so — ]  The  same  cause  of  complaint  returns  upon  us 
ag^n  which  was  mentioned  above,  viz.  the  multiplication  of  names,  for  here  the  Governor 
has  nothi^  to  do.  But  these  lines  belong  to  Emanuel,  sorry  that  the  seconds  are  not  per- 
mitted to  fight;  or  both  to  Armusia,  for  the  unhappy  necessity  he  lay  under  of  fighting  wiA 
his  countryman.    If  it  was  lefl  to  me,  I  believe  I  should  determine  in  favour  of  Emanuel 

The  old  books  surely  are  right :  the  Governor  avowg  his  sorrow  that  they  are  to  stand  idle. 

Pin. 


Ad  4.] 


THE  ISLAND  PRINCESS* 


Itl 


PtJi.  Nowy  at  I  livty  a  gentleman  at  all 

inches! 
Co  brave  a  mingled  temper  saw  I  never. 

Arm,  Why  are  you  sad,  sir  ?  How  would 

this  have  griev'd  yon^ 
If  you  had  f^l'n  under  a  professM  enemy? 
Under  one  had  taken  vantage  of  your  shame 

too  ?  [wronging  vou. 

Pray  you  be  at  peace!  I  am  so  far  n-qm 
Or  glomng  in  the  pride  of  such  a  victory. 
That  I  desire    to    serve    you:  pray  look 

chear/blly ! 

Ptn.  Do  you  hear  this^-sir  ? 
This  love,  sir?  Do  you  see  this  gentleman, 
How  he  courts  you  ?  Why  do  you  hold  your 

bead  down? 
lis  no  high-treason,  I  take  it,  to  be  equalled ; 
To  have    a   slip  iW  field,    no   sui  that's 

mortal: 
Come,  come ;  thank  fortune  and  your  friend ! 

Arm,  It  may  be 
You  think  my  tongue  may  prove  your  enemy, 
And  tho'  restrain'd,   sometimes,   out  of  a 

bravery. 
May  take  a  licence  to  disable  you^' : 
Bebeve  me,  sir,  so  much  I  hate  that  liberty, 
That  in  a  stranger's  tongue  'twill  prove  an 
And  I  shall  right  you  in't.  [injury; 

Fin.  Can  you  have  more,  uncle  ? 

JUcy.  Sir,  you  have  beat  me  both  ways; 

yet  so  nobly, 
Tluit  I  sliall  ever  love  tlte  hand  that  did  it : 
Fortune  may  make  me  worthy  of  some  title 
That  may  be  near  your  frieud. 

Arm,  dir,  I  must  leave  you,  [fident, 

But  with  so  hearty  love — And  pray  be  con- 
I  carry  nothing  from  this  place  shall  wrong 

you.  [^^-  -A^^'  ^^d  Eman, 

Fin,  Come,  come;  you're  right  again,  sir: 

love  your  honour,  -     [purposes, 

And  love  your  friend ;  take  heed  of  bloody 
And  uuJQSt  ends!  good  Heav'n  is  angry  with 


'em 


4X 


Make  your  &ir  virtues  and  your  fame  your 

mistress ; 
And  let  these  trinkets  ^o  I 

Ruy,  You  teach  well,  nephew:  [man*'. 
Now  to  be  honourable  even  witli  this  gentle* 
Shall  be  my  business,  and  my  ends  liis. 

[JSjsciin^ 

Enter  Governor  and  King, 

Goo,  Sir,  sir ! 
You  must  do  something  suddenly,  to  stop 
His  pride,  so  great  and  high  he  is  shot  up  ; 
Upon  his  person  too,  your  state  is  sunk  else: 
You  must  not  stand  now  upon  terms  of 

gratitude, 
And  let  a  simple  tenderness  besot  you. 
I'll  bring  you  suddenly  where  you  shall  see 

him, 
Attempting  your  btave  sister,  privately; 
Mark  but  his  high  beliaviour  tncn. 

King,  I  will,  father.  [too. 

Gov,  And  with  scorn;  I  fear,  contempt 

King,  I  hope  no^^. 

Gov.  I  will  not  name  a  lust;  it  may  be 

that  also. 
A  little  force  must  be  applied  upon  him, 
Now,  now  applied,  a  little  force  to  humble 

him :  [wanton. 

These  sweet  entreaties  do  but  make  him 

Kifig,  Take  heed,  you  wrong  him  not ! 

Gov,  Take  heed  to  your  safety !  [me, 

I  but  forewarn  you,'  king ;  if  you  mistrust 
Or  tliink  I  come  unseiit — 

King,  No,  I'll  go  with  you.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Arrmma  and  Quisara, 

Arm.  Madam,  you  see  tiiere*s  nothing  I 

can  reach  at. 
Either  in  my  obedience,  or  my  service, 
Tliat  may   deserve    your  love,    or  win  a 

liking, 


To  disable  yon."]  Sympson  objects  to  the  word  disable;  for  wliich  we  see  no  reason,  aa 
•iiitable  is  frequently  used  in  the  sense  of  disparage. 

•♦'  Now  to  be  honourable  even  with  this  gentleman.]  I  have  I  believe  shewn  before,  tliat 
•ar  authors  take  the  same  liberty  in  our  language  that  the  Greeks  and  Latins  du  in  tiieirs, 
viz.  of  using  an  adjective  adverbially;  so  at  the  end  almost  of  this  play  \ve  have  the  sami^ 
licence  took  again. 

Quisar.  Which  way  you  go,  sir, 

I  must  follow  necessari^,  i.  e.  necessarilt/i        Sympson* 
^  And  with  scorn,  I /ear  contempt  too. 
King.  I  hope  not. 
Gov.  I  will  not  name  a  lust ; 

It  may  be  that  also.]  This  odd  passage  I  would  reform  tiius^ 
Gov.  And  with  what  scorn  I  fear  too-— 
King,  1  hope  not. 

Gov.  I  will  not  name  a  lust ;  it  may  be  that  also. 
That  what  is  dropt  in  the  first  line  seems  evident ;  but  how  comes  contempt  to  be  insertetf 
after  scorn,  as  if  that  was  to  be  feared  much  more  than  the  other  when  it  is  so  nearly  the 
same  thing  ?  I  take  the  whole  passage  to  have  been  confus'd  in  the  manuscript,  and  that 
contempt  was  put  in  by  an  unsuccessful  attempt  to  restore  it ;  for  its  absence  with  a  change 
of  the  points  and  a  proper  disposition  of  the  words,  restores  botli  sense  and  measure. 

Sewardt 
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But  a  poor  thought,  but  I  pursue  it  seriously**, 
Take  pleasure  in  your  wills,  e'en  in  your  anger, 
Which  other  men  would  grudge  at,  and  grow 

stomiy: 
I  vStudy  new  humility  to  please  you, 
And  take  a  kind  of  joy  in  my  ufllictions; 
Because  they  come  from  you,  I  love  my  sor- 
Prav,  madam,  but  consider —  [rows. 

Quisar.  Yes,  I  do,  sir; 
And  to  that  honest  end  I  drew  you  hither. 
I  know  you  have  deherv'd  as  much  as  man  can. 
And  know  it  is  a  justice  to  requite  you : 
I  know  you  love. 

Jrm,  ll"  ever  love  was  mortal,  [me, 

And  dwelt  in  man :  and  for  that  love  command 
(So  strong  I  find  it,  and  so  true,  here,  lady) 
Something  of  such  a  greatness  to  allow  me, 
Those  things  IVe  done  already  may  seem 

foils  to : 
Tis  equity,  that  man  aspires  to  Heaven 
Should  wm  it  by  his  worth,  and  not  sleep 

to  it. 

Enter  Governor  and  King. 

Gov.  Now  stand  close,  king,   and  hear; 

and,  as  you  find  him, 
Believe  me  right,  or  let  religion  suffer ! 

Quisar.  I  dai'e  believe  your  worth,  without 

additions ; 
But  since  you  are  so  liberal  of  your  love,  sir. 
And  would  be  fiirtlier  tried,  I  do  intend  it, 
Because  you  shall  not,  or  you  would  not  win 
At  such  an  easy  rate —  [me 

Arm.  I  am  prepared  still, 
And  if  I  shrink — 

Quisar.  I  know  you  are  no  coward: 
This  is  the  utmost  trial  of  your  constancy; 
And  if  you  stand  fast  now,  I'm  yours,  your 

wife,  sir.  [atchieve  me, 

You  hold  there's  nothing  dear,  that  may 
Doubted,  or  dangerous. 

Arm.  Tliere's  nothing,  nothing : 
Let  me  but  know,  that  I  may  straight  fly  to  it! 

Quisar.  I*ll  tell  you  then :  change  your 

religion. 
And  be  of  one  belief  with  roe  ! 

Arm.  How  ! 

Quisar.  Mark  !  [bred  in, 

Worship  our  gods,  renounce  that  faith  youVe 
(lis  easily  done ;  I'll  teach  you  suddenly) 
And  humbly  on  your  knees — 

Arm.  IIh!  I'll  be  hano'd  first. 

Quisar.  OHer  as  we  do. 

Arm.  To  the  devil,  lady? 
Offer  to  him  I  hate?  I  know  the  devil! 
To  doL^s  and  cuts?  you  do  make  offer  to 

them-^®; 


To  every  bird  that  flies,  and  every  worm, 
liow  terribly  I  shake !  Is  this  the  ventare. 
The  trial,  that  you  talk'd  of  ?— Where  have  1 

been. 
And  how  forgot  myself,  how  lost  my  memoiy  ? 
When  did  I  pray,  or  look  up  stedftistly. 
Had  any  goodness  in  my  heart  to  guide  me. 
That  I  should  give  this  *vantago  to  mine 

enemy, 
The  enemy  to  my  peace?  Forsake  my  fiiith? 

Quisar.  Come,  come,  I  know  you  love  me. 

Ann.  Love  you  this  way  ?  [lady. 

This  most  destroying  way?  Sure  you  but  jest^ 

Quisar.  My  love  and  life  are  one  way. 

Arm.  Love  alone  then ! 
And  mine  another  way.  Pll  love  diseases  first. 
Dote  on  a  villain  that  would  cut  my  throat, 
Wooe  all  afl[lictions  of  all  sorts,  kiss  cruelty. 
Have  mercy.  Heaven !   How  have  I   been 

wand'nng,  [Maker ! 

WandVing  the  way   of  lust,  and   left  m^: 
How  have  I  slept  like  cork  upon  a  water. 
And  had  no  feeling  of  the  storm  that  tossM 

me !  [surance. 

Trod  the  blind  paths  of  death,  forsook  as« 
Eternity  of  blessedness,  for  a  woman  ! 
For  a  young  handsome  face,  iiazard  my  being  ^ 

Quisar.  Are  not  our  powers  eternal,  so 

their  comforts  ? 
As  great  and  full  of  hopes  as  yours  ? 

Arm.  They're  puppets — 

Gov.  Now  mark  liim,  sir,  and  but  observe 

him  nearly !  [senseless  outsides  ; 

Arm.  Their  comforts  like  themselves,  cold^ 
You  make  'em  sick,  as  we  are,  peevish^ 

mad. 
Subject  to  age :  and  how  can  they  cure  us. 
That  are  not  able  to  refine  themselves  ? 

Quisar.  The  sun  and  moon  we  worship^ 

(those  are  heav'nly) 
And  their  bright  influences  we  believe. 

Arm.  Away,  fool ! 
I  adore  the  Maker  of  that  sun  and  moon. 
That  gives  those  bodies  light  and  influence. 
That  pointed  out  tlieir  patlis,  and  taught 

their  motions;  [servants, 

TlieyVc  not  so  great  as  we,  tliey  are  our 
Plac'd   there   to  teach  us  time,  to  give  us 

knowledge  [main  arc. 

Of  when,  and   how,   the  swellings  of  the 
And   their  returns  again;   they're  but  our 

stewards 
To  make  the  eartli  fat,  with  their  ^influence. 
That  she  may  bring  forth  her  increase,  and 

feed  us. 
Shall  I  fall  from  thisfiiith  to  please  a  woman? 
For  her  embraces  bring  my  soul  to  ruin  ? 


^5  But  a  poor  thought,  but  I 'pursue  it  seriously.]  I  wish  the  authors  had  wrote  here, 

Not  a  poor  thought,  or 

Be't  a  poi^r  tliought. 
1  he  sense  of  the  place  manifestly  requires  some  such  alteration.        Sympson. 
But  here  is  taken  in  the  sense  of  even. 
"^^  To  dogs  and  catsi  you  make  offer  to  thcmf^  Sympson  would  read  and  point. 

To  dogs  and  cats  ?  you  make  me  otter  to  tliem? 

I  look'd 
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I  look'd  yon  should  have  said^  make  me  a 

Christian !  [woman ; 

Work  that  great  cure ;  for  'tis  a  great  one, 
That  labour  truly  to  perform,  that  venture, 
The  crown  of  all  great  trial,  and  the  fairest ; 
I  look'd  you  should  have  wept  and  kneeled  to 

bcffit,  [ters 

Waslvd  off  your  mist  of  ignorance^  with  wa* 
iNire  and  repentant,  from  those  eyes;  I  look'd 
Yoa  should  nave  brought  me  your  chief  god 

ye  worship, 
He  that  von  offer  human  blood  and  life  to, 
And  made  a  sacrifice  of  him  to  memory, 
Beat  down  his  altars,  ruin*d  his  false  temples. 

Gov.  Now  you  may  see ! 

Qutfar,  Take  heed;  you  so  too  far,  sir. — 
And  yet  I  love  to  hear  hun :  I  must  have  you. 
And  to  that  end  I  let  you  storm  a  little. — 
I  know  there  must  be  some  strife  in  your  bo- 
som [back; 
To  cool  and  quiet  you,  ere  you  can  come 
I  know  old  friends  cannot  part  suddenly ; 
There  will  be  some  lett  still:  yet  I  must  have 

you. 
Have  you  of  my  faith  too,  and  so  enjov  you. 

Arm.  Now  I  contemn  you !  and  i  hate 

myself 
For  looking  on  that  face  lasciviously ! 
And  it  looks  ugly  now,  inethiuks. 

Quisar.  How,  Portugal? 

Arm,  It  looks  like  death  itself,  to  which 

'twould  lead  me :  [mc !) 

Your  eyes  resemble  pale  despair,  (they  fright 
And  in  their  rounds  a  tliousaud  horrid  ruins 
Methinks  I  see;  and  in  your  tonsue  hear 

fearfully  [sufier'cL 

The  hideous  murmurs  of  weak  souls  have 
Get  firom  me!  I  despise  you.    And  know, 

woman,  [life  in, 

That  for  all  this  trap  you've  laid  to  catch  my 
To  catch  my  immortal  life,  I  hate  and  cui-»c 

Contemn  your  deities,  spurn  at  their  powers^ 


And  where  I  meet  your  Mamnet  gods^^,  I'll 

swing  *eiu  [dies ; 

Thus  o'er  my  head,  and  kick  'em  into  ^cd- 
Nay,  I  will  out  of  vengeance  search  your 

temples,  [demolish 

And,  with  those  hearts  that  serve  my  god. 
Your  shambles  of  wild  worships. 

Gov^  Now,  now  you  hear,  sir !       [crafty, 

Arm,  I  will  have  iny  faith,  since  you  are  so 
The  glorious  cross,  altho'  I  love  your  bnjther; 
Let  him  frown  too,  1  will  have  my  devutiun. 
And  let  your  vvliole  state  storm ! 

King.  Enter,  and  take  him ! — 
I'm  sorry,  friend,  tliat  I  am  fo/*c'd  to  do  this. 

Gov.  Be  sure  ye  bind  him  fast. 

Quisar.  But  use  him  nobly. 

King.  Had  it  to  me  been  done,  I  had  furw 

giv'n  it, 
And  still  preserv'd  you  fair;  but  to  our  gods, 

QuUar.  Methinks  I  hate  'em  now.   [sir-* 

King.  To  our  religion, 
To  these  to  be  thus  stubborn,  thus  rebellioiM, 
To  threaten  them — 

Arm.  Use  all  your  violence: 
I  ask  no  mercy,  nor  repent  my  words; 
I  spit  at  your  best  powers;  I  serve  one 
Will  give  me  strength  to  scourge  your  gods-^ 

Gov,  Away  with  him!  [perse  'em. 

Arm.  To  grind  'em  into  base  dust,  and  dis- 
That  never  more  their  bloody  memories — 

Gov,  Clap  him  close  up  1 

King,  Good  friend,  be  cooler! 

Arm.  Never; 
Your  painted  sister  I  despise  too-~ 

King,  Softly !  [scorn  at. 

Arm.  And  all  her  devilish  arts  I  laugh  and 
Mock  her  blind  purposes. 

King.  You  must  be  temperate. 
Offer  him  no  violence,  I  command  you  strictly. 

Gov.  Now  thou  art  up,  I  shall  have  time 

to  speak  too. 

Quitar.  Oh,  howl  love  this  man,  how  truly 

honour  him  1  \^ExtuHt. 


ACT    V. 


Mnter  Christopkcro  and  Ftdro  at  one  door^ 

Emanuel  and  Soza  at  another. 
Ckris.  T^  '  YOU  know  th'  news,  gentlemen  ? 
-*-^     Eman.  'Would  wc  knew  as  well, 
How  to  prevent  it!  [sir, 

Soza.  Is  tliis  the  love  tliey  bear  us. 
For  our  late  benefit?  Taken  so  maliciously, 
And  clap'd  up  close?  is  tliat  the  thanks  they 

render  ?  [ther'd  «lightly ; 

Chris.  It  must  not  be  put  up  thus,*  smo- 
Tis  such  a  base  unnaturol  wrong — 


Pedro.  I  know. 
They  may  tliink  to  do  wonders,  aim  at  all, 
And  to  blow  us  with  a  veugeauce  out  o'  th* 

islands ; 
But  if  we  be  ourselves,  honest  and  resolute. 
And  continue   but  musters  of  our  aucieut 
courages,  [lainie^ — 

Stick  close,  and  give  no  vantage  to  their  \ii- 
Soea.  Nay,  if  we  faint  or  tail  a-picces  now. 
We're  fools,  and  worthy  to  beinark'd  for  mi- 
sery. 


♦'  Meet  your  Maumet  gods.]  This  is  the  writing  of  this  word  in  the  old  copy  of  1647;  in 
the  rest  tin  thus, 

Meet  your  Mahumet  gods.        Sympson, 
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Begin  to  strike  fit  him,  they  are  allboand  to? 
To  cancel  bis  deserts?  What  must  we  look 
If  they  can  carry  this?  [for, 

Eman,  111  carnr  coals  then.  [men, 

I  have  but  one  life,  and  one  fortune,  gentle- 
But  ril  so  husband  it  to  vex  these  rascals, 
These  barbarous  slaves — 

Chris.  Shall  wc  go  charge  'em  presently? 

Soza.  No,  that  will  be  too  weak,  and  t«o 

fool-hardy ;  [friends, 

Wc  must  have  grounds  tliat  promise  safety, 
And  sure  offence;  we  lose  our  angers  else, 
And,  worse  than  that,  venture  our  lives  too 


lightly. 


Enter  Pinicro. 


Pin.  Did  you  see  mine  uncle  ?  Plague  o' 

these  barbarians !  [ye'i*e  angry : 

How  the  rogues  stick  i'  my  teeth !  I  know 
So  I  am  too,  monstrous  angry,  gentlemen; 
I'm  angry,  that  I  choke  again. 
You  hear  Armusia's  up,  honest  Armusia, 
ClapM  up  in  prison,  friends,  the  brave  Aiv 

musia  ? 
Here  are  fine  boys ! 

Eman.  We  hope  he  shall  not  stay  there. 

Pin.  Stay?  no,  he  must  not  stay,  no  talk 

of  staying,  [rascals  ? 

Thc^se  are  no  times  to  stay.     Are  not  these 
Speak,  I  beseech  you  speak,  are  they  not 

rogues?  [devils? 

Think  some  abominable  names — ^arethey  not 
But  the  devil's  a  ereat  deal  too  good  for  'em 

— fusty  villains ! 

Chris,  They  are  a  kind  of  hounds. 

Pin.  Hounds  mere  their  fathers; 
Old  blear-eyM  bob-tail'd  hounds.— 

where's  my  uncle? 

Soza.  But  what  shall  be  done,  sir? 

Pin.  Done? 

Soza.  Yes,  to  relieve  him? 
If  it  ben't  sudden,  they  may  take  his  life  too. 

Pin.  They  dare  as  soon  cake  fire  and  swal- 
low it,  [ters. 
Take  stakes  and  thrust  into  their  tails  for  clis- 
His  life?    why,  *tis  a  thing  worth  ail  the 

islands. 
And  they  know  will  be  rated  at  that  value : 
His  very  imprisonment  will  make  the  town 

stink,  [for  'em. 

And  shake  and  stink;  I've  physic  in  my  hand 
Shall  give  the  goblins  such  a  purg< 


-Lord, 


Enter  Ruy  Dias. 

P^rfro.  Your  uncle !  [seeking  you: 

Ruy.  I' hear  strange  news,  and  have  been 
They  say  Armusia*s  prisoner. 

Pin.  'I'is  most  certain. 

Jiujf.  Upon  ^^  hat  cause  ? 

Pin.  He  ha«>  deserv'd  too  much,  sir; 
The  old  heatlien  policy  has  lit  upon  him, 
And  paid  him  home. 

Kuy.  A  most  unnoble  dealing !    [tamely. 

Pin.  You  arc  the  next,  if  you  can  carry  it 
He  has  deserv'd  of  all. 


Rvy.  I  must  confess  it; 
Of  me  so  nobly  too ! 

Pin.  I'm  glad  to  bear  it;  [fessioo^ 

YonVe  a  time  now  to  make  good  your  con* 
(Your  faith  will  shew  but  cold  else,  and  for 

fashion).  [sj. 

Now  to  redeem  all,  now  to  thank  bis  conrte* 
Now  to  make  those  believe^^  that  held  yom 

backward 
And  an  ill  instmment,  you  are  a  gentleman. 
An  honest  man,  and  you  dare  love  yonr  na* 

tion. 
Dare  stick  to  Virtue,  tho'  she  be  opprest, 
And,  for  her  own  fair  sake,  step  to  ber  rescue : 
I  f  you  live  ages,  sir,  and  lose  this  hour, 
Not  now  redeem  and  vindicate  vour  honour. 
Your  life  will  be  a  murmur,  and  no  man  in't. 

Rny.  I  tliank  you,  nephew. — Come  along 

with  mc,  gentlemen ! 
"We'll  make  'em  dancing  sport  immediately : 
We're  masters  of  the  fort  yet;  we  shall  see 
What  that  can  do. 

Pin.  Let  it  but  spit  fire  finely,  [laces. 
And  play  their  turrets,  and  their  painted  pa-» 
A  frisking  round  or  two,  that  they  may  trip 
And  caper  in  the  air !  [it, 

Ruy.  Come ;  we'll  do  something  [plams. 
Shall  make  'em  look  about;  we'll  send  'em 
If  they  ben't  too  hard  for  their  teeth. 

Pin.  And  iine  potatoes 
Roasted  in  gunpowder:  such  a  banqnet,  ^ir^ 
We'll  prepare  their  unmannerly  stomaclis— 

Rui/,  Ihey  sliall  see 
There  is  no  safe  retreat  in  villainy. 
Come,  be  higli-hearted  all ! 

Omnes.  We're  all  on  fire,  sir.        [Exeuntm 

Enter  King  and  Governor. 

King.  I  am  ungrateful,  and  a  wretck(per« 

suade  me  not !) 
Forgetful  of  the  mercy  be  shew'd  me. 
The  timely  noble  pity.    W^hy  should  I 
See  him  fast  bound  and  fetter'd,  whose  true 

courtesy,  [me  free? 

Whose  manhood,  and  whose  mighty  band,  set 
Why  should  it  come  from  me  ?  why  I  com- 
mand this?  [thankful? 
Shiill  not  all  tongues  and  truths  call  me  un- 

Gov.  Had  the  offence  been  thrown  on  yon, 

'tis  certain  [tion, 

It  had  been  in  your  power,  and  your  discre* 
To  have  it  turn  d  into  mercy,  anci  forgiven  it. 
And  then  it  had  shew'd  a  virtuous  point  of  gnn 

titude. 
Timely,  and  nobly  ta'en;  but  since  the  cause 
Concerns  tlie  honour  of  our  gods,  and  their 

title,  [passion. 

And  so  transcends  your  power,  and  yourcom- 
( A  little  your  own  salety,  if  you  saw't  too. 
If  your  too>fond  indulgence  did  not  dazzle 

you) 
It  cannot  now  admit  a  private  pity : 
I'is  in  their  wills,  tlieir  mercies,  or  revenges, 
A  nd  these  revolts  in  vou  shew  mere  rebellious. 

King.  The) 're  mild  and  pitiful — 

GoVf 
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Gov.  To  those  repent 

JTtfi^.  Their  nature's  soft  and  tender-^ 

Gov.  To  trae  hearts. 
That  feel  compunction  for  their  trespasses: 
This  man  defies  'em  still,  threatens  destruc- 
tion 
And  demolition  of  their  arms  and  worship, 
Spits  at  their  powers :  take  heed  you  he  not 

found,  sir,  , 
And  mark'd  a  favourer  of  their  dishonour! 
Th^  use  no  common  justice* 

King.  What  shall  I  do 
To  deserve  of  this  man? 

Oatf.  If  you  more  bemoan  liim, 
Or  mitigate  your  power  to  preserve  him, 
ni  curse  you  from  the  gods,  call  up  their 

vengeance. 

JSnter  Quiiara  with  her  hands  bound,  Qui- 
9ana  and  Fanura. 

And  fling  it  on  your  land  and  you :  I've  charge 
I  hope  to  wrack  you  all.  ^  [for't.— - 

lin^.  What  ails  my  sister? 
Why  18  she  hound  ?  why  looks  she  so  dis- 

tnctedly? 
Wlio  daies  do  this? 

Quisan.  We  did  it  (pardon,  sir!) 
And  for  her  preservation :  she's  grown  wild, 
And  raving  on  the  stranger's  love  and  honour, 
Sometimes  crying  out  *  Help,  help,  they'll 

torture  him,  [presently !' 

'  They'll  take  his  life,  they'll  murder  liim 
If  we  had  not  prevented  violently— 
Have  laid  hands  on  her  own  life^^. 

Gov.  These  are  tokens 
The  gods'  displeasure  is  gone  out :  be  quiok, 
And,  ere  it  fall,  do  something  to  appease 

'em !  [thus. 

You  know  the  sacrifice.— I'm  glad  it  works 

Quitar.  How  low  and  base  thou  look'st 

now,  that  wert  noble ! 
No  figure  of  a  king,  methinks,  shews  on  you, 
No  face  of  m^esty :  foul  swarth  ingratitude 
lias  taken  off  thy  sweetness;  base  forgetful- 

ness 
Of  mighty  benefits,  has  turn'd  thee  devil ! 
Til*  bi^  persecuted  goodness,  innocence. 
And  laid  a  hard  and  violent  hand  on  virtue. 
On  that  fair  virtue  tliat  should  teach  and 

guldens;  [least  merit, 

Th'  hast  wrong'd  thine  own  preserver,  whose 
Pois*d  with  thy  main  estate,  thou  canst  not 

satisfy ;  [still. 

Nay,  pot  thy  life  in  too,  'twill  be  too  light 
What  hast  t)iou  done? 

Gov.  Go  for  liim  presently. 
And  once  more  we'll  try  if  we  can  win  him 

fairly; 


If  not,  let  nothing  she  says  hinder  you,  or 

stir  yon !  [command  you. 

She  speaks  distractedly:  do  that  tlie  gods 
Do  yon  know  what  you  say,  lady  ? 

Quitar.  I  could  curse  thee  too ! 
Religion  and  severity  have  steel'd  thee, 
Have  turn'd  thy  heart  to  stone ;  th'  hast  made 

the  gods  hard  too. 
Against  their  sweet  and  patient  natures,  crueL 
None  of  ye  feel  what  bravery  ye  tread  on  ? 
What  innocence?  what  beauty— 

King,  Pray,  be  patient !         [behind  ye  ? 

Quisar.  What  honourable  things  ye  cast 
What  monuments  of  man? 

Enter  Armusia  and  Guard. 

King.  Once  more,  Armusia, 
Because  I  love  you  tenderly  and  dearly. 
And  would  be  glad  to  win  you  mine,  I  wish 

you. 
E'en  from  my  heart  I  wish  and  wooe  you — 

ilriR.  What,  sir?  [you  hate  me; 

Take  heed  how  you  persuade  me  falsely !  then 
Take  heed  how  you  entrap  me ! 

King.  I  advise  yon. 
And  tenderly  and  truly  I  advise  yon. 
Both   for    your   souls    health,    and   your 

Arm.  Stay  I  [safety — 

And  name  my  soul  no  more !  she  is  too  pre- 
cious, [too. 
Too  glorious  for  your  flatt'ries,  too  secure 

Gofv.  Consider  the  reward^  sir,  and  the 

honour 
That  is  prepar'd,  the  glory  you  shall  ^rowto. 

Arm.  They're  not  to  be  consider'dm  these 

cases. 
Not  to  be  nam'd ;  wlien  souls  are  questioned. 
They're  vain  and  flying  vapours.    Touch  my 

life, 
'Ti»  ready  for  you ;  put  it  to  what  test 
It  shall  please  you,  I'm  patient ;  but  for  the 

You  may  remove  rocks  with  your  little  fingers, 
Or  blow  a  mountain  out  o'th'  way  with  bcl- 

low^,  [merits. 

As  soon  as  stir  my  faith:  use  no  more  argu- 

Gov.  We  must  use  tortures  then. 

Arm.  Your  worst  and  painfull'st 
I'm  joyful  to  accept. 

Gov.  You  must  the  sharpest,  [ties, 

For  such  has  been  your  hate  against  our  dei« 
Deliver'd  openly,  your  threats  and  scornings; 
And  either  your  repentance  must  be  mighty. 
Which  is  your  free  conversion  to  our  cus- 
toms, 
Or  equal  punishment,  which  is  your  life,  sir. 

Arm.  I  m  glad  I  have  it  for  you ;  take  it^ 

priest,  ^ 


*^  If  Tite  had  not  prevented  violently 

Have  laid  hands  on  her  own  /i/c.]  Something  (perhaps  a  whole  line)  seems  lost  here. 
The  line  dropt  probably  also  ended  with  the  word  vioientiify  which  occasioned  the  omission, 
Xhc  printer  thinking  he  had  alre:uly  composed  it.  The  sense  required  seems  to  be,  '  If  we 
'  iiad  not  used  violent  wetUis  to  prevent  it,  she  would  before  now  have  laid  violent  hands  on 
^  her  own  hie.* 

And 
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And  all  the  miflerits  tliat  ahftU  attend  it! 
Let  the  gods  ^ut  tliemselves  with  Christian 

blood; 
It  will  be  ask'd  again,  and  so  far  followed. 
So  far  reveng'd,  and  with  such  hol^  justice. 
Your  gods  of  gold  shall  melt  and  sink  before 

it;  [thing; 

Your  altars  and  your  temples  shake  to  no- 
And  you,  false  worshippers^  blind  fools  of 

ceremony,  [fears  in, 

Shall  seek  for  holes  to  hide  your  heads  and 
For  seas  to  swallow  you  from  this  destniction. 
Darkness  to  dwell  about  you,  and  conceal 
Your  mother's  wombs  ag^in—  [ynn, 

G(ro,  Make  the  fires  ready. 
And  bring  the  several  tortures  out ! 

Quisar,  Standfast,  sir,  [nobly 

And  fear  'em  not !    You  that  have  stept  so 
Into  this  pioos  trial,  start  not  now ; 
Keep  on  your  way ;  a  virgin  will  assist  you, 
A  viigin  won  bv  your  fair  constanc^»  tyou ! 
And,  glorying  that  she's  won  so,  will  aie  by 
Tve  touch'd  you  every  way,  tried  you  most 

honest,  [and  temperate, 

Perfect,  and  good,  chaste,  blushing-chaste, 
Valiant,  without  vaiu-^lory,  modest,  staid, 
No'rage  or  light  afl^ction  ruling  in  you; 
Indeed,  the  perfect  school  of  worth  I  find  you, 
The  temple  ot  true  honour. 

Arm.  Whither  will  she?  [lady? 

What  do  you  infer  by  this  &ir  argument, 

Quuar,  Your  faith  and  your  religion  must 

be  like  you ;  [mirrors : 

They  that  can  shew  you  these  most  be  pure 
When  the  streams  flow  clear  and  fiedr,  what 

are  the  fountains?  [tune:  go  on! 

I  do  embrace  your  fiuth,  sir,  and  your  for- 
I  will  assist  you ;  I  feel  a  spt^'kle  here, 
A  lively  spark  that  kindles  my  affection. 
And  tells  me  it  will  rise  to  flames  of  glory. 
Let  'em  put  on  their  angers !  suffer  nobly ; 
Shew  me  the  way,  and  when  I  faint,  instruct 
And  ifi  follow  not —  [me; 

Ann.  Ob,  ble9sed  lady,  [umph ! — 

Since  thou  art  won,  let  roe  begin  my  tri- 
Come,  clap  your  terrors  on ! 

Quisar.  All  your  fell  tortures ! 
For  there  is  nothing  he  shall  sufler,  brother, 
I  swear  by  my  new  faith  (which  is  most  sa- 
cred. 
And  I  will  keep  it  so),  but  I  will  follow  in, 
And  follow  to  a  scruple  of  affliction, 
In  spite  of  all  your  gods,  without  prevention. 

Gov.  Death !  she  amazes  me. 

King.  What  shall  be  done  now  ? 

Gov.  They  must  die  both, 
And  suddenly;  they  will  corrupt  all  else. — 
This  woman  makes  me  weary  of  my  mis- 
chief; 
She  shakes  me,  and  she  staggers  mc— Go 

in,  sir; 
111  see  the  execution. 


King.  Not  80  sadden : 
If  they  go,  all  my  friends  and  sisters  perish. 
Gov.  'Would  i  were  safe  at  home  again  I 

Enter  Messenger, 

Mesi.  Arm,  arm,  sir!  [ders. 

Seek  for  defence;  the  castle  plays  and  thun<- 
The  tovra  rocks,  and  tlie  houses  fly  i'th'  air. 
The  people  die  for  fear.  Capta.n  Ruy  Dias 
Has  maoe  an  oath  he  will  hot  leave  a  stone 

here, 
No,  not  the  memory  here  has  stood  a  city» 
Unless  Annusia  be  delivered  ftdrly. 

King.  I  have  my  fears :  what  can  our  gods 

Gcfo.  Be  patient !  [do  now  for  os? 

But  keep  him  still.   He's  a  cure,  sir,  against 
Both  rage  and  cannon.    Go  and  fortify ; 
Call  in  the  princes^',  make  the  palace  sure. 
And  let  'em  know  you  are  a  king;  look 

nobly,  [the  prisoner. 

And  take  you  couraee  to  you ! — Keep  dose 
And  under  command;  we  are  betray  d  else. 

Arm.  How  joyfiillv  I  go! 

Quiiar,  Take  my  neart  with  thee. 

Goto.  I  hold  a  wolf  by  the  ear :  now,  For* 

tune,  free  me !  [Exeunt* 

Enter  four  Townsmen. 

1  Toams.  Heav*n  bless  us,  what  a  than« 
dVing*s  here?  what  fire-spitting ? 

We  can't  drink,  but  our  cans  are  roaoFd 
amongst  us. 

2  Towns.  I  would  they  would  maul  our 
scores  too !  Shame  o'  their  guns. 

I  thought  they  had  been  bird-pots,  or  great 
candle-cases ;  [bullets 

How  devilishly  they  bounce,  and  1m>w  the 
Borrow  a  piece  of  a  house  here,  there  ano- 
ther, [rish ! 
And  mend  those  up  again  with  another  pa- 
Here  fiies  a  powdnng-tub,  tlie  meat  ready 

roasted. 
And  there  a  barrel  pissing  vinegar;  [steeple. 
And  they  two,  over-taking  the  top  of  a  high 
Newly  sfic'd  off  for  a  sallad — 
Z.Towns.  A  vengeance  fire  'em  ! 
2  Towns.  Nay,  they  fire  fast  enough;  you 
need  not  help 'em.  [How  loud  they  bellow ! 

4  Towns.  Are  these  the  Portugal  bulls? 

5  Towns.  Their  horns  are  plaguy  strong ; 
they  push  down  palaces ; 

They  toss  our  little  habitations  [upward ; 
Like  whelps,  likegrindle-taiis,  with  their  heels 
All  tlie  windows  o'th'town  dance  a  new 

trenchmore'° : 
Tis  like  to  prove  a  blessed  age  for  glasiers ! 
I  met  a  hand,  and  a  letter  in't,  in  great  ha&te, 
And  by-and-by  a  single  leg  running, af^er  it. 
As  if  the  arm  had  forgot  part  of  his  errand  ; 
Heads  fly  like  foot-bails  every  where. 

1  Towns.  What  shall  wc  do? 

2  Towns.  I  care  not;  my  shop's  cancelled, 
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And  all  die  poU  and  earthen  pans  in'c  vap 
nish'd :  [by  the  cars; 

There  was  a  single  ballet  and  they  together 
You  would  have  thought  Tom  Tumbler  bad 
And  all  his  troops  of  devils.        [been  there^ 

3  Ttncns,  Lers  to  th*  king, 

And  get  this  gentleman  delivered  liandsomely ! 

By  this  handy    there's  no  walking  above 

ground  else.  [by  it, 

2  Towm.  By  this  1^  (1^^  ^^  swear  nimbly 

For  I  know  not  how  long  I  shall  owe''  it),  if 

I  were 
Out  of  the  town  once,  if  I  came  in  again 
To  fetch  my  breakfiut,  I  will  give  'em  leave 
To  cram  me  with  a  Portugal  pudding.  Come, 
Let's  do  any  thing  to  appease  this  thunder ! 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Piniero  and  Panura, 

Fin*  Art  sure  it  was  that  blind  priest? 

Pan,  Yes,  most  certain;  [ciful, 

lie  has  provok*d  all  this.  The  king  is  merci-^ 
And  wond*rous  loving;  but  he  fires  him  on 

still. 
And,  when  he  cools,  enrages  him;  I  know  it; 
Threatens  new  veng^ance^   and   the  gods' 

fierce  j  ustice,  [sia ; 

When  he  but  looks  with  fair  eyes  on  Armu- 
Will  lend  him  no  time  to  relent.    My  royal 

mistress, 
8fa'  has  entertained  a  Christian  hope. 

Pin»  Speak  truly !  [he  lies  at  her, 

Pan*  Nay,  'tis  most  true;  but,  Lord!  how 
And  threatens  her^  and  fiaUers  her,  and 

damns  her! 
And,  I  fear,  if  not  speedily  prevented. 
If  she  continue  stout,  both  shall  be  executed. 

Pin*  ril  kiss  thee  for  this  news !  Nay, 

more,  Panura;  [Christian, 

If  thou  wilt  give  me  leave,  Fll  get  thee  with 
The  best  way  to  convert  thee. 

Pan.  Make  me  believe  so. 

Pin*   I   will,    iTaith.      But   which    way 

cam'st  thou  hither  ? 
The  palace  is  close  guarded,  and  barhcado'd. 

Pan.  1  came  thro'  a  private  vault,  which 

few  there  kuow  of; 
It  ribes  in  a  temple  not  far  hence, 
Close  by  the  castle  here. 

Pin.  iiow?  to  what  end? 

Pan.  A  good  one :  [mistress. 

To  give   vou  knowledge  of  my  new-born 
And  in  what  doubt  Armusia  stnuds : 
Think  any  present  meaus,  or  hope  to  stop  'em 
From  their  feii  ends.     1  he  princes  are  come 
And  tliey  are  barden'd  also.  [in  too, 

Pin.  The  damn'd  priest —  [i-eligion 

Pan*  Sure  he's  a  cruel  man !   Methinks 
Should  teach  more  temperate  lessons. 

Pin.  He  the  firebrand ?  [are? 

He  dare  to  touch  at  bucli  fair  lives  as  uieirs 
Well,  prophet^  i  shall  prophesy,  I  shall  catch 

yon, 

s«  Owe] 


When  all  your  prophecies  will  notredeem  you. 
Wilt  thou  do  one  thing  bravely? 

Pan.  Any  good  I  am  able. 

Psn.  And,  by  thine  own  white  hand,  III 

swear  thou'rt  virtuous, 
And  a  brave  wench.    Durst  thou  but  guide 

me  presently  [palace^ 

Thro*  the  same  vault  thou  cam'st,  into  the 
And  those  I  shall  appoint,  such  as  I  think  fit? 

Pan.  Yes,  1  will  do%  and  suddenly,  and 

truly. 

Pin.  I'd  fiun  behold  this  prophet. 

Pan*  Now  I  have  yon,  [him. 

And  shall  brine  you  where  you  shall  behold 
Alone  too,  andunfumish'd  of  defences; 
That  shall  be  my  care:  but  you  must  not 

betray  me.  [slaves,  rogues? 

Pin.  Dost  thoa  think  we're  so  base^  such 

Pan.  I  do  not : 
And  you  shall  see  how  fairly  1*11  work  for  you. 

Ptn.  I  must  needs  steal  that  priest,  steal 

him,  and  hang  him.  [strange  him  9 

Pan.  Do  any  thing  to  remove  his  mischief; 

Ptn.  Come,  prithee,  love ! 

Pan.  You'll  offer  me  no  foul  play? 
The  vault  is  dark. 

Pin.  Twas  well  remembered. 

Pan.  And  you  may^ 
But  I  hold  you  honest. 

Ptn.  Honest  enough,  I  warrant  diee. 

Pan.  I'm  but  a  poor  weak  wench;  and 

what  with  the  place,  [will  not — 

And  your  persuasions,  sir — ^but  I  hope  you 
You  know  we're  ofken  cozenM. 

Pin.  If  thou  dost  fear  me, 
Why  dost  thou  put  me  in  mind  ? 

Pan  To  let  you  know,  sir,  [to  it, 

Tho'  it  be  in  your  power,  and  things  htting 
Yet  a  true  gentleman — 

Pm.  I  know  what  he'll  do : 
Come,  and  remember  me,  and  I  will  answer 

thee,  [castle, 

I'll  answer  thee  to  th'  full;  well  call  at  the 
And  tlien,  iny  good  guide,  do  thy  will !  sha't 
A  very  tractable  man.  [^^^  '"♦^ 

Pan.  I  hope  I  shall,  sir,  [Exeunt* 

Enter  Bakam,  Syana,  and  Soldiers. 

Bakam.  Let  my  men  guard  the  gates ! 

Sj/ana.  And  mine  the  temple. 
For  teiir  the  honour  of  our  gods  should  suffer : 
Afid  on  your  lives  be  watchful! 

Bakam.  And  be  valiant ; 
And  let's  see,  if  these  Portugals  dare  enter. 
What  their  high  hearts  dare  do!  Let's  see 

how  readily  [man ! 

The  great  Ruy  Dias  will  redeem  his  country'* 
He  speaks  proud  words,  and  threatens. 

Sj/ana.  lie's  appro v'd,  sir. 
And  will  put  fair  for  what  he  promises. 
I  could  i\ish  friendlier  terms;  yet,  for  our 
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And  for  our  gods^  we*re  boimd  in  our  best 

service,  ' 

Ev'n  in  the  hazard  of  our  lives — 

Enter  the  King  above. 

King.  Come  up,  princes,  [fort  still 

And  give  your  counsels,  and  your  helps :  the 
Plays  fearfully  upon  us,  beats  our  buildiugSi 
And  turns  our  people  wild  with  fears. 

Bakion,  Send  for 
The  prisoner,  and  dve  us  leave  to  argue. 

[Exeunt  Bakam  and  Syana, 

Enter   Ruy  Dia$y  Emanuel^  Chrittophero, 
and  PedrOf  with  Soldien. 

Ruy.  Come  on  nobly. 
And  let  the  fort  play  still!  we're  strong  enough 
To  look  upon  'em,  and  return  at  pleasure : 
It  may  be  on  our  view  they  will  return  hiin. 

CArig.  We  will  return  'em  such  thanks 

else  shall  make  *em 
Scratch  where  it  itches  not. 

Eanan.  How  the  people  stare ! 
And  some  cry,  some  pray,  and  some  curse 

heartily ; 
But  it  is  the  king— 

Enter  Syanoy  BakamyQuisaraf  Armutia,  with 
Soldiers,  above, 

JRuy.  I  cannot  blame  tlieir  wisdoms; 
Theyre  all  above.      Annusia  chain'd  and 

bound  too? 
Oh,  these  are  thankful  squires ! 

Bakam.  Hear  us,  Ruy  Dias, 
Be  wise  and  hear  us,  and  give  soeedy  answer ! 
Command  thy  cannon  presently  to  cease, 
No  more  to  trouble  the  afflicted  people. 
Or  suddenly  Armusia*s  head  goes  off, 
As  suddenly  as  said. 

Eman.  Stay,  sir,  be  moderate !       [Dias! 

Arm.  Do  nothing  that's  dishonourable,  Ruy 
Let  not  the  fear  of  me  master  thy  valour  1 
Pursue  'em  still ;  they  are  base  malicious  peo- 

King,  Friend,  be  not  desperate !        [pie. 

Arm,  I  scorn  your  courtesies ! 
Strike  when  you  dare !  a  fair  aim  guide  the 

gunner  *% 
And  may  he  let  fly  still  with  fortune!  Friend, 
Do  mc  the  honour  of  a  soldier's  funerals. 
The  last  fair  Christian  rite;  see  mo  i*th' 

ground,  [pl^»  " 

And  let  the  palace  bum  first,  then  tlie  tero- 
And  on  their  scorned  gods  erect  my  monu- 
ment ! 
Touch  not  the  princess,  as  you  are  a  soldier ! 

Quisar.  VVluch  way  you  go,  sir,  I  must  folr 

low  necessary : 
One  life,  and  one  death ! 

Kijig.  Will  you  take  a  truce  yet? 


Enter  Pimero,  Soza,  and  Soldiers,  wUh  tht 

Cravernor. 

Pin.  No,  no;  go  on!  Look  here;    your 

god,  your  prophet ! 

King.  How  came  he  taken? 

Pin.  I  conjured  for  him,  king: 
I  am  a  sure  cur  at  an  old  blind  prophet. 
I'll  hunt  you  such  a  false  knave  admirably'^  f 
A  terrier  I :  I  earthed  him,  and  then  snapt 

him.  [we  stole  him^ 

Soza.  Saving  the  rev'rence  of  your  grace. 
E'en  out  of  the  next  chamber  to  you. 

Pin.  Come,  come ;  begin,  king ! 
Begin  this  bloody  matter  when  you  dare ! 
And  yet  I  scorn  my  sword  should  toucli  \bm 

rascal:  [art  thou ^ 

III  tear  him  thus  before  you.    na!  what 

[PulU  his  heard  and  hair  off. 

King.  IIow*sthis?  Art  thou  a  prophet? 

Hu^.  Come  down,  princes!      [Armusia! 

King.  We  are  abus'd ! — Oh,  my  most  dear 
Off  with  his  chains !  And  now,  my  noble  sister. 
Rejoice  with  me;  I  know  you're  plcas'd  as  I 

am.  [don  governor. 

Pin.  This  is  a  precious  prophet!  Why, 
What  make  you  here  ?  how  long  have  you 

ta'en  orders?  [this  mischief? 

Rtiy.  Why,  what  a  wretch  art  thou  to  work 
V  assume  this  hol^  shape  to  ruin  hononr. 
Honour  and  chastity? 

Enter  King,  and  all,  from  above. 

Gov.  I'd  paid  you  all,  [my  doom. 

But  Fortune  play*d  the  slut.    Come,  give  me 

King.  I  cannot  speak  for  wonder. 

Gov.  Nay,  'tis  I,  sir; 
And  here  I  stay  your  sentence. 

King.  Take  her,  friend  ! 
(You've  half  persuaded  me  to  be  a  Christian) 
And  with  her  all  the  joys,  and  all  the  bless* 

ings  I 
Why,  what  dream  have  we  dwelt  in  ? 

Auy.  All  peace  to  ye,  [ye  ! 

And  all  the  happiness  of  heart  dwell  with 
Children  as  sweet  and  noble  as  their  pa- 

rcntST— 

Pin.  And  kings  at  least ! 

Arm.  Good  sir,  forget  iny  rashness; 
And,  noble  princess  ^^,  for  I  was  once  angry. 
And,  out  of  that,  might  utter  some  distemper. 
Think  not  it  is  ray  nature. 

Sj/ana.  Your  joy's  ours,  sir; 
And  nothing  we  find  in  you  but  most  noble. 

King.  To  prison  witu  this  dog !  there  let 

him  howl, 
And)  if  he  can  repent,  sigh  out  his  villainies? 
His  island  we  shall  seize  into  our  hands; 
Hi«i  father  and  himself  have  both  usa!^*d  it. 


**  A  fair  arm  guide  the  gunner."]  Amended  by  Sympson. 
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And  kept  it  by  oppression :  the  town  and 
castle, 

In  which  I  lay  myself  most  miserable, 

'Till  my  mosthonourable  friend  redeemed  me, 

S^or  Pinieroy  I  bestow  on  you ; 

Tbe  rest  of  neit  command  upon  these  gen- 
tlemen; 

Upon  ye  all,  my  lore. 

Arm.  Oh,  brave  Roy  Dias, 

Yoo've  started  now  Ibeyond  me:   I  mast 
thaok  you, 


And  thank  you  for  my  life,  my  wife,  and  ho- 

noor, 

Ruy,  Vm  glad  I  had  her  for  you,  sir. 

King.  Come  princes;  [gentlemen; 

Come,  friends  and  lovers  all ;  come,  noble 
No  mere  guns  now,  nor  hates,  but  joys  and 

tiiumpbs! 
An  universal  gladness  fly  about  us ! 
And  know,  however  subtle  men  dare  cast 
And  promise  wracl^  the  gods  ^ve  peace  at 

last.  [Ej€unt  omne^ 
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A  COMEDY. 


This  Comedy  appears  to  be  one  of  the  performances  which  Fletcher  wrote,  without  the 
assistance  of  Beaumont.  The  Commendatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  and  Lovelace,  as  well 
as  the  Prologue,  ascribe  it  to  htm  alone.  We  believe  an  alteration  of  part  of  it  was  acted 
about  twenty  years  ago  at  .Drury-Lane  Theatre,  as  an  AAer-Piece,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
kte  Mrs.  Pritchard,  or  one  of  her  fimiily. 


PROLOGUE. 


L4]>in,  to  yon,  in  whose  defence  and  right 
Fletcher^s  brave  muse  prepared  herself  to 

fight 
A  battle  without  blood  ('twas  well  fought  too ; 
The  victor/s  yours,  tho*  got  witli  much  ado) 
We  do  present  this  Comray;  iu  which 
A  rivulet  of  pure  wit  flows,  strong  and  rich 
In  fancy,  language,  and  all  parts  that  may 
Add  grace  and  ornament  to  a  merry  play : 
Whi<3i  this  may  prove !  Yet  not  to  go  too 

far 
In  promises  from  this  our  female  war, 


We  do  entreat,  the  angry  men  would  not 
Expect  the  mazes  of  a  subtle  plot,    [worse, 
Set  speeches,  high  expressions,  ana  what*s 
In  a  true  Comedy,  politick  discourse. 
The  end  we  aim  at,  is  to  make  you  sport; 
Yet  neither  gall  the  city  nor  the  court. 
Hear,  and  observe  his  comick  strain,  and 

when 
Ye'^  sick  of  melancholy,  see*t  again. 
Tis  no  dear  physick,  since  'twill  quit  the 

cost. 
Or  his  intentions,  with  our  pains,  are  lost< 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Mbk. 

HoROSO,  an  old  rich  doting  CitigeUy  Suitor  t^ 

JUvia, 
Sophocles,  )  two  Gentlemen^  friends  to  Pe- 
Tbakio,       )      truchio, 
Petbuchio,  an  Italian  Gentleman^  Htukand 

to  Maria, 
RowijiND,  a  young  Gentleman,  in  love  with 

Uvia. 
Petkonius,  Father  to  Maria  and  IMa. 

PEDBO*'  \*^^i^^&Sen}antstoFetruchigh 


Doctor. 
Apothecary* 
Watchmev. 
Porters. 


WOMEiTi 


Maria,  a  chaste  witty  Lady,  "^  tht  two  fiuuct^ 
LiviA,  Miitreu    to  jRaB^>  lineDaughters 

land,  J   qfPetronius. 

Bi  ANC  A,  their  Onmn,  andCmnmander-in-  chief* 
City  Wives,         )  who  come  to  tht  relie/'i^. 
Country  Wives,  )      the  Ludtu^ 
Maids. 


SCENE,  London. 
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ISS  THE  WOMAN'S  PRIZE;  OR,  THE  T/VMER.TAM'D.    [Act  1.  Soent  1. 


ACT  1. 


SCENE  I. 

tnier  iiaroio,  Sophocles^  and  TraniOj  with 
rosematy^^  oi  from  a  Wedding, 

Moro90.  /^OD  give  'em  joy  I 
^^     Tra.  Amen ! 
Soph,  Amen,  say  I  too ! 
The  pudding's  now  i*th'  proof.    Alas,  pooi* 
wench,  [wofk. 

Thro*  what  a  mine  of  patience  must  thou 
Ere  thou  know^st  good  hour  more ! 

Ira.  TTis  too  true,  certain  : 
Mcthinks  her  father  has  dealt  harslily  with  her^ 
Exceeding  harshly,  and  not  like  a  father, 
To  ma,tch  her  to  this  dragon :  I  protest 
I  pity  the  poor  gentlewoman. 

Mor,  Methinks  now. 
He's  not  so  terrible  as  people  think  him. 
Soph.  This  old  thief  flatters,  out  of  mere 
devotion, 
To  please  the  father  for  his  second  daugjhter. 
Tra,  But  shall  he  have  her? 
Soph,  Yes,  when  I  have  Rome  j 
And  yet  the  fathers  for  him. 

Mor,  IZU  assure  you, 
I  hold  him  a  good  man. 

Soph.  Yes,  sure,  a  wealthy; 
But  whether  a  good  woman's  man  is  doabtfbl. 
Tra,  'Would  'twere  no  worse ! 
Mor,  What  tho'  his  other  wife. 
Out  of  lier  roost  abundant  soberness, 
Out  of  her  daily  hue  and  cries  upon  him, 
(For  sure  she  was  a  rebel)  turn'd  his  temper, 
And  forc'd  him  blow  as  high  as  'she ;  does't 

follow 
He  must  retain  that  long-since-buried  tempest, 
To  this  soft  maid  7 
Soph,  I  fear  it. 
Tra.  So  do  I  too ; 
And  so  far,  that  if  God  had  made  me  woman, 
And  his  wife  tliat  must  b 


Mor,  What  would  you  do,  sir? 

Tra,  I'd  learn  to  eat  coals  with  an  angr  j 

cat,  [him*. 

And  spit  fire  at  him;  I  would,  to  prevent 
Do  all  the  ramping,  roaring  tricks,  a  whore. 
Being  drunk,    and    tumbling  ripe,  would 

tremble  at: 
There  is  no  safety  else,  nor  moral  wisdom. 
To  be  a  wife,  and  his. 

Soph,  So  I  should  think  too.       [first  wife 

Tra.  For  yet  the  bare  remembrance  of  his 
(I  tell  you  on  my  knowledge,  and  a  truth  too) 
Will  make  him  start  in's  sleep,  and  very  often 
Cry  out  for  cudgels,  colestaves,  any  thing; 
Hiding  his  breeches,  out  of  fear  her  ^host  ^ 
Should  walk,  and  wear  'em  yet.    Smce  his 

first  marriage, 
He  is  no  more  the  still  Fetruchio, 
Than  I  am  Babylon. 

Soph.  He's  a  good  fellow. 
And  on  my  word  I  love  him;  but  to  think 
A  fit  match  for  this  tender  soul —  , 

Tra.  His  very  frown  ^,  if^  she  but  say  her 
prayers  [tinder ; 

Louder  than  men  talk  treason,  makes  him 
The  motion  of  a  dial,  when  he's  testy, 
Isl  tlie  same  trouble  to  him  as  a  water-work; 
She  must  do  notliing  of  herself^  not  eat. 
Drink,  say  *  Sir,  how  do  you  P  make  her 
Unless  he  bid  her.  [ready,  unready^ 

Soph.  He  will  bury  her,         [three  weeks. 
Ten  pound  to  twenty  shillings,  within  thes^ 
Tra,  I'll  be  your  half. 

Enter  Jaquet,  with  a  pot  of  Wine, 

Mor,  He  loves  her  most  extremely. 
And  so  long  'twill  be  honey-moon.    Now« 
You  are  a  busy  man,  I'm  sure.        [Jaques  ! 

Jaques.  Yes,  certain; 
This  old  sport  must  have  eggs. 

Soph,  I^ot  yet  this  ten  days. 


to  out'do  him. 


*  Kotemary,"]  See  note  33  on  the  Elder  Brother*..^ 

*  To  prevent  .';««.]  i,  e.  To  be  beforehand  with  him, 
'  liis  very  frown^  

'^—^makes  him  tinder,']  This  very  unintelligible  passage,  wc  have  no  assistance  from 
any  authority  to  set  right :  what  stufl'  is  it  to  say^  that  Fetruchiff sown  frown,  if  his  wife  says 
her  prayers,  &c.  makes  him  (Fetnichio)  tinder.  If  I  may  venture  to  conjecture  what  the 
poet  did  write,  it  should  be  thus:  her  very  sound,  or,  as  it  might  be  wrote  nearer  to  tbe 
trace  of  the  letters  in  Chaucer's  manner,  her  very  aown^  i.  e,  voice,  and  then  the  passage 
would  be  sense.        Sympson, 

Wc  tliink  somcL words  are  lost:  his  very  frown,  is  a  proper  beginning  of  a  reply  to  th« 
foregoing  speech.  The  last  speech  ending  with  an  imperlect  verse,  lranio*%  might  bav« 
begun  with, 

■  Oh,  no !  . 

His  very  frown  would  throw  her  into  f  Is; 

And  ercn  her  voice,  if  she  but,  &c. 
We  do  not  presume  to  give  tiie  additional  words  ta  those  lost,  but  only  as  supplying  some- 


thing like  the  sense  of  them. 


/o^vcs* 
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Jaquei.  Sweet  icendemeo,  with  moskadel. 

Tm.  That's  rif^t,  sir. 

Mar,   This  fellow  broods  his    mastei^. 

Speed  you,  Jaques ! 

Soph,  We  shall  be  for  you  presently. 

Jaques.  Your  worships  [science, 

Shall  have  it  rich  and  neat,  and,  o  my  con- 
As  welcome  as  our  Lady-day.    Oh,  my  old 


sir. 


When  sliall  we  see  ^our  worship  run  at  ring? 
That  hour,  a  standing  were  worth  money. 

Mor.  So,  sir!  [tress, 

Jaqua,  Upon  my  little  honesty,  your  mis- 
If  I  have  any  speculation, 
Must  think  this  single  thrumming  of  a  fiddle. 
Without  a  bow,  but  e'en  poor  sport. 

Mar,  You're  merry. 

Jaquei,  'Would  I  were  wise  too!  So,  God 

bless  your  worship  !  [Exit, 

Tro,  The  fellow  tells  you  true. 

Soph.  When  is  the  day,  man? 
Come,  come;  you*il  steal  a  marriage. 

Mor.  Nay,  believe  me : 
Bat  wlien  her  father  pleases,  I  am  ready. 
And  all  my  friends  shall  know  it. 

Tra.  Why  not  now  ? 
One  charge  had  serv'd  for  both. 

Mor,  There's  reason  in't. 

Soph.  Call'd  Rowland. 

Mor,  Will  you  walk? 
They'll  tliink  we  are  lost :  come,  gentlen)en ! 

Tra.  You've  wip'd  him  now. 

iSopA.  So  will  he  ne'er  the  wench,  I  hope. 

TrtL  I  wish  it.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  n. 

Enter  Itowiand  and  Livia. 

Rowl,  Now,  Livia,  if  you'll  go  away  to- 
night, 
If  your  affections  be  not  made  of  words*— 
Livia,  I  love  you,    and  you  know  how 
dearly,  Rowland: 

Ss  there  none  near  us?)   My  affections  ever 
ave  been  your  ser\'ants;  with  what  super- 
I've  ever  sainted  you —  [stitiou 

RowL  Why  then  take  this  way? 
Uviu.  Till  be  a  childish,  and  a  less  pro- 
sperous course  [we  do 
Than  his  that  knows  not  care;  why  should 
Our  honest  and  our  hearty  love  such  wrong, 
To  over-run  our  fortunes  f 
RowL  Then  you  flatter! 
Uvia,  Alas,  you  know  I  cannot. 
RoitL  What  hope*8  Icfl  else 
But  flying,  to  enjoy  ve? 
Uvia,  None,  so  far. 
For  let  it  be  admitted,  we  have  time, 
And  alt  thines  now  in  other  expectatirjn, 
*  My  father's  bent  against  us;  what  but  ruin. 
Can  such  a  bye-way  bring  us?  If  your  fears 
Would  let  you  look  witli  my  eyes,  I  would 
shew  you. 


And  certain,  how  our  staying  here  would  win 

us 
A  course,  tho'  somewhat  loneer,  yet  far  sorer. 

RooiL  And  then  Moroso  has  ye. 

XiiTia.  No  such  matter:  [whoring; 

For  hold  this  certain;    begging,    stealing, 
Selling  (which  is  a  sin  unpaidonable) 
Of  counterfeit  cods,  or  musty  English  crocus. 
Switches,  or  stones  for  th'  tootlMch,  sooner 

finds  me. 
Than  tlwt  drawn  fox  Moroso. 

Roal.  But  his  money; 
If  wealth  may  win  you— 

lAvia.  If  a  hog  may  be  fRowland  ? 

High-priest  among  the  Jews!  His  money. 
Oh,  love  forgive  me !  What  faith  hast  thou ! 
Why,  can  his  xAoney  kiss  m&— 

RowL  Yes. 

Livia.  Behind, 
Lac'd'  out  upon  a  petticoat— Or  grasp  me. 
While  I  cry,  oh,  good  thank  you !  (O*  my 

troth,  [with  me. 

Thou  mak'st  me  merry  with  thy  fear!)  or  lie 
As  you  may  do  ?  Alas,  what  fools  you  men 

are! 
His  mouldy  money?  Half  a  dozen  riders, 
That  cannot  sit,  but  stampt  fast  to  Uieir 

saddles ; 
No,  Rowland,  no  man  shall  make  use  of  roe; 
My  beauty  was  born  free,  and  free  I'll  give  it 
To  him  tluit  loves,  not  buys  me.    You  yet 

doubt  me  ? 

Rowl,  1  cannot  say  I  doubt  yen. 

Livia,  Go  thy  ways :  [sion^— 

Thou  art  the  prettiest  puling  piece  of  pa»* 
I'faith,  I  win  not  fail  thee. 

RowL  I  had  rather —  [carry  it, 

Livia,  Prithee,  believe  me !  If  I  do  not 
For  both  our  goods- 
Rene;/.  But — 

Livia,  What  but  9 

RowL  I  would  tell  you.  [but  this; 

Livia.  1  know  all  you  can  tell  ;me :  all's 
You'd  have  me,  and  he  with  me;  is'tnotso? 

RowL  Yes.  [you?  Go. 

Livia,  Why,  you  shall ;  will  that  content 

RowL  I  am  very  loth  to  gp. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Maria, 

Livia.  Now,  o'  my  conscience. 
Thou  art  an  honest  fellow  I  Here's  ifly  sister! 
Go,  pritliee  go !  this  kiss,  and  credit  me, 
Ere  I  am  three  nights  older,  I  am  for  thee : 
Ycu  shall  hear  wkit  I  do.     Farewell ! 

RincL  Farewell!  I-Er*'- 

Livitt.  Alas,  poor  fool,  how't  looks !  [it. 
It  would  cv'n  hang  itself,  should  I  but  cross 
For  pure  love  to  the  mutter,  I  must  hatch  it. 

btii/iica.  Nay,  never  look  for  merry  hour, 

Maria, 
If  no  w  you  make  it  not ;  let  not  your  blushes^ 
Your  iuodc:;ty,  and  tenderness  of  spirit, 


^  Broods  hi$  maiter.']  i,  e.  Nourishes  or  cherishes  him. 
^  Lasdf  first  folio;  laid^  second.   The  text  is  by  Sympson. 
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Make  you  continaal  anvil  to  his  anger ! 
Believe  me,  since  his  first  wife  set  him  going, 
Nothing  can  hind  liis  rage :  take  your  own 

council ; 
You  shall  not  say  that  I  persuaded  you. 
But  if  you  suffer  him— 

Maria.  Stay  !  shall  I  do*t? 

Biancot  Have  you  a  stomach  to'tf 

Maria,  I  never  shew*d  it.  [stronger^  in  you. 

Bianca.    HTill  shew  the  rarer  and   the 
But  do  not  say  I  urifd  you. 

Maria,  I  am  perfect.  [leaped 

Like  Curtius,  to  redeem  my  country,  have  I 
Into  this  gulph  of  marriage ;  and  HI  do  it. 
Parewelly  all  poorer  thoughts,  but  spite  and 

anger,  [cousin, 

Till  I  have    wrought    a    miracle! — Now, 
I  am  no  more  the  gentle,  tame  Maria: 
Mistake  me  not;  I  have  a  new  soul  in  me, 
Made  of  a  north-wind,  nothing  but  tempest; 
And,  like  a  tempest,  shall  it  make  all  ruins, 
Till  I  have  run  my  will  out  1 

Bianca,  This  is  brave  now,  [you ! 

If  you  continue  it :  but,  your  own  will  lead 

Maria,  Adieu,  all  tenderness !  I  dare  con- 
tinue, [blushes, 
Maids  that  are  made  of  fears,  and  modest 
View  me,  and  love  example ! 

Bianca.  HereV  your  sister. 

Maria,  Here's  the  brave  old  man's  love — 

Bianca^  That  loves  the  young  man. 

Maria,  Ay,  and  hold  thee  there,  wench ! 

What  a  grief  of  heart  is't,  [night, 

When  Papnos*  revels  should  up-rouse  old 
To  sweat  against  a  cork,  to  lie  and  tell 
llie  clock  o*  th*  lungs,  to  rise  sport^starv'd  ? 

Livia.  Dear  s^ter, 
Where  have  you  been,  you  talk  thusf 

Maria,  Wny,  at  church,  wench ;     [now. 
Where  I  am  tied   to  talk  thus:  Fm  a  wife 

Livia,  It  seems  so,  and  a  modest ! 

Maria,  You're  an  ass ! 
When  thou  art  married  once,  thy  modesty 
Will  never  buy  thee  pins. 

Livia,  'Bless  me ! 

Maria,  From  what?  [sin  Livia! 

Bianca.  From  such  a  tame  fool  as  our  cou- 

Livia.  You  are  not  mad  ? 


Maria,  Yes,  wench,  and  so  must  yoaJ>e, 
Or  none  of  our  acquaintance  (mark  me^ 

Livia), 
Or  indeed  fit  for  our  fiex.  Tis  bed-dmet 
Pardon  me,  yellow  Hymen,  that  I  mean 
Thine  offerings  to  protract,  or  to  keep  fasdog 
My  valiant  bridegroom ! 

Livia.  Whither  will  this  woman  ? 

Bianca,  You  may  perceive  her  end. 

Livia.  Or  ratlier  fear  it. 

Maria.  Dare  you  be  partner  i&*t  ? 

Livia,  Leave  it,  Mana !  .  [leave  it  t 
(I  fear  I've  mark'd  too  much)  for  goodness. 
Divest  you  with  obedient  hands ;  to-bed ! 

Mana,  To  bed?  No, Livia;  there  are  co- 
mets hang  , 
Prodigious  over  that  yet ;  there's  a  fellow 
Must  yet,  before  I  know  that  heat  (ne'er 

start,  wench). 
Be  made  a  man,  for  yet  he  is  a  monster; 
Here  must  his  head  be,  Livia. 

Ltvia.  Never  hope  ^t:  [as 

Tis  as  easy  with  a  sieve  to  scoop  the  ocean^ 
To  tame  Petruchio. 

Maria,  Stay! — Lucina,  hear  me! 
Never  unlock  the  treasure  of  my  womb. 
For  human  fruit  to  make  it  capable ; 
Nor  never  with  thy  secret  hand  make  brief 
A  mother  s  labour  to  me ;  if  I  do 
Give  way  unto  my  married  husband's  will. 
Or  be  a  wife  in  any  thing  but  hopes, 
'Till  I  have  made  him  easy  as  a  child, 
And  tame  as  fear !  (He  shall  not  win  a  smilcj 
Or  a  pleased  look,  firom  this  austerity, 
Tho'  It  would  pull  another  jointure  from  him^ 
And  make  him  ev'ry  day  another  man) 
And  when  I  kiss  him,  till  I  have  my  will. 
May  I  be  barren  of  delights,  and  know 
Only  what  pleasuresare  in  dreams  and  guesses! 

Livia.  A  strange  exordium  ! 

Bianca.  All  the  several  wrongs 
Done  by  imperious  husbands  to  their  wives 
These  thousand  yearsand  up wards^ strengthen 
Thou  hast  a  brave  cause.  [thee ! 

Maria.  And  I'll  do  it  bravely; 
Or  may  I  knit  my  life  out  ever  after  I 

Livia*  In  what  part  of  the  world^  got  she 

this  spirit? 


•  StroTtger,"]  Sympson  would  read  stranger. 

^  In  what  part  of  the  world.]  These  six  subsequent  lines  seem  almost  aU  misplaced.  As 
they  npw  stand,  part  of  the  sentence  is  intermixt  witli  the  parenthesis,  and  makes  a  parea* 
theiis  to  the  parenthesis.    I  read  the  whole  thus : 

Livia,  In  what  part  of  the  world  got  she  this  spirit  ? 
Which  yet  I  cannot  think  your  own,  it  shews 
So  distant  from  your  sweetness 
JlfcrtV/.Tis,  I  swear. 

Livia.  Yet  pray,  Maria,  look  before  you  truly. 
Besides, the  due  obedience  of  a  wife, 
(Which  you  will  find  a  heavy  imputation) 
Weigh  but  the,  &c. 
I  hav«  iqterted  an  adjective  in  the  fiftli  line,  which  seems  to  have  been  drop'd  by  accident; 
it  is  necessary  to  the  measure,  natural  to  the  expression,  and  is  used  in  the  same  manner  ia 
another  part  of  the  play.  Seward. 

We  see  no  need  of  transposition  r  the  construction  is  not  more  violent  than  many  other 
postages  of  these  plays,  uudoubtedlygeauine.  Yet 
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Tet  pray,  Maria,  look  before  yoo  trulj ! 
Besides  the  disobedience  of  a  mfe', 
(Which  you  will  find  a  heavy  imputation^ 
Which  yet  I  cannot  think  your  own)  it  shews 
So  distant  from  your  sweetness-^ 

Jdaria,  Tis,  1  swear,      [hopes  you  have, 

Xioto.   Weifib  but  the  person,  and  the 
To  work  this  desperate  cure  1 

Maria.  A  weaker  subject  [ence  ? 

Would  shame  the  end  I  aim  at.    Disobedi- 
You  talk  too  tamely :  by  the  faith  I  have 
Id  mine  own  noble  will,  that  childish  woman 
That  lives  a  prisoner  to  her  husband's  plear 

sure. 
Has  lost  her  making,  and  becomes  a  beast, 
Cieated  for  his  use,  not  fellowship ! 

Xsrio.  His  first  wife  said  as  much. 

Jiaria.  She  was  a  fool. 
And  took  a  scurvy  course  -.  let  her  be  nam'd 
%onf^  those  that  wish  for  things,  but  dare 
I  have  a  new  dance  for  him*      [not  do  'em: 

Uvitu  Are  you  of 
Thisiaiih? 

Bianco.  Yes,  truly;  and  will  die  in*t. 

Lima,  Why  then, 
I^t's  all  wear  breeches !  [of  a  woman : 

Maria,  Now  thou  com'st  near  the  nature 
Hang  these  tame-hearted  eyasses',  that  no 

sooner  \    [hollow, 

See  the  lure  out,  and  hear  their  husband's 
But  cry  like  kites  upon  'em :  the  free  ha^* 

earci  [knows  it, 

(Which  is  that  woman  that  hath  wing,  and 
Spirit  and  plume)  will  make  an  hundred 

checks. 
To  shew  her  fireedom,  sail  in  ev*ry  air. 
And  look  out  ev'ry  pleasure,  not  regarding 
Lore  nor  quarry  till  her  pitch  command 
What  she  desires;   making  her  tbunder'd 

keeper 
Be  glad  to  fiing  out  trains,  and  golden  ones. 
To  take  her  down  again. 

Lima.  You're  learned,  sister; 
Yet  I  say  still,  take  heed  ! 

Maria.  A  wittv  saying ! 
ni  tett  thee,  livia*  had  this  fellow  tii^d 
As  many  wives  as  norses  under  him. 
With  sparring  of  their  patience;  had  he  got 
A  patent,  with  an  office  to  reclaim  us. 
Confirmed  by  parliament;  had  he  all  the  ma- 
And  subtilty  of  devils,  or  of  us,  [lice 

Or  any  thing  that's  worse  than  both — 

Zivi4U  Hey,  hey,  boys!  this  is  excellent! 


Maria,  Or  could  he  [^em 

Cast  his  wives  new  again,  like  bells,  to  make 
Sound  to  his  will ;  or  liad  the  fearful  name 
Of  the  first  breaker  of  wild  women ;  yet, 
Yet  would  I  undertake  this  man,  thus  single. 
And,  spite  of  ail  the  freedom  he  has  reach'd 
to,  [liim 

Turn  him  and  b€^d  him  as  I  list,  and  mould 
Into  a  babe  agai)     that  aged  women,   [him. 
Wanting  both  tec    i  and  spleen,  may  master 
'Bianco.  Thou  wilt  be  chronicled. 
Maria.  That*s  all  I  aim  at.  Fbeart 

Livia.  I  must  confess  I  do  with  all  my 
Hate  an  imperious  husband,  and  in  time 
Might  be  so  wrought  upon-' 
Bianca.  To  make  him  cuckold  ? 
Maria,  It  he  deserve  it. 
Livia.  Then  I'll  leave  yc'%  ladies. 
Bianca,  Thou  hast  not  so  much  noble  an- 
ger in  thee.  [to  do 
Maria.  Go  sleep,  go  sleep !  What  we  intend 
Lies  not  for  such  starv'd  souls  as  thou  hast, 
Livia.    .                  [be  with  you  presently. 
Livia.  Good  night  f  The  bridegroom  will 
Maria.  That's  more  than  vou  know. 
Livia.  If  you  work  upon  him 
As  you  have  promis'd,  you  may  give  example. 
Which  no  doubt  will  be  foiiow'd. 
Maria.  So! 
Bianca.  Good  night! 
We'll  trouble  you  no  further.              [harm  I 
Maria.  If  you  intend  no  good,  pray  do  ho 
Livia.  None,  but  pray  for  you  1        [JSxif • 
Bianca.  Cheer,  wench ! 
Maria.  Now  Bianca,                     [height! 
Those  wits  we  have,  let's  wind  them  to  the 
My  rest  is  up,  wench,  and  I  pull  for  that 
Will  make  me  ever  famous.    They  tliat  lay 
Foundations  are  hal^buiiders,  lUl  men  say. 

Enter  Jaques. 

Jaquet,  My  master,  forsooth — 

Maria.  On,  how  does  thy  master? 
Prithee  commend  me  to  him. 

Jaques.  How  is  this? 
My  master  stays,  forsooth-— 

Maria.  Why,  let  him  stay! 
Who  hinders  him,  forsooth  ? 

Jaques.  The  revel's  ended  now.—. 
To  visit  you. 
'     Maria.  I  am  not  sick. 

Jaques.  I  mean 
To  see  his  chamber,  forsooth. 


•  Besides  the  obedience  of  a  wife.l  We  read,  liisobedience,  which  Marians  answer  cer« 
tainly  confirms.  Again,  obedience^  or,  as  Seward  would  read,  due  obedience,  is  no  heavjf 
smjniiation,  but  {^obedience  is ;  and  supplies  the  syllable  required  by  Seward  to  complete 
the  measure,  and,  what  is  of  more  consequence,  agrees  with  the  sense  of  the  context. — We 
ought  to  observe,  that  we  have  altered  the  stopti.  The  text  in  Marians  speech  used  to  stand 
thus: 

■  A  weaker  subject 

Would  shame  the  end  I  aim  at,  disobedience. 

You  talk  too  tamely. 

*  Byasses.'l  Eyess,  a  (watery-eyed)  hawk  brought  up  under  a  kite.    Cola's  Diet,  lOTf. 
^  Then  Z'2/  leave  ye,]  Probably  we  should  read,  there  Til  leave  ye. 
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Jkfarta.  Am  I  bis  groom? 

Where  lay  he  last  night,  forsooth? 
Jamut,  In  the  low  matted  parlour. 
Maria^  There  lies  his  way,  by  the  long  gal- 
lery, [very  merry,  mistress. 
Jaqut$,  I  mean  your  chamber.  You  are 
mLaria.  'Tis  a  good  sign  I  am  sound-heart- 
ed, Jaqnes. 

But,  if  you'll  know  where  I  lie,  follow  roe ; 

And  what  thou  seest,  deliver  to  thy  master. 
"Bianca,  Do,  gentle  Jaaues.         VExeunt. 
Jaauei*  Ha!  is  the  wind  in  that  door? 

By'r  lady,  we  shall  have  foul  weather  then ! 

I  do  not  like  the  shuffling  of  these  women; 

They  are  mad  beasts,  when  they  knock  their 
heads  together:  [pers 

I  have  observ'd  them  all  this  day,  their  whis- 

One  in  another's  ear ;  their  signs  and  pinches, 

And  breaking  often  into  violent  laughters, 

As  if  the  end  they  purpos'd  were  their  own. 

Call  you  this  weddmgs?  Sure  this  is  a  kna^ 
very, 

A  very  trick,  and  dainty  kntvery; 

Marvellous  finely  carried,  that's  the  comfort. 

What  would  tb^  women  do  in  ways  o^  ho- 
nour, [sir 

That  are  such  masters  this  way  ?  Well,  my 

Has  been  as  good  at  finding  out  these  toys 

As  any  living:  if  he  lose  it  now. 

At  his  own  peril  be  it !  I  must  follow. 

{ExU. 

SCENE  ni. 

Enter  Servants  with  Lights,  Petruchia,  Pe- 
tronitts,  Moroso,  Tranio,  and  Sophoclei. 

Petru,  Yon  that  are  married,  eentlemen, 
For  &  round  wager  now !  [have  at  ye, 

Soph,  Ofthis  night's  stage? 

Petru,  Yes, 

Soph.  I  am  your  first  man:  a  pair  of  gloves 
Of  twenty  Ahilfings. 

Petru*  Done !  Who  takes  me  up  next? 
I  am  for  all  bets.  [night  now, 

Mor.  Well,  lusty  Lawrence,  were  but  my 
Old  as  I  am,  Vd  make  you  clap 'on  spurs, 
But  I  would  reach  you,  and  bnng  yon  to  your 
I  would,  gallants.  f  trot  too; 

Petru,  Well  said.  Good-will;  but  where's 

thestaff,  hoy",  ha? 
Old  father  Time,  your  honr-glass  is  empty. 


7V«.  A  good  tough  train  would  break  tliee 

all  to  pieces;  [ers. 

Thou  hast  not  breath  enoogh  to  say  thy  pray- 

Petron.  See  how  these  Iwys  despise  us!— 

Will  ^ou-  to  bed,  son  ? 
This  pnde  will  have  a  fall, 

Petrtu  Upon  your  daughter; 
But  I  shall  rise  again,  if  there  be  tmth 
In  eggs,  and  buttered  parsnips.         [talking? 

Petron.  Will  you  to  bed,  son,  and  leave 
To-morrow  morning  weshall  have  you  look  **, 
For  all  your  great  words,  like  St.  George  at 

Kingston,  [&^°9 

Running  a  foot-back  from  "the  furious  wnr 
That  with  her  angry  tail  belabours  him 
For  being  lazy.  [quench'd'— 

TVa.  His  courage  quench'd,  and  so  fiw 

Petru,  'Tis  well,  sir. 
What  tlien? 

Soph.  Fly,  fly,  quoth  then  the  fearful  dwarf; 
Here  is  no  place  for  living  man. 

Petru.  Well,  my  masters,  if  I 
Do  sink  under  my  business,  as  I  find  , 
Tis  very  possible,  I  am  not  the  first 
That  hs^  miscarried ;  so  that's  my  ctrmfert; 
What  may  be  done  without  impeacn  or  waste^ 

Enter  Jaquet, 

1  can  and  will  do.    How  now! 

Is  my  fair  bride  arbed? 
Jaques.  No  truly,  sir,  f  u]9 

Petron,  Not  a-bed  yet?  Bodv  o'me,  we'li 

And  rifle  lier !  Here's  a  coil  witn  a  maiden- 

Tis  not  entailed,  is  it^  [head  ! 

Petru.  If  it  be, 

ril  try  all  the  law  iW  land,  but  FU  cut  it  off. 

Let's  up,  let's  up;  come! 
Jaqttes.  Thar  yoa  cannot  neither. 
Peiru,  Wbv?  Tney 

Jaques.  Unless  you  will  drop  thro'  the  ctiim- 

Like  a  daw,  or  force  a  breach  i'th'  windows; 

You  may  untile  the  house,  'tis  possible. 
Petru.  What  dost  thou  mean?    [press  it$ 
Jaques.  A  moral,  sir ;  tbe  ballad  will  ex» 
The  wind  and  the  rain 
Have  tum'd  you  hack  again. 
And  you  cannot  be  lodged  there. 

The  truth  is,  all  tbe  doors  are  barricadoed  ; 

Not  a  cat-hole^  but  holds  a  murd'rerintt 

She's  vietuali'd  for  this  moQth* 


m 

"  Whereas  the  staflf^oy,  ha  ?]  Tho'  I  take  no  pleasure  in  the  raking  into  a  dunghill,  ^t 
the  amending  of  passages  to  the  honour  of  our  author's  good  sense,  whether  innocent  or  ob- 
scene, is  the  duty  of  every  careful  editor;  for  itaff^  therefore^  I  propose  reading  sinff^  and 
the  following  line  seems  to  confinn  the  alteration: 

'    ■  but  where's  the  stuff  hoj^  ha? 

Old  father  Time,  your  hour-glass  ts  empty*        Syn^soiL 
We  think  Sympson  might  have  left  the  stiff  aione. 
'^  Will  you  to  bedy  son,  and  leave  talking? 
To-nufrrow  morning  we  shall  have  you  look, 

For  all  your  great  words — ]  The  gravity  of  the  speaker,  old  Petronius,  made  me  n*- 
picious  that,  For  all  your  great,  &c.  must  belong  to  Sophocles :  and  if  they  won't  come  more 
decently,  yet  certainjy  they  will  flow  more  properly  firom  his  than  the  old  gentleman's  mouUk 
Mr.  Seward  too  adyancM  tbe  same  alteratiooi  altho'  I  have  not  dai-'d  to  disturb  the  text. 

V  Sytnpsossm 

Fitrth 
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.  PeinL  Art  not  thou  dm  ik  ?  [let's  up. 
Soph.  He*s  drunk,  he's  drunk!  Come,  come; 
Jagu€s,  Yes,  yes,  [tlemen; 

I  am  drunk !    Ye  may  p>  np»  je  may,  gen- 
But  take  heed  to  your  heads:  I  say  no  more. 
Soph,  ril  try  that.  [Exit. 

Perron.  How  dost  thou  say?  the  door  fast 
lock'd,  feUow?  [guarded  too ; 

Jaques,  Yes,  truly,  sir,  'tis  locked,  and 
And  two  as  desperate  tongues  planted  be- 
liind  it,  [honours. 

As  e*cr  yet  batter'd:  they  stand  upon  their 
And  woii't  give  up  without  strange  compo- 
sition, 
I  will  assure  yon;  marching  away  with 
Their  pieces  cock'd,  and   hullets  in   their 
Will  not  satisfy  them.  [mouths, 

Petru.  How's  this?  how's  this? 
jHk^are?  Is  there  another  with  her? 
Jaqna,  Yes,  marry  is  there,  and  an  en- 
gineer. 

Mar.  Who's  that,  for  Heaven's  sake? 

Jaqut$.  Colonel  Bianca;   she  commands 

the  works;  [half-moon ! 

Spinola's  hot  a  ditcher  to  her  '^.    There  is  a 

1  m  hot  a  poor  man,  but  if  youll  give  me  leave, 

m  venture  a  gear's  wages,  draw  all  your 

force  before  it, 
And  mount  yoor  ablest  piece  of  battery, 
Yott  shall  not  enter  it  these  three  ni^its  yet. 

Enter  Sophoclet* 

Petru,  I  should  laugh  at  that,  good  Jaquea. 

&pA.  Beat  back  again ! 
She's  fortified  for  ever. 

Jaques.  Am  I  drank  now,  sir  ?    [be  cool'd. 

Soph.  He  that  dares  most,  go  up  now,  and 
1  liave  scap'd  a  pretty  scouring. 

Petru.    What,  are  they  mad?  have  we 

another  Bedlam? 
They  do  not  talk,  I  hope? 

Soph.  Oh,  terribly. 
Extremely  fearful ;  the  noise  atLondon»bridge 
1b  nothing  near  her. 

Petru.  How  got  she  tongue  f 

Soph.  As  you  got  tail:  she  was  bom  to't. 

Pethi.  Lock'd  out  a-doors,  and  on  my  wed- 

diog-nidit? 
Nay,  an  i  suffer  this,  I  may  go  grase. 
Come,  gentlemen,  I'll  batter.   Are  these  vir- 
tues? [as  I  was: 

Sopk.  Do,  and  be  beaten  off  with  shame, 
I  went  np,  came  to  th*  door,  knock'd,  nobody 
Answer'd ;  knock'd  louder,  yet  heard  nothing; 

would  have  [work 

Broke  in  by  force;  when  suddenly  a  water- 
Flew  irom  the  window  with  such  violence, 
That,  had  I  not  duck'd  quickly  like  a  friar. 


Catera  guis  neaeit  f 

The  chaiuber^s  nothing  but  a  mere  Ostend'^; 
In  every  window  pewter  cannons  mounted, 
Vou'U  quickly  find  with  what  they  are  charged, 

sir. 

Petru.  Why,  then,  tantara  for  us  ! 

Soph.  And  all  the  lower  works  lin'd  sure 

with  small  shot.  [score  blank 

Long  tongues  with  firelocks,  that  at  twelve- 
Hit  to  the  heart.    Now,  an  ye  dare  go  up— 

Enter  Maria  and  Bianca  above, 

'  Mor.  The  window  opens!  Beat  a  parley 

first. 
I  am  so  much  amazed,  my  very  hair  stands. 

Petron.  Why,  how  now,  daughter?  What, 

intrench'd  ? 

Maria.  A  little  guarded  for  my  safety,  sir. 

Petru.  For  your  safety,  sweetheart?  Why, 

who  offends  you? 
I  come  not  to  use  violence. 

Maria.  I  think 
You  cannot,  sir;  I'm  better  fortified. 

Petru,  1  know  your  end ;  yon  would  fiiin 

reprieve  your  miiiden-head 
A  night,  or  two.» 

Maria.  Yes,  or  ten,  er  twenlj,  • 
Or  say  an  hundred;  or,  indeed,  till  I  list  lie 

with  you.  [sent  hour 

Soph,  That's  a  shrewd  saying  I  From  this  pre- 
I  never  will  believe  a  sileflt  woman; 
When  they  break  out  they  are  bonfires. 

Petron.'  ^Till  you  list  lie  with  him  ?  Why, 

who  are  you,  madam  ? 

Bianca.  That  trim  gentleman's  wife,  sir. 

Petru.  Cry  you  mercyl  do  you  command 

too? 

Maria,  Yes,  marry  does  she,  and  in  chief. 

Bianca.  I  do  command,  and  yon  shall  go 

without— 
I  mean  your  wife,  for  this  night. 

M^ria.  And  for  the  next  too,  wench;  and 

so  as't  follows. 

Petron.  Thou  wilt  not,  wilt  'a  ? 

Maria.  Yes,  indeed,  dear  father; 
And  till  he  seal  to  what  I  shall  set  down, 
For  any  thing  I  know,  for  ever. 

Soph.  Indeed  these  arc  bug-words. 

7ra.  You  hear,  sir^  she  can  talk,  God  be 

thanked ! 

Petru.  I  would  I  heard  it  not,  sir ! 

Soph.  I  find  that  all  the  pity  bestowM  upon 

this  woman 
Makes  but  an  anagram  of  an  ill  wife, 
For  she  was  never  virtuous.  [jesting. 

Petru.  You'll  let  me  in,  I  hope,  for  oiltliis 

Maria.  Hope  still,  sir. 

Petron.  You  will  come  down,  I  am  sure. 


"  Spino1a*s  but  a  dttcher  to  her,]  The  marquis  of  Spinola,  who  was  commander  in  chief  at 
the  aiefeefOstend,  mentioned  above.        R. 

'*  A  mere  Ostend,  4'c.]  Alluding  to  the  remarkable  siege  of  Ottendj  which  held  from  the 
Mh  of  July  1601,  to  the  8th  of  September  1604,  three  years  and  ten  weeks.  See, '  A  true 
'  history  of  the  memorable  siege  of  Ottend,  and  what  passed  oo  either  side  from  the  begin- 
'  oin^  of  the  siege  unto  the  yielding  up  of  the  town.^    4tOa,  1604» 

vol*  III.  T  Maria. 
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Maria,  I  am  sure  I  will  not. 
Petron.  Ill  fetch  you  then.  [not,  sir, 

Bianca.  Thepow*rofthe  wholecounty  can- 
Unless  we  please  to  yield ;  which  yet  I  think 


We  shall  not:  charge  when  you  please,  you 

[shall 
Mar,  Heaven  bless  me  from 


Hear  quickly  from  us. 


A  cliicken  of  thy  hatching!  Is  this  wiving? 

Petru.  Prithee,  Maria,  tell  me  what's  the 

reason,  [with  me? 

And  do  it  freely,  you  deal  thus  strangely 
You  were  not  forc'd  to  marry;  your  consent 
Went  equally  with  mine,  if  not  before  it: 
I  hope  you  cfo  not  doubt  I  want  that  mettle 
A  man  should  have,  to  keep  a  woman  waking; 
I  would  be  sorry  to  be  such  a  saint  yet : 
My  person,  as  it  is  not  excellent,  |j)hy8ick, 
So  'tis  not  old,  nor  lame,  nor  weak  with 
But  well  enough  tj  please  an  honest  woman, 
That  keeps  her  house,  and  loves  her  husband. 

Maria.  Tis  so.  [no  shamefs 

Petru.  My  means  and  my  conditions  are 
Of  him  that  owes  'em,  (all  the  world  knows 

that) 
And  my  friends  no  reliers  on  mv  fortunes. 

Maria.  All  this  I  believe^  ana  none  of  all 

these  parcels 
I  dare  except  against;  nay  more,  so  far 
I  am  from  making  these  tne  ends  I  aim  at. 
These  idle  outward  thing;*,  these  women's 

fears. 
That,  were  I  yet  unmarried,  free  to  chuse 
Thro'  all  the  tribes  of  man,  Fll  take  Petru- 

chio  [priest, 

In*8  shirt,  with  one  ten  groats   to  pay  tlie 
Before  the  best  man  living,  or  the  aolest 
That  e'er  leap'd  out  of  Lancashire ;  and  they 

are  r^ht  ones.  [stand  prating 

Petron,  Why  do  you  play  the  fool  then,  and 
Out  of  the  window,  like  a  broken  miller  ?      ^ 

Petru,  If  you  will  have  me  credit  you,  Ms^ 

ria, 
Come  down,  and  let  your  love  confirm  it. 

Maria.  Stay 
There,  sir ;  that  bargain's  yet  to  make. 

Bianca.  Play  sure,  wench  ! 
The  pack's  in  thine  own  hand. 

Soph.  Let  me  die  lousy,  [very 

If  these  tv\o  wenches  be  not  brewing  kna- 
To  stock  a  kingdom ! 

Petru,  Why,  this  is  a  riddle; 
I  love  you,  and  I  love  you  not. 

Maria.  It  is  so ; 
And  till  your  own  experience  do  unty  it, 
This  distance  I  must  keep. 

Petru.  If  you  talk  more, 
Fm  angry,  very  angry ! 

Maria,  I*m  glad  on't,  and  I  will  talk. 

Petru.  Prithee,  peace  !  [woman, 

Let  me  not  think  thou'rt  mad.    I  tell  thee, 
If  thou  goest  forward,  I  am  still  Petruchio. 

Maria.  And  I  am  worse,  a  woman  that 
^   can  fear 

Neitlier  Petruchio  Furius,  nor  his  fame. 
Nor  any  tiling  that  tends  to  our  all^iance : 


There's  a  short  method  for  you;  now  you 

know  me. 

Petru.  If  you  can  carry't  so,  *tis  very  welL 

Bianca.  ^}o,  you  shall  carry't,  sir. 

Petru.  Peace,  gentle  low-bell ! 

Petron.  Use  no  more  words,  but  conie 

down  instantly; 
I  charge  thee,  by  the  duty  of  a  child ! 

Petru.  Prithee  come,  Maria!  I  fomve  all, 

Maria,  Stay  there !  That  duty,  wat  yoa 

charge  me  by 
(If  you  consider  truly  what  you  say) 
Is  now  another  man's;  you  gave't  away 
I'  th'  church,  if  you  remember,  to  my  husband ; 
So  all  you  can  exact  now,  is  no  more 
But  only  a  due  reverence  to  your  person, 
Which  thus  I  pay:  your  blessing,  and  I^m 
To  be  J  for  this  night.         ^  [gone 

Petron.  Tills  is  monstrous !  [devil. 

That  blessing  that  St.  Dunstan  gave  tlie 
If  I  were  near  thee,  I  would  give  thee,  whore; 
Pull  thee  down  by  th'  nose ! 

Bianca.  Saints  should  not  rave,  sir: 
A  little  rhubarb  now  were  excellent. 

Petru,  Then,  by  that  duty  you  owe  to  ooe, 

Maria, 
Open  the  door,  and  be  obedient ! 
Fm  quiet  yet. 

Maria.  I  do  confess  that  duty: 
Make  your  best  on't. 

Petru,  Why,  give  me  leave,  I  will. 

Bianco,  Sir,  there's  no  learning 
An  old  stiffjade  to  trot;  you  know  the  moral. 

Maria,  Yet,  as  I  take  it,  sir,  I  owe  no  more 
Than  you  owe  back  again. 

Petru.  You  will  not  tirticle  ? 
All  I  owe,  presently  (let  me  but  up)  III  pay. 

Maria*  You  are  too  hot,  and  such  prov'e 

jades  at  length.  [you  again. 

You  do  confess  a  duty,  or  respect  to  me  mm 
That's  very  near,  or  full  tlie  same  with  mine  ? 

Petru,  Yes.  [what 

Maria,  Then,  by  that  duty,  or  respect,  or 
You  please  to  have  it,  go  to  bed  and  leave  me. 
And  trouble  me  no  longer  with  your  fooling; 
For  know,  I  am  not  for  you. 

Petru,  Well,  .what  remedy? 

Petron,  A  fine  smart  cudgel.    Oh,  that  I 

were  near  tliee !  [were  we  in ! 

Bianca.  If  you  had  teeth  now,  what  a  case 

Mor.  These  are  the  most  authentic  rebels, 
Tyrone,  I  ever  heard  of.  [next 

Maria.  A  week  lience,  or  a  fortnight,  a& 

you  bear  you. 
And  as  I  find  my  will  observ'd,  I  may. 
With  intercession  of  some  firiends,  be  brouglil 
May  be  to  kiss  you ;  and  so  quarterly 
To  pay  a  little  rent  by  composition. 
You  understand  me? 

SopL  Thou,  boy,  thou! 

Pctm.  Well,  [my  comfort.' 

There  are  more  maids  than  Maudlin ;  that^a 

Maria.  Yes;  and  more  men  than  Michael. 

Petnu  I  must  not 
To  bed  with  this  stomach,  and  no  meat,  lady. 

MarimL 


\ 
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Jiita^ia,  Feed  where  you  will,  so  it  be 

sound  and  wholesome ; 
Else,  live  at  livery,  for  I'll  none  with  you. 

Bianca.  Y*  had  best  back  one  o*  th'  dairy 

maids,  they'll  carry:  [bruise  else. 

But  take  heed  to  your  .girths,  you'll  get  a 

Fetru.  Now,  if  thou  wouldst  come  oowo, 

and  tender  me 
All  the  delights  due  to  a  marriage-bed ; 
Study  such  kisses  as  would  melt  a  man ; 
And  cum  thyself  into  a  thousand  figures. 
To  add  new  flames  unto  me ;  I  would  stand 
Thus  heavy,  tlius  regardless,  thus  despising 
Thee,  and  thy  best  allurings :  all  the  beauty 
That*s    laid   upon  your  bodies,  mark  me 

well, 
(Foir  witliout  doubt  your  minds  are  miserable, 
You  have  no  masks  for  them)  all  this  rare 

beauty. 
Lay  but  the  painter  and  tlie  silk-worm  by. 
The  doctor  with  his  diets,  and  the  tailor. 
And  you  appear  like  flea'd  cats;   not  so 

handsome.  [us  hither, 

Maria,  And  we  appear,  like  her  that  sent 
That  only  excellent  ai^l  beauteous  nature, 
Truly  ourselves,  for  men  to  wonder  at. 
But  too  divine  to  liandle :  we  are  gold. 
In  our  own  natures  pure;  but  when  we  suffer 
Tlie  husband's  stamp  upon  us,  then  allays. 
And  base  ones,  of  you  meu,  are  mingled 

with  us. 
And  make  us  blush  like  copper ! 

Petru.  Then,  and  never 
Tilt  then,  are  women  to  be  spoken  of; 
For  till  that  time  you  have  no  souls,  I  take  it. 
Good   night!  -Come,  gentlemen!  1*11  fast 

for  this  night ; 
But,  by  this  hand — Well,  I  shall  come  up  yet ! 

Maria.  No.  [withered  jury ; 

Pctru.  Tl^ere  will  I  watch  thee  like  a 
Tbou  shalt  neither  have  meat,    fire,  nor 

candle,  [so  soon? 

Nor  any  thing  that's  easy.    Do  you  rebel 
Yet  take  mercy.  [I'll  assure  you 

Bianca,  Put  up  your  pipes ;  to  bed,  sir ! 
A  month*s  siege  will  not  shake  us. 

Mar,  Well  said,  colonel ! 

Maria,  To  bed,  to  bed,  Pctruchio!  Good 

night,  gentlemen ! 
You'll  mSke  mv  father  sick  with  sitting  up. 
Here  you  shafl  find  us  any  time  these  ten 

days,  [inent. 

Unless  we  may  march  off  with  our  content- 

Petru,  ni  bane  first! 

Maria,  And  I'll  quarter,  if  I  do  not ! 
HI  make  you  know,  and  fear  a  wife,  Pe- 
Tbere  my  cause  lies.  [truchio ; 

Yoo  have  been  famous  for  a  woman-tamer. 
And  bear  the  feai'd  name  of  4  brave  wife- 
breaker  :  [and  tame  you. 
A  woman  now  diali  take  tho«e  honours  off, 
Kay,  never  look  so  big !  she  shall,  believe  me, 
And  I  am  she.  What  think  ye?  Good 
Ye  shall  find  centinels —  [night  to  all. 

Bieiifca.  If  ye  dare  sally.     [Sxeunt  above. 


Petron.  The  devil's  in  'em,  ev'n  the  very 
The  down-right  devil !  [devil, 

Petru.  Ill  devil  'em ;  by  these  ten  bones, 

I  will ! 
I'll  bring't  to  th'  old  proverb, '  No  sport,  no 

pie.' 
Pox !  taken  down  i'tK^  top  of  all  Ay  speed  ? 
This  is  fine  dancing !  Gentlemen,  stick  to  me : 
You  see  our  freehold's  touch'd ;  and,  by  this 

light,  fout, 

We  will  beleaguer  'em,  and  either  starve  'em 
Or  npake  'era  recreant.      ^  [about  'em. 

Petron.  I'll  see  all  passages  stopt,  but  thost 
If  tlie  good  women  of  the  town  dare  succour 
We  shall  have  wars  indeed.  l^^Oi, 

Soph,  I'll  stand  perdue  upon  'em. 

Mar,  My  r^in^cnt  shall  lie  before. 

Jagues,  I  think  so ; 
'Tis  grown  too  old  to  stand.  [tackle ! 

Petrup  Let's  in,  and  each  provide  faiR 
We'll  fire  'em  out,  or  make  *em  take  their 

.pardons 
(Hear  wliat  I  say),  on  their  bare  knees. 
Am  I  Petruchio,  fear'd,  and  spoken  of. 
And  on  my  wedjing-night  am  1  thus  jaded? 

\Kxeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Rowland  and  PedrOy  at  several  dooru 

Rowl,  Now,  Pedro  ?    , 

Pedro,  Very  busy,  master  Rowland. 

JloaL  Wliat  haste,  man? 

Pedro,  I  beseech  you  pardon  xACf 
I  am  hot  mine  own  man. 
-  RowL^Thou  art  not  mad? 

Pedro,  No ;  but,  believe  me,  as  hastjr— • 

RowL  The  cause,  good  Pedro  ? 

Pedro.  There  be  a  thousand,  sir.    Yoa 

fiinpl.  Not  yet.  [are  not  married  ? 

Pedro.  Keepyourself  quiet  then. 

RowL  Why? 

Pedro.  You'll  find  a  fiddle 
That  never  will  be  tun*d   else:   from   all 

women —  [Exii, 

RinoL  What  ails  the  fellow,  tro  ? — Jaques  ? 

Enter  Jaquei* 

Jagues.  Your  friend,  sir;  ^ 

But  very  full  of  business. 

Rowl.  Nothing  but  business? 
Prithee  the  reason !  Is  there  any  dying  ? 

Jaques.  I  would  there  were,  sir! 

R0U7/.  But  thy  business?  [lay 

Jaques.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  word :  Pm  sent  to 
An  imposition  upon  souse  and  puddings, 
Pasties,  and  penny  custards,  that  the  women 
May  not  relieve  yun  rebels.    Fare  you  well. 

Howl.  How  does  my  mistress?  [sir ! 

Jaqi^s.  Like  a  resty  jade; 
She's  spoil'd  for  riding.  [Ei7f. 

RowL  What  a  devil  ail  they? 

Enter  Sophocles, 

Custards,  and  pennypast]€s,fooIsftnd  fiddles! 
What's  this  to  th'  purpose?— Ob,  well  met. 
T2  Sophn 
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Soph.  Now,  Rowland  ? 
I  cannot  stay  to  talk  iong. 

Jiow/.  What's  tbe  matter?  [you? 

Here's  stirring,  but  to  what  end?  Whither  go 

Soph.  To  view  the  works. 

Imw/.  What  works? 

Soph.  The  won]en*8  trenches. 

RowL  Tinenchc-s  ?  Are  such  to  see  ? 

Soph.  I  do  not  jest,  sir. 

lunol.  I  cannot  understand  you. 

Soph.  Don't  you  bear 
In  what  a  state  of  quarrel  the  new  bride 
Stands  with  her  husband  ? 

Bmti.  Let  him  stand  with  her. 
And  there's  an  end. 

Soph.  It  should  be;  but,  by'r  lady,  piim, 
She  holds  him  out  at  pike's  end,  and  dcfic* 
And  now  b  fortified.    Such  a  r^^giment  of 

ratters 
N^ver  defied  men  brawr :  I  am  sent 
To  view  their  preparation. 

Rowl.  This  IS  news,  [not 

Stranger  than  armies  in  the  air  **.  You  saw 
My  gentle  mistress? 

Soph,  Yes,  and  meditating  [found  it. 

Upon  some  secret  business;  when  sh'  had 
She  leap'd  for  joy,  and  laugh^d^  and  straight 
To  shun  Moroso.  [retir'd 

Rowl.  This  may  be  for  me. 

Soph.  Will  you  along? 

JIojf/.  No. 

Soph.  Farewell!  '  [Exit. 

KowL  Farewell,  sir ! —  [jo)  in't. 

What  should  her  musing  mean,  and  what  her 
If  not  for  my  advantage?  Stay  you!  may  not 

Enter  Livia  at  one  door,  and  Moroto  at 
'  anothevy  hearkening. 

That  bob-taU  jade  Moroso,  with  his  gold, 
His  gew-gaudes,   and  the  hope  she  has  to 

send  him 
Quickly  to  dust,  excite  this?  Here  she  comes; 
And  yonder  walks  the  stallion  to  discover! 
Yet  I'll  salute  her.     Save  you,  beauteous 

mistress!  [you,  sir! 

Livid.  The  fox  is  kennell'd  for  me. — Save 


Bowl.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  ? 

Livia.  I  use  to  look,  sir. 
Without  examination. 

Mor.  Twenty  spui^ryals  for  that  word  ! 

Rowl,  Belike  then 
The  object  discontents  you  ? 

Livia.  Yes,  it  does.  [you  not? 

Rowl.  Is't  come  to  this?  You  know  me^ do 

Livia.  Yes,  as  I  may  know  many,  by  re- 
pentance. 

Mowl.  Why  do  yon  break  your  fkitb  ? 

Livia.  Ill  tell  yon  that  too :  [j^^^ 

You're  under  age,  and  no  band  faoldp  upon 

Mor.  Excellent  wench ! 

Livia.  Sue  out  your  understanding. 
And  get    more   hair  to   cover  your  bare 

knuckle !  [kiss^) 

(For  boys  were  made  for  nothing  but  dry 
And,  if  you  can,  more  manners ! 

Mor.  Better  still !  [or  stockings, 

Livia.  And  tlien,  if  I  want  Spanisli  gloves, 
A  ten-pound  waistcoat,  or  a  nag  to  hunt  on. 
It  may  be  I  shall  grace  you  to  accept  'etn. 

RowL  Farewell !  and  when  L  credit  wo- 

•nen  more, 
May  I  to  Smithfiek),  and  there  buy  a  jade 
(And  know  him  to  be  so)  tliat  breaks  my 

neck !  [thus  kind  to  you : 

lAvia.  Because  I've  known  you,  ril  be 
Farewell,  and  beamau !  and  1*11  provide  you. 
Because  I  see  you're  desperate,  some  sta;d 

chambermaid,  [doctrine. 

That  may  relieve  your  youth  with  wnolesome 

Mor.  She's  mine  from  all  the  world ! — 

Livia.  Ha,  chicken !  [Ha,  wench  ! 

\ Gives  Aim  a  bar  on  the  ear,  and  exit, 

Mor.  How's  this?  I  do  not  love  tiiese 

favours. — Save  you! 

Rowl.  The  devil  take  ihee ! 

[Wrings  him  by  the  nose, 

Mor.  Oh!    '  [me  now! 

RoicL  There's  a  love-token  for  you;  thank 

Alor.  Ill  think  on  some  of  ye;  and,  if  I 

Jive, 
My  fiofie  alone  shall  not  be  piay'd  withal ! 

^  ^   ^  [Erit. 


ACT   IL 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Petronius  and  Moroso. 

Fetron.   A  BOX  o'th'  ear,  d'you  say?      x 

^^    Mor,  Yes,  sure,  a  sound  one ; 
Beside  my  nose  blown  to  ^uy  bund.  If  Cupid 
Shoot  arrows  of  that  weight,  Fll  swear  de- 
voutly, 
H'  has  biied  his  livery,  and  is  no  more  a  boy. 


Fetron,  You  g^ve  lier  some  ill 

Mor.  Not  a  word. 

Fetron.  Or  might  be  you  were 

Mor.  'Would  f  had,  sir! 
'Had  been  aforehaiid  then;  but  to 
And  have  no  feeling  of  the  cause- 

Fttron.  Be  patient; 
I  have  a  n.edi(.  ine  clapp'd  to  her 

Mor,  No,  sure't  must  be  afore. 


■*  Than  arms  tn  the  air.']  Corrected  in  1750. 


language? 

fumbling  ? 

beba£Bed, 

[cure  Iter. 
back  will 
sir. 

Feirtm* 
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Petrtrn.  O*  my  conscience, 
Wlien  I  got  tliese  two  wcnclies  (who  tili  now 
Ne'er  shew'd  their  riding)  I  vran  drunk  with 

bastard*^. 
Whose  natuFe  is  to  form  things  like  itself, 
Heady  and  monstrous.    Pid  «he  slight  him 

too?  [by-horse 

Mor,  That's  ail  my  comfort  \  A  mere  hob- 
Sbe  made  chiM  Rowland'^ ;  ^foot,  she  would 

not  know  him, 
Kot  give  him  a  free  look,  not  reckon  him 
Among  her  thoughts,  which  I  held  more  than 

wonder;  [him, 

I  baWng  seen  her  within's  three  days  kiss 
With  s«ch  an  appetite  as  tbo'  she*d  e&t  him. 

Petron,  There  is  some  trick  in  this,  How 

did  he  take  it? 

Mor,  Ready  to  cry,  he  ran  away, 

Fetron,  I  fear  her : 
And  yet  I  tell  you,  ever  to  my  anger 
She  is  as  tame  as  innocency.  It  may  be 
This  blow  was  but  a  favour. 

Mor.  ni  be  swom 
^was  well  tied  on  then. 

Petron.  Go  to  !  pray  forget  it:  [hours 
I  have  bespoke  a  priest,  and  within^  two 
ril  have  you  married :  will  that  please  you  ? 

Mor,  Yes.  [the'ladjj 

Petron,  I'll  see  it  done  myself,  and  give 
Such  a  sound  exhortation  for  this  knavery, 
ril  warrant  you,  sliall  make  her  smell  this 

month  on't. 

Mor,  Nay,  good  sir,  be  not  violent. 

Petron.  Neither— 

Mor,  It  may  be 
Oat  of  her  earnest  love  there  grew  a  longing 
(As  you  know  women  have  such  toys)  in 

kindness, 
To  give  me  a  box  o'th'  ear,  or  so. 

Petron.  It  may  be.  f  night  then 

Mor.  I  reckon  for  the  best  still.  This 
I  shall  enjoy  her. 

Petron.  You  shall  handsel  her.  [for't 

Mor,  Old  as  I  am,  FIl  give  lier  one  blow 
Shall  make  her  groan  this  twelvemonth. 

Petron,  Where's  your  jointure? 

Mor,  I  have  a  jointure  for  her. 

Petron.  Have  your  council  perus'd  it  yet  ? 

Mor,  No  council  but  the  night,  and  your  . 

sweet  daughter. 
Shall  e*er  peruse  that  jointure. 

Petron,  Very  well,  sir. 


Mor.  Ill  no  demurrers  on't,  nor  no  re- 
joinders. 
The  other's  ready  seal'd. 

Petron,  Come  then;  let's  comfort 
My  son  Petruchio :  he's  like  little  children 
That  lose  their  baubles,  crying  ripe. 

Mor,  Pray  tell  me. 
Is  thi9  stern  woman  still  upon  the  flaunt 
OF  bold  defiance  ? 

^    Petron.  Still,  and  still  she  shall  be. 
Till  she  be  starv'd  out :  you  shall  see  such 

justice. 
That  women  shall  be  glad,  after  this  tempest. 
To  tie  their  husbands'  shoes,  and  Walk  their 

horses.  [hear  the  rumour? 

Mor.  That  were  a  merry  world ! — ^D'you* 
They  say  the  women  a^e  in  insurrection, 
And  mean  to  make  a — 

Petron,  They'll  sooner 
Draw  upon  walls  as  we  do.  Let'em,  let'em! 
We'll  ship  'em  out  in  cnck-stools;    there 

they'll  sail 
As  brave  Columbus  did,  till  they  discover 
The  happy  islands  o^  obedience. 
We  stay  too  long;  come ! 

Mor,  Now  St.  George  be  with  us ! 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Livia  alone, 

Livia.  Now  if  I  can  but  get  in  handsomely. 
Father,  I  shall  deceive  you ;  and  this  night, 
For  all  your  private  plotting,  Hi  no  vredlock: 
iVe  shifted  sail,  and  find  my  sister's  safety 
A  sure  retirement.    Pray  to  Heav'n  tliat 

Rowland 
Do  not  believe  too  i«r  whet  I  said  to  him ! 
For  yon  old  foxcase  furc'dme;  that's  mj 
fear.  [chio 

Stay,  let  me  sec*!  this  quarter  fierce  Petm- 
Keeps  with  his  myrmidons:  I  must  be  sud- 
den ; 
If  he  seize  on  me,  I  can  look  for  nothing 
But  martial  law ;  to  tiiis  place  have  I  scap'd 
Above  there!  [him: 

Enter  Maria  and  Bianca  above* 

Maria,  Qui  va  laf 

Livia.  A  friend. 

Bianca.  Who  are  you? 

Livia,  Look  out  and  know ! 

Maria.  Alas,  poor  wench,  who  sent  thee? 


■5  Bastard,']  A  kind  of  sweet  wine.  Johnnon. 

'*  Child  RoH^land,]  «  Child  is  frequently  ined  by  oup  old  writers,  as  a  title.    It  is  repeat- 
'  edly  given  to  prince  Arthur  in  the  Fairie  Queen ;  and  the  son  of  a  kin^  is  in  the  same 

*  poem  called  child  Tristram  (B.  5.  c.  11.  st.  8.  13.— B.  6.  c.  S.  st.  36.— Iibid.  c.  8.  st.  15.) 

*  In  an  old  ballad  quoted  in  Shakespeare's  King  Lear,  the  hero  of  Ariosto  is  called  child  Ro- 
'  land.  Mr.  Theobald  supposes  tliis  use  of  the  word  was  i«oeiv<ed  along  with  their  romances 
'  from  the  Spaniards,  with  whom  itifante  signifies  a  prince.    A  more  eminentcritic  tells  us, 

*  tliat  "  in  the  old  times  of  chivalry,  the  noble  youth,  who  were  candidates  for  knighthood, 
**  during  the  time  of  their  probation  were  called  infans,  tnirletSy  damoyielSf  hacheUers,  The 
^  most  noble  of  the  youth  were  particularly  called  infans,**  (Vide  VVarburton's  Shakespeare), 

*  A  late  commentator  on  Spenser  observes,  that  the  Saxon  word  cnihz,  knight,  signifies  also 

*  a  chUd  (Upton's Glossary  to  F.  Q-)'  Sec  Dr.  Perct/*9  Reliques,  vol.  iii.  p.  54. 
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What  weak  fool  made  thf  tongue  his  orator? 
I  know  you  come  to  parley. 

Livia,  You're  deceived. 
Urg'd  by  tlie  goodness  of  your  cause,  I  come 
To  do  as  you  do. 

Maria.'  You're  too  weak,  too  foolish. 
To  cheat  us  with  your  smoothness:  don't  we 
Thou  hast  been  kept  up  tame?  [know 

lAvia.  Believe  me ! 

Maria,  No ;  prithee,  good  Dvia, 
Utter  thy  eloquence  somewhere  else. 

Btonca.  Good  cousin,  [late  i 

put  up  your  pipits;  we  |u«  not  for  your  pa- 
Ala3 !  we  know  w)io  sent  you. 

Livia,  O*  my  word — 

Bianca,  Stay  there;  you  mutt  not  think 

your  word^ 
Or  by  yourmaidenhead,  or  such  Sunday  oaths, 
Sworn  after  even-song,  can  inveigle  us 
To  lopse  pur  hand-f^t :  did  their  wisdoms 

think. 
That  sent  you  hither,  we  would  be  so  foolish 
To  entertain  our  gentle  sister  Sinon*', 
And  give  her  credit,  while  the  wooden  jade 
Petruchio  stole  upon  us?  No,  good  sister! 
Go  home,  and  tell  the  merry  Greeks  Itiat 

sent  you, 
Ilium  shall  butn,  and  I,  as  did  Aneas, 
Will  on  my  back,  spite  of  the  myrmidons, 
Carry  this  warlike  lady,  and  thro'  seas 
Unknown,  and  unbeliev'd,  seek  out  a  land, 
Where  like  a  race  of  noble  Amazons 
Well  root  ourselves,  and  to  our  endless  glory 
live,,  and  despise  base  men ! 

Livia,  ril  second  you. 

Bianea,  How  long  have  you  been  thus? 

Livia.  That's  all  one,  cousin; 
J  stand  for  freedom  now. 

Bianco^  Take  heed  of  lying! 
For,  by  this  light,  if  we  do  credit  you, 
And  find  you  tripping,  his  infliction    [sport 
Thatkiird  the  prince  of  Orange'*,  will  be 
To  what  we  purpose. 

Xtvto.  Let  me  feel  the  heaviest ! 

Maria.  Swear  by  thy  sweetheart  Rowland 

(for  by  your  maidenhead 
I  fear  'twill  be  too  late  to  swear)  you  mean 


Nothing  but  fair  asd  safe,  and  iioiioiirable 
To  us,  and  to  yourself. 

JJvia.  I  sweaf ! 

Bianea.  Stay  yet ! 
Swear  as  you  hate  Moroso  (that's  the  surest). 
And  as  you  have  a  certain  fear  to  find  him 
Worse  than  a  poor  dried  jack,  full  of  more 

aches 
Than  autumn  has;  more  knavery  and  usury. 
And  foolery,  and  brokery,  than  dogs-ditch; 
As  you  do  constantly  believe  he's  nothing 
But  an  old  empty  bag  with  a  ^y  beard. 
And  that  beard  sucli  a  bob-tail,  that  it  looks 
Worse  than  a  mare's  tail  eaten  off  with  flies; 
As  you  acknowledge,  that  young  liandsome 

wench 
That  lies  by  such  a  Bilboa  blade,  th^t  be^ds 
With  ev'ry  pass  he  makes,  to  th' hilts,  mo^ 

miserable, 
A  dry-nurse  to  h^  coughs,  a  fewterer'' 
To  such  a  nasty  fellow,  a  i;pbb'd  thing 
Of  all  delights  youth  looks  for;  and,  to  end^ 
One  cast  away  on  coarse  beef,  bom  to  brush 
That  everlasting  cassock  that  has  worn 
As  many  servants  out,  as  th' North-east  pas- 
sage [truly. 
Has  consumed  sailors:  if  you  swear  this,  an<) 
Witiiout  the  reservation  of  a  gown, 
\)r  any  meritorious  petticoat, 
Tis  like  we  shall  believe  you. 

Uvia.  I  do  swear  it!   j|wholesomemotioi| 

Maria,   Stay  yet  .a  little  !     ,Came   tliia 
(Deal  truly  sister)  from  your  own  opinion, 
Or  some  suggestion  of  the  foe? 

Uvia.  Ne'er  fear  me ! 
For,  by  that  little  faith  I  have  in  husbands. 
And  the  great  zeal  I  bear  your  cause,  I  come 
Full  of  that  liberty  you  stand  for,  sister ! 

Maria,  If  we  believe,  and  you  prove  rcr 

creant,  Livia, 
Think  what  a  mamt  you  give  the  noble  cause 
We  now  stand  up  for!    Think  what  womei| 

shall,  [examples 

An  hundred  years  hence,  speak  thee,  when 
Are  look'd  for,  and  so  great  ones,  il^hose  re« 

lations,  [customs ! 

Spoke,  as  we  do  ^em,  wench,  shall  make  new 


"  «^  Sifwn.]  See  Virgil's  lEji^d.  R. 

**  Tkat  kiWd  the  prince  of  Orange,']  This  was  Baltliazar  Gerard,  who  murdered  the  prince 
of  Orange  at  Delft,  on  the  10th  of  July,  1584.  The  horrible  punishments  inflicted  on  this 
*  niiserable  wretch  are  thus  related  by  a  writer  who  lived  not  very  distant  firom  the  time  in 
which  the  transaction  happened  :  '  Here  first  he  had'  his  right-hand  with  a  hot  yron  seared 
'  and  cut  off,  which  did  the  deede,  and  cast  into  the  fire :  next  of  all,  with  firie  hot  pincers 
^  he  had  his  flesh  tome  and  pluckt  off  from  sixe  parts  of  his  bodie,  which  were  most  flcshie, 
'  viz,  of  his  breast,  armes,  legs,  and  buttocks,  and  those  cast  into  the  fire;  and  his  body, 

*  beginning  from  the  lower  part,  was  with  an  axe  chopt  in  peeces,  his  belly  was. ripped,  his 

*  heart  was  pluckt  out  and  cast  at  the  villaine's  face  (yet  in  some  life)  and  afterwards  hia 

*  head,  being  chopt  off,  was  with  otlicr  foure  parts  of  his  bodie,  as  armes  and  feete,  set  upon 
^  foure  poles  on  foure  tarrits  or  ports  of  the  citie,  fastened  upon  a  long  pole  set  upon  the 
'  turrit  of  the  schoole  house,  on  the  back-side  of  the  prince's  lodging ;  and  whatsoever  he 
'  had  in  his  life-time  about  him  was  taken  from  him  and  given  away.'  A  true  Discourse 
Historicall  of  the  succeeding  Governors  in  the  Netherlands,  and  the  Civil  Warres  there  be* 
gun  intheyeere  1565,  &c.  4to.  1602.  B.L.  p.  51.  R, 

'^  Femterer,]  A  dog-keeper,  or  leader  of  a  lime-hound,  &c.    Cda*$  Diet*  1677. 

Bianctu 
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Bianco,  If  you  be  fidse^  repent^  go  home, 

and  pray, 
And  to  the  serious  women  of  the  city 
Confess  yourself;  bring  not  a  sin  so  heinous 
To  load  thy  boul  to  this  place.    Mark  me, 

Livia ;  [nours, 

If  thou  be*st  double,  and  betray'st  our  ho- 
And  we  fail  in  our  purpose,  get  thee  where 
There  is  no  women  living,  nor  no  hope 
There  ever  shall  be! 

JMaritu  If  a  mother's  daughter,  [band, 
That  ever  heard  the  name  of  stubborn  bus- 
Find  thee,  aud  know  thy  sin — 

Bia7»ea.  Nay,  if  old  age, 
One  that  has  worn  away  the  name  of  woman, 
And  no  more  left  to  know  her  by  but  railing, 
No  teeth,  nor  eyes,  nor  legs,  but  wooden 

ones,  [smell  thee, 

Come  hut  i*  th' windward  of  thee,  sure  she'll 
Thou'lt  be  so  rank ;  she*ll  ride  thee  like  a 

night-mare. 
And  say  her  prayers  backward  to  undo  thee ; 
Shell  curse  thy  meat  and  drink,  and,  when 

thou  marriest, 
Clap  a  sound  spell  for  ever  on  thy  pleasures. 

Maria,  Children  of  five  year   old,  like 

little  fairies, 
Will  pinch  thee  into  motley ;  all  that  ever 
Shall  live,  and  liear  of  thee,  I  mean  all  wo- 


men. 


Will  (like  so  many  furies)  shake  their  keys. 
And  toss  their  flaming  distaffs  o*er  their  heads. 
Crying,  revenge!  Take  heed;  'tis  hideous. 
Oh,  'tL  a  fearful  office^"" !  If  thou  hadst 
(Tho'  thou  be'st  perfect  now)  when  thou 

cam'st  hither 
A  false  imagination,  get  thee  ^ne. 
And,  as  my  learned  arasin  said,  repent ! 
This  place  is  sought  by  soundness. 

Livia^  So  I  seek  it, 
Or  let  me  be  a  most  despis'd  example  I 

Maria.  I  do  believe  thee ;  be  thou  worthy 
You  come  not  empty  ?  [of  it  I 

lAvia,  No,  liere's  cakes  and  cold  meat. 
And  tripe  of  proof;  behold;  here's  wine  and 

beerf 
Be  sudden,  I  sliaU  be  surprized  else. 

Maria,  Meet  at  the  low  parlouiwdoor; 

there  lies  a  close  way ; 
What  fond  obedience  von  have  living  in  yoo. 
Or  duty  to  a  roan,  berore  you  enter 
Flin^  it  away;  'twill  but  defile  our  ofiTrings. 

JBionca.  ae  wary  as  you  come, 

Livia.  I  warrant  you.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  three  Maids, 

1  Maid.  How  goes  your  business,  girls? 

2  Maid,  A-foot,  and  fair.  '        [strength  I 

3  Maid.  If  fortune  favour  us.  Away  to  your 
Tlie  country  forces  are  arriv*d.'   Be  gone! 
We  are  discovered  else. 


1  MM.  Arm,  and  be  valiant ! 

S  Maid.  Think  of  our  cause! 

3  Maid.  Our  justice! 

1  Maid*  Tis  sufficient  \ExevrU, 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Rowland  and  Tranio,  at  several  doors, 

Tra.  Nowy  Rowland  ? 

RowL  How  do  you  f 

Tra.  How  dost  thou,  nuui  ? 
Thou  lOok'st  ill. 

RoaL  Yes.  Pra^  can  you  tell  me,  Tranio^ 
Who  knew  the  devd  first? 

Tra^  A  woman. 

RowL  So. 
Were  they  not  well  acquamted? 

Tra.  May  be  so. 
For  they  had  certain  dialogues  together. ' 

Ro«L  He  sold  her  fruit,  I  take  it  ? 

Tra.  Yes,  and  cheese 
That  choak'd  all  mankind  after. 

RowL  Canst  thou  tell  me 
Whether  that  woman  ever  iiad  a  fiuth. 
After  sh*  had  eaten  ? 

Tra.  That  is  a  school-question. 

RowL  No,  'tis  no  question;  for  believe 

me,  Tranio,  [her 

That  cold  fruit,  after  eating,  bred  nougbt  iu 
But  windy  promises,  and  cholick  vows. 
That  broke  out  both  ways.  Thou  hast  beard 

I'm  sure 
Of  Esculapius,  a  far^fiun'd  surgeon. 
One  that  could  set  together  quartered  traitors. 
And  make  'em  honest  men. 

Tra.  How  dost  thou,  Rowland?        [cure 

RowL  I^et  him  but  take  (if  he  dare  do  a 
Shall  get  him  fame  indeed)  a  Pithless  woman, 
(There  will  be  credit  for  him,  that  will  speak 

him) 
A  broken  woman,  Tranio,  a  base  woman, 
And  if  he  can  cure  such  a  wreck  of  honour. 
Let  him  come  here,  and  practise ! 

Tra.  Now,  for  honour's  sake. 
Why,  what  ail*st  thou,  Rowland? 

RowL  I  am  ridden,  Tranio, 
And  spur-gall'd  to  the  life  of  patience, 
(Heavji  keep  my  wits  together!)  by  a  thing 
Onr  worst  thoughts  are  too  noble  for,  a  wo- 
man, [may  be  ? 

Tra.  Your  mistress  has  a  little  fiK>wn'd,  it 

RowL  She  was  my  mistress. 

IVa.  Is  she  not? 

RowL  No, Tranio: 
Sh*  has  done  me  such  disgrace,  40  spitefullyi^ 
So  like  a  woman  bent  to  my  undoing, 
That  henceforth  a  good  horse  shall  be  my 

mistress,  [lier, 

A  good  sword,  or  a  book.    And  if  you  see 
TeU  her,  I  do  beseech  yon,  even  for  love's 

sake — 

TVa.  I  will,  Rowland.  [thought  her, 

RowL  She  may  sooner  count  the  good  I've 


so 


Ohy  *tit  a/earful  office.]  If  the  measure  did  not  greatly  reclaim  against  it,  I  should 

inve  read  offence.  Si/mpson. 

Our 


ui 
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Oar  old  love  and  our  friend  si  lip. 
Shed  one  true  tear,  mean  one  hour  constantly, 
Br  Ail  H  d  honest,  married  and  a  mstid, 
I'hixn  make  me  s>ee  her  more,  or  more  be- 
lieve her:  [sir! 
And  now  IVc  met  a  messenger,  farewell, 

[Exit. 

Trn,  Alas,  poor  Rowland!  I  will  doit  for 

thee. 

This  is  that  doi{  Moroso;  bat  I  hope     [her. 

To  see  him  colc^  i*th'  mouth  first,  ere  he  enjoys 

Ftl  watch  thisToungman;  desperate  thoughts 

may  seize  him. 
And,  if  my  purse  or  counsel  can,  FU ease  him. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  V. 
Enter  Petruchioy  Petronius,  Moreno,  and  So^ 

phoclt$. 

Petru.  For,  look  you,  gentlemen,  say  that 
I  grant  her. 
Out  of  my  free  and  liberal  love,  a  pardon, 
Which  you  and  all  men  else  know,  she  .de- 
serves not,  [ii^^ 
(Ihieatis  amici)  can  all  jthe  world  leave  laugh- 
Petron.  I  think  not. 
Petru,  No,  by  Heaven,  they  cannot! 
For  pray  consider,  have  you  ever  read. 
Or  heard  of,  or  can  any  man  imf^ine, 
So  stiff  a  Tom-boy,  of  so  set  a  malice. 
And  such  a  brazen  resolution,                [rae! 
As  this  young  crab-tree ^  and  then  answer 
And  mark  but  thie  too,  friends,  without  a 

cause, 
Not  a  foul  word  come  cross  her,  not  a  fear 
She  justly  can  take  hold  pn  ;  and  d*ye  think 
I  most  sleep  ot't  my  anger,  and  endure  it. 
Sow  pillows  to  her  ease,  and  lull  her  miscliief  ? 
Give  mc  a  spindle  first !  No,  no,  my  masters. 
Were    she   as  fiiir  as  Nell-a-Greece,  and 

housewife  [still. 

As  good  as  the  wise  sailor's  wife,  and  young 
Never  above  fifleen,  and  these  tricks  to  it, 
She  sthould  ride  the  wild  mare  once  a»>week^ 

she  should, 
Believe  me  friends,  she  should !  Fd  tabor  her. 
Till  all  the  legions  tltat  are  crept  into  her, 
yFlew  out  with  fire  i'th'  tails. 

Soph,  Methinks  you  err  now ; 
For  to  me  seems,  a  little  suflfemnce 
^  Wore  a  far  surer  cure. 

Petru,  Yes,  I  can  suffer,  [ment. 

Where  I  see  promises  of  peace  and  amend- 

Mor.  Give  ker  a  few  conditions. 

Petru.  ril  be  hanged  first ! 

Petron.  Give  her  a  crab-tree  cndgel ! 

Petru.  So  I  will; 
And  after  it  a  £ock-bed  for  her  bones. 


And  hard  eggs,  till  they  brace  herlikea  dinm. 
She  shall  be  pampered  with;  [tlemen. 

She  shall  not  know  a  stool  in  ten  months,  gen- 
Soph,  This  must  not  be. 

Enter  Jaquet. 

Jaques.  Arm,  arm !  out  with  your  weapons ! 
For  all  the  women  in  the  kingdom's  on  ye  i  ' 

Enter  Pedro. 

They  swann  like  wasps,  and  nothing  can  de- 
stroy 'em,  [of 'em. 
.  But  stopping  of  their  hive,  and  smothering 
PedriK  Stand  to  your  guard,  sir!  all  tfae 
devils  extant 
Are  broke  upon  us  like  a  cloud  of  thunder; 
There  are  more  women  marching  hitherward^ 
In  rescue  of  my  mistress,  than  e  er  tumM  tail 
At  Sturbridire-fair,  and  I  believe  as  fiery. 
Jaques.  The  forlorn-hope's  led  by  a  taa- 
ner's  wife, 
(I  know  her  bv  her  hide)  a  desp'rate  woman  ; 
She  fiea'd  her  husband  in  her  youth,  and  made 
Reins  of  his  hide,  to  ride  the  parish.    Take 

'em  all  together. 
They  are  a  genealogy  of  jennets,  gotten 
And  born  thus,  by  tlie  boisterous  breath  of 
husbands;  [casion 

They  serve  sure"**,  and  are  swifl  to  catch  oc- 
(I  mean  their  foes  or  husbands)  by  die  fore- 
locks, [<^AD» 
And  there  they  hang  like  favours ;  cry  they 
But  more  for  noble  spite  than  fear :  and  cry- 
ing 
Like  die  old  giants  that  were  foes  to  Heaven^ 
Tliey  heave  ye  stool  on  stool,  and  fiing  main 

pot-lids 
Like  massy  rocks,  dart  ladles,  toasting  irons^% 
And  tongs  like  thunderbolts,  till  overlaid, 
They  fall  beneath  the  weight;  yet  sdll  aspir^ 
ing  [tame  'em. 

At  diose  imperious  codshcads^^  tnat  would  • 
There's  ne'er  a  one  of  these,  the  worst  and 
weakest,  [raising;^ 

(Chuse  where  3'ou  will)  but  dare  attempt  tl^ 
Against  the  sovereign  peace  of  Puritans, 
A  May-pole  and  a  morris,  maugre  mainly 
Their  zeal,  and  dudgeon-daggers:   and  yet 
more,  [*^ro» 

Dares  plant  a  stand  of  batt'ring  ale  against 
And  drink  'em  out  o'  th*  parish. 

Soph.  Lo,  YOU,  fierce 
Petruchio !  ttis  comes  of  your  impatience. 
Pedro.  There's  one  brought  in  the  beats^ 
against  the  canons 
Of  die  town,  made  it  good,  and  fought  'em. 
Jaques.  Another,  to  her  everlasting  fame, 
erected 


**  Serve  sure.]  i.  c.  observe  sure,        St/mpson. 

^2  Dart  Ladles,  tossing  irons.]  What  sort  of  irons  these  tossing  irons  are  is  a  secret  to  mp; 
the  corruption  has  however  been  fix'd  here  ever  since  the  year  1647,  and  if  I  conjecture  right, 
the  original  lecUon  might  have  been, 

'■    ■  tosting  irons,  Sympson, 

^'  CQdsh€tLds.1  So  first  folio;  other  edidons,  godheads. 

Two 
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Tiro  fderlioiMes  of  ease,  the  qwrter  smsions 
Eaaning  against  her  roundly;  in  "which  bu- 


Tfvo  of  the  dlsannullers  lost  their  night-caps; 
A  third  stood  excommunicate  by  th*  cud|^l ; 
Theconstable,  to  her  eternal  glory,  [victor. 
Drunk  hard,  and  was  ^oayerted,  and  she 

Fedro.  Then  are  they  victualled  with  pies 

and  puddings 
(Tlie  trappings  of  good  stomachs)  noble  ale, 
(The  true  defender),  sausages,  and  smoak'd 

ones,  ,  , 

*If  need  be,  such  as  serve  for  pikes ;  and  pork, 
(Better  the  Jews  ne'er  hated)  here  and  there 
A  bottle  of  metlieglin,  a  stout  Britain 
That  wfll  stand  to  'em; 
What  else  they  want,  they  war  for. 

Fctru,  Come  to  council !      [the  kingdom 

Soph^  Now  you  roust  grant  conditions,  or 
Will  have  no  other  talk  but  this. 

Peiron.  Away,  then, 
And  let's  advise  the  best ! 

Sopk,  Why  do  yon  tremble?     [o*  th*  head 

Afur.  Have  I  liv*d  thus  long  to  be  knockt 
With  half  a  washing-beetle?  Pray  be  wise, 

sir.  [it  is,  I  know  not. 

Petru,  Come;  something  I'll  do;  but  what 

Soph,  To  council  then,  and  let's  avoid 

tlieir  follies  f 
Guard  all  the  doors,  or  we  sha'n't  have  a 

cloak  left.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VT. 

Inter  Petronka,  Fetruchioj  Moroso,  Sopho- 
•clOy  and  Tronic, 

Petron,  I  am  indiff 'rent,  tho'  I  must  con- 
I  had  rather  see  her  carted.  [fess 

SCro.  No  more  of  that,  sir. 

Soph.  Are  ye  rcsolv'd  to  give  her  fair  con- 
^wiU  be  the  safest  way.  [ditions  ? 

Fetru.  I  am  distracted ! 
^Vould  I  had  run  my  head  into  .a  halter 
When  I  fint  woo'd  her!  If  I  offer  peace, 
Sljcll  uq^e  her  own  conditions;  that's  the 

Soph,  Why,  say  site  do  ?  [devil. 

Petru.  Say,  I  am  made  an  ass  then ! 
I  know  her  aim:  may  I  with  repuUition, 
(^Vnswer  me  this)  with  safety  of  mine  honour, 
Afler  the  mighty  manage  of  my  first  wife. 
Which  was  indeed  a  fury  to  this  filly, 
After  my  twelve  strong  labours  to  reclaim  her. 
Which  would  have  made  don  Hercules  horn- 
mad. 
And  hid  him  in  his  hide,  suffer  this  Cicely, 
£re  she  have  warm'dmy  sheets,  ere  grappled 

trithme. 


This  pink,  this  painted  foist,  this  cockle-boat. 
To  hang  her  fit^hts  out**,  and  defy  me,  friends, 
A  well4[nown  man  of  war  f  If  this  beequal^ 
And  I  may  suffer,  say,  and  I  have  done. 

Petron.  I  do  not  think  you  may. 

Tra.  You'll  make  it  worse,  sir. 

Soph.  Pray  hear  me,  good  Petruchio.  But 

e*en  now 
You  were  contented  to  give  all  conditions^ 
To  try  how  far  she'd  carry:  Tis  a  folly 
(And  you  will  find  it  so)  to  clap  the  curb  on, 
JSre  you  be  sure  it  proves  a  natural  wildness. 
And  not  a  forced.     Give  her  conditions ; 
For,  on  my  lite,  this  trick  is  put  into  her^— 

Petron.  I  should  believe  so  too. 

Soph.  And  not  her  own. 

Tra.  You'll  find  it  so. 

Soph.  Tlien,  if  she  flounder  with  you. 
Clap  spurs  on;  and  in  this  you'll  deal  with 

temperance; 
Avoid  tlie  hurry  of  the  world-*- 

Tra»  And  lose—  ,  [Muwk  aboV€$ 

Mor.  No  honour,  on  my  life,  sir. 

Petru.  I  will  do  it 

Petron*  It  seems  they're  veiy  merry« 

Enter  Jaques. 

Petru.  Why,  God  hold  it  \ 

Mor,  Now,  Jaques? 

JaquMi.  They  are  i'  th*  flaunt,  sir. 

Soph^  Yes,  we  hear  'em. 

Jaqua,  Tiiey  liave  got  a  stick  of  fiddlti^ 

and  they  firk  it 
In  wondrous  ways:  two  grand  capitanot 
( Tliey  brotight  tlie  auuliary  regiments) 
Dance  with  their  coats  tuck'd  up  to  their 

bare  breeches,  [burden. 

And  bid  the  kingdom  kiss 'em;  that's  the 
The v've  got  the  metheglin,  and  audacious  ale, 
Ana  talk  like  tyrants. 

Petron,  How  know'st  thou? 

Jaques.  I  peep'd  in 
At  a  loose  lansket. 

'Vra.  ILvk! 

Petron.  A  song!  Prayuleate^ 

SONG. 

A  health  for  all  this  day,        / 
To  the  woman  that  bears  the  swa^ 

And  wear  the  breeclies ; 
Let  It  come,  let  it  comewi 
Let  this  liealth  be  a  seal. 
For  the  goiod  o'  tli'  common^weal. 

The  woman  shall  wear  thebrecchesi 
Let's  drink  tlien  and  laugh  it. 
And  merrily,  merrily  quaff  it, 

^  7h  hang  her  fights  out.]  This  expression,  which  is  to  be  met  with  in  Shakespeare  as  well 
M  our  authon^  inclines  me  to  think,  that  a  passage  in  act  iv«  iscene  2,  of  The  Captain,  whieh. 
nuis  tliQs^ 

1  Boy,  Docs  he  (captain)  bear  up  s^ll  ? 
S  Boy,  AhtQ  the  wind  still  with  his  li^ts  up  bravely; 
•hoidd  be  read  in  this  Mrt, 

9  Boy,  Afore  the  wind  still  with  la9 Jight$  up  bravely; 
'--•^-'  to  the  reader's  better  judgment,       Sympton, 
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And  tipple,  and  tippfe  a  round : 

Here*8to  thy  fbol> 

And  to  my  fool ; 

Come,  to  all  fools, 
Tbo*  it  cost  us,  wench,  many  a  pound. 

Mor.  TheT  look  out. 

\AII  the  Women  above,  Citizens  and 
Cmintty  Women* 

Tetru.  Good  ev'n,  ladies ! 

Maria.  Good  you  good  ev'n,  sir! 
•  Fetru,  Hotv  have  you  slept  to-night? 
.  Maria,  Exceeding  well,  sir. 

Petru.  Did  you  not  wish  me  with  you? 

Maria.  No,  believe  me, 
I  never  thouclit  upon  you. 

Coun,  Is  that  he  } 

Bianca.  Yes. 

Coun.  Sir. 
>  Soph.  She  has  drank  hard :  mark  her  liood. 

Coun,  You  are — 
'     Soph.  Learnedly  drunk.  Til  hang  else.  Let 

her  utter.  [friend, 

Coun.  And  I  must  tell  you,  xiva  voce, 
A  very  foolish  fellow. 

Tr*.  There's  an  ale-fignre. 

Petru.  I  thank  you,  Susan  Brotcs. 

Cit.  Forward,  sister.  [woman, 

Coun.  YoQ  have  espoused  here  a  hearty 
A  comely,  and  courageouft— 

Petru.  Well,  I  have  so.  Fdamsels, 

Cou*.  And,  to  the  comfort  of  distressed 
Women  out-worn  in  wedlock;  and  sucii  ves- 
This  woman  has  defied  you.  [sels, 

Petru.  It  should  seem  so. 

Coun.  And  why? 

Petru.  Yes,  can  yon  tell? 

Coun.  For  thirteen  causes. 

Petru.  Pray,  by  your  patience,  mistress — 

Cit.  Forward,  sister! 
k     Petru.  Do  you  mean  to  treat  of  all  these? 

Cit.  Who  shall  let  her**?  [not  now 

Petron.  Do  you  hear,  velvet-hood?  we  come 
To  hear  your  doctrine. 

Coun.  For  the  first,  I  take  it,  . 
It  doth  divide  itself  into  seven  branches. 

Petru.  Hark  you,  Bood  Maria, 
Have  you  got  a  catechiser  here  ? 

Tra.  Good  'zeal !  [peace, 

Soph.  Goodthree>-pirdpredication,willyoo 
And  hear  tlie  cause  we  come  for  ? 

Coun.  Yes,  bob-tails,  [the  cause : 

We  know  the  cause  you  come  for ;  here's 
But  ncsver  hope  to  carry  her,  neer  divam 
lOr  flatter  your  opinions  with  a  thought 
Of  base  repentance  in  her. 

Cit.  Give  me  sack ! 
By  this,  and  next,  strong  ale —     , 

Coun.  Swear  for^'ard,  sister  f  [well  bury 
'  Cit.  By  all  that's  cordial,  in  this  place 
Our  bones,  fames,  tongues,  our  triumphs,  and 

then  all 
That  ever  yet  was  chronicled  of  woman. 


But  this  bmTewcBciijtluseKceUentjdetpiwry 
This  bane  of  doll  obedience,  shall  inherit 
Her  liberal  will,  and  march  off  with  condicioDS 
Noble  and  woith  herself. 

Coun.  She  sliall,  Tom  Tilers, 
And  brave  ones  too.    My  hood  shall  make 

a  hearsc-cloth, 
And  ril  lie  under  it  like  Joan  o'Gaunt, 
Kre  I  go  less;  my  disuiff  stuck  up  by  me» 
For  the  eternal  trophy  of  my  conquests. 
And  loud  Fame  at  my  liead  with  two  maj» 

bottles, 
Shall  fill  to  all  the  world,  the  glorious  &U 
Ofold  don  Gillian! 

Cit.  Yet  a  little  further. 
We>e  taken  arms  in  rescue  of  thb  lady. 
Most  just  and  noble :  if  ye  beat  us  off 
Without  conditions,  and  we  recant. 
Use  us  as  we  deserve ;  and  tint  degrade  ctf 
Of  all  our  ancient  chfunbering,  next  that 
The  symbols  of  our  sccresy,  silk  stockings 
II  cw  off  our  heels;  our  petticoats  of  arms 
Tear  off  our  bodies,  and  our  bodkins  break 
Over  our  coward  heads. 

Cou7t.  And  ever  after. 
To  make  the  tainture  most  notorious. 
At  all  our  crests  (videlicet,  our  plackets) 
Let  luces  hang,  and  wc  return  a^ain 
Unto  our  former  titles,  dairy-maids ! 

Petru,  No  more  virars!  Puissant  ladies^ 
And  frt^ely  I  accept  'em.     [sliew  conditions^ 

Maria.  CallinLivia; 
She's  in  the  treaty  too. 

Enter  Livia  above. 

Mor.  How!  Livia? 

Maria.  Hear  you  that,  sir? 
There's  the  conditions  for  you  ;  pray  peruse 

'em.  *   [rignt  rebellion, 

Petron.  Yes,  there  she  is :  it  had  been  na 
Had  she  held  off..    What  t!.ink  you,  man? 

Mor.  Nay,  nothing :  "      [science, 

I  have  enough  o*th'  prospect.  O*  my  con- 
I'he  world  Vend  and  the  goodness  of  a  woman 
Will  come  toeether. 

Petron.  Are  vou  there,  sweet  lady? 

Livia.  Cry  you  mercy,  sir  I  I  saw  you  not  ¥- 

your  blessing !  [hies  witli  m«-. 

Petron,  Yes,  when  I  bless  a  jade  that  stum-- 
How  are  the  articles? 

Livia.  This  is  for  you,  sir; 
And  I  shall  think  upon^t. 

Mor.  You've  us'd  me  finely !  [extant, 

Livia.  There  is  no  other  use  of  thee  no\r 
But  to  be  hung  np,  cassock,  cap,  and  all, 
For  some  stnmue  monster  at  th'  apothecary's. 

Petron.  I  licjir  you,  wLore. 

Livia.  It  rau^t.  be  his  then,  sir; 
For  need  will  tM»  n  cwnpel  me. 

Ctf.  Blessin:  on  thcL'!  f coals, 

Livia.  He  wVA  undo  me  in  mere  pans  of 
To  make  him  lusty  ~^. 


*^  Let  her.]  i.  e.  Bhukr  her. 

.^*  Livia.  He  mil  undQ  mc,  Ike]  This  speech  is  only  in  first  foliOk 


Peiron. 
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JMnm.  Tliere's  no  talking  to  'em. 

How  are  tliey,  sir  ? 

Ftiru,  As  I  expected :  liberty  andcloaths, 

[Hfads, 
When,  and  in  what  way  $lie  will;  continual 

monies. 
Company,  and  all  the  house  at  her  dispose ; 
No  tongue  to  say,  whi^s  this?  or,  whither 

will  it  f  [points  here ; 

New  coaches,  and  some  buildings,  she  ap- 
Hangidgs,  and  hunting-horses ;  and  ibr  plate 
And  jewels  fur  her  private  use,  I  take  it. 
Two  thousand  pound  in  present;  then  for 

musick, 
And  women  to  read  French^ 

Petron.  Tliis  must  not  be. 

Petru*  And  at  the  latter  end  a  clause  put  in, 
Titat  Livia  shall  by  no  man  bo  importuned, 
This  whole  month  yet,  to  marry. 

Petron.  Tliis  is  monstrous !  [awhile : 

Petru,  This  shall  be  done ;  FU  humour  her 
If  uodnng  but  repentance  and  undoing 
Can  win  her  love,  I'll  make  a  shift  for 

one. 

Sapk.  When  you  are  once  a*bed,  all  these 
Xie  under  your  own  seal.  [conditions 

Maria,  I)' you  like  *em? 

Petru,  Yes; 
And,  by  that  fidth  I  gave  you 'fore  the  priest, 
I'll  ratify  'em. 

Coun.  Stay!  what  pledges? 


Maria,  No;' Fit  take  that  oath. 
But  have  a  care  you  keep  it! 

'  Cit,  'Tis  not  now 
As  when  Andrea  Uv'd. 

Couu.  If  you  do  ju^le, 
Or  alter  but  a  letter  of  these  articles 
We  have  set  down,  the  selfsame  perseco- 

Maria,  Mistrust  him  not.  [tiqn-p 

Petru.  By  all  my  honesty— 

Mur'iu*  Enough ;  I  yield. 

Petron.  What*s  diis  inserted  Jierc  ? 

Sopli.  That  the  two  valiant  women  that 

commanded  here 
Shall  have  asupperroade'cm,andalaigepne. 
And  liberal  entertainment  without  grudging 
And  pay  for  all  their  soldiers. 

Petru,  That  shall  be  too ; 
And  if  a  tun  of  wine  will  serve  to  pay  'em^_ 
They  sliall  have  justice.    I  ordain  ye  all 
Paymasters,  gentlemen. 

'fra.  Then  we  shall  hav^  sport,  boys! 

Maria,  We*U  meet  you  in  the  parlour* 

Petru,  Ne'er  look  sad,  sir; 
For  I  will  do  it. 

Soph,  There's  no  danger  in*t. 
.    Petru.  For  livia*s  article,  you  shall  ob« 
I've  tied  myself.  [sen'e  it; 

Petron,  1  wilL 

Petru,  Along  then! — Now 
Either  I  break,  or  diis  ttif  plant  must  bow«( 

[JEjr«tffft« 


ACT  iii; 


SCENE  I. 
'  Enter  Tranio  and  Ratcland* 

Tra.  /^^OME,  you  shall  take  m;  counsel. 

^^     JRofff.  I  shall  han^  first! 
Fll  no  more  love,  that's  certain ;  'tis  a  banc 
(Nest  tliat  they  poison  rats  with)  the  most 

iDortal. 
Ko,  I  thank  Heay'n,  I've  got  my  sleep  again. 
And  now  begin  to  write  sense;  I  can  walk  ye 
A  long  hour  in  my  chamber  like  a  man, 
And  think  of  something  that  may  better  me, 
Some  serious  point  of  learning,  or  my  state; 
No  more  ahrme\  and  fMsereriBf  Tranio^^, 
Come  near  my  brain.    I'll  tell  thee;  had 

the  devil 
But  any  essence  in  him  of  a  man. 


And  could  be  brought  to  love,  and  love  a 

woman,  [horns  do, 

T  would  make  hisliead  acheworser  than  hit 
And  firk  him  with  a  fire  he  never  felt  yet, 
Would  make  hun  dance.    I  tell  thee;  there 

is  nothing  [m^) 

(It  may  be  thy  case,  Tranio,  therefore  near 
Under  the  sun  (reckon  the  mass  of  follies 
Crept  into  th' world  with  lyian)  so  desperate. 
So  mad,  so  senseless,  poor  and  base,  so 
lioguy,  and  scurvy —  [wretched, 

ira.  Whither  wilt  thou,  Rowland  ? 

Rowl,  As  'tis  to  be  in  loie. 

Tra.  And  Why,  for  virtue  sake? 

RaioL  And  why,  for  virtue's  sake?  Doit 

tliou  not  conceive  me  ? 

Tra,  No,  by  my  troth. 


«'  ■■ay-«ic'<,  and  mistresses,  Tranio.']  For  miitresset  the  first  copy  has  miserieSy  which 
the  reader  may  perhaps  think  the  true  reading:  I  imagine  the  word  wants  but  a  syllable^ 
which  I  would  restore  thus. 

No  more  ay-me's  and  misereri^Sf  TraniiK 
And  to  confirm  thb,  in-  act  v.  scene  U,  of  this  very  play,  we  have  the  very  expression  re* 
peated  again: 

-The  two  Fish  Streets, 


Were  she  (Maria)  but  once  arriv'd  amongst  the  whiting;*, 
Wpidd  siqg  a  w«fal  uMerm^  Pedro.       Sympton. 
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RowL  Pray  then,  and  heartHy,  [too, 

For  fear  thou  fall  into't.  TU  tell  thee  wliy 
For  I  have  hope  to  save  thee :  when  thoa 

lov'st. 
And  first  begin'st  to  worslitp  the  gilt  calf, 
(ImffrknU,  thou  hast  lost  tby  gentry, 
And,  like  a  preutice,  fluqg  away  thy  ireedom) 
Forthwith  thou  art  a  slave. 

Tra,  That*ft  a  new  doctrine. 

JtowL  Next,  thoti'rt  no  more  mao. 

Tra,  What  then? 
•    ilov/,  A  frippery; 

Kotliiiigbuthraided  hair,  and  penny  ribband, 
Glove,  garter,  ring,  rose,  or  at  best  a  swabber; 
Jf  thou  canst  love  so  near  to  keep  thy  makings 
Yet  thou  wilt  lose  thy  language, 

Tra.  Why? 

RowL  Oh,  Tranto ! 
Those  things  in  love  ne*er  talk  as  we  do. 

Tra,  No?  [shake  the  head, 

RowL  No,  without  doubt;  tliey  sigh,  and 
And  sometimes  whistle  dolefully* 

i)ra.  No  tongue  ?  [no  reason : 

RowL  Yes,  Tranio,  but  no  truth  ia't,  nor 
And  when  they  caiit'(for 'tis  a  kind  of  canting) 
.You'shall  hear,  if  you  reach  to  understand  *em, 
(W))ich  youmubt  be^rfbol  6rst,or  you  cannot) 
Sqcb  gibb'rish,;  such,  beliepe  me — I  protest ^ 

twoet —  [stellatumt 

And,  okf  dear  Heat^ns,  in  wJM  such  eon-* 
Rtign  at  the  births  of  iover$ — This  is  too 

well! 
And,  deign  mf  ,  lodfy,  deign  me,  J  beseech  you. 
Your  poor  tiJiow^Ay  lump — and   th<^  she 

licks  him, 

Tra,  A  pox  on*t,  this  is  nothing ! 

RowL  Tnon  hast  hit  it* 
Then  talks  she  ten  times  wdrse,  and  writfs, 

and  wriggles, 
As  tho'  she  had  the  itch  (and  so  it  may  be). 

Tra.  Why,  tbon  i|rt  grown  a  strange  dis>- 

coverer. 

RowL  Of  mine  own  follies,  Tltkiiio, 

Tra.  Witt  thou,  RonMand, 
Certain  ne*er  love  again? 

RowL  I  thinkrso,  certaini 
And,  if  I  be  not  dead-drunk,  I  sliall  keep  it. 

Tra.  Tell  me  but  this;  what  dost  thou 

think  of  women  ?  [light  me» 

RowL  Why,  as  I  think  of  fiddles;  ^ey  de- 
Till  their  strings  break, 

Tra.  Whatstrines? 

RowL  Their  nodesties,  flike  kits, 

Faiths,  vows,  and  maidenheads;  ior  they're 
Tbey  have  but  foi^*  strings  to  'em, 

IZlrc  What  wilt  thon  [lovest. 

Give  me  for  ten  pound  now,  wbenthou  next 
And  the  iBame  woqinn  still? 

RowL  Give  me  the  money; 
A  hundred,  and  my  bond  lbr*t, 

Tra,  Butpi^y  hcarme; 
J'll  work  all  means  I  can  to  reconcile  ye? 

RowL  Do,  do;  give  me  the  money. 

Tra.  There  1 

Ro^  Work,  Tranio. 


Tra*  Voir  aMl  ^o  sometimes  where  lAie  il 

RowL  Yes,  straight. 
This  is  tiie  firbt  good  I  cTer  got  by  woman. 

Tra,  You'd  tliink    it   etrange    now,  if 

another  beauty 
As  eood  as  liers,  say  better— 

BmoL  WeU? 

Ira.  ^Conceive  me, 
This  is  no  point  o'  th'  wager. 

RowL  That's  all  one. 

Ira.  Love  you  as  much,  or  more,  than 

she  now  hatt-s  you-* 

Rowi.  Tis  a  good  liearing !  Let  'em  love: 

ten  pound  more,  ' 

I  never  love  that  woman. 

Tra.  There  it  is; 
And  so  an  hundred,  if  you  lose. 

RowL  Tis  done ! 
Have  yoQ  another  to  pat  in?      / 

Tra.  No,  no,  sir, 

RowL  Vm  very  sorry.    Now  will  I  erect 
A  new  gj|iB9i  and  go  bate  for  th'  bell;  Tm 
I  am  in  exceflent  case  to  win.  [sort 

Tra.  I  must  have  leave 
To  tell  yon,  and  tell  truth  too,  what  she  iM^ 
And  how  she  su£fers  for  you. 

RowL  Ten  poqnd  more, 
I  ne'er  believe  you. 

Tfvz,  No,  sir;  I  am  ttinted. 

RowL  Well,  take  your  best  way  tben. 

Tra.  Let's  walk.    I'm  glad 
Your  sullen  fever's  off. 

RonfL  Shalt  see  me,  TVanio,    Jw^Mpg^ 
A  monstrous  merry  man  now.    £et's  to  &* 
And,  as  we  go,  tell  tme  the  general  hnny 
Of  these  mad  wenches,  and  their  works, 

Tra.  I  wiU. 

Rowl.  And  do  thv  worst. 

'Ihi.  Something  i'U  do^ 

Rowi,  Do,Tr&liio.  [Exna^ 

SCENE  11, 
Enter.  F$dra  and  Jaqueu 

Pedro.  A  pair  of  stocks  bestride  'cm!  are 

they  gone  r  [pans  i'  th'  to>nr 

Jafues.  Yes,  tliey  are  gone;  and  all  the 
Beating  before  'em.    What  strange  admoiik> 

tions 
They  gave  my  master,  and  bow  fearfidl^ 
Thoy  threatened,  if  he  broke  'em] 

Pedro.  O*  my  conscience, 
U'  has  found  bis  full  match  now« 

Je^ues.  Tlmi  I  believe  too. 

Pedro.  How  did  she  entertain  him? 

Jagues*  She  look'd  on  him — 

Pedro.  Butscurvily. 

Jaques.  With  no  great  affection         0^ 
That  I  saw:  and  I  heard  some  say  )ie  kiasVi 
But  'twas  upon  a  treaty;  and  some  copies 
Say,  but  her  cheek. 

Pedro.  Jac||ues,  what  wouldst  tlien  g^ 
For  such  a  wife  now? 

Jaques,  Full  as  many  prayers 
As  the  most  zealous  Puntan  conocnrcf 


Oat  of  the  meditatioa  of  &t  re$i^ 


Or 
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Or  bndftof  ptejy  aMnm'd  €apQQi»  a^tiMt 

And  to  9B  Kood  a  tone  loo;  but  aainst  tier, 
That  lieav'n  would  bleta    me  aom  her! 

Mark  it,  Pedro ;  *  [night 

If  this  liouae  be  not  tam'd  within  this  fort- 
Witli  the  foundation  upward,  1*11  be  carted^ 
My  comfort  is  yet,  tliat  those  Amorites 
Tl»t  came  to  back  her  cause,  those  heathen 

whores, 
Sad  their  hoods  hallowed  with  sack. 

Pedhy.  How  devilish  drunk  they  were! 

Jaquei.  And  how  tlicj  tumbled,  Pedro! 

Didst  thou  mark 
The  country  cavaliero  ? 

Pedro,  Out  upon  her, 
How  she  tum'd  down  the  brtggat^*! 

Jmfuti,  Ay,  that  sunk  her. 

Fedro.  That  drink  was  well  pat  to  he^: 

what  a  somersalt,       ^     [h^ls  opwanf ! 
When  Uie  chair  fell,  she  fetched  with  hbv 

JoquesJ  And  what  a  piece  of  landskip  she 

discovered !  [in  the  poaset  ? 

Pedro.  Didst  mark  her  when  her  hood  fell 

Jaqveu  Yes,  and  there  rid,  like  a  Dutch 

hoy.  The  tumbrel, 
When  she  had  got  her  ballasts— 

Pedro.  Thar  I  saw  too,  [Sophocles 

Jaqua,  liow  fiun  she  would  have  dntm  on 
To  come  aboard,  and  how  she  simpered  it — 

Pedro:  I  warrant  her,  sh'  has  b^  a  wor- 
thy striker.  [been  some  bop«  on't. 

.J«^ccrth*lieat  of  summer,  there  had 
•  Pedro,  Hang  her !  [b^ch'd  out, 

JaquetJShc  ofier'd  him  a  Harry^sRAt,  and 
Ilcr  stomach  being  blown  witfi  ale>  such 

courtship,  ^  [since. 

Upon  my  life,  has  gJLw'u  him  twenty  stoob 
Believe  my  cidculation,  these  old  ^omen. 
When  they  are  tippled,  and  a  littJe  lieated. 
Are  like  new  wheels;  tbe/U  roar  you  all 
'Till  they  be  greased.  [the  town  o'er 

.    Pedno.  The  city  dnqqe^arpace, 
Dan»e  Toa&t-and*0otter|  had  tbe  bob  too. 

Jm^ua,  Yes:  \\\ 

But  bhe  was  soHen  dmnk,  and  giv*n  to  hlcl 
2  see  her  ofter  at  a  spoon. — My  master ! 
I  do  not likehis look;  I  fear  h'has  fastecl. 
For  all  thb  preparation :  let's  steal  by  him. 

SCENE  HL 
JBnItr  Petrwhio  md  Sophoeia, 

SopL,  Not  let  you  touch  her  all  this  night? 

Petru.  Not  touch  her. 

Soph,  Wliere  was  your  coorfy^p  ? 

Peiru.  Where  was  her  obedience? 
Ifcver  poor  man  was  sham'd  so;  never  rascal 
That  Keeps  a  stud  of  whores  was  us'd  so 

Iraaeiy.  [do  you  Jove  her? 

Soph,  Pray  you  tell  me  one  thing  truly ; 

Peirmi  I  would  I  did  not,  upon  that  coih 
I  paiaM  thc^  half  my  land.  [dition 


&^.  It  may  be  then, 
Her  modesty  required  a  little  violence: 
Some  women  love  to  struggle. 

Petru.  She  had  it, 
And  so  much  that  I  sweat  for^t,  so  I  did ; 
But  to  no  end ;  I  washed  an  £thiop. 
She  swore  my  ibrce  might  weary  her,  but 

win  her 
I  never  could,  nor  should,  till  she  consented; 
And  I  miglit  take  her  bod^  prisoner, 
But  for  her  mind  or  appetite-* 

Soph.  Tih  strange ! 
This  wooum  is  the  first  I  ever  read  o4 
Refus'd  a  warranted  occasion. 
And  standing  on  so  fair  terms. 

Peiru,  I  shall  (|uit  her. 

&^A.  Us*d  you  no  more  art  f 

Petru,  Yes ;  I  swore  to  her. 
And  by  no  little  ones,  if  presently, 
Without  more  disputation  on  die  matter. 
She  grew  not  nearer  to  me^  and  dispatched 

me* 
Out  of  the  pain  I  was  (for  I  was  nettled). 
And  willingly,  and  eaaer^,  and  sweetly, 
I  would  to  her  cbanmeiHnaid,  and  in  he^ 

hearing 
Besin  her  such  a  hunts-up— « 

Soph,  Theu  she  started  ?      [she  answei^d, 

Petru.  No  more  than  I  do  now:  manyi 
It'  I  were  so  disposed,  she  could  not  help  it; 
But  there  was  one  caird  Jaqnes,  a  poor  bnfi- 

ler. 
One  tliat  might  well  content  a  sin^e  woman. 

Soph.  And  he  should  tilt  her? 

Petru,  To  that  sense.  And  last,  [thiri^ 
She  bad  me  yet  these  sis  nights  look  !or  no- 
Nor  strive  to  purchase  'it,  but  fair  good  night. 
And  so  good  morrow,  and  a  kiss  oatwo  [it. 
To  cloM  my  stomach;  ibr  her  vow  Sad  seal*d 
And  she  would  keep  it  constant. 

Soph,  Stay  you,  stay  you ! 
Was  she  thus  when  you  woo'd  her? 

Petru,  Nothing,  Sophocles, 
More  keenly  eager :  I  was  ott  aftaid 
She  had  been  light  and  easy,  she  would  shower 
Iler  kisses  so  upon  me. 

Soph.  Then  I  fear 
Another  spoke  s  i'th'  wheel. 

Petru,  Now  thou  hast  found  me !  [tience. 
There  gnaws  my  devil,  Sophocles.   Oh,  Pa* 
Preserve  me !  that  I  make  her  not  example 
By  some  uuworthy  way;  as  flaying  her. 
Boiling,  or  making  verfuice,  drying  her— • 

Soph,  I  hear  her. 

Pie^ra.  Mark  her  then,  and  sec  the  heir 
Of  spite  and  prodigality !  sli*  lias  studied 
A  way  to  be|^r*s  botli,  and  by  this  hand 

[Maria  at  the douryServantyOnd  U^oiuia. 
She  shall  be,  if  I  live,  a  doxy. 

Stmh,  Fy,  sir!  [too  poor: 

Maria.  I  do  not  like  that  dressing;  'tis 
Let  me  have  six  gold  laces,  broad  and  massy. 
And  betwixt  ev'ry  lace  a  rich  embroidery; 
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Line  tlie  gown  thro'  with  plush  perfum'd,  and 
All  the  sleeves  down  with  pearl !      ,  Tpurfle 

Petru.  What  think  you,  Sophocles  r 
In  what  point  stands  my  state  now  ? 

Maria*  For  those  hanging, 
Let  'em  be  carried  where  I  gave  appointment 
(They  are  too  base  for  my  use) ;  and  bes]jeak 
New  pieces,  of  the  civil  wars  of  France: 
Let  *em  be  large  and  lively,  and  all  silk-work, 
The  borders  gold. 

Soph,  Ay,  marry,  sir,  this  cuts  it. 

Maria,  That  fourteen  yards  of  sattin  give 

my  woman ; 
I  do  not  like  the  colour,  'tis  too  civil ; 
There's  too  much  silk  i'th'lacc  |oo.    Tell 

tlie  Dutchman, 
That  brought  the  mares,  he  must  with  all 

speed  send  me 
Another  suit  of  horses ;  and,  by  all  means. 
Ten  cast  of  hawks  for  th'  river:  I  much  care 

not  [flyiug; 

What  price  they  bear,  so  they  he  sound,  and 
For  the  next  wmter  I  am  for  the  country, 
And  mean  to  take  my  pleasure.  Where*s  the 

horseman? 

Petru,  She  means  to  ride  a  great-liorse. 

Soph,  With  a  side-saddle  ? 

Petru,  Yes;  aivl  she'll  run  a-tilt  within 

this  tviFelvemonth.  Ipi^y)  ^h 

Maria,  Tomorrow  111  begin  to  learn:  but 
Have  a  great  care  he  be  au  easy  doer; 
Tirill  spoil  a  scholar  else. 

Soph,  An  easy  doer ! 
Did  you  hear  tl^t  ? 

Petru,  Yes ;  I  sliall  meet  her  morals 
Ere  it  be  long,  I  fear  not. 

Maria,  Oh,  good  morrow ! 

Soph,  Good  morrow,  lady!  Howis'tnow? 

Marti,  Faith,  sickly; 
This  house  stands  in  an  ill  air^. 

Petru,  Yet.  inore  cliarges  ? 

Maria,  Subject  to  rots,  and  rheums ;  out 

on't !  'tis  notliing 
But  a  til'd  fog.  - 

Petru,  What  think  yon  of  the  Ii>dge  then? 

Maria,  I  like  the  seat,  but  'tis  too  little. 

Sophocles,  [meut. 

Let  me  have  thy  opinion ;  thou  hast  judg- 

Petru,  'Tis  very  well  I 

Maria,  What  if  I  pluck  it  down, 
And  build  a  square  upon  it,  with  two  courts 
Still  rising  iirom  the  entrance  f 

Petru,  And  i'th'  midst 
A  college  for  young  scolds. 

Maria,  And  to  tne  southward 
Take  in  a  garden  of  some  twenty  acres, 
And  cast  it  of  the  Italian  fashion,  hanging? 

Petru,  An  you  could  cast  yourself  so  too. 

—Pray,  lady. 
Will  not  this  cost  much  money  ? 

Maria,  Some  ^se  thousand; 
Say  six.    1*11  have  it  bnttl'd  too-— 

Petru.  And  gilt? — Maria,  [on't : 

This  is  a  fearful  course  you  take !  Pray  think 
You  are  a  woman  now^  it  wife^  and  ka 
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That  nu^t  in  honesty  and  justice  look  for 
Some  due  obedience  from  you. 

Maria,  That  bare  word    -  [upon'tl 

Shall  cost  you  many  a  pound  more,  build 
Tell  me  of  due  obedience  ?  What's  a  hu»- 

band?  [ters? 

What  are  we  married  for?  to  curry  sump* 
Are  we  not  one  piece  with  you,  and  as  worthy 
Our  own  intentions,  as  you  yours  ? 

Petru,  Pray  hear  me  f        [equal  weigh'd^ 

Maria,  Take  two  small  drops  of  water. 
Tell  me  which  is  the  heaviest,  and  which 
First  to  descend  in  duty?  [oughc 

Petru,  You  mistake  roe ; 
I  urge  not  srr\'ice  from  yon,  nor  obedience 
In  way  of  duty,  hut  of  love  and  credit: 
All  I  expect  in  but  a  noble  care 
Of  what  I've  brought  you,  and  of  what  I  am^ 
And  what  our  name  may  be. 

Maria,  I'hat's  in  my  making. 

Petru.  Tin  true,  it  is  so. 

Maria,  Yes,  it  is,  Petruchio:  [h^j;. 

For  there  was  never  man  without  our  mould- 
Without  our  stamp  upon  him,  and  our  jus* 

tice. 
Left  any  thing,  three  ages  after  him, 
Good,  and  his  own. 

Sbph,  Good  lady,  understand  him. 

Maria.  I  do  too  much,  sweet  Sophocles : 

he*s  one 
Of  a  most  spiteful  sel^condition, 
Ne\'er  at  peace  with  any  thing  but  age. 
That  has  no  teeth  lefl  to  return  his  auger  r 
A  bravery  dwells  in  s  blood  yet,  of  abusing 
His  first  good  wife  ;%e*s  sooner  fire  than 
And  sooner  mischief.  [powder^ 

Petru,  If  I  be  so  sudden, 
Do  not  you  fear  me? 

Maria.  No,  nor  yet  rate  for  you ; 
And,  if  it  may  be  lawful,  I  defy  you !   ' 

Petru,  Does  this  become  you  now  ? 

Maria,  It  shall  become  me. 

Petru,  Thou  disobedient,  weak,  Tain-glo« 

rious  woman,. 
Were  I  but  half  so  wilful  as  thou  spiteful, 
I  should  now  drag  thee  to  thy  duty. 

Jlfflrw.  Drag  me?  [your  pleasure ! 

Petru,  But  I  am  friends  atpin;  take  all 

Maria.  Nowyou  perceive  him,  Sophocles^ 

Petru.  I  love  dice 
Above  thy  vanity,  thou  faithless  creature  ! 

Maria.  'Would  I  had  been  so  Imppy^ 

when  I  married. 
But  to  have  met  an  honest  man  like  tliee, 
(For  I  am  sure  thou'rt  good,  I  know  thoifrt 

honest) 
A  handsome  hurtless  man,  a  loving  man, 
Tho'  never  a  penny  with  him,  and  tnose  eyesj 
That  face,  and  that  true  heart! — Wear  this 

for  my  sake, 
And  wlieu  thou  think'st  upon  me,  pity  me ; 
I'm  cast  away !  [£r^« 

Soph,  Why,  how  now,  man? 

Pttru,  Pray  leave  me ; 
And  follow  your  adTicc^* 
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-  Sapk.  Tbe  man's  jealous*  [ask  yoti 

'  Peiru.  I  shall  find  a  time*  ere  It  belong,  to 
One  or  two  foolish  questions.  ^ 

Soph^  J  shall  answer 
As  well  as  I  em  able,  when  yon  call  me! — 
If  she  mean  true,  'tis  but  a  little  killing. 
And  if  I  do  not  venture,  it's — 
Ifaicwett,  sir !  [ErU, 

Petru,  Pray,  farewell ! — Is  there  no  keeping 
JL  wife  to  one  man's  nae  ?  no  wintering 
These   cattle   without  straying?    'Tis  hard 

dealing,  fing ! 

Very  hard  dealing,  gentlemen,  strange  deai- 
Now,  in  the  name  of  madness,  what  star 

leign'd,  [married 

What  dog'^tar,  bull,  or  bear-star,  when  I 
This  second  wife,  this  whirlwind,  that  takes 

all 
Witliin  her  compass?  WasI  notwellwarn'd, 
(I  thought  I  had,  and  1  believe  I  know  it) 
And  besuen  to  repentance,  in  the  days 
Of  my  first  doting?  had  I  not  .wife  enoagh 
To  torn  my  love  too?  did  I  want  vexation, 
Or  any  special  care  to  kill  my  heart? 
Had  I  not  ev'ry  morning  a  rare  brcakfest, 
Mix'd  with  a  learned  lecture  of  ill  language. 
Loader  than  Tom  o'  Lincoln  ?  and  at  dinner, 
A  diet  of  the  same  dish?  Was  there  evening 
That  e'er  past  over  us,  without  thou  knave. 
Or  tkau  sAore,  for  digestion  ?  had  I  ever 
A  poll  at  this  same  poor  sport  men  run  mad 

for,  [first. 

Bat  like  a  cur  I  was  fain  to  shew  my  teeth 
And  almost  worry  licr?   And  did  ileav'n 

Ibfgive  me* 
Amd  take  this  serpent  from  roe,  and  am  I 
Keeping  tame  devils  now  again  ?  My  heart 

aches! 
Somctlung  I  must  do  u)eedily:  I'll  die, 
1/  I  can  uandsomely*  for  thaVs  the  way 
To  make  a  rascal  u^  her.    I  am  sick, 
And  ni  go  very  near  it,  but  Til  perish. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  Lhia,  Hiancoy  Tranio,  and  Roaland. 

.  liizia.  Then  I  must  be  content,  sir,  with 

Rtmt,  And  I  with  mine.        [my  fortune. 

JLwuu  I  did  not  think  a  look. 
Or  a  poor  word  or  two, could  have  displantcd 
hoch  a  fix'd  constancy,  and  for  yonr  end  too. 
«    MowL  Conitf,  come,  I  know  yonr  cooncrs! 

There's  your  gewgaws,  [gave  me : 

Your  rings,  and  bracelets,  and  the  purse  you 
The  money's  spent  in  entertaining  you 
At  pla^s,  and  cherry-gardens. 

JuoM.  There's  your  chain  too.  [still; 

JBuC,  if  you'll  give*ine  leave,  I'll  wear  the  hair 
yd  yet  remeiiil)er  ^ou. 
.  JDitmea^  Give  him  his  love,  wench; 
The  young  man  has  employment  for't. 

Dra.  Fv,  Rowland !  [pooad 

Kimq/.  Von  cannot  Jjf  me  out  a  hundred 
With  this  poor  plot«**-*Vel;,  let  me  ne'er  see 

flay  more, 


If  something  do  not  ttmggfe  strangely  in 

me! 

Bianco,  Young  man,  let  me  talk  with  yoo. 

B.owl,  Well,  young  woman  ? 

Bianco.  This  was  your  mistress  onc^-«* 

Koivl.  Yes. 

Bianca.  Are  you  honest  ?    ' 
I  see  youVc  young,  and  handsome. 

lioa>l.  I  am  honest. 

Bianca.  Why,tliat's  well  said.  And  there's 

no  doubt  your  jud^ent  [you 

Is  good  enough,  and  strong  enough,  to  tell 
Who  are  your  foes,  and  friends :  why  did 

you  leave  her  ? 

RofwL  She  made  a  pnppy  of  me. 

Bianco.  Be  that  granted : 
She  most  do  so  sometimes,  and  oftentimes; 
Loi'e  were  too  serious  else. 

RowL  A  witty  woman ! 

Bianca,  Had  you  lov'd  me— 

BjowL  I  would  I  had! 

Bianca.  And  dearly,  [worse,  shr; 

And  I  had  lov'd  you  so^You  may  love 
But  that  is  not  material. 

RowL  I  shall  lose! 

Bianca.  Some  time  or  other,  for  variety, 
I  should  have  call'd  you  fool,  or  boy,  or  bid 

you 
Play  with  the  pages ;  but  have  lov'd  you  still. 
Out  of  all  question,  and  extremely  too: 
You  arc  a  man  made  to  be  lov'd. 

Row!.  Thiswonuin 
Eitlier  abuses  me,  or  loves  me  deadly. 

Bianco,  I'll  tell  you  one  thing;  if*^!  wen> 

to  chuse 
A  husband  to  mine  own  mind,  I  should  think 
One  of  your  mother's  making  would  content 

me; 
For  o'my  conscience  she  makes  good  ones. 

Rowl.  Lady, 
I'll  leave  you  to  your  commendations.-— 
I'm  in  again,  tlie  devil  take  their  tongues! 

Bianca.  You  shall  not  go. 

Rowl.  I  will.    Yet  thus  far,  Livia; 
Your  sorrow   may   induce    me   to   forgive 

yon. 
But  never  love  again. — If  I  stay  longer, 
IVe  lost  two  hundred  pound. 

Livia.-  Good  sir,  but  thus  much— 

Tra.  Turn,  if  thou  be'st  a  man. 

Livia.  But  one  kiss  of  yuu ; 
One  parting  kiss,  and  I  am  gone  too. 

Rowl.  Come; 
I  shall  kiss  fifty  pound  nway  at  this  clap. 
We'll  have  one  more,  and  then  farewell. 

Livia.  Farewell! 

Bianca.  Well,  go  thy  ways !  thou  bear*^t 

a  kind  heart  with  thee. 

Tra.  ir  has  made  a  stand. 

Bianca.  A  noble;  brave  young  fellow. 
Worthy  a  wench  indeed ! 

RowL  I  will— I  will  not.  [Exit, 

Tra.  He's  gone;  but  shot  again.    Play 

you  but  your  part, 
And  I  will  keep  my  promise;  forty  aogels 

la 
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In  iair  gold,  ladj  (wipe  joor  ejres!)  be's  ywn, 
If  I  have  any  wiu 

IavUu  ril  pay  the  forfeit. 

Bianca,  Come  then ;  let's  see  your  sister, 

bow  she  fares  now. 
After  her  skinnisb ;  and  be  sure  Moroso 
Be  kept  in  good  band :  then  all's  perfect, 

Livia.  [kieunt, 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  Jaque$  and  Pedro, 

Pedro.  Oil,   Jaques,   Jaques,  ^itX  be> 
Ob,  my  sweet  master!  [comes  of  tts? 

Jaques,  Run  for  a  physician, 
And  a  whole  peck  of 'pothecaries,  Pedro. 
*He  will  die,  didle,  didle  die,  if  they  come  not 
Quickly;  and  bring  all  people  that  are  skilful 
In  Innes  and  livers;  ruse  the  neighbours, 
And  aU  the  o^tfo-vi^tf  bottles  extant; 
And,  oh,  the  parson,  Pedro,  oh,  the  parson! 
A  little  of  his  comfort,  ne*er  so  little- 
Twenty  to  one  you  find  him  at  the  Bush; 
There's  the  best  ale. 

Pedro.  I  fly!  [Exit. 

Enter  Maria  and  Servants. 

Maria.  Out  with  the  trunks,  ho ! 
Why  are  you  idle?  Sirrah,  up  to  th' chamber. 
And  take  the  hau^ngs  down,  and  see  the 

linen 
Pack'd  up,  and  sent  away  within  this  half-hour. 
What,  are  the  carts  come  yet  ?  Some  honest 

body  [wardrobe; 

Help  down  the  chests  of  plate,  and  some  the 
Ales,  we  are  undone  else. 

Jaqties.  Pray,  forsooth, 
And  I  beseech  you,  tell  me,  is  he  dead  yet? 

Maria.  No,  but  he's  drawing  on.    Out 

with  the  armour ! 

Jaques.  Then  I'll  go  see  him. 

Maria.  Thou'rt  uudonc  then,  fellow; 
^o  man  that  has  been  near  hun  come  near 

me! 

* 

Enter  Sophocles  and  Petronhts. 

Soph.  Why,  how  now,  lady?  what  means 
Petron.  Now,  daughter!  [thb? 

How  does  my  son  f 
Maria,  Save  all  you  caUyforHeaVn's  sake! 

Enter  Livia^  Bianca,  and  Tranio. 

Idvia,  Be  of  good  comfort,  sister. 

Maria.  Oh,  my  casket! 

Petron.  How  docs  thy  husband,  woman? 

Maria.  Get  you  gone,  [ncss — 

If  you  mean  to  save  your  lives:  tlie  sick- 

Petron,  Stand  further  off,  I  prithee ! 

Maria,  Is  i'th' house,,  sir.    My  husband 

has  it  now : 
Alas,  he  is  infected,  and  raves  extremely: 
Give  me  some  counsc*),  friends. 

Bianca.  Why,  lock  the  doors  up. 
And  send  him  in  a  woman  to  attend  him. 

Maria.  I  have  bespoke  two  women;  and 

the  city 


Hath  sent  *  waleii  by  tki*  time:  neat  nor 
He  shall  not  wank,  nor  prayers.        [moaef 

Petron.  How  long  ia't 
Since  it  first  took  hmi  ? 

Maria,  But  within  tliis  three  bous* 

Enter  Watch, 

Tm  firighted  froin  my  wiu!— Oh,  here's  dst 

watch. 
Pray  do  3rour  office;  lock  thedooi»np,frieiidss 
And  patience  be  his  angel ! 

IVo.  This  comes  unlook'd  for. 

Maria4  111  to  the  Lodge:  some  that  Me 

kind,  and  love  me» 
I  know  will  visit  me* 

Petru,  [mthin]  D'you  hear,  my  maslenf 
Ho,  you  that  lock  the  doors  up  I 

Petron,  Tis  his  voice. 

Tro.  Hold,  and  let's  bear  hiou 

Petru,  Will  ye  starve  me  here? 
Am  t  a  traitor,  or  an  heredck  i 
Or  am  I  grown  infectious? 

Petron,  Pray,  sir,  pray!  [VWP7' 

Petru.  I  am  as  well  as  jos  are,  flOodmaQ 

Maria.  Pray  have  patience!  Yoa  shall 

want  nothing,  sir.  [wickedness! 

Petru.  1  want  a  cudoel,  and  thee,  thod 

Petnm.  He  speaks  weu'eooodk 

Maria,  H' had  ever  a  stnm^  heart,  sir. 

Peertt..Will  ye  hear  me?  First,  be  pleas/'d 
To  think  I  know  ye  all,  and  can  distinguish 
Ev'iy  man's  several  voice:  yoo  that  spoke 

fint, 
Iknow  my  fiMlier-iD-law;  the  other,  Tianio; 
And  Ilieard  Sophocles;  !£e  hist,  pray  marie 
Is  my  damn'd  wife  Maria,  [me. 

If  any  man  nrisdoiibt  me  for  infiected. 
There  b  mine  aim,  let  any  man  look  on't ! 

Enter  Doctor  and  Apothecary, 

Hfictor,,  Sare  ye,  gentlemen! 

Perron.  Oh,  wek^ne,  Doctor!  [ni«n! 
You  come  in  happv  time.  Pray  your  opi* 
What  tliink  you  of  hi»  pulse  ? 

Doctor,  It  beats  with  busiest. 
And  sherips  a  general  inflammation. 
Which  is  the  symptom  of  a  pestil«t  ievcn 
Take  twenty  ounces  from  him. 

Petru,  Take  a  fool !  [Deoa-ace^ 

Take  an  ounce  from  mine  arm,  aiid,  doctor 
ni  make  n  close-stool  of  your  velvet  costard! 
Pox,  gentloneo,  do  ye  make  a  May-game 

on  me? 
I  tell  ye  once  again,  I  am  as  sound. 
As  well,  as  wholesome,  and  as  sensible. 
As  any  of  ye  alL    Let  me  out  quidily. 
Or,  as  I  am  a  man,  I'll  beat  the  walls  doira. 
And  the  first  thing  I  licht  upon  shall  pay  fei'^ 
{Exeunt  Doctor  and  Apothecary^ 

Petron.  Nay,  we'll  go  witli  you^  Doctor. 

Maria.  'Tis  the  safest. 
I  saw  the  tokens,  sir. 

Petron.  Then  there's  but  one  way. 

Petru.  Will  it  please  you  open  ? 

Tru*  His  fit  grows  stronger  stilU 
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Maria,  Let's  save  ourselves,  sir; 
He*s  psut  all  worldly  cure. 

Petron,  Friends,  do  your  office ! 
And   what  he  wants,  if  money,  love,  or 

labour, 
Or  9ny  way  may  win  it,  let  him  have  it. 
Faxewell,  and  pray,  my  honest  friends. 

i  Exeunt, 
Jaques ! 
„  y  wife! 

None  hear  me  ?  'Who's  at  th'  door  there? 

1  Watch,  Think,  I  pray,  sir, 
Whither  you're  going,  and  prepare  yourself. 

2  Watch,  These  idle  thoughts  disturb  you : 
the  good  gentlewoman  [notliing. 

Yoar  wife  has  token  care  you  slmll  want 

Petru,  Shall  I  come  out  in  quiet?  Answer 

me! 
Or  sliall  I  charge  a  fowling-piece,  and  make 
Mine  own  way  r  two  of  ye  I  cannot  miss. 
If  I  miss  three.     Ye  oome  here  to  assault 

me! 
J  ttn  as  excellent  well,  I  thank  Heav'n  for*t. 
And  have  as  good  a  stomach  at  tliis  instant — 

e  Watch.  Tliaes  an  ill  sign ! 

1  Watch,  He  draws  on ;  he's  a  dead  man ! 

Petru*  And  sleep  as  soundly — Will  you 

look  upon  me? 

1  Watch,  Do  you  want  pen  and  ink? 
While  you  haie  sense,  sir,  ' 

Settle  your  state. 

Petru.  Sirs,  I  am  well  as  you  are, 
Or  any  rascal  living. 

2  Watch.  'Would  you  wei-e,  sir! 
Petru,  Look  to  yourselves,  and,  if  yon 
love  your  lives. 

Open  the  door,  and  fly  me!  for  I  shoot  else; 
By  Heav'n,  111  shoot,  and  presently,  chain- 
And  under  four  I  will  not  kill.  [bullets; 

1  Watch,  Ijs^s  quit  him ! 
It  may  be  it  is  a^  trick.     He's  dangerous. 

3  Watch,  The  de'il  take  t^'  hmdmost,  I 
cry !  [Exit  Watch  running. 

Enter  Petruchio  with  a  Piece, 

Petru.  Have  among  ye  ?  [shoot. 

Tlie  door  shall  open  too;  I'll  have  a  fhir 
Are  ye  all  gone? — ^Tricks  in  ray  old  days? 

crackers  [Sleeves  ? 

Pat  now  upon  me?  And  by  lady  Green- 

^'  Can  ever  stop  again,    1  could  rail  twenty  days; 
Out  on  'any  hedge  hogSy 

He  that  shatt^  &ic,']^  We  think  it  cannot  be  doubted  but  that  the  wor(!s  I  could  rail 
twenty  davty  have  been  toisted  in  here  by  mistake,  and  have  therefore  omitted  them.  They 
conae  in  their  proper  place  afterwards  lower  down,  where  the  line  runs, 

I  could  rail  twenty  days  together  now. 
There  they  complete  the  measure ;  here  they  interrupt  it,  as  well  as  brenk  ia  upon  the 


Am  I  grown  so  tame  after  all  my  triumphs  ? 
But  that  I  should  be  thought  mad,  if  I  raii'd 
As  much  as  they  deserve,  against  these  women, 
I  would   now  rip   up,  from  the  primitive 

cuckold, 
All  their  arch-villainies,  and  all  their  doubles; 
Which  are  more  than  a  hunted  hare  e'er 

thought  on. 
When  a  man  has  the  fairest  and  the  sweetest 
Of  all  their  sex,  and  as  lie  thinks  tlie  noblest. 
What  has  he  then?  and  I'll  speak  modestly; 
He  has  a  quarteni^ague,  that  shall  shake 
All  lib  estate  to  nothing,  never  cor'd. 
Nor  never  dying;  h'  has  a  ship  to  venture 
His  fame  and  credit  in^  which  if  he  man 

not 
With  more  continual  labour  than  a  gaily, 
To  make  her  tith,  either  she  grows  a  tumbrel. 
Not  worth  the  cloth  she  wears,  or  springs 

more  leaks 
Than  all  the  fame  of  his  posterity       [hogs ! 
Can  ever  stop  again  *^.    Out  on  'em,  hedge- 
lie  ttiat  shall  touch  'em,  has  a  thousand 

thorns 
Run  thro'  his  fingers :  if  I  were  unmarried, 
I  would  do  a|iy  tlting  below  repentance. 
Any  base  dnughill  slavery;  be  a  hangumu. 
Ere  I  would  be  a  husbandL  Oh,  tlie  thousand. 
Thousand,  ten  thousand  ways  they  have  to 

kill  us!  [fiddlefi^  ' 

Some  fall  with  too  much  stringing  of  the 
And  those  are  fools ^  some,  chat  they  are  not 

sufFer'd,  [scorpions, 

And  those  are  maudlin -lovers;  some,  like 
They  poisou  with  their  tails,  and  those  are 

martyrs ; 
Some  die  with  doing  good,  those  benefactors. 
And  leave  'em  land   to  leap  away;  some 

few. 
For  those  are  rarest,  .they  are  said  to  kill 
With  kindness  and  fair  usage;  but  what  they 

are 
My  catalogue  discovers  not,  only  'tis  thought 
They're  buried  in  old  walls,  with-  tlieir  heels 

upward. 
I  could  rail  twenty  days  together  now! 
ril  seek  'em  out;  and  if  I  have  not  reason. 
And  very  sensible,  why  this  was  done, 
I'll  go  a-birdiug  ypt,  and  some  shall  smart 

for't!  [Exit. 
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ACT     IV. 


SCENE  T. 
Enter  Moroso  and  Petroniut, 


Ifor.'pHAT  I  do  lave  her  is  without  all 

-■■      question. 
And  most  extremely,  dearly,  mo»t  exactly ; 
And  that  I  would  e'en  nofir,  this  present 

Monday,  [widows, 

Before  all    others,  maids,  wives,  wom^n. 
Of  what  degree,  or  calRng,  marry  her, 
As  certain  too;  butto  be  made  a  whim-wham, 
A  jib-crack,  and  a  gentleman  o'  th*  first  house, 
For  all  my  kindness  to  her — 

Fetron,  How  you  take  it!  [caps ! 

Thou  get  a  wench  f  thou  get  a  dozen  night- 
Wouldst  have  her  come  and  lick  thee  like  a 

calf. 
And  blow  thy  nose,  and  buss  thee  ? 

Afar.  Not  so  neither. 

Petran.  What  wouldst  thou  have  her  do? 

Mm:  Do  as  she  should  do ;  [marry, 

Put  on  a  clean  smock,  and  to  church,  and 
And  then  to  bed  i'  God*s  name !  This  is  fair 

play,  [her  bobs 

And  keeps  tlie  king's  peace.    Let  her  leave 
(I*ve  had  too  many  of  them)  and  her  qpillcts, 
filie  is  as  nimble  that  way  as  an  eel ; 
But  in  the  way  she  ought,  to  roe  especially, 
A  sow  of  lead  is  swifter. 

Petron.  Quoat  your  griefs  down,    [crazy, 

Mor.  Give  fair  quarter:  [  am  old  and 
And  subje>  t  tp  much  fumbling,  I  confess  it; 
Yet  something  I  would  have  that's  warm,  to 

hatch  me : 
But  understand  me,  I  would  have  it  so, 
I  buy  not  more  repentance  in  the  bargain 
Than  the  ware's  worth  I  have.     If  you 

allow  me 
Worthy  your  sonrin-law  and  your  allowance, 
Do  it'a  way  of  credit^  let  me  shew  so; 
And  net  be  troubled  m  my  visitations 
With  blows,  and  bi^temess^  and  downright 

railings, 
As  if  we  were  to  couple  like  two  cats, 
With  clawing,  and  loud  clamour. 

Petron.  Thou  fond  man, 
Hast  thou  forgot  the  ballad.  Crabbed  Age  '^? 
Cap  May  and  January  match  together, 
And  never  a  storm  between  'em  ?  Say  sh' 
Put  case  she  do !  [abuse  thee, 

Mor.  Wellf 

Petrou.  Nay,  believe  she  does. 

Mor.  1  do  believe  she  does. 

Petron,  And  devilishly: 
Art  thou  a  whit  the  norse? 

Mor,  That's  not  the  matter; 

'®  Crabbed  Age,]  The  ballad  here  alluded  to  is  printed  amongst  the  Poems  of  Shakespeare, 
and  Euppofed  to  be  one  of  his  productions.     It  is  also  presciTed  in  Dr.  Percy's  Reliques  of 

Ancient  Poetry,  vol.  i'.         R, 

Bi&ncm. 


I  know,  being  old,  'tis  fit  I  am  mbos'd; 

I  know  'tis  handsome,  and  I  know  moreorei 

I  am  to  love  her  for't. 

Petron.  Now  you  come  to  me. 

Mor,  Nay,  more  than  this;  I  find  toai, 

and  find  certain,  [ouches, 

What  gold  I  have,  pearl,  bracelets,  rings,  or 
Or  what  she  can  desire,  gowns,  petticoats, 
Waistcoats,  embroidered  stockings,    scarfs, 

cawls,  feathers,  [tuiA  nbbaDdg, 

fiats,  five-pound  ^rters,  nrnm,  masks,  rtifi^ 
I  am  to  give  her  tor't. 

Petron.  *Tis  right,  you  are  so.  * 

Mor.  But  when  Pvc  iovie  all  this,  and 

think  it  duty, 
Is*t  requisite  another  bore  my  nostrils? 
lliddle  me  that ! 

Petron.  Go,  get  you  gone,  and  dream 
She's  thine  withm  these  two  days,  for  she  is 

so.  [broths. 

The  boy*s  beside  the  saddle!   Get  warm 
And  feed  apace !  think  not  of  wi>rldly  bu- 

sinessj  [they're  hatefol. 

It  cools  the  blood;  leave  off  your  tricks. 
And  mere  forerunners  of  the  ancient  ncMsa- 

sures ;  [Verdugo's, 

Contrive    your  beard   o'th'  top   cut,    like 
It  shews  you  would  be  wise ;  and  bum  youv 

night-cap,  ^ 

It  looks  like  half  a  windinc-sheet,  and  nigea 
From  a  young  wench  nothing  but  cold  re* 

pentance ; 
You  may  eat  onions,  so  you'll  not  be  lavish. 

Afor.  I'm  glad  of  that. 

Petron,  They  purj^  the  blood,  and  quicken  ; 
But  after  'em,  conceive  me,  sweet  your  mouth. 
And  where  there  wants  a  tooth,  stick  in  a 

clove. 

ilfor.  Shall  I  hope  once  again?  say  it! 

Petron.  You  shall,  sir ; 
And  you  shall  have  your  hope. 

H^.  Why,  there s  a  match  then! 

Enter  Bianco  and  IVanio. 

Bianca.  Yon  shall  not  find  me  wanting; 

get  you  gone !  [plotting  eke 

Here's  -the  old   man;    hell    tiiink    you're 
Something  against  his  new  son.    [Exit  Tra» 

Mor,  Fare  you  well,  sir!  [Exit^ 

Bianca,  An  ev'ry  buck  bad  his  doe, 
And  ev'ry  cuckold  a  bell  at  his  toe ; 
Oh,  what  sport  should  we  have  then,  boys^ 

then. 
Oh,  what  sport  should  we  have  then ! 

Petron.  This  is  the  spirit  that  inspires 

'em  all. 
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BUmea,  Give  you  ^ood  ev*n! 

Petron,  A  word  with  you,  sweet  ludy! 

Bimnca.  Vm  very  hasty^  sir. 

Pef  roA.  So  you  were  ever. 

Bianca,  Well^  what's  your  will  ? 

Petrou,  Was  not  your  skilfol  hand  [chiefs 
in  this  last  stiatageml  Were  not  your  mis* 
£king  the  matter  on? 

Bianco,  In's  shutting  up  f 
Is  that  it^ 

Pdron.  Yes. 

Bumat.  Ill  teU  you. 

Petron,  Do. 

Bianco,  And  truly. 
Oood  old  man,  Lda  grieve  exceeding  much^ 
I  fear  too  much-^ 

Petron*  Fm  sorry  for  your  heaviness* 
Belike  you  can  repent  then  ? 

Bianco.  There  you're  wide  too: 
Not  that  the  thing  was  done  (conceive  me 

"■igWy) 
Docs  any  way  molest  me. 

Petran,  What  then,  lady  ?  [sorrow, 

JBionco.  Bnt  that  I  was  not  in  it,  there's  mv 
There;  now  yon  understand  me !  for  Til  tell 

yon. 
It  was  so  sound  a  piece,  and  so  well  carried, 
iliid  if  you  mark  the  way,  so  handsomely. 
Of  such  a  heighth,  and  excellence,  and  art, 
J  have  not  known  a  braver ;  for,  conceive  me, 
When  the  gross  fool  her  husband  would  be 

sick — 

Petrcn.  Pray  stay!  [no  sense  for't, 

Bianco,  Nay,  good  your  patience  !^And 
Then  stept  your  daughter  in-^  ^ 

Petron.  By  your  appointment? 

Bianca.  I  would  it  had,  on  that  condition 
I  had  bat  one  halP-smock,  I  like  it  so  well!-— 
And,  like  an  excellent  cnnning^woman,  cur'd 


One  madness  with  another;  which  was  rare, 
And,  to  our  weak  beliefs,  a  wonder. 

Petron.  Hang  you! 
For  surely,  if  your  husband  look  not  to  you, 
I  know  wKat  will. 

^anca.  I  humbly  thank  your  worship! 
And  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Petron.  You've  a  hand,  I  hear  too— 

Bianco.  I  have  two,  sir. 

Petran,  In  my  young  daughter's  business. 

^anea.  You  will  find  there 
A  fitter  hand  than  mine,  to  reach  her  finets, 
•Aad  play  down-^tiddie  to  her. 

Petron.  I  shall  watch  you. 

Bianca.  Do. 

Petron.  And  I  shall  have  justice. 

Bianco.  Where? 

Petron.  That's  all  one; 
I  flJiall  be  with  you  at  a  turn  henceforward. 

Bianco.  Get  you  a  posset,  do ;  and  so  good 

ev'n,  sir.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  PetruchiOf  Jaques,  and  Pedro. 

Jofuet,  And,  as  I  told  your  worship,  all 
thsk  hanringUi 


Brass,  pewter,  plate,  ev'n  to  the  very  iook- 
ing-'giasses.    - 

Pedro.  And  that  that  hung  for  our  defence, 
the  armoi-,  [ Jaques, 

And  the  March-beer  was  going  too:  Ob, 
What  a  sad  sight  was  that  ? 

Jaques.  E'en  the  two  rundlets, 
The  two  that  was  our  hope,  of  muskadel. 
Better  ne'er  tongue  tript  over,  those  ttro  can- 
nons. 
To  batter  brawn  withal  at  Christmas,  sir, 
Ev'n  those  two  lovely  twins,  the  enemy 
Had  almost  cut  off  clean.  ^ 

PetrU.  Go  trim  the  house  up, 
And  put  the  thinn  in  order  as  they  were! 

\Eafeunt  Pedro  and  Jaquu* 
I  shall  find  time  for  all  this; — Could  I  find 
her  [ness : 

But  constant  any  way,  I  have  done  my  busi* 
Were  she  a  whore  directly,  or  a  scold. 
An  unthrift,  or  a  woman  made  to  hate  .me, 
I  had  my  wish,  and  knew  which  way  to  rein 
her ;  [losses, 

But  while  she  shews  all  these,  and  all  their 
A  kind  of  linsey-wolsey,  mingled  mischief 
Not  to  be  guess  d  at^and  whether  true  or  bor* 
row'd 

Enter  Maria. 

Not  certain  neither— What  a  hap  had  I, 
And  what  a  tidy  fortune,  when  mv  fate 
Flung  me  upon  this  bear-whelp !  Hera  she 

comes.     , 
Now,  if  she  have  a  colour,  (for  the  fault  is 
A  cleanly  one)  upon  my  conscience 
I  shall  forgive  her  vet,  and  find  a  something 
Certain  I  married  for,  her  wit:  VU  mark  her. 

Mario,  Not  let  his  wife  come  near  him  in 

his  sickness? 
Not  come  to  comfort  him?  she  that  all  laws 
Of  Heav'n,  and  nations,  have  ordain'dhis  se^ 

cond, 
Is  she  refas'd  ?,  and  two  old  paradoxes. 
Pieces  of  five  and  MtYf  without  fiutli, 
Clapt  in  upon  him?  Uas  a  little  pet. 
That  all  voung  wives  must  follow  necessary^ 
liaving  their  maidenheads— 

,  Petru.  This  is  an  axiom 
I  never  heard  before. 

Maria.  Or  say  rebellion, 
If  we  durst  be  so  foul,  (which  two  fair  vi^rds, 
Alas,  win  us  from  in  an  hour,  an  instant, 
We  are  so  easy)  make  him  so  forgetful 
Both  of  liis  reason,  honesty,  and  credit. 
As  to  deny  his  wife  a  visitation? 
His  wife,  that  tho'  she  was  a^ little  foolish, 
Lov'd  him,  oh,  lieav'n  forgive  her  for*t!  n 

doted. 
Nay,  had  run  mad,  had  she  not  married  him  ? 

Pctru.  Tho'  I  do  know  this  folser  than  the 

devil, 
I  cannot  chuse  but  love  it. 

Maria.  What  do  I  know. 
But  those  that  came  to  kftp  him.midbtlisrve 

kiU'd  him?  ^       . 

Xa  Id 
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In  what  a  case  had  I  been  then !  I  dare  not 
Believe  him  such  a  base,  debosh*d  companion, 
That  one  refusal  of  a  tender  maid  [need, 
Would  make  him  feign  this  sickness  out  of 
And  take  a  keeper  to  him  of  fourscore 
To  pla^  at  billiards ;  one  that  mew*d  content 
And  all  her  teeth  together.  Not  come  near 
him  ?  [most  rare  Jesuit ; 

Petriu  Thi^  woman  would  have  made  a 
She  can  prevaricate  on  any  thing;  [her 

There  was  not  to  be  thought  a  way  to  save 
In  all  imagination,  beside  this* 

Maria.  His  unkind  dealing,  which  was 
worst  of  all, 
In  sending,  who  knows  whither,  all  the  plate, 
And  all  chehoushold-stuflP,  had  I  notcrosbM  it. 
By  a  great  providence,  and  my  friends'  as- 
sistance, 
"Which  he  will  thank  me  one  day  for— Alas, 
I  could  have  watch'd  as  well  as  they,  have 

served  him 
In  any  use,  better,  and  willinger : 
The  law  commands  me  to  do  it,  love   com- 
mands me, 
And  my  own  duty  charges  me. 

Petru.  Heav*n  bless  me !  [her. — 

And,  now  I've  said  my  prayers,  FU  go  to 
Are  you  a  wife  for  any  man? 

Maria,  For  you,  sir,       '  [well, 

If  I  were  worse,  I  were  better :  that  you'i-e 
At  least,  that  you  appear  so,  I  thank  Heav'n, 
Long  may  it  hold !  and  that  you're  here,  I 

am  glaa  too : 
But  that  you  have  abus'd  roe  wretchedly. 
And  such  a  way  that  shames  the  name  of  hus- 
band. 
Such  a  malicious  mangy  way,  so  mingled 
(Never  look  strangely  on  me ;  I  dare  tell  yon) 
With  breach  of  honesty,  care,  kindness,  man- 
ners— 

Petru.  Holla!  you  kick  too  fast. 
Maria,  Was  I  a  stranger  ? 
Or  had  I  vowM  perditiop  toyour  person? 
Am  I  not  married  to  you?  Tell  me  that! 
Petru,  I  would  t  could  not  tell  you ! 
Maria,  Is  my  presence, 
The  stock  I  come  of,  which  is  worshipful, 
If  I  should  say  right  worshipful  I  lied  not, 
My  grandsire  was  a  knight — 
Petru,  O'  the  shire? 
Maria,  A  soldier, 
Wliich  none  of  all  thy  family  e*er  heard  of. 
But  one  conductor  of  thy  name,  a  grasier 
That  ran  away  witb-pay  f— lOr  am  1  grown, 
Because  I've  been  a  little  peevish  to  you, 
Only  to  try  your  temper,~8uch  a  dog-leech, 
I  ccHild  not  be  admitted  to  your  presence? 
Petru.  -If  I  endure  this,  hang  me  I 
Maria,  And  two  death's  heads, 
Two  Harry-groats,  that  had  their  faces  worn, 
Almost  their  names  away  too— 

Petru,  Now  hear  me! 
For  I  will  stay  no  longer. 
Maria.  This  you  shall ! 
However  you  shall  think  to  flatter  me 


For  this  ofience,  (which  no  submisnon 
Can  ever  mediate  for,  you'll  find  it  so) 
Whatever  you  shall  do  by  intercession. 
What  you  can  offer,  what  your  land  can  por* 

chase. 
What  all  your  friends  or  fomily  can  win. 
Shall  be  but  this,  not  to  forswear  your  know- 
ledge. 
But  ever  to  forbear  it.  Now  your  will,  sir ! 
Petru,  Thou  art  the  subtlest  woman  I  think 
living,  [mc; 

Pm  sure  the  lewdest !  Now  be  still  and  mark 
Were  I  but  any  way  addicted  to  the  devil, 
I  should  now  think  I  had  met  a  playfellow 
To  profit  by,  and  that  way  the  most  learned ' 
That  ever  taught  to  inurmur.  Tell  me,  tfaou. 
Thou  most  poor,  paltry,  spiteful  whore 

D'you  cry? 
I'll  make  you  roar,  before  I  leave. 
Maria.  Your  pleasure ! 
Petru,  Was  it  not  sin. enough,  thou  fruit- 
erer, [ker. 
Full  of  the  fall  thou  eat'st,  thou  devil's  ord- 
Thou  seminary  of  all  sedition,           [o'er  us. 
Thou  sword  of  veng'ance  with  a  thread  hong 
Was  it  not  sin  enough,  and  wickedness 
In  full  abundance,  was  it  not  vexation 
At  all  points,  cap-a-pie — Nay,  I  shall  pinch 


you 
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Thus  like  a  rotten  rascal  to  abuse 
The  name  of  Heav'n,  the  tie  of  marrif^e. 
The  honour  of  thy  friends,'  the  expectation 
Of  all  that  thought  thee  virtuous,  with  rebel- 

lion. 
Childish  and  base  rebellion?  but, continuity 
After  forgiveness  too,  and  worse,  your  mis- 
chief? [by. 
And  against  him,  setting  the  hope  of  Heaven 
And  the  dear  reservation  of  his  honour. 
Nothing  above^cround  could  have  won  to  hat« 

thee? 
Well,  go  thy  ways] 

Maria,  Yes. 

Pitru.  You  shall  hear  me  out  first : 
What  punishment  mayst  thou  deserve,  thou 

thing,  [rose. 

Thou  idle  thing  of  nothing,  diou  puU'dprim* 
That  two  hours  after  art  a  weed,  and  wither'd. 
For  this  last  flourish  on  me?  Am  I  one 
Selected  out  of  all  tlie  husbands  living, 
To  be  so  ridden  by  a  tit  of  ten-pence  ? 
Am  I  so  blind,  and  bed-rid  ?  I  %vas  mad. 
And  had  the  plague,  and  no  man  must  como 

near  me ! 
I  must  be  shut  up,  and  mv  substance  bezzled. 
And  an  old  woman  watc)i  me! 

Maria,  Well,  sir,  well; 
You  may  well  glory  in't,  [njy  plot, 

Petru.  And  when  it  comes  to  open mg,  *ti9 
I  must  tmdo  m  vself,  forsootli !  Dost  hear  me  f 
If  I  should  beat  thee  now,  as  much  may  be. 
Dost  thou  not  well  deserve  it?  O'  thy  con- 


science. 


post  tliou  not  cry,  Ome  keat  mcf 
Maria,  1  defy  you! 


And, 


Act4.  Scenes.]    THE  WOMAN%  PIUZ£;  OR;  THE  TAM£E  TAM'D. 
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And,  my  last  loving  tears,  fiirewell !  The  first 

stroke 
Hie  very  first  you  g^ve  me,  if  you  dare  strike^ 
(Tty  Die)  and  you  shall  find  it  so)  for  ever;. 
Never  to  be  recalled,  (I  know  you  love  me, 
Mad  till  you  have  en^oy'd  me)  I  do  turn 
Utterly  from  you;  and  what  man  I  meet  first, 
That  has  buc  spirit  to  deserve  a  fiivour, 
Let  him  bear  any  shape,  tiie  worse  the  better, 
Sball  kill  you,  and  enjoy  me.  What  Fve  said 
About  your  foolish  sickness,  ere  you  have  me 
As  you  would  have  me,  you  shall  swear  is 

certain. 
And  challenge  any  man  that  dares  deny  it; 
And  in  all  companies  approve'  my  actions. 
And  8o,  ferewcll  for  tius  time !  [Exit. 

Petru,  Grief  go  with  thee ! 
If  there  be  any  witchcrafts,  herbs,  or  potions, 
Saying  my  prayers  backward,  fiends,  or  fiii- 

ries. 
That  can  again  unlove  me,  I  am  made. 

[Exit. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Bianca  and  Tranio, 

Tm,  Mistress,  you  must  do*t. 

Bianco.  Are  tiie  writings  ready 
I  told  you  ot? 

Tra.  Yes,  they  are  ready;  but 
To  wliat  use  I  know  not. 

Bianca.  You  are  an  ass. 
You  most  have  all  things  construed, 

Tra.  Yes,  and  pierc'd  too'% 
Or  f  find  little  pleasure. 

Bianco.  Now  you're  knavish; 
Go  to !  Fetch  Rowland  hither  presently; 
Your  twenty  pound  lies  bleeding  else;  she's 

married 
Within  these  twelve  hours,  if  we  cross  it  not. 
Jknd  see  the  papers  of  one  size  I 

Tra.  I  have  you. 

Bianca.  And  tor  disposing  of 'em — 

Tra.  If  I  fail  you, 
Itlow  I  liave  found  the  way,  use  martial  law. 
And  cut  wy  head  otf  with  a  haad-savv  I 

Bianca.  Well,  sir ! 
Pcunonius  and  Moroso  Til  see  sent  for. 
About  your  business;  go! 

IVo.  I'm  gone.  [Exit. 

Enter  Ltvia. 

Sianca,  Ho,  Livia! 

Livia,  Who's  that?  '  [look  now, 

Bianca.  A  friend  of  yours.  Lord^  how  you 
At  if  y'  had  a  carrack  J 

Livia.  Oh,  Bianca! 
I  am  the  most  undone,  unhappy  woman^- 

Bianco.  Be  quiet,  wench !  thou  shalt  be 

done,  and  done. 
And  done,  and  double  done,   or  all  stall 

split  for't. 
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No  more  of  these  minc*d  passions !  they  are 

mangy. 
And  ease  thee  of  nothing,  but  a  little  wind: 
An  apple  will  do  more.  Thou  fear'st  Moroso^ 

Livia.  E'en  as  I  fear  the  gallows.  I 

Bianca.  Keep  thee  titere  still ! 
And  you  love  Rowland  ?  say. 

Livia.  If  I  say  not, 
I'm  sure  I  lie.  [man. 

Bianco.  Wliat  wouldst  thou  give  that  wo« 
In  spite  of  all  his  anger,  and  thy  fear. 
And  all  thy  finther's  policy,  that  could 
Clap  ye  within  these  two  nights  quietly 
Into  a  bed  together? 

Livia.  How? 

Bianca.  Why,  fairly,  [blood  comes ! 

At  half-word,  man  and  wife :  now  the  red 
Ay,  marry,  now  the  matter's  chang'd. 

Livia,  jBianca, 
Methinks  you  should  not  mock  me. 

Bianco.  Mock  a  pudding !  [ing. 

I  speak  good  honest  English,  and  good  mean* 

IJvia.  1  should  not  be  ungrateful  to  that 

woman.  [but  my  ^counsel, 

Bianca.  I  know  thou  womdst  not:  follow 
And  if  thou  hast  him  not,  despite  of  fortune. 
Let  me  ne'er  know  a  good  night  more !  You 
Be  very  sick  o'th' instant.  [must 

Livia.  Well,  what  follows?  [your  friends, 

Bianca.  And  in  that  sickness  send  for  all 
Your  father  and  your  fever,  old  Moroso ; 
And  Rowland  shall  be  there  too. 

Livia.  What  of  these  ?  [shall  follow 

Biajtca.  Do  you  not  twitter  yet  ?  Of  this 
That  which  shall  make  thy  heart  leap,  and 

thy  lips 
Venture  as  many  kisses  as  the  merchants 
Do  dollars  to  th'  East  Indies:  you  sliall  know 

all; 
But  first  walk  in,  and  practise ;  pray,  be  sick* 

Ijivia.  I  do  believe  you,  and  I  am  sick. 

Bianca.  Do:  [servants 

To  bed  then ;  come ! — Fll  send  away  youc 
Post  for  your  fool,  and  father:  and,  good 

fortune. 
As  wc  mean  honesty,  now  strike  an  up-shot ! 

lExeuuU 
SCENE  III. 

Enter  Tranio  and  Rowland. 

Dra.  Nay,  on  my  conscience,  I  have  lost 

my  money;  [you; 

But  that's  all  one :  Til  never  more  persuade 
I  see  you're  resolute,  and  I  commend  you. 

Howl.  But  did  she  send  for  me  ? 

Tra.  You  dare  believe  me  ?         [for  profit 

lioicl.  I  cannot  tell ;  you  have  your  ways 
AUow'd  you,  Tranio,  as  well  as  I 
Have  to  avoid  'em  fear. 

Tra.  No,  on  my  word,  sir, 
I  deal  directly  with  you. 


Ye$f  and  pierc'd  too."]  The  word  construed  going  before,  would  make  one  suspeot  that 
*d  should  have  followed,  and  so  I  imagine  it  at  first  was  wrote.  Si/mpson. 

It  is  clear  that  a  loose  pun  is  intended :  so  the  text  should  stand  as  it  does.  . 

^  Enter 
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THE  WOMAN^  PlBtlZE;  OR,  THU  fAMER  TAH^.  t^ct4.  Scene  ft 


Enter  Servant  hastify. 


RomL  Hov  now,  fellow? 
Whither  post  you  so  fast  ? 

Serv,  Oh,  8ir»  my  master! 
Fray  did  you  see  my  master? 

RowL  Why  your  master  ? 

Serv.  Sir,  his  icwel — 

RowL  With  the  gilded  button? 

Serv.  My  prettv  mistress  LiTia— 

RmoL  What  of  her? 

Serv,  Is  fallen  sick  o'  th'  sudden-*- 

RowL  HoWy  o' th' sullens? 

Serv.  O'th*  sudden,  sir,  I  say;  very  sick. 

BjowL  It  seems  sh' hath  got  the  tootb*ache 

with  raw  apples.  pare  you  well,  sir ! 

Serv.  It  seems  you've  got  the  head^aclie : 
You  did  not  see  my  master? 

Roal.  Who  told  you  so  ? 

Tra.  No,  no ;  he  did  not  see  him. 

RowL  Farewell,  blue*'bottle. 

[Ent  Servant. 
Wimt  should  her  sickness  be  ? 

Tra,  For  you,  it  may  be. 

R(wl.  Yes,  when  my  brains  are  oat,  I  may 

believe  it; 
Never  before,  Fm  sure.  Yet  I  may  see  her; 
rTwill  be  a  point  of  honesty. 

Tra.  It  will  so.  [be  £ng'ring 

RowL  It  may  be  not  too;  you  would  foin 
This  old  sin-ofPring  of  two  hundred,  Tranio: 
How  daintily  and  cunningly  you  drive  me 
Up  like  a  deer  to  th'  toil !  yet  I  may  leap  it; 
And  what's  the  woodman  uien  ? 

Tra.  A  loser  by  you. 
Speak,  will  you  go,  or  not?  To  me 'tis  equal. 

RowL  Come;  what  goes  less? 

Tra.  Nay,  not  a  penny,  Rowland. 

RonL  Shall  I  have  liberty  of  conscience, 
Which,  by  interpretation,  is  ten  kisses  ? 
Hang  me,  if  I  affect  her;  yet,  4t  may  be. 
This  whorson  manners  will  require  a  strug- 
gling'*, 
Of  two  and  twenty,  or  by*r  lady,  thirty. 

Tra.  By'rlady,  Fll  require  my  wager  then. 
Tor  if  yott  kiss  so  often,  and  no  kindness, 
Tve  lost  my  speculation :  I'll  allow  you — 

RowL  Speak  like  a  gamester  now. 

3hi.  It  may  be  two.  [setting: 

RowL  Under  a  dozen,  Tranio,  tiiere'«  no 
You  shall  have  forty  shillings,  wink  at  small 

faults.  [nest, 

Say  I  take  twenty,  Cpme,  by  all  that's  bo- 
1  do  it  but  to  vex  her. 

2ra.  Ill  no  by-blows. 


If  you  can  love  her,  do ;  if  you  can,  hate  bet# 
Or  any  else  that  loves  you— 

RowL  Prithee,  Tranio  I 

IVa.  Why,  fareweU^  twenty  pound!  'twill 

•not  undo  me; 
You  have  my  resolution. 

RowL  And  yottr  money :  fjkkp 

Which,  since, yott  are  so  stobbom,  ifiibr- 
Make  me  a  jack  o'Lent'%  and  break  my 

shins  [with  you; 

For  untagg'd  points  and  counters !  I  u  go 
But  if  thou  jgett'st  a  penny  by  the  bargain-* 
A  parting  kiss  is  lawfol? 

Tra,  fallow  it.  [Yet,  a  htkpoA  f 

RowL  Knock  oat  my  brains  with  apples. 

Tra.  Ftell  yon,  Fll  no  baigains;  win  and 

wear  it. 

RowL  Thon  art  the  strangest  fellow ! 

Tra.  That's  all  one.  [if  thoa  dar'st, 

RowL  Along  then  !  Twenty  pound  more, 
I  give  bitr  not  a  good  word ! 

2Va.  Not  a  penny.  [Eseunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  PetruchiOf  Jaque$f  and  Pedro. 

Petru.  Prithee,  entreat  her  come ;  I  will 

not  trouble  her 
Above  a  word  or  two.    Ere  I  endure 

-  [ExUPedro, 

This  life^  and  with  a  wofnan,  and  a  vow'4 

one 
To  all  the  mischiefs  «he  can  lay  upon  me> 
Fll  go  to  plough  again^^y  and  eat  leek-por- 
ridge !  [ber'd). 
(Begemg's  a  pleasure  ta%  not  to  be  nnm- 
No,  tliere  be  other  countries,  Jaques,  for  me^ 
And  otiier  people;  yea,  and  other  women: 
If  I  have  needy  here's  money^  there's  your 

ware. 
Which  is  fair  dealing;  and  the  sun,  tbey  sajr. 
Shines  as  warm  there  as  here ;  and  till  Fve 

lost 
Either  myself  or  hep— I  care  not  whether 
Nor  which  firs^*- 

Jaqnet.  Will  your  worship  hear  me? 

Petru.  And  utteriy  ontwom  the  memoiy 
Of  such  a  curse  as  this,  none  of  my  nalioa 
Shall  ever  know  me  more. 

Jaques.  Out,  alas,  sir. 
What  a  strange  way  do  you  nwT^ 

Petru.  Any  way. 
So  I  out-run  this  rascal. 

Jaquet,  Methinks  now,  [tienee> — 

If  your  good  worship  could  but  have  the  pa- 

P^ru.  The  patienc^:?  why  the  patience  ^ 


^^  This  whorson  manners  will  require  a  struggling. 

Of  two  and  twenty ^  or  byr  lady,  thirty.]  Struggling  here  means  kissing,  but  I  rather 
th\nV  the  author's  word  was  smvggling,  which  I  have  heard  used  in  thai  sense.  The  second 
line  seems  wrong :  he  had  before  mentioned  ten  kisses,  and  people  generally,  in  increasing 
a  number,  advance  by  dcchnals :  I  read  therefore,  as  a  much  more  natural  way  of  speaking 

Or  ten,  or  twenty,  or  by*r  lady,  thirty.  Seward, 

^^'  Jack  o^Lent.]  See  note  28  on  the  Wiid-Goose  Chase. 

^2  Til  go  topltmghf  and  eat  leek-porridge.]  The  copies  in  geneml,  except  that  of  164/1^ 
waut  the  dissyllable  again.  Sympson^   ■ 

Jaquu^ 


/ 


J^4.  Scew  3.]  THE  WOMAN'S  PBICT;  OR,  THE  TAMER  TAMT>. 

Jagtim.  Wbj,  111  tell  y«a ; 
Coda  you  but  have  the  patience — 

Fetnu  Well,  the  patience.        [she  rails, 

Jagiut,  To  lauch  at  all  she  does,  or,  when 
To  have  a  drum  beaten  o'  th'  top  o'  tb^  house. 
To  give  the  neighbours  warning  of  her  larum, 
A*  f  do  when  my  wife  rebels---- 

Petru.  Thy  wife  ? 
Thy  wife's  a  pigeon  to  her,  a  mere  slumber ; 
The  dead  rvf  night's  not  stiller — 

Jaques,  Nor  an  iron*mill. 

Pdru^  But  thy  wife's  certain*-r 

Jaquei,  That's  faTse  doctrine; 
Yoir  never  read  of  a  certain  woman. 

Petru.  Thou  know'st  her  way. 

Jaques.  I  shonld  do,  I  am  sure ; 
Fve  ridden  it  night  and  day,  this  twenty  year. 

Pefnc.  "Bat  mine  is  such  a  drench  of  bal- 
derdash, [bow, 
Sach  a  strange  carded  cunflingne8S,.the  rain- 
When  she  hangs  bent  in  Heav'n,  ftheds  not 

her  colours  [xnsin 

Quicker,  and  more,  thaa  this  deceitful  wo- 

Enter  Pedto, 

Weaves  in  her .  dyes  of  wickedness. — What 

says  she?  [pointed  to  me, 

Pedro.  Nay,  not  a  word,  sir ;  but  she 
As  tbo*  she  meant  to  follow.  Pray,  sir,  bear  it 
ilen  as  yon  may:  I  need  not  teach  your 

wersliip  [mortal — 

The  best  men  have  their  crosses,  we  aie  all 

Petru.  What  ails  the  fellow? 

Pedro.  And  no  doubt  she  may,  sir — 

Petru.  What  may  she?  or  wliat  does  she? 

or  what  is  slie  ? 
Speak  and  be  hang'd ! 

Pedro,  She's  mad,  sir. 

Pelru.  Heaven  continue  it ! 

Pedro,  Amoo,  ift  be  his  pleasure^ 

Petru.  How  inad  is  sW  f 

Pedro.  As  mad  as  heart  can  wish,  sir:  she 

bas  dress'd  herself  [cut 

(Saving  your  worship's  reverence)  just  r  th' 
Of  one  of  those  that  multiply  i*  th'  suburbs 
For  single  money*  and  as  dirtily : 
If  aay  speak  to  ber^  first  she  whistles. 
And  then  begins  her  compass  arith  her  fingers. 
And  points  to  what  she'd  have* 

Petru,  What  new  way's  this? 

Pedro,  There  came  in  master  Sophocles — 

Petru.  And  what 
Did  master  Sophocles,  when  he  came  in  ? 
Get  my  trunks  ready,  sirrah !    I'll  be  gone 

Pedro*  He's  Ivcre  to  tell'you.       [straight. 
fihe's  horn  mad,  Jaques. 

'Enter  Sophocles. 

Soph.  Call  you  this  a  woman  ? 
Petru.  Yes,. sir,  she  is  a  woman. 
Soph,  Sif,  I  doubt  it. 
Petru.  I'd  thought  y'had  made  experience. 
Soph^  Yes,  I  did  so. 
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And  almost  with  my  life. 

Petru,  You  rid  too  fast,  sir, 

Soph,  Pray,  be  notmistaken :  by  thishand. 
Your  wife's  as  chaste  and  honest  as  a  vii^n. 
For  any  thing  J.  know  I  'Tis  tnie,  she  gave  ma 
A  ring— 

Petru,  For  rutting. 

Soph.  You  are  much  deceived  still : 
Believe  me,  I  ne'er  kis'f'd  her  since ;  and  now 
Coming  in  visitation,  like  a  friend, 
(I  think  she's  mad,  su^  suddenly  she  started. 
And  snatch'd  the  ring  away,  and  drew  her' 

knife  out. 
To  what  intent  I  know  not. 

Petru,  .Is  this  certain? 

Soph,  As  I  «^n  here,  sir, 

Petru.  I  believe  you  honest; 
And  pray  continue  so* 

Enter  Maria, 

Soph,  She  comes. 

Petru,  Now,  damsel, 
What  will  your  beauty  do,  if  I  forsake  you  f 

[She  makes  signt. 
D'  you  deal  by  signs  and  tokens?  As  I  guess 

then,      "^  [captains; 

You'll  walk  abroad  this  summer,  and  catch 
Or  hipe  a  piece  of  holy  ground  i*  th'  suburbs. 
And  keep  a  nest  of  nuns? 

Soph.  Oh,  do  not  stir  her! 
You  see  in  what  a  case  she  is. 

Petru,  She's  dogged. 
And  in  a  beastly  case,  I'm  8ure.*«-ril  make 

her,  [cles, 

If  she  have  any  tongue,  yet  tattle. — Soplio- 
Prithee  observe  this  woman  seriously, 
And  eye  her  well ;  and  when  th'  hast  done^ 

but  tell  me 
(For  thou  iiast  understanding)  in  wliat  case 

I  My  sense  was,  when  I  chose  this  thing. 
Soph.  I'll  tell  you, 
I've  seen  a  sweeter — 
Petru.  An  hundred  times,  cry  oysters. 
There's  a  poor  beggar-wench  about  Black* 
Friars,  [her. 

Runs  on  her  breech,  may  be  an  empress  to 
'      Soph,  Nay,  now  yoti  are  too  bitter. 

Petru.  Never  a  whit,  sir.—  [thee, 

ni  tell  thee,  woman,  for  now  I've  day  to  see 
And  all  nw  wits  about  me,  and  I  speak 
Notout  of  passion  neither(leave  your  mump* 
ing;  [give 

I  know  you're  well  enough).— Now  would  I 
A  million  but  to  vex  ber ! — When  I  chose 

thee 
To  make  a  bedfellow,  I  took  more  trouble^* 
Than  twenty  terms  can  come  to;   such  a 

cause, 
Of  such  a  title,  and  so  everlasting, 
That  Adam's  genealogy  may  be  ended 
Ere  any  law  find  thee:  I  took  a  leprosy, 
Nay  worse,  the  plague,  nay  worse  yet,  a  pos* 
session,  ^ 


^  Took  more  tbovble.]  t,  e.  Not  took  more  paiss,  but  chou  more  ysxAtiov. 


An(^ 
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And  had  the  devil  with  thee^  if  not  more; 
And  yet  worse,  was  a  beast,  and  like  a  beast 
Had  my  rewanl,  a  Jade  to  fldng  my  fortunes  *. 
.Tor  who  that  had  but  reason  to  distinguish 
The  light  from  darknessy  wine  from  water, 

hunger 
From  full  satiety,  and  fox  from  fern-busli, 
Thatwouid  have  married  thee? 

Soph.  She*s  not  so  ill. 

Fetru,  She's  worse  than  I  dare  think  of; 

she's  so  lewd) 
No  court  is  strong  enough  to  bear  her  cause ; 
Sh'hath  neither  manners,  honesty,  "behaviour, 
Wifehood,  nor  womanhood ;  nor  any  mortal 
Can  force  me  think  she  had  amotber:  no, 
I  do  believe  her  stedfastly,  and  know  her. 
To  be  a  woman*wolf  by  transmigration ; 
Her  first  form  was  a  ferret's  under-ground ; 
She  kills  the  memories  of  men. — Not  yet? 

Soph,  D'you  think  she's  sensible  of  this? 

Fetm,  I  care  not ! 
Be  what  she  will,  the  pleasure  I  take  in  her, 
Thus  I  blow  off;  the  care  I  took  to  love  her, 
Like  this  point,  I  unty,  and  thus  I  loose  it; 
The  husband  I  am  to  her,  thus  I  sever: 
My  vanity,  farewell !  Yet,  for  you've  been 
So  near  me,  as  to  bear  the  name  of  wife. 
My  unqucnch'd  chanty  shall  tell  you  thus 

much, 
(Tho'  you  deserve  it  well)  yon  shall  not  begs 
AVhat  I  ordain*d  your  jointure,  honestly 
You  shall  have  settled  on  you,  and  half  my 

house; 
The  other  half  shall  be  employed  in  prayers, 
(That  meritorious  charge  1 11  be  at  also) 
Yet  to  confirm  you  Christian ;  your  apparel, 
And  what  belongs  to  build  up  such  a  folly, 
Keep,  I  beseech  you,  it  infects  our  uses : 
Ana  now  I  am  for  travel. 

Maria,  Now  I  love  you; 
And  now  I  see  you  are  a  man,  VU.  talk  to  you ; 
And  I  forget  your  bitterness. 

Soph.  How  now,  man?  [mous, 

Pttru.  Ob,  Pliny,  if  thou  wilt  be  ever  fa^ 
Make  hut  tl)is  woman  all  thy  wonders ! 

Maria,  Sure,  sir. 
You  have  hit  upon  a  happy  course,  a  blessed. 
And  what  will  make  you  virtuous. 

Petrv^  She  will  ship  me.  fwisb'd  for; 

Maria,  A  way  of  understanoing  I  long 
And  now-   'tis  come,  take  heed  you  fiy  not 

back,  sir ! 
Methinks  you  look  a  new  man  to  me  now, 
A  man  of  excellence;  and  now  I  see 
So'.ne  great  design  set  in  you.    You  may 

think  now  [part 

(And  so  may  most  that  knpw  me)  'twere  my 
V\'enkly  to  Aveep  your  loss,  and  to  resist  you; 
Nay,  hang  about  your  neck,  and  like  a  do- 
tard 
Urge  my  strong  tie  upon  you :  but  I  love  you, 


And  all  the  worid  shall  kiiow  it,  beyond  wo* 


man 


And  more  prefer  the  honour  of  your  country. 
Which  chiefly  you  are  bom  fbr,  and  may  per« 

feet. 
The  uses  you  may  make  of  other  nations, 
The  ripemng  of  your  know  ledge,  conversation^ 
The  full  ability  an  J  strength  of  judsmient. 
Than  any  private  love,  or  wanron  kisses. 
Go,  worthy  man,  and  brine hom?understan<it 

ing.  [breeti  ^chool-^en. 

Smh,  This  were  an  excelh  at  woman  to 

Maria,  For  if  the  merchant  thro' unknown 

seas  plough  [you 

To  get  nis  wealth,  then,  dear  sir,  what  must 
To  gather  wisdom?  Go,  and  go  alone, 
Only  your  noble  mind  for  your  companion; 
And  if  a  woman  may  win  credit  with  you. 
Go  far,  too  far  yoi>  cannot,  still  the  fardier 
The  more  experience  finds  you :  and  go  spar- 
ing; 
One  meal  a-week  will  serve  you,  and  one  suit^ 
Thro'  all  your  travels;^  for  youll  find  it  cei^ 

tain. 
The  poorer  and  the  baser  jrou  appear. 
The  more  you  look  thro*  still. 

Fetru,  Dost  hear  her? 

Soph,  Yes.  [were  snfler'd 

Petru,  What  would  this  woman  do,  if  she 
Upon  a  new  religion  ^^  ? 

Soph.  Make  us  Pagaus. 
I  wonder  that  she  writes  not. 

Maria,  Then  when  time, 
And  fullness  of  occasion,  have  new-made  you. 
And  squar*d  you  from  a  sot  into  a  signer. 
Or  nearer,  from  a  jade  into  a  courser; 
Come  home  an  aged  man,  as  did  Ulysses, 
And  I  your  glad  Penelope — 

Petru.  Thett  must  have 
As  many  lovers  as  I  languages ;  [night 

And  what  she  does  wiSi  one  i'th'  day,  i'th* 
Undo  it  with  another. 

Maria.  Much  that  way,  sir ; 
For  in  your  absence  it  must  hie  mv  honour. 
That  duit  must  make  me  spoken  of  bereafiery 
To  have  temptations,  and  not  little  ones^ 
Daily  and  hourly  ofl:er^d  me,  and  strongly. 
Almost  believ'd  against  me,  to  set  off 
The  ^th  and  loyalty  of  her  that  loves  you. 

Petru,  What  should  I  do? 

Soph.  Why,  by  my  soul,  I  would  travel ; 
Did  not  you  mean  so  I 

Petru.  Alas,  no ;  nothing  less,  man ; 
I  did  it  but  to  try,  sir.  She's  the  devil ! 
And  now  I  find  i^  (fbr  she  ^rives  me)  I  must 

go.  [ready? 

Are  my  trunks  down  there,  and  my  horses 

Maria.  Sir,  for  your  house,  and,  if  you 

please  to  trust  me 
With  that  you  leave- behind — 

Petru.  cring  down  the  money! 


'^  Upon  a  new  adventure. 
Soph.  Make  us  \\ot\\\n^.^ 
the  second)  is  genuine,  {uiu  that  tui  ideal  delicacy  caused  the  variation 


Soph.  Make  us  nothing.]  So  the  first  folio.    We  have  no  doubt  but  the  text  (wliich  is  front 

m  that  tuL  ideal  delicacy  caused  the  variation. 
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Maria,  As  I  am  able,  ttod  to  my  poor  fot^ 

tunes, 
I'll  eovern  as  a  widow.    I  shall  long 
To  hear  of  your  well-doing,  aftd  your  profit; 
And  when  I  bear  not  from  you  once  a  quarter, 
1*11  wish  you  in  the  Indies,  or  Cathaya, 
Those  are  the  climes  must  make  you. 

Peiru.  How*s  the  wind? — 
She'll  wish  me  out  o*th'  world  anon  I 

Maria,  For  France 
Tis  very  fair;  get  you  aboard  to-night,  iat. 
And  lose  no  time;  you  know  the  tide  stays 

no  man.  ^ 
I  have  cold  meats  ready  for  you. 

JPetru,  Fare  thee  well !  [vengeance  ! 

Th'hast  foord  me  out  o'th'  kingdom  with  a 
An  thou  canst  fool  me  in  again — 

Maria.  Not  I,  sir ;  [sure. 

I  love  you  better;  take  your  time  and  plea- 
I*il  see  you  horsed.  [too, 

Pctru,  I  think  thou  wouldst  see  me  hang*d 
Were  I  but  half  as  willing. 

Maria,  Any  thing 
That  you  think  well  off,  I  dare  look  upon. 

Petru,  You'll  bear  me  to  the  iand*s  end, 

Sophocles? 
And  other  of  my  friends,  I  hope. 

Maria.  Ne'er  doubt,  sir; 
Yon  cannot  w  mt  companions  for  yonr^ood. 
I'm  sure  youMl  kiss  me  ere  I  go;  Tve  business, 
And  stay  long  here  I  must  not. 

Petru.  Get  thee  going ! 
For  if  thou  Uirriest  but  another  dialogue, 
I'll  kick  thee  to  thy  chamber. 


Maria:  Fare  you  well,  sir !  [more. 

And  bear  yourself,  I  do  beseech  you  once 
(Since  you  have  undertaken  doing  wisely) 
Manly,  and  worthily;  'tis  for  my  credit,  [lies. 
And  tor  those  %ing  fomes  here  of  your  foL- 
Your  gatnibols,  and  ill-breeding  of  your  youth. 
For  which  I  understand  you  take  this  travel, 
(Nothing  sliould  make  oie  leave  you  else)  1*11 

deal 
So  like  a  wife  that  loves  your  reputation. 
And  the  most  lai'^e  addition  of  your  credit. 
That  those  shall  die«    If  you  want  limon- 

waters. 
Or  any  thing  to  take  the  edge  o'th*  sea  off,'*' 
Pray  speak,  and  be  provided. 

Petrtt,  Now  the  devil,  [blessing 

That  was  yonr  first  good  master,  shower  his 
Upon  ye  all !  into  whose  custody — 

Maria.  I  do  commit  your  reformation; 
And  so  I  leave  you  to  your  stilo  noroo'^^  ! 

[Ejcit. 

Petru,  I  will  go!— Yet  I  will  not!— Once 

more,  Sophocles^ 
I'll  put  her  to  the  test. 

Soph.  You  had  better  go.  [ther  out, 

Petru,  I  will  go  then !  Let's  seek  my  fa- 
Aixi  all  my  friends,  to  see  me  fair  abonnd: 
Then^  women,  if  there  be  a  storm  at  sea 
Worse  than   your  tongues  can  make,  and 

waves  more  broken 
Than  your  dissembling  faiths  are,  1ft  me  feel 
Nothing  but  tempests,  till  they  crack  ray  keel ! 

[Exeunt, 


ACT    V. 


SCENE  L 
F.nter  Petronius  and  Bianca* 

Sianca.   IVTOW    whetlier  I   deserve    that 

"■^^    blame  you  gave  me, 
L«et  all  the  world  discern,  sir ! 

Petron,  If  this  motion 
(I  mean  this  fair  repentance  of  my  daughter) 
Spnng  from  your  good  persuasion,  as  it  seems 


I  miiat  confess  Fvc  spoke  too  boldly  ofyou, 
And  I  repent. 

Hianca,  The  first  touch  was  her  own. 
Taken  no  doubt  from  disobeying  you; 
The  second  I  put  to  her,  when  1  told  her 
How  good  and  gentle  yet,  with  free  contrition, 
A^in  you  might  be  purchased :  lovingwoman! 
She  heard  uie,  and,  I  thank  her,  thought  me 

wurthy 
Observing  in  this  point.    Yet  all  my  counsiel 
Aim!  comfort  m  this  case  could  not  so  heal 

her. 


But  that  grief  got  his  share  too,  and  she  sick- 
enVl.  [sickness 

Petron*  I'm  sorry  she's  so  ill;  yet  glad  lier 

Has  got  so  good  a  ground. 

Enter  Moroso,. 

Bianca.  Here  comes  Moroso. 

Petron.  Oh,  you  are  very  welcome; 
Now  you  shall  kno^  your  happiness. 

Mor.  I'm  glad  on*t. 
What  makes  this  lady  here? 

Bianca,  A  dish  for  you,  sir. 
You'll  thank  me  for  hereafter. 

Petron,  True,  Moroso: 
Go  get  you  in,  and  see  your  mistress. 

Bianca,  She  is  sick,  sir; 
But  you  may  kiss  her  whole. 

jlior.  How? 

Bianca,  Comfort  her. 

Mor,  Why  am  I  sent  for,  sir? 

Petron,  Will  you  in  and  see? 

Bianca.  May  be  she  needs  confession. 


^^  Slffo  novo.l  Alluding  to  the  manner  in  wliich  foreign  lettei-s  were  dated. 
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Mor,  By  St.  Mary, 
She  shall  have  absolution  then  and  penance; 
But  not  above  her  carriage. 

Patron.  (Jet  you  in,  fool !         [Exit  Mor. 

Bianca.  Here -comes  the  other  too. 

Enter  Roecland  and  Tranio, 

Teiron,  Now,  Tranio ! 
Cood  ev*n  to  you  too  !  a^yl  youVe  welcome. 

Rawi.  Thauk  you. 

Vttrcnu  I  have  a  certain  daughter — 

liowL  'Would  you  l^d,  sir! 

J?etron,  No  doubt  you  know  her  well — 

Howl.  Nor  never  shall,  sir: 
Sfic  is  a  woman ;  and  the  ways  unto  her 
Aie  like  the  iinding  of  a  certain  path 
After  a  deei)-ftiirn  snow. 

Pctron.  Well,  that's  by  th'  b^e  still. 
This  dtuighter  that  I  tell  you  of  is  fall'u 
A  little  crop-sick,  with  the  dangerous  surfeit 
^he  took  of  your  adection. 

Rouil.  Mine,  sir?  , 

Fetron.  Ves,  sir; 
Or  rather  as  it  seems,  repenting.   And  there 
She  lies  witliin,  debating  on  it. 

Rowl,  Well,  sn*? 

Fetnm.  I  tliink  'twere  well  you'd  sec  her. 

Rowi,  If  you  please,  sir ; 
I  ain  not  squeamish  of  my  visitation. 

Fetrott,  But  this  I'll  tell  you,  site  is  al- 

ter'd  jnuch; 
You'll  find  her  now  another  Livia. 

RoicL  I  have  enough  b'  th'  old,  sir. 

Pcfrun.  No  more  fool,  [land. 

To  look  gay  babies  iu  your  eyes,  young  Ilow« 
And  hang  about  your  pretty  ueck-^ 

Rorcl.  l*na  glad  on't, 
And  thank  my  fatesl'vescap'dsuch  execution. 

Petron.  And  buss  you  till  you  blush  again. 

RowL  That's  hard^  sir; 
She  must  kiss  shamefully  ere  I  blusli  nt  it; 
I  never  was  so  Ixiyish.    Well,  what  follows  ? 

Patron.  She's  mine  now,  as  I  please  to  set- 
tle her,  [her: 
At  my  command,  and  where  I  please  to  plant 
Only  she'd  take  a  kind  of  farewell  of  you, 
And  give  you  back  u  waadriug  vow  or  t%vo, 
Vou  left  in  pawn;  and  twa  or  three  slight 

oaths        I  t 

She  lent  you  tooi^  she  looks  for. 

RjowL  She  shall  have  'em^  [better. 

With  all  my  heart,  sir;   and,  if  you  like  it 
A  free  release  in  writing* 

Peiron,  That's  the  matter; 
And  you  isook  her  shall  haveanother,  Rowland, 
And  then  turn  tail  to  tail,  and  peace  be  with 

you.  [Tranio. 

Rotcl.  Sobe't.  Your  twenty  pound  sweats, 

Tra.  Twill  not  undo  me,  Kowlflod;  do 

irour  worst ! 

jRnr/.  Come,  shall  we  sec  her,  sir? 

Bianco,  Whatc'er  she  says  [ness 

You  must  bear  manly,  Kowland ;  for  h«r  «ck- 
Has  made  her  somewhat  tcatish. 

ifr>»/.  Let  her  uik 


Till  her  tongue  ache,  I  care  not.  By  tbii 
hand,  [body 

Thou  Imst  a  Imndsome  face,  wench,  and  a 

Daintily  mounted ! — ^Now  do  I  feel  an  hun* 
dretl 

Running  directly  from  m^  as  I  piss'd  it. 

Livid  discovered  a-hed,  and  Moroao  by  her, 

Biajica,  Prny  draw  her  softly!  the  least 

hurry,  sir. 
Puts  her  to  much  impatience. 

Pctron.  How  is't  daughter?  [what 

Livia,  Oh,  very  sick,  very  sick ;  yet  some- 
Better,  I  hope,  a  little  liglitsomer. 
Because  this  £;ood  man  has  forgiven  me. 
Pray  set  me  higher :  oh,  my  head ! 

Bianca   Well  done,  wench  ! 

Livut,  Father,  and   all  good  people  tlial 

shall  hear  me, 
I  have  abus'd  this  man  perniciously ; 
Was  never  old  man  hmnbled  so ;  I've  scorned 

him,  [hira^ 

And  call'd  hinr  nasty  names ;  I  have  5pit  at 
Flwig  candlei^  ends  in's  beard,  and  caliM  hint 

Harrow  f  ^  [bini^ 

Thatmust be  drawn  to  all  he  does ;  contemn'ci 
For  methought  then  he  was  a  beastly  fellow, 
(Oh,  God,^  my  side!)  a  very  beastly  fellow; 
And  gave  it  out,  his  cassock  was  a  biu^ge* 

cloth, 
Pawn'd  to  his  predecessor  by  a  sculler, 
lihe  man  yet  living;  I  gave  him  purging  com* 

fits 
At  a  great  christning  once^  [i^gbt 

That  spoil'd  his  caniblet  breeches;  and  one 
I  strew'd  the  stairs  with  pease,  as  he  pass'd 

down;  .    [for't!) 

And  the  good  gentleman,  (woe  worth  nie 
£v'n  with  his  reverend  head,  this  head  «f  wis- 
dom, 
Told  two  and  twenty  stairs,  good  and  true, 
Miss'd  not  a  step,  and  as  we  say,  verbatim 
Fell  to  the  bottom,  broke  his  casting-bottle. 
Lost  a  fair  toad«stoue  of  some  eighteen  shil- 

Jumbled  his  joints  togetlier,  had  two  stool$. 
And  was  translated.     All  this  villainy 
Did  I;  I,  Livia;  I  tUone,  untaught. 

Hldr.  And  1}  unask'd,  foi^ive  if. 

lAvia,  Where'^  Bianca? 

Bianca.  Here,  cousin. 

Livia.  Give  me  drink. 

Bianca.  There. 

lAvia,  Who's  tluit? 

jlfor.  Rowland.  Jpwt.^ 

Livia.  Oh,  my  dissembler,  yoa  und  iiniii^t 
Come  nearer,  ^ir. 

RowL  I'm  sorry  for  your  sickness. 
I  Livia*  Be  «orry  for  yourself,  sir:  you  have 

wroitg'd  me ; 
But  I  forgave  you.     Are  the  papers  ready  f 

Bianca,  I  ha\c  'em  here:  will't please  you 

Pctron.  Yes.  [view  'eiu  ? 

Livia.  Shcvtr  'em  the  yoaug  niun  too;  I 

know  l>e*s  willing 
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To  shift  his  sftils  too;  'tis  fkr  his  more  ad- 
vancement : 
AhLSy  we  might  have  beggared  one  another; 
We  are  young  botli,  and  a  world  of  children 
Might  ha\*e  been  left  behind  to  curse  our 

follies ; 
We  had  been  undo^e,Bianca,  had  we  married, 
Undone  for  ever.  I  confess  1  lov*d  him 
(I  care  not  who  shall  know  it)  most  entirely; 
And  once,  upon  my  conscience,  he  lov'd  nie : 
Bat  farewell  that!  we  must  he  wiser, cousin; 
Ixive  must  not  leave  us  to  tlie  world.    Have 

you  done? 

RowL  Yes,  and  am  ready  to  subscribe. 

Livia.  Pray  stay  tbeu. 
Give  me  the  papers,  (and  let  me  peruse  them) 
And  so  muc  ii  time  as  may  afford  a  tear 
At  our  last  parting. 

Biafica.  Pray  retire,  and  leave  lier; 
111  call  ye  presently. 

J^etron.  Come,  gentlemen ; 
The  shower  must  tUlL 

Roart  *  Would  I  had  oey^r  seen  her! 

[Exeunt. 

hionca,  Thpu  h^^t  dpije  bravely,  wench. 

Javio.  Pray  Ileav^o,  it  prove  so ! 

hianca,  'I'liere  are  tlie  other  papers :  wlien 

tliey  come, 
Begin  you  first,  and  let  the  rest  subscribe 
Hard  by  your  bide;  give  'em  as  little  light 
A^  drafiers  dp  their  wares. 

JJri^.  I)i|lst  mark  Morosp,  [ipost 

Jn  what  an  agony  he  w:is-?  and  how  he  crjed 
Wiieu  I  abusM  him  mo«t? 

liUincn.    That  was  but  reason. 

jAoia.  Oh,  xvhat  a  stinking  thief  is  this! 
Tbo*  I  was  but  to  counterfeit,  he  made  me 
Directly  sick  indeed :  Thames-street^  to  himy 
Is  a  mere  pomander. 

JBianca.  Let  him  be  hang'd! 

Juvia.  Amen? 

Hianca.  And  lie  you  stilly 
And  once  more  .to  ^our  b^slnessl 

JJvia.  Call ''em  m. 
mow,  if  there  be  fi  power  .that  pities  lovers^ 
Help  now,  and  hear  my  prayers! 

KnUr   PetraniuSf    Rinrlatid,    Tr^mio,    and 

Fetrtm,  Is  jrfic  ready?  [go  to  her. 

Stance.  Sii'lias  done  herlamentatiQns:  pray 
jAcia.  Rowland,  come  near  me ;  and,  be- 
fore you  seal,  [me  I 

Give  ^ne  your  hand :  take  it  a§ain;  now  kiss 

Tills  is  the  last  acquaintance  we  must  have! 

1  wish  you  ever  happy !  Tliere's  the  paper. 
Rom.  Pray  stay  a  little ! 
Retron,  Let  me  never  live  more, 

Bat  I  do  begin  -to  pity  this  y^ung  fellow; 

How  heartily  he  weeps ! 

Bianca.  l*here*s  pen  and  ink,  ajr. 

Juria.  Ev'n  here,  1  pray  you :  'tis  a  little 

emblem 

IIow  near  yon  have  been  to  me, 
RiwL  There. 


Bianca.  Your  hands  too, 
As  witnesses. 

Petron.  By  any  means;  to  th'i)0ok,  son. 

Mpr.  With  all  my  l)eart. 

Riofira.  You  must  deli ver4t.       [on^thee! 

Rotcl.  There,  I^i via;  and  a  better  love  light 
I  can  no  more. 

Bianca.  To  this  you  must  be  witness  too. 

Rctron.  We  will. 

Bianca.  Do  you  deliver-t  now. 

Livia .  Pray  set  me  up.  [^^7 

Tliere,  Rowland,  all  tiiy  old  love  back;  aim 
A  new  to  come  exceed  mine,  and  l^  happy ! 
I  must  no  more. 

RowL  FarewelH 

JJvia.  A  long  farewell!     ['Exit  Rxmlavd. 

Bianca.  Leave  her,  by  siny  means,, till  tliis 

wild  paasiqn 
3e  off  her  head.  I>raw  all  the  curtains  close. 
A  day  hence  ypu  paay  see  her;    'twill  be 
She's  now  for  little  company.  [better: 

Petron*  Pray  tend  her.  [aloog  too, 

I  must  to  horse  straight;   you  must  needs 
To  see  my  son  aboard:  were  but  his  wife 
As  fit  for  pity  as  this  wench,  I  w^re  happy. 

Bianca.  Tin)e  must  do  that  too.     lun'e  yc 

well !  To-morrow 
You  shall  receive  a  wife  to  qait  yw\r  sorrow. 

[a^unt. 

5CENE  XL 
J^tLter  Jaques^  .Pcrf/iP,    and  Porters,  zDilh 
C/ic$t  and  Hampers* 

Jaques.  Bring  'em  away,  sirs  I 

Pedro.  Must  the  great  trunks  go  too? 

Juqtiet.  Yes,  and  the  hampers.    Nay,  be 

speedy,  masters ! 
He'll  be  at  sea  before  vs  else. 

Pedro.  Ob^  Jaques! 
What  a  most  blessed  turn  hast  thoa-r- 

Jagues.  I  hope  so.  -  [this  woman ! 

Pedro.  To  have  the  sea  between  thee  apd 
Nothing  can  drown  l)er«tongtie  but  a  stprin. 

Jaques.  By  your  leave. 
We'll  get  us  up  to  Paris  with  all  speed ; 
For,  Qn  my  soul,  as  far  as  Amiens 
She'll  carry  blank.     Away -to  Lyon-kcy, 
And  ship  ■'em  presently!  we'll  follow  ye. 

Pedro.  Now  could  1  wish  her  in  that  trunk. 

Jaques.  Gbd  shield,  man! 
I  hacl  rather  hi\ve  a  bear  in't. 

Pedro.  Yes,  PU  tell  you: 
For  in  the  passage,  if  a  tempest -take  you. 
As  many  do,  and  you  lie  beating  for  it. 
Then,  if  it  pleas'd  the  Iktes,  I  would  have 

tl{e  master, 
0.i»t  of  a  powerful  providence,  to  cry, 
'Lighten  the  sliipof  all  hands,  or  we  perish;' 
Xlien  this  for  one,  as  .best  spar*d,  should  by 
Oy^^r-boi^  presently.  [all  means 

Jaques.  O  that  condition, 
So  we  were  certain  to  be  rid  of  her, 
I  would  wish  her  with  us.    But,  believe  roe, 

Pedro,  [ever; 

She  would  spoil  tbe  fishing  9U  -this  coast  tor 

Y  2  ^  Por 
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For  none  would  keep  )aer  companj  bi^t  dog- 
fish, 
As  currish  as  herself,  or  porpojses, 
Made  to  all  fatal  uses :  tlic  two  Fisb-Stpeets, 
Were  she  but  ouce  arriv'd  among  the  whitings, 
Would  sing  a  woful  misereri,  PeHro, 
And  mouru  in  PoorrJohn,  till  her  raemory 
Were  cast  onshore  aga^n,  with  a  strong  sea- 
breach;  [fork, 
She  would  make  god  Neptune,  and  his  fire- 
Aud  all  ills  denii-gods  and  goddesses. 
As  weary  of  thf3  Flemish  channel,  Pedro. 
As  ever  boy  was  of  the  school ;  'tis  certain, 
If  she  hut  meet  him  fair,  and  were  well  aagcr'd, 
She^voiild  break  his  god-head. 

Pedro.  Oh,  her  tongue,  her  tongue ! 

Jaques.  Rather  her  many  tongues! 

Ffidro.  Or  rather  straiige  tpngues! 

Jaques.  Her  lying  tongue ! 

Pedro.  Her  lisping  tongu«! 

Jaques.  Her  long  tongue ! 

Pedro.  Her  lawless  tongue! 

Jnques.  Her  loud  tongue ! 

Pedro.  And  her  liquorish — 

Jaqves.   Many  other  tongues,  and  many 

stranger  tongues 
Than  ever  Babel  had  to  tell  his  ruins,' 
Were  women  rais'd  withal ;  but  neV-^r  a  tfup 


one. 


Enter  Sf^hocles. 


Soph.  Home  with  your  stuff  again!  the 

journey's  ended, 

"Jaques.  What  does  your  worship  mean? 

Soph.  Your  roaster-r-Oh,  Petruchio!  Oh, 

poor  fellows! 

Pedro,  Oh,  Jaques,  Jaques! 

Soph.  Oh,  your  mastei''s  dead, 
His  body  coming  back!  His  wife,  hib  devil, 
The  grief  of  her  ** — 

Jaques.  Has  killed  him  ? 

Soph.  KiU*d  him,  kill'd  him! 

Pedro.  Is  there  no  law  to  hang  her  ? 

Soph.  Get  ye  in. 
And  let  her  know  her  misery:  Idarp  not, 
For  fear  impatience  seize  me,  see  iier  more; 
I  must  away  again.     Bid  her  for  \vife»hood, 
For  honesty,  if  she  have  any  in  tier, 
K'en  to  avoid  the  shame  that  folloN\'s  her, 
Cry  if  she  can.     Your  weeping  cannot  mend 

It.  [tell  her) 

The  body  will  be  here  within  this  hour,  (so 
And«all  his  friends  to  curse  her.     Farew;  II, 

fellows!  [EjcU. 

Pedro.  Oh,  Jaques,  Jaques! 

Jaques.  Oh,  my  worthy  master!       flier — 

Pedro.  Oh, my  most  beastly  mistress!  Uaog 


Jaques,  Split  Ijer — 

Pedro.  Drown  her  directly— « 

Jaques.  Starve  her — 

Pedro.  Stink  upon  her —  [be  eggi, 

Jaques.  Stone  lier  to  death !  May  all  she  eat 
Till  she  run  kicking>mad  for  men! 

Pedro,  And  he. 
That  man  that  gives  her  remedy,  pray  Heai>^n 
He  may  ev'n  ioso  facto  lose  his  lonoogs'^I 

Jaques.  Lers  go  discliarge  ourselves;  and 

he  th^t  seri-es  her, 
Or  speaks  a  good  word  of  her  from  this  hour, 
A  sedgly  curse  light  on  him;  which  is,  Pedro 
The  fiend  ride  thro'  him  booted  and  spurr'dy 

with  a  scythe  at's  back !  [Jixcuni* 

SCENE  iir. 

Enter  Rowland,  and  Tranio  steaUng  behind 

him. 

RowL  What  a  dull  ass  was  I  to  let  her  go 

thus!  [paper, 

Upon  my  hfe,   she  loves  me  still.     Well, 
Thou  only  monument  of  what  I've  had. 
Thou  all  the  love  now  left  me,  and  now  lost. 
Let  me  yet  kiss  her  liaud,  yet  take  my  leave 
Of  what  I  must  leave  ever.     Farewell,"  Livia! 
Oh,  bitter  words,  Pll  read  ye  once  again. 
And  then  for  ever  study  to  forget  ye. — 
How's   this?   lot  me  look  betier  on't!   A 

contract  ? 
By  Heaven,  a  contract,  seal'd  and  ratified, 
iJcr  father's  hand  set  to  it,  and  Moexisos! 
I  (lo  not  dream  sure !  Let  me  read  again : 
TJje  same  still;  'tis  a  contract! 

Tra,  Tis  so,  Rowland ; 
And,  by  the  virtue  oi'  the  same,  you  pay  nie 
An  hundred  pound  to-morrow. 

Kowl.  Art  sure,  I  ranio. 
We're  both  alive  now  ? 

Tra,  Wonder  not;  you've  lost. 

Rou'l.  If  this  be  true,  I  grant  it, 

Ira,    lis  most  certain! 
1  here's  a  ring  for  you  too;  you  know  it? 

Howl.  Yes. 

Tra,  When  shall  I  have  mv  money  ? 

RowL  Stay  you,  slay  you  f 
When  shall  1  marry  her.? 

Tra.  To-night. 

R4)zcl,  Take  heed  now 
You  do  not  trifle  with  me:  if^ou  do. 
You'll  find  more  payment  than  your  money 

comes  to  I 
Come,  swear  (I  know  I  am  a  man,  and  find 
I  may  deceive  myself),  swear  faithfully. 
Swear  me  directly,  am  I  Rowland? 

Tra.  Yea. 

Rowl,  Am  I  awake? 


3«  The  grif  of-^her.]  So  tlje  former  copies;  but  surely  Ae  dash  should  be  after  her 
instead  of  before :  » 

The  grief  of  her — 
Jaques,   Has  kill'd  him  ? 
The  grief  of  her  signifies,  his  grief  occasioned  by  her. 
5'  Lose  his  longings.]  So  hrst  folio;  other  copies, 
^i.'i  ■■■■lose  his  Jadt^ng^ 

IVa. 
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IVo.  Yoa  ape. 

RomL  Am  I  in  health? 

Tra,  As  far  as  I  conceive. 

KowL  Was  I  with  Li  via? 

Tra.  You  were,  and  liad  this  cpntpact, 

RovL  And  shall  I  enjoy  her  i 

Tra.  Yes,  if  you  dare. 

Rami.  Swear'to  sill  th^9e. 

Tra.  I  will.  [conscience, 

JRomL  As  thou  art  liouest^  as  tliou  hast  a 
As  that  may  wring  thee  if  tliou  liest ;  all  these 
To  he  no  vision,  but  a  trutli,  and  serious ! 

jfVa.  Then,  ^v  my  honesty,  and  faith,  and 
All  this  is  certain.  [conscience, 

RowL  Let's  remove  our  places^". 
Swear  it  agajn. 

Tra,  By  Ileaveiii  it  is  true.  [I'm  ^lad  on*t. 
.    JlofwL  1  have  lost  th^"i  and  Heaven  knows 
Ixft's  go ;  and  cell  me  ail,  and  tell  me  how, 
For  yet  I  am  a  Pagan  in't. 

Tra.  ]  have  a  priest  too ; 
And  all  shall  come  as  even  as  two  testers. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Petraniui,    SophocUSf    Moro9o,    and 
Fctruchio  borne  in  a  Co/fin. 

Petran,  Set  down  the  body,  and  one  call 
her  out ! 

Enter  Mari(i  in  blacky  and  Jaqucs^ 

Vou  re  welcome  to  the  last  cast  of  your  for* 
tunes !  [husband ; 

There  lies  your  husband;   there,  your  loving 
Tliere  he  that  was  Petrnchio,  too  good  for 
you!  [him, 

Yuur  stubborn  and  unworthy  way  has  kiil'd 
Krc  he  could  reach  the  $ea:  if  you  can  weep, 
Now  you  have  cause;  begin,  and  after  death 
Do  something  ye^  to  th' world,  to  think  you 

honest. 
So  many  tears  had  sav'd  him,  shed  in  time ; 
A  nd  as  they  are  (so  a  good  mind  go  with  Vm) 
Y'ct  they  may  move  compassion. 

Maria.  Pray  ye  all  hear  mf , 
And  judge  me  as  I  mn,  not  as  you  cpvet, 
For  that  would  make  me  yet  more  miserable : 
'lis  true,  IVe  cause  to  grieve,  and  mighty 

cause; 
And  truly  and  unfeignedly  I  weep  it. 

Soph,  I  see  there's  some  good  nature  left 

in  her.  [not;  not  this  man, 

Maria.  But  what's  the  cause?  Mistake  me 

As  he  is  dead,  I  weep  for;  Ueav*n  defend  it ! 

I  never  was  so  childish :  but  his  life, 

II  is  poor,  unmanly,  wretched,  foolish  life,[ing. 
Is  that  my  full  eyes  pity;  there's  mymoum- 


Petron.  Dost  thou  liot  shame? 

Mqiia*  I  do,  and  e'en  to.  water,  [simple. 
To  tnink  what  this  man  was;  to  think  how 
How  lar  below  a  man,  how  far  from  reason. 
From  common  understanding,  and  all  gentry. 
While  he  was  living  here,  he  walk'd  amongst 

us. 
He  had  a  happy  turn,  he  died  !  1*11  tell  ye, 
These  ajre  the  wants  I  weep  fbr^  not  his  per- 
son; 
The  inemory  of  this  man,  had  he  liv'd 
But  two  years  longer,  had  begot  more  follies. 
Than  wealthy  autumn  flies.  But  let  him  rest. 
He  was  a  fool,  and  farewell  he  !  not  pitied, 
I  mean  in  way  of  life,  or  action. 
By  any  understanding  man  that's  honest. 
But  only  in's  posteritVy  which  I, 
Out  of  the  fear  his  ruins  might  out-live  him 
In  some  bad  issue,  like  a  careful  woman. 
Like  one  indeed  born  only  to  preserve  him, 
Denied  him  means  to  raise. 

'Petru.  Unbutton  me! 
Oh,  God,  I  die  indeed  else ! — Ob,  Maria, 
Oh,  my  uiihappiness,  my  misery!  [he perish, 

Petron.  Go  to  him,  whore!  By  Heaven,  if 
ril  see  thee  Imng'd  myself! 

Pciru.  Why,  why,  Maria — 

Maria,  I've  done  my  worst,  and  have  my 

end  :  forgive  me !  [I've  tamM  you. 

From  thi$  hour  make  me  what  you  please : 
And  now  am  vow'd  your  servant.    Look  not 

strangely,  '  [me  ? 

Nor  fear  what  I  say  to  you.    Dare  you  kisi^ 
Thus  I  begin  my  new  love. 

Petru.  Once  again ! 

Maria.  With  all  my  heart 

Petru,  Once  again,  Maria  I 
Oh,  gentlemen,  I  know  not  where  I  am. 

Soph.   Get  ye  to  bed  then ;  there  you'll 

3uickly  know,  sir. 
^eti'u.  Never -no  more  your  old  tricks? 

Maria.  Never,  sir.  [a  faith, 

Petru.  You  shall  not  need ;  for,  a^I  have 
No  cause  shall  give  occasion. 

Maria.  As  I  am  honest. 
And  as  I  am  a  maid  yet,  all  my  life 
From  this  hour,  since  you  make  so  free  pro^ 

fession, 
I  dedicate  in  service  to  your  pleasure. 

Soph.  Avy  marry,  this  goes  roundly  off! 

Petru.  Go,  Jaques,  [i^^Jt 

Get  all  the  best  meat  may  be  bought  for  mo- 
And  let  th^  hogsheads  blood :  I'm  bom  again ! 
Well,  little  England,  when  I  see  a  husoand 
Of  an^  other  nation,  stem  or  jealous, 
I'll  wish  him  but  a  woman  of  thy  breeding; 
And  if  he  have  not  butter  to  his  bread 


•'*  Left  remofoe  our  placet.']  ^liis  is  plainly  a  sneer  at  the  scene  in  Hamlet,  where  (on 
account  of  the  Ghost  calling  under  the  stage)  the  prince  and  his  fritstids  two  or  three  times 
remove  their  situations. — Again,  in  this  play,  p.  145,  Petruchio's  saying, 

Something  I'll  do;  but  what  it  is,  I  know  not! 
«eeni8  to  be  meant  as  a  ridicule  on  Lear's  passionate  exclamation, 

■ 1  will  do  such  things — 

What  tJiey  are^  yet  I  know  not  I  /.  N, 

TiU 
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♦Till  liis  tttth  .blee4,  i'H  never  trust  my  tra- 
vel. 

Enter  JtamfaTidy  Liinoj  Biancoy  i^nd  Tranio» 

Petron.  What  hjive  we  here  ? 

Ji(ncL  Another  morcis,  isir, 
That  you  roust  pipe  to. 

Tra,  A  poormarried  couple 
Desire  an  oSering,  sir. 

Bianco.  Never  frown  at  it ; 
•You  cannot  mend  it  now:  there's  jour  pwn 

hand. 
And  yours,  Moroso,  .to  confirm  the  bai^gain. 

Fetrpu.  M)r  hand? 

JVfor.  Or  minei 

'Jiianca.  You'il  fmd  it  £9. 

Felron,  A  trick, 
By  Heaven,  a. trick  ! 

^JBfanca.  Yes,  sir,  we  trick'd  you. 

JJvia.  lather — 

Fetron.  Hast  tiiou  lain  with  him^  %et(k- 

Livia.  Yes,  truly,  sir. 

JPetron.  And  hast  thou  done  the  deed,  hco^ 


Baa>L  I  have  done,  sir, 
That  that  will  serve  die  tum^  I  Ibinlr* 

Fetru,  A  match  then  ? 
1*11  be  the  makeiMip  of  this.    Moroso, 
There's  now  no  remedy,  you  see:  be  willine* 
For  be,  or  be  not,  he  must  have  the  wencL. 

Mor,  Since  I  am  over-reach*dy  let*s  in  to 
And,  if  I  can,  Til  driuk't  ayrny.        [dinner ; 

Tra.  That's  well  said !     [triok:  look  to't, 

Petron.  Well,  sirrah,  you  have  play'd  a 
And  let  me  be  a  grandsire  within  this  twelve^ 

joionth,  [tunes ! 

Or,  by  this  haivd,  1*11  curtail  half  your  forw 


RowL  There  shall  not  wantmy  labqur,  sir. 
ere's  one  has  undertaken. 
Tra,  Well,  I'll  trust  her; 


oy  I 


ourmuoey 


And  glad  t  have  so  good  a  pawn. 

RowL  V\\  watch  you.         [and  be  jovial ! 

J^etru.  Let's  in,  and  driiik  of  all  hand*, 
I  have  my  colt  again,  and  now  she  carries: 
And,  gentlemen,  whoever  marries  next. 
Let  him  be  sure  be  li^eep  him  to  his  text. 

[Exeuntm 


EPILOGUE. 


Tbe  Tamer's  Tam'd;  but  so,  as  nor  l^e 

men 
Can  find  one  jnst  cause  to  complain  of,  when 
They  fitly  do  consider,  in  their  lives 
They  should  not  reign  as  tyrants  o*cr  their 

wives : 
Nor  can  the  women,  from  this  precedent, 
Insult,  Off  triumph ;  it  being  aptty  meant, 


To  teach  both  ^xes  due  equality, 
And,  as  they  stand  bound,  to  love  mutnaUy. 
If  tliis  effect,  arising  from  a  cause 
Well  laid  and  grounded,  may  deserve  ap- 
'    plausc,  [ends 

Wc  soipething  more  tbanhope,  our  honest 
Will  keep  the  men,  and  women  too,  oju 
friends. 


TttE 


THE  KOBI.E  GEKTUEMAK 


A  COMEDY. 


The  Commendaeoiy  Verses  by  Gardiner  ascribe  tliis  Play  solely  to  Fletcher;  bot  the 
Prologue  speaks  of  it  :is  the  production  of  both  Aathors.  It  was  altered  and  revived  by 
Durfey,  in  the  year  1688,  under  the  title  of  The  Fool's  Preferment,  or  The  ITuree  Dukes 
•f  Dunstable,  and  acted  at  the  Queen's  Theatre  in  DorsetrGardenSf 


f   I    — » 


PROLOGUE. 


Wit  is  become  an  anti'cic,  atid  puts  on 
As  inany  shapes  of  variation, 
To  court  the  time's  applause,  as  the  times. 
dare  [rare 

Change  several  fashions  r  notliing  is  thought 
Which  is  not  new,  and  fottow'd;  yet  we  know 
That  wlial  wa^  wof  n  some  twenty  years  ago 


Comes  into  grace  again :  and  we  ptvsue 
That  custom,  by  presenting  to  your  view 
A  play  in  fashiou  then,  not  doubting  now 
But  'twill  appear  the  same,  if  you  allow 
Worth  to  their  noble  memory,  whose  name^ 
Bcvond  all  power  of  death,  lives  in  their 
iame« 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED, 


UtTif, 

MaHike,  the  Noble  Gentleman. 
J4Q  VEs,  an  old  Strvant  in  Marine^ i  fam^y. 
Clerimont,  Cousin  to  Marine, 
Gentleman,  Servant^  or  Suitory  to  Mariners 

Wife. 
Jjongueville,  >  two  Courtiers  that  plot  to 
Beaufort,       5     jtbuse  Marine. 
SfUTTitLiozr,  a  Lord,  mad  for  love. 


DocTOA« 

Page. 

Gentlemen. 

Servams. 


WOMEK. 


Ladt,  Wife  to  Mariney  a  tcitty  Wantont 
Wife  to  Clcrimont. 
$hattillion*s  Love,  a  virtuous  Virgin. 
Maria,  attendant  on  Mariners  Wtfe** 


SCENE,  France. 


ACT    L 


inter  Marine  and  Jaques. 

jtfarine.'IlT'HAT  happiness  waits  oil  the 

*  •      life  at  court, 
Wliat  dear  content,  greatness,  delight  and 

ease !  [honour. 

What  evei^spfioging  hopes,  what  tides  of 
That  raise  their  fortunes  to  the  height  of 

wishes !  [nature, 

What  can  be  more  in  man^  what  more  in 


Than  to  be  great  and  fcar'd  >  A  courtier, 
A  noble  courtier!  Tis  a  name  that  dmw^ 
Wonder  and  duty  from  all  eyes  and  knees. 

Jaques,  And  so  yourworsLip's  land  within 

the  walls, 
Where  you  shall  have  it  all  enclosM,Rnd  sure. 

Mar.  Peace,  knave!  dull  creature,  breil 

of  sweat  afid  smuke. 
These  mysteries  are  far  above  thy  fuitb; 
But  thou  shalt  bcc — 

JagiiCSf 
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Saaua,  And  then  I  shatl  believe, 
Your  fair  revenues,  turn'd  into  fair  suits; 
I  shall  believe  your  tenants  bruis'd  and  rent, 
Under  the  weight  of  coaches;  all  your  state 
Drawn  thro*  the  streets  in  triumph;  suits  for 

places 
Plied  with  a  mine  of  gold,  and  being  gdt 
Fed  with  a  great  stream.    I  Shall  believe  all 

this.  [glorious. — 

Mar.  You   shall  believe,  and  know  ihe 
Cousin,  good  day  and  health! 

Enter  Clcrimonti 

Cleri  The  same  to  yo!i,  sir;  [know 

And  more,  wkbont  my  wishes^  could  you 
What    calm   content  dwells  in  a  private 

house' — 
Yet  look  into  yourself;  retire !  This  place 
Of  promises,  and  protestations,  fits       [this; 
Minds  only  bent  to  ruin :  you  should  know 
You  have  their  language  perfect ;  you  have 

tutort 
I  do  not  doubt,  sufficient :  but  beware ! 

Mar.  You  are  merry,  cousin. 

Cler.  Yet  your  patience; 
Vou  shall  learn  that  too,  but  not  like  itself^ 
Where  it  is  held  a  virtue.    Tell  me,  sir, 
Have  you  cast  up  your  state,  rated  your  land, 
And  find  it  able  to  endure  the  change 
Of  time  and  fashion?  Is  it  always  hanest.^ 
Al\^'ays  vintage?  Have  you  ships  at  sea, 
To   bring    you  gold  and   stone   from  rich 

Peru, 
Monthly  returning  treasure  ?  Doth  the  king 
Open  his  large  ekclieqiier  to  your  hands. 
And  bid  you  be  a  great  man?  Can  your  wife 
Coin  off  her  beauty  ?  or  the  week  allow 
Suite  to  each  day,  and  know  no  ebb  in 

honour? 
If  these  be  possible,  and  can  hold  out^ 
then  be  a  courtier  still,  and  still  be  wasting! 

Mar,  Cousin,  pray  give  me  leave ! 

Cler,  I  have  done.  [strain 

Mur.  I  could  requite  yonr  gall,  and  in  a 
As  bitter,  and  full  of  rhubarb,  preach 
Against  your  country  life;  but  *tis  below  me. 
And  only  subject  to  my  pity  I  Know, 
The  eminent  court,  to  them  that  can  be  wise. 
And  fasten  on  her  blessings,  is  a  sun 
That  draws  men  up  from  coarse  and  earthly 

being, 
(I  mean  these  men  of  merit  that  have  power 
And  reason  to  make  good  her  benefits) 


Learns  them  a  nmnly  odldness,  gives  their 

tongues  [pl^se» 

Sweetness  of  language,  *inakes  them  apt  to 
Files  off  all  rudeness  and  uncivil  ^haviour. 
Shews  them  as  neat  in  carriage  ad  in  cloatbs. 
Cousin,  hav^  you  e'er  seen  the  court? 

CleK  No,  sir ; 
Not  am  I  yet  in  travail  with  that  longing. 

Mar*  Oh,  the  state  ^  [foUnd 

And  greatness  df  that  place,  where  men  are 
Only  to  give  the  fir^t  creation  glory ! 
Those  are  the  models  oi  the  ancient  world, 
Lefl  like  the  Roman  statues  to  stir  up 
Our  following  hopes ;  the  place  itsq)fputs  on 
The  brow  of  majesty^  and  flings  her  lustfe 
Like  the  air  newly  lighten'd ;  form,  and  order. 
Are  only  there  themselves,  unforc'd,  aud 

sound, 
As  they  were  fii^t  created  to  thb  place. 

CUr.  You  nobly  came,  but  will  go  from 

thence  bas^ !  [ceit ; 

Mar.  *Twas  very  pretty,  and  a  ^ood  coo^ 
Yod  have  a  wit^good  cousin:  I  do  joy  iu'c; 
Keep  it  for  court.    .But  to  myself  again! 
When  I  have  view'd  these  pieces,  tuni'd 

these  eyes. 
And,  with  some  taste  of  superstition, 
LookM  on  the  wealth  of  nature,  the  fsiir 

dames,  [sb^iw 

Beauties,  that  light  the  court,  and  make  it 
Like  a  fair  heaven  in  a  frosty  niglit. 
And  *mongst  these  mine,  not  poorest — ^^i% 

f^r  tongues 
Of  blessed  poets,  such  as  Orpheus  was, 
To  give  their  worth  and  praises !  Oh,  dear 

cousin, 
You  have  a  wife,  and  fair;  bring  her  hither. 
Let  her  not  live  -to  be  the  mistress  of 
A  farmer's  heir,  and  be  confined  ever 
T*  a  searge,  far  coarser  than  my  horse-cloth  ! 
Let  her  have  velvets,  tittiuies,  jewels,  pearls^ 
A  coach,  an  usher,  and  her  two  lacquies ; 
And  I  will  send  my  wife  to  give  her  rules. 
And  read  the  rudiments  of  court  to  her. 

Cfer.  Sir,  I  had  ratlier  send  her  to  Vir- 

To  help  to  propagate  tlie  English  nation. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Mar,  Sirrah,  how  slept  your  mistress,  and 
Are  to  pay  service?  [what  visitants 

Serv.  Sir,  as  I  came  out. 
Two  counts  were  newly  entered. 


'  And  more,  mthout  my  wixheSf  could  you  know 
What  calm  content  dwelU  in  a  private  house.l  We  do  not  quite  understand  these  two 
lines ;  the  meaning,  though  obscurely  expressed,  seems  to  be, '  I  wish  you  happiness ;  which 
'  you  might  have,  and  mure,  without  my  wishes,  if  you  knew  the  comforts  of  a  private  life/ 

*  Virg^ia,']  The  attempt  to  settle  Virginia  was  at  first  very  unsuccessful,  and  many  re* 
ports  were  propagated,  which  made  it  difficult  to  procure  any  persons  to  venture  thither : 
to  these  circumsti^nces  the  author  plainly  alludes.  Among  the  paniphlets  published  about 
this  period  was  the  following :  ^  A  true  declaration  of  the  estate  of  the  Colonie  in  Virginia; 

*  with  a  confutation  of  such  scandalous  reports  as  have  tended  to  the  disgrace  of  so  worthy 

*  an  enterprise.    Published   by  advWe  and  direction  of  the  Councell  of  Vupnia,^  4  to. 

16  la      R, 
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Mar,  This  is  srentness; 
ISut  few  such  servants  wait  a  ocnmtxy  beauty. 

CUr,  They  are  the  more  to  thfuik  their 

modesty: 
G«d  keep  liiy  wife,  and  all  my  issu*  £emale, 
From  such  uprisings ! 

Enter  BoOfir. 

Mar.  What,  iny  learned  Doctor! 
You  will  be  welcome:  give  her  health  and 

youth, 
And  I  will  give  you  gold.         [Exit  Doctor, 
Coiisin,  how  savours  this?  Is  it  not  sweet. 
And  veiy  great?  tastes  it  not  of  nobleness  ? 

Cler,  Faith,  sir,  my  palate  is  too  dull  and 

laay; 
I  cannot  taste  it;  'tis  not  for  my  relish : 
But  be  so  still !  since  your  own  misery 
Blast  first  reclaim  you;  to  which  I  leave  you^ 

sir! 
If  you  will  yet  be  happy,  leave  the  humour. 
And  base  subjection  to  your  wife ;  be  wise, 
And  let  her  know  with  speed  you  are  her 

husband! 
I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  it.    My  horse  is  sent 

for.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Even  such  anotiier  country  thing 

as  this 
Was  I ;  such  a  piece  of  dirt,  so  heavy, 
So  provident  to  heap  up  ignorance. 
And  be  an  ass ;  sudi  musty  cloaths  wore  I, 
So  old  and  thread-bare:  I  do  yet  remember 
Divers  young  gallants,  lighting  at  my  gate 
To  see  my  honoar'd  wife,  have  o6fer  d  pence. 
And  bid  me  walk  their  horses.  Such  a  slave 
Was  I  in  show  tlien;  but  my  eyes  are  opened. 

Enter  Lady, 

Many  sweet  morrows  to  my  worthy  wife ! 
Jjidy.  ^Tis  well,  and  aptly  giv'n ;  as  much 
for  yon ! 

But  to  my  present  business,  which  is  money. 
Mar,  Lady,  I  have  none  lefL  [imagine 
Lady.  I  hope  you  dare  not  say  so,  nor 

So  base  and  low  a  thought :  *  I  have  none 
left?' 

Are  these  words  fitting  for  a  man  of  worth, 

And  one  of  your  full  credit?  Do  you  know 

The  place  you  live  in  ?  me?  and  what  I  la- 
bour 

For  you,  and  your  advancement? 

Afar.  Yes,  my  dearest.       [slight  answer, 
liody.  And  do  you  pop  me  off  with  this 

In  troth,  '  I  have  none  left?'  In  troth,  you 
most  have ! 


Band,] 


Nay,  stare  not;  'tit  moot  tme;  send  speedily 
To  all  that  love  you,  let  your  people  fly 
Like  thunder  thro'  the  dty,  and  not  retuni 
Under  B\e  tliousand  crowns.  Try  all,  taka 

all; 
Let  not  a  worthy  merchant  be  untempted. 
Or  any  one  that  hath  the  name  of  money ; 
Take  up  at  any  use;  give  band',  or  land. 
Or  mighty  statutes^,  tSAe  by  their  strength 
To  tie  up  Samson  were  he  now  alive. 
There  must  be  money  gotten;  for,  be  pcf» 

suaded, 
If  we  fall  now,  or  b«  but  seen  to  shrink 
Under  our  fair  beginnings,  'tis  our  ruin, 
And  then  good  nijE^ht  to  all  but  our  disgrace  f 
Farewell,  the  hope  of  coming  happiness, 
And  all  the  aims  we  levelfd  at  so  long'  1 
Are  you  not  raov'd  at  this?  No  sMsa  of 

want, 
\  Towards  yoMrself  yet  breeding  ? 
Be  old,  and  common,  jaded  to  the  ejts 
Of  ^oms,  and  pages,  chambeimaida,  and 

guardera ;  ^      [houae  in  order 

And  when  you  have  done,  put  your  poor 
And  hang  yourself!  for  such  must  be  the  cn4 
Of  him  that  willingly  forsakes  his  hOp«% 
And  hath  a  joy  to  tumble  to  his  ruin. 
All  tliat  I  say  is  certain;  if  3Foa  fail. 
Do  not  impute  me  with  it;  I  am  clear. 

Mar,  Now  Hea/a  forbid  I  should  d» 

wrong  to  you,  [leave 

My  dearest  wife,  and  madam!    Tet  giva 
To  your  poor  creature  to  unfold  himself: 
You  know  my  debts  are  many  more  than 

means. 
My  bands  not  taken  in,  my  friends  at  home 
Drawn  dry  with  tliese  expences,  my  poor 

tenants  [coarse 

More  full  of  want  than  we;  then  what  new 
Can  I  beget  to  raise  those  crowns  by?  Speak, 
And  I  shall  execute. 

Zifidy.  Pray  tell  mc  true ; 
Have  you  not  land  in  the  coontry? 

Mar,  Pardon  me ! 
I  had  foi^ot  it. 

Ladjf,  Sir,  you  must  remcanber  it ; 
There  is  no  remedy:  this  land  must  be 
In  Paris  ere  to-morrow  night. 

Afar.  It  shall. 
Let  me  consider :  some  three  hundred  acre* 
Will  serve  the  turn. 

La(fy,  Twill  furnish  at  all  points,  [idtof 
Now  you  speak  like  yourself,  and  know  lika 
That  means  to  be  a  man ;  suspect  no  less, 

i.  e.  Bond;  the  ancient  mode  of  spelliiig  the  word : 

*  Since  faith  could  get  no  credit  at  his  hand, 

*  I  sent  him  word  to  come  and  sue  my  band.*     Churchyatd^^Challenge,^,  15S.. 
*  Or  mighty  statute:^,  ^c.]  The  poet  means  either  statute  mercfiant,  t)r  statute  staple^  or 

both.    (Wlmt  the  meaning  of  the>ie  terms  are,  any  technical  dictionary  will  inform   my 

readers).    The  mention  of  them  we  find  in  Hamlet,  and  over  and  over  again  in  Ben  Jon« 

tan*s  Staple  of  News.  Hytirpson, 

'  We  levied  at  to  long*']  Mr.  Theobald  saw  with  me,  tliat  this  oversight  mu&t  take  its  birth 

no  where  but  at  the  press ;  and  yet  it  is  upwarcis  of  an  hundred  years  old.  Sympson, 

^  And  know  Uke  him,}  We  apprehend  the  true  reading  to>be  fmw  iostead  of  know, 
VOL.m.  J  rr  ^   1^  j,^ 


\ 
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For  the  return  will  give  youfrve  for  ooe : 
You  shall  be  ereat  to-morrow;  I  have  said  it. 
Farewell ;  and  see  this  business  be  a*foot 
With  expedition !  .  [ExU, 

Mar.  Health,  all  joy,  and  honour, 
Wait  on  my  lovely  wife!— What,  Jaques, 

Jaques ! 

Enter  Jaques, 

■Jaques.  Sir,  did  yon  call? 

Mar,  I  did  so.     Hie  thee,  Jnques, 
-Down  to  the  bank,  and  there  to  some  good 

merchant  [private) 

(Conceive  me  well,  good  Jaques,   and  be 
Offer  three  hundred  acres  of  my  land  : 
S^y  it  is  choice  and  fertile;  ask  upon  it 
Five  tliousand  crowns :  this  is  the  business 
1  must  employ  thee  in ;  be  wise  and  speedy ! 

Jaques.  Sir,  do  not  do  this. 

Jttar.  Knave,  I  must  have  money. 

Jaques.  If  yoa  have  money  thus,   your 

kaave  must  tell  you,  [more  wary, 

You  will  not  have  a  loot  of  laud  lef^ :  be 
•And  more  friend  to  yourself!  This  honest 
•    land, 

^''our  worship  has  discarded,  has  been  true. 
And 'done  you  l^yal  service. 

Alar.  Gentle  Jaques, 
You  have  a  merry  wit ;  employ  it  well 
Abuut  the  business  you  liave  now  in  hand. 
When  you  come  back,  'enquire  me  in  the 
-    presence; 
If  not  i'th'  Tennis-court,  or  at  my  house. 

[Exit. 
1   Jaques.  If  this  vein  hold,  I  know  where 

to  enquire  you.  {bandry, 

Five  thousiuid  crowns?  This,  with  good  hus- 
IViay  hold  a  month  out;  tlien  five  thousaiul 

more,  [more, 

And  more  -iaiid  a-bleeding  for't ;  as  many 
And  more  knd  laid  aside !    God,  aiid  St. 

Dennis, 
Keep  honest-minded  young  men  batchelors  f 
Tis  strange,  my  mitster  should  be  yet  so 

young 
-A  p«ppy>  that  he  cannot  see  his  fall. 
And  got  so  near  the  sun.     I'll  to  his  co«isin. 
And  ouce  more  tell  him  of  it;  if  he  tail, 
Then  to  my  mortgage,  next  unto  my  sale ! 

Enter  Longueviik,  Beaufort,  and  Gentleman. 

Gent.   Gentleraeo,  bold  on  discourse  a 

while ; 
I  shall  return  with  knowledge  how  and  where 
We  shall  have  best  access  unto  my  mistress, 
To  tender  your  devotio|l8.  [Exit. 


Long.  Be  it  so. 
Now  to  oor  first  discourse  I 

Beau.  I  prithee,  peace  ! 
Thou  canst  not  be  so  bad,  or  make  me  know*^ 
Such  tilings  are  living!  Do  not  gi\e  thyselT 
So  comtnon  and  so  idle,  so  open  vile, 
So  great  a  wronger  of  thy  worth,  so  low  ! 
I  cannot,  nor  I  must  not  credit  tliee. 

Long.  Now,  by  this  light,  I  am  a  ^hore- 

ttiaster ; 
An  open  and  an  excellent  whoremaster; 
And  take  a  special  glory  that  I  am  so  ! 
I  thank  my  stars  I  am  a  whoremaster ; 
And  such  a  one  as  dare  be  know^n  and  seeir. 
And  pointed  at  to  be  a  noble  wencher. 

Beau.  Do  not  let  all  ears  hear  this:  hark 

you,  sir! 
I  ain  myself  a  whoremaster;  I  am. 
Believe  it,  sir ;  (in  private  be  it  spoken) 
I  love  a  whore  directly :  most  men  are 
Wenchers,  and  have  profess'd  the  science;. 

few  men 

That  look  upon  ye  now,  but  whoremasters^ 
Or  have  a  full  desire  to  be  so. 

Lmg.  This  is  noble !  ['^te. 

Beau.  It  is  without  all  question,  being  pri- 
And  held  as  needful  as  intelligence; 
But,  being  once  discovered,  blown  abroad; 
And  known  to  common  senses,  'tis  no  mor« 
Than  geometrical  rules  in  carpenters. 
That  only  know  some  measure  of  an  art, 
But  are  not  grounded.  Be  no  more  deceived  ! 
I  have  a  conscience  to  reclaim  you,  sir; 
(Mistake  me  not!  I  do  not  bid  you  leave 
Your  whore,  or  less  to  love  her;   Heaven 

Ibrbid  it, 
I  siiould  be  such  a  villam  to  my  friend, 
Or  so  unnatural !  'twas  ne  cr  harboured  here  F) 
Learn^  to  be  secret  first;  then  strike  your 

<*eer!     ^  [shallleam. 

^    Long.  Your  fair  insU'uctions,  monsieur. 

Beau.  And  you  shall  have  them:  I  desire 

your  ears^. 

Long.  They  are  your  servants. 

Beau.  You  must  not  love — 

Lotig.  How,  sy' ! 

Beau.  I  mean  a  lady;  there  is  danger: 
She  hath  an  usher,  aud  a  uaiting-gentiewo 

'»ao>  '  [lee'd, 

A  page,  a  coachman ;  these  are  fee'd,  and 
And  yet  for  all  that  will  be  prating. 

^»g'  So !  [discover't. 

Beau.  Yott  understand  me,  sir;  they  will 
And  there's  a  loss  of  credit;  table-talk 
.  Will  be  tlie  end  of  this,  or  worse  than  that ; 
Will  tliis  bet  worthy  of  a  gentleman? 


^  Or  make  m  know.]  I  once  thought  the  line  faultv,  and  had  alter'd  it  thus, 

.  ..  or  make  me  troai, 

1.  e.  beheve:  but  ti#  certoinly  right  as  it  stands.  Thus,  in  sir  Philip  Sidney»s  Arcadia,  book  i 
page  10,  of  tl»e  edition  ol  1674- beseeching  her  (Parthenia)  even  with  telrs,  to  knJwTth^i 
his  love  was  not  so  superficial  as  to  go  no  farther  than  her  skin.  Symp^n. 

^^^I  dcs*re  your  care.]  Sympson  reads  ear  for  care.    The  reply  makes  ft  necessary  to  read 
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Long,  Proceed,  cpod  sir ! 

Beau,  Next,  leave  your  city  dame ; 
The  best  of  that  tribe  are  most  merely  coy, 
Or  most  extremely  foolish ;  botii  whicti  vices 
Are  no  great  stirrers  up,  unless  in  husbands 
That  owe  this  cattle ;  feann^  her  that's  coy 
To  be  but  seeming,  her  tliat*s  fool  too  for- 
ward. 

Long'  This  is  the  rarest  fellow,  and  tbe 

soundest, 
I  mean  in  knowledge,  that  eVr  wore  a  cod- 
piece^; 
H*  has  found  out  that  will  pass  all  Italy, 
All  France  and  England  (to  their  shames  I 

speak, 
And  to  the  griefs  of  all  their  gentlemen). 
The  noble  theory  of  luxury*®* 

Beau,  Your  patience, 
And  I  will  lay  before  your  eyes  a  course 
That  I  myself  found  out;  'tis  excellent, 
Easy,  and  fuU  of  freedom. 

Long.  Oh,  good  sir. 
You  rack  me,  'till  I  know  it. 

Beau^  This  it  is :  [heated. 

When  your  desire  is  up,  your  blood  well 
And  apt  for  sweet  encounter,  chuse  the  night, 
Apd  with  the  rflght  your  wench ;  tlie  streets 

have  store;  [her, 

There  seize  upon  lier,  get  her  to  your  cham- 
Give  her  a  cardecue,  'tis  roy:d  payment; 
When  ye  are  dull,  dismiss  her;    no  man 

knows, 
Nor  she  herself,  who  hath  encounter'd  her. 

Long,  Oh !  but  their  faces ! 

Beau,  Nerer  talk  of  faces  ! 
The  night  allows  her  equal  witli  a  duchess : 
Ima<;ination  doth  all ;  think  her  fair. 
And  great,  yclad  in  velvet",  she  is  so. 
Sir,  I  have  tried  those,  and  do  ii»d  it  certain, 
It  never  liuls  me:  'tis  but  twelve  nights. since 
My  last  expenence. 

Long.  Oh,  my  michiog  varlet, 
Fll  fit  you,  as  I  live  1-^ 
'Us  excellent ;  I'll  be  your  scholar,  sir. 

Enter  Ladtf  and  Gentleman. 

Lady.    You  are    fairly  welcome    both! 

Trgth,  gentlemen. 
You  have  been  strangers;  I  could  chide  you 

for't,  [news  ? 

And  task  you  with  unkindness.  What's  the 
The  town  was  never  empt^of  some  novelty: 
Servant,  what's  your  intelhgence  ? 

Gent.  P*aith,  nothing : 
I  have  not  heard  of  any  worth  relating. 

Beau.  Nor  I,  sweet  lady. 


Long.  Then  ^ive  merattenttons 

Monsieur  Shattillion's  road. 

Lady.  Mad? 

Lmg.  Mad  as  May-butter; 
And,  which  is  more,  mad  for  a  wench. 

Ijady.  Tis  strange. 
And  full  of  pity. 

Long.  All  that  comes  near  him 
He  thinks  are  come  of  purpose  to  betray  him ; 
Being  full  of  strange  conceit,  the  wench  hd. 

lov'd 
Stood  very  near  tbe.croTrn. 

Lady.  Alas,  good  monsieur ! 
A*  was  a  proper  man,  and  fair  demean*d ; 
A  person  worthy  of  a  better  temper. 

Long.  lie's  strong  opinion'd,  that  the  wench 

he  lov'd  [maud. 

Remains  close  prisoner  by  the  king's  com- 
pearing Iter  title :  when  the  poor  griev'dgeiv- 

tlewoman  fing 

Follows  him  much  lamenting,  and  mudilov- 
In  hope  to  make  him  well,  he  knows  her  not^ 
Nor  any  else  that  comes  to  visit  him- 

Lady.  Let's  walk  in,  gentlemen,  and  there 

discourse 
His  further  miseries !  Yon  shall  stay  dinner;. 
.  In  trulh,  you  must  obey. 

Omnes,  We  are  your  servants!     [Exeunt, 

Enter  Clerimont, 

Cler,  There's  no  good  to  be  done^  no  cure 

to  be  wrought 
Upon  my  desp'ratc  kinsman:  I'll  to  horse. 
And  leave  him  to  the  fool's  whip,  misery. 
I  shall  recover  twenty  miles  this  ni^ht; 
My  horse  stands  ready;  I'll  away  with  speed* 

Enter  ShattiUion.   . 

Shftt,  Sir,  may  [  crave  yoar  name  i 

Cler.  Yes,  sir,  ^ou  nmy: 
My  name  is  Clenmont. 

S^a^ 'Tis  well.    Your  faction? 
Wliat  party  knit  you  witli? 

Cler.  I  know  no  parties, 
Nor  no  factions,  sir, 

S/iat,  Then  wear  tins  cro(4  of  white:- 
And  where  you  see  t^e  like,  they  are  my 

friends;     • 
Observe  them  well ;  the  time  is  dangerous. 

Cler.  Sir,  keep  your  cross;  I'll  wear  none. 

Sure  this  fellow 
Is  much  beside  himself,  grown  mad. 

Skat,  A  word,  sir ! 
You  can  pick  nothing  out  of  this;  thiscross  ^ 
Is  nothing  but  a  cross,  a  very  cross, 
Plain,  without  spell,or  witchcraft;  search  it'^! 


*  Thai  e*er  wore  a  codpiece.  1  Whoever  wish^  to  be  acquainted  with  this  particular  rela- 
tive to  dress,  may  consult  Ijlilwer's  Artificial  Changeling,  in  which  such  matters  are  very 
amply  discussed.  ilir.  Steevem^s  Note  on  Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona* 

'^  The  noble  theory, "]  Syropson  varies  to, 

r  ill  noble  theory,  &c. 
"  And.  great f  clapt  in  ve/re/.].  Amended  by  Sympson.  * 

**  Search  t/.l  We  apprehend  ilit'se  words  were  repeated,  ieurch  it,  SEARCH  it  !  and  that 
|h€  lepetition  has  been  dropt  at  press. 

ZZ  You 
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THE  NOBLE  GENTLEMAK. 


[Ami, 


Yon  iiMij  Mtp^ct,  iAd  "iwDy  ihere*s  poison 
in't. 

Powder,  or  ivild-fir«;  but  'tis  nothing  eo. 
Cter,  I  do  belitve  you,  «ir;   'tis  »  plain 
cross.  [the  King, 

Skat.  Then  do  your  worst,  I  care  not!  Teii 

Let  him  know  all  this,  as  I'm  sore  be  shall ; 

When  you  Irnve  spit  your  venom,  then  will  I 

Stand  up  a  fiuthfiu  and  a  loyal  su^ect. 

And  BO,  God  avre  bis  grace!   This  is  no 
treason. 
CUr,  Heis  March  Biad:  fiuewcU,  monsieur! 

Shia,  Farewell! 
I  shall  be  here  attending.    Tis  my  life    , ' 
They  aim  at;  there's  no  way  to  save  it,  Weil, 
Let  'em  spread  all  their  nets,  they  shall  not 

draw  me 
Into  any  open  treason :  I  can  see, 
And  can  beware;  I  have  my  wits  about  me, 
I  thank  Heaven  for  it ! 

Enter  Love. 

Zove.  There  he  goes,  [bred, 

That  was  the  fairest  hope  the  French  court 
The  worthiest  and  the  sweetest>temper*d  spi- 
rit, fjudgment 
The  troest  and  the  valiantest,  tbe  best  of 
Till  mpst  unhappy  I  sever'd  those  virtues, 
And  tum'd  his  wit  wild  with  a  coy  denial; 
Which  Heav'n  forgive  me !  And  be  pleas'd, 

oh,  Heav'n, 
To  give  again  bis  senses,  that  my  love 
May  strike  off  all  my  follies ! 

Shot.  Lady! 

JjOve.  Ay,  sir. 

Shot.  Your  will  with  ma»  sweet  lady? 

Love,  Sir,  I  come —  [know  it,  hidy : 

Skat.  From  the  dread  sovereign  king;  I 
He  is  a  gracious  prince ;  long  may  he  live ! 
Pertain  you  to  his  chamber? 

Liwe.  No,  indeed,  sir ;  [me  ? 

That  place  is  not  for  women.  Do  yon  know 

Shat.  Yes,  I  do  know  you. 

Love.  What's  my  name?  Pray  you  speak. 

Skat.  That's  all  one;  I  do  know  you  and 

yonr  business: 
You  arc  discover'd,  lady!  I  am  wary; 
It  stands  npon  my  life.    Fray  eitcuse  me ! 
The  best  man  of  this  kingdom  sent  you  hither, 
To  dive  into  me:  Have  I  touch'dyou?  ha? 

Ldve.  You  are  deceived,  sir;  I  come  from 

your  Love,  [kisses. 

That  sends  you  ikir  commends,  and  many 

Skat.  Alas,  poor  soul,  how  does  she ;  is  she 

living? 
Keeps  she  her  bed  still  ? 

Love.  Stillfslr,  she  is  living; 
And  weM,  and  shall  do  so. 


Shat.  Are  you  in  osoneil? 

Love.  No,  sir,  nor  any  of  my  set. 

Skat.  Why,  so? 
If  you  had  been  in  cooncii,  you  would  know 
Her  time  to  be  bat  slender ;  she  must  die^ 

Love,  I  do  bfilieve  it,  sir. 

Skat.  And  suddenly; 
She  stands  too  near  a  fortune. 

Love.  Sir? 

SA^^Tisso; 
There  is  no  jesting  with  a  prince's  title. 
Would  we  had  both  been  bom  of  comnum 

parents. 
And  liv'd  a  private  and  retir'd  life  / 

In  homely  cottage !  we  had  then  enjoy'd 
Our  loves,  and  our  embraces;  these  are  things 
That  cannot  tend  to  treason. 

Love.  I  am  wretched  ! 

Skat.  Oh, 
I  pray  as  often  for  the  king  as  any, 
And  with  as  true  a  heart,  for  his  continuance} 
And  do  moreover  pray  his  heirs  may  Uve, 
And  their  fair  issues;  then,  as  I  am  bonnd. 
For  all  the  states  and  commons:  if  tbea^ 

prayers 
Be  any  ways  ambitious,  I  submit, 
And  lay  my  head  down;  let  'em  take  it  off*}  - 
You  may  inform  against  me ;  but  withal 
Itemember  my  obedience  to  the  crown> 
And  service  to  the  state. 

Love*  Good  sir,  I  love  yon.        [with  m^s 

Shat.  Then  love  the  graciot^s  king,  and  any 
Heav'n  save  his  grace ! 

Love.  Heav'n  save  his  grace'' ! 

Skat.  This  is  strange, 
A  woman  should  be  sent  to  qudermine  m^ 
And  biiz  love  into  me  to  try  my  spirit; 
Offer  me  kisses,  and  enticing  follies. 
To  make  me  open  and  betray  myself: 
It  was  a  subtle  and  a  dangerous  plot, 
And  very  soundly  foliow'd  S — Farewell,  lady  I 
Let  me  have  equal  hearing,  and  relate. 
I  am  an  honest  man.    Heav'n  save  the  king ! 

[Exit. 

Love,  m  never  leave  him,  'till,  by  art  or 

prayer, 
I  have  restor'd  his  senses:  If  I  make 
Him  perfoct  man  again,  he^smine ;  Hill  wben^ 
I  here  abjure  all  loves  of  other  men  ! 

[ExiU 

.  Enter  CkrbnonJt  and  Jaques. 

Jaques.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  persuaded !  Gc| 

but  back. 
And  tell  him  he's  undone;  say  nothing  else. 
And  you  shall  see  how  things  ml  work  upon't. 

CUr.  Not  so,  good  Jaques !  I  am  held  an 

as^ 
A  country  fool,  good  to  converse  witii  dirt^ 


'3  Shat.  Tken  love  tke  graehut  king,  and  say  witk  mr-^ 

Love.  Heax^n  sate  kis  grace.]   But  may  we  hot  reasonably  ask,  Howconld  his  Love  knpw 
what  be  would  say,  till  he  himself  barf  said  it?  And  if  so,  then  we  should  surely  r^ad  thus^ 

then  say  with  me       .     * 


Hearfn  save  his  grace. 
Love,  Heav'n  save  his  grace. 


^ptm^ 


Ana 


Att%} 


THE  NOBiB  GSMTLEMAN. 


And  eat  oonne  hrtnAf  WMur  the  wont  wool, 

know  nothing 
Bat  the  highway  to  Paris  z  and  wouldst  thoa 

iMve  me  bring  these  stains 
And  in^rfectioos  to  the  rising  view 
Of  the  nght  worshipful  thy  wortiiy  master? 
They  must  be  bright,  and  shiiiei  their  cloatht 

soft  velvet  [gains'% 

And  the  Tvrian  purple,  like  the  Arabian 
Uunc  like  the  son,  their  golden  beams  on  all 

sides;  [ter,  I 

8uch  as  these  may  come  and  know  thy  mas** 
Am  base,  and  dare  not  speak  unto  him,  he*s 

abo\'e  me.  [state, 

Jo^aet.  If  ever  yoo  did  love  him,  or  bis 
His  name,  bis  issue,  or  yourself,  go  buck ! 
rTwill  be  an  honest  and  a  noble  part, 
Worthy  a  kinsman ;  save  three  hundred  acres 
From  present  execution";  they've  had  sen* 

tence, 
Ahd  cannot  be  reprieved ;  be  merciful !    [sons 

ClerJ  Have  I  not  uig'd  already  all  the  rea- 
I  lad,  to  draw  him  hma  his  wiUf  his  ruin? 
Sot  ail  in  vain !  no  comisel  can  prevail: 


tn 


B'has  foM  huoM^;  llMre*f  no  Mnoviiig^ 

Jaques;  [vain. 

'Twill  prove  but  breath  and  laboor  spent  in 
ru  to  %  horse;  farewell! 

Japtes*  For  God*s  sake,  sir. 
As  ever  you  have  hope  of  joy,  torn  back ! 
1*11  be  your  slave  for  ever,  do  but  go; 
And  I  will  lay  such  fair  directions  to  you. 
That,  if  he  be  not  doting  on  his  fidl,   - 
He  shall  recover  sight,  and  see  his  danger. 
And  you  shall  tell  nim  of  his  wife's  abuses^ 
(I  fear,  too  foul  against  him!)  bow  she  plots 
With  our  young  monsieurs,  to  milk  dry  ha»* 

band. 
And  kiy  it  on  their  backs :  the  next  her  pride; 
Then  what  his  debts  are,  and  how  infinite 
The  curses  of  his  tenants ;  this  will  work ; 
I'll  pawn  mv  life  and  head,  he  cries,  <  Away  | 
'  ril  to  my  house  in  the  oouolry/ 

Ckr.  Come,  I'll  so. 
And  once  more  try  him;  if  he  yield  not  so i 
The  next  that  tries  hun  shall  be  want  and 


woe. 


^Jaxtunt^ 


ACT  II. 


Enter  Marine  kHuu 


JIar. 


%  TAQUES! 
^    Jofwt.  [mtkitt]  Sir? 
Mar.  Rise,  Jacques !  'tis  grown  day. 
The  country  life  is  best ;  where  quietly, 
Free  from  the  clamour  of  the  troubled  court. 
We  may  enjoy  our  o\vn  neen  shadow'd  walks, 
And  keep  a  moderate  diet  without  art. 
Whv  did  I  leave  my  house,  and  bring  my  wife. 
To  Know  thp  manner  of  this  subtle  place?  ^ 


I  would,  when  jfirst  die  lost  to  fame  and  h<^ 

noor 
Possess'd  me,  I  had  met  with  any  evil 
But  tliat !  Had  I  been  tried  to  stay  at  home, 
And  earn  the  bread  for  tlie  whole  femily 
With  my  own  hand,  happy  had  I  been! 

Tlnter  Jaques. 

Jaques.  Sir,  tliisisfrom  your  wonted  course 

atnome:  [lioun? 

When  did  yon  there  keep  Mich  inordinate 


H  J%af  musi  U  Mghty  and  shine^  their  cloaihs 
Soft  velvety  and  the  Tyrian  purple^ 
Jjike  the  Arabian  gumSf  hung  Uke  the  sun^ 
ykeir  golden  beams  on  all  sides; 
Such  as  tkescy  &c.]  Seward  would  read. 
They  must  be  bright  and  shine,  their  cloaths  soft  velvet 
And  OF  the  T;frian  purple  ;  they  must  smell 
fjke  the  Arabian  gums,  burl  hke  the  sun 
Their  golden  beams  on  all  sides;  such  as  these,  SfC, 
And  Svmpson,  who  would  go  '  a  shorter  way  to  work/  proposes^ 
They  must  be  bright  and  shine, 
Their  cloaths  soft  velvet  and  the  Tvrian  purple, 
Like  the  Arabian  gen^hung^  like  the  sun 
Their  golden  beams  on  idl  sides ; 
For '  the  Arabians  (shys  he)  were  remarkable  for  being  adom'd  with  jewels.'     We  have  no 
doubt  bnt  that  the  teit  is  genuine,  assisted  by  the  present  division. 
"  '■■  save  thr^kwidred  acres 

Fremfnsmit  eMCtt^ttfi ;  tke^ise  had  sentence^ 

And  eannol  be  repuev'd,  be  merctful,]  But  how  must  they  be  sat*d  if  they  cannot  be 
f^fric^d  f  Would  not  one  imagine  tlien  our  authore  wrote. 

And  cannot  be  reprieved  ri!se/  bemercifuL  St/mpson* 


ir4 


TH£  NOBLE  J>&NtLeMx\M: 


(Act  & 


\ 


Go  to  bed  late,  stert  thrice,  hikI  call  on  me? 
'Would  you  were  from  this  place !  Our  coun- 
try sleepsy 
AltHo*  they  were  but  of  that  moderate  length, 
That  might  maintain  us  in  oul*  dsuly  work. 
Yet  were  they  sound  and  sweet. 

Mar,  Ay,  Jaques;  there  [gether, 

We  dream*d  not  of  our  wives ;  we  lay  toge- 
And  needed  not.  Now  at  length  my  cousin's 

words. 
So  truly  meant,  mix*d  with  thy  timely  prayers 
So  often  org*d,  to  keep  me  at  my  home, 
Condemn  me  quite. 

Jayueu  Twas  not  YOur  father's  course :  . 
He  liVd  and  died  in  Orleans,  where  he  had 
His  vines  as  fruitful  as  experience 
(Which  is  the  art^^of  husbandry)  could  make; 
He  had  his  presses  for  'em,  and  his  wines 
Were  held  the  best,  and  out-sold  other  men's; 
His  corn  and cattleserv'd  the  neighbour-towns 
With  pienttful  provision,  yet  his  thrift 
Could  miss  one  beast  amongst  the  herd;  he 

rulM 
More  where  heliv*d,  than  cVef  you  will  here. 

Mar.  Tis  true:  why  should  my  wife  then, 

*gainst  my  good. 
Persuade  me  to  continue  in  this  course? 

Jagues,  Why  did  you  bring  her  hither  f  At 

the  first,  [lights, 

Before  yon  warm'd  her  blood  with  new  de- 
Our  country  sports  could  have  contented  hen 
When  you  first  married  her,  a  puppet-play 
PWas'd  her  as  well  as  now  the  tiltmg  doth. 
She  thought  herself  brave  in  a  bugle-chain, 
Where  orient  pearl  W211  scarce  content  her 

DOW.  [my  good 

Mar»  Sure,  Jaques,  she  sees  something  for 
More  than  I  do ;  she  oil  will  talk  to  me 
Of  offices,  and  that  she  shortly  hopes, 
By  her  acquaintance  with  the  friends  she  hath, 
To  get  a  place  sliall  many  times  outweigh 
Our  great  expenccs ;  ancf  if  tliis  be  so-— 

Jaquea.  Think  better  of  her  words;   she 

doth  deceive  you. 
And  only  for  her  vain  and  sensual  ends 
Persuade  you  thus.     Let  me  be  set  to  dwell 
For  ever  naked  in  the  barest  soil, 
So  you  will  dwell  from  hence ! 

Mar.  I  see  my  folly: 
Pack  up  my  stuff  ^  I  will  away  this  mom. 
Haste,  haste ! 

Jagues.  Ay,  now  I  sec  your  fiither*s  honours 
Trebling  upon  you,  and  the  many  prayers 
The  country  spent  for  him,  (which  almost 


Jaques.  If  you  %e  forty. 
Twill  not  be  worse,  sir. 

Mar.  Call  her  up ! 

JaqutfL  I  will,  sir.  [EmI^ 

Mar,  Why,  what  an  ass  was  I,  that  suds 

a  thing 
As  a  vnk  is  could  rule  me !  Know  not  I 
That  woman  was  created  for  the  man?  '  fbe 
That  her  desires,  nay,  allherthooghts,  shonld 
As  his  are  ?  Is  my  sense  restor  d  at  length? 
Now  she  shall  know,  tliat  which  she  should 

desire, 
She  hath  a  husband  that  can  gorem  her. 

Enter  Lady. 

If  her  desires  lead  against  my  will "» 
Are  you  come  ? 

Xoc/y.  What  sad  unwonted  course 
Makes  you  raise  me  so  soon,  that  went  to  bed 
So  late  last  night? 

Mar,  OWf  you  shall  go  to  bed 
Sooner  hereafter,  and  be  rais'd  f^in 
At  thrifty  hours :  in  smnmer-time  well  walk 
An  hour  after  our  supper,  and  to  bed; 
In  winter  you  shall  have  a  set  at  cards, 
And  set  your  maids  to  work. 

Lady.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Mar.  I  will  no  more  of  your  new  tricksy 
V  your  honours, 

Your  ofBces,  and  all  your  lai^  preferments^ 
(Which  still  you  beat  into  my  ears  liang  o*er 

me); 
'  I'll  leave  belli  nd  for^others  the  great  sway 
Which  I  slialj  bear  at  court;  my  living  liere. 
With  countenance  of  your  hono'ur*d  friendsy 
rU  be  content  to  lose :  for  you  sptrak  this 
On!}'  that  you  may  still  continue  Iterc 
In  wanton  ease,  and  draw  me  to  consume^. 
In  cloaths  and  other  things  for  idle  sliow. 
That  which  my  father  got  with  honest  thrift. 

Lady^  Why,  who  hath  been  with  you,  sir^ 

that  you  talk 
Thus  out  of  frame  ? 

Mar.  You  make  a  fool  of  me! 
You  provide  one  to  bid  mclbrth  to  supper. 
And  make  promise ;  then  must  some  one  or 

other 
Invite  you  forth:  if  you  have  borne  yourself 
Loosely  to  any  gentleman  in  my  sight. 
At  home,  jon  ask  me  how  I  like  the  carriage  ; 
Whether  it  were  not  rarely  for  my  good, 
A  nd  opcn*d  not  a  way  to  my  preferment  ? 
Come,  I  perceive  all ;  talk  not !  well  away* 

Lady.  Why,  sir,  youll  stay  'till  the  next 

triumplbday 
Be  past?  [umpliing 

Mar.  Ay,  you  have  kept  me  here  tri- 
This  seven  years';  and  I  have  ridden  thro" 

the  streets,  F^o^ 

And  bought  embroidered  hose  and  foot-cioth» 
To  shew  a  subject's  zeal !  I  rode  before 
In  this  most  gorgeous  habit,  and  saluted 

'*  If  her  defirei  l^  me  against  fm/  will.]  The  context  declares  the  word  HE  to  be  an  ia- 

terpolation. 

An 


now 


Begun  to  turn  to  curses)  turning  back. 
And  falling  like  a  timely  siiower  upon  you. 

Mar.  Go,  call  up  my  wife ! 

JaqueK  But  sliall  she  not  prevail, 
And  sway  you,  as  she  oft  hath  done  before  ? 

Mar^  I  will  not  hear  lier,  but  rail  on  her, 
^ill  I  be  ten  miles  off. 


Act  2.] 

All  the  ttcqnainlance  fliat  I  could  espy 
Fcom  any  window :  these  were  ways,  yoa 

told  me,  [straight. 

To  raise  me :  I  see  all !  Make  yoa  ready 
And  in  that  gown  winch  you  came  first  to 

town  in,  [suitable, 

Your  safe-guard,    cloak,    and    yuur  hood 
Thus  on  a  double  geldine  shall  you  amble. 
And  my  man  Jaques  shall  be  set  before  you. 

hadif»  But  wiU  you  go  ? 

Mar.  \  will. 

Ladif*  And  shall  I  too? 

Mar,  And  you  sliall  too. 

Ladif,  But  shall  I,  by  this  light? 

Mar.  Why,  by  this  light,  you  shalU 

Ladjf,  Then,  by  tbih  light. 
You  have  no  caie  of  your  estate  and  mine. 
Have  we  been  seven  years  venturing  in  a  ship. 
And  DOW  upon  return,  with  a  fair  wind, 
And  a  cahn  sea,  full  fraught  with  our  own 

wislies, 
Ljuien  with  wealth  and  honour  to  the  brim, 
And  shall  we  fly  away,  and  not  receive  it  ? 
Have  we  been  tiihng,  sowing,  labouring, 
With  pain  and  charge,  a  long  and  tedious 

vnnter, 
And  when  we  see  the  com  above  the  ground. 
Youthful  as  is  the  morn,  and  the  full  ear. 
That  promises  to  stutf  our  spacious  gamers. 
Shall  we  then  let  it  rot,  and  never  reap  it? 

Mar.  Wife,  talk  no  more!  Your  rhetorick 

comes  too  late ; 
J  am'  inflexible :  and  how  dare  you 
Adveotore  to  direct  my  course  of  life  ? 
Was  not  the  husband  made  to  rule  the  Uife? 

Lady.  'Tis  true ;  but  where  the  mau  doth 

miss  his  way. 
It  is  the  T(  Oman's  part  to  s<st  him  right : 
So,  fathers  have  a  povi^r  to  guide  their  sons 
In  all  their  courses ;  yet  you  oft  have  iceu 
Poor  little  cliildren,  that  have  l^th  tlieir  eyes, 
Lead  their  blind  Inthcrs. 

Alar.  Sh'has  a  plaguy  wit! 
I  say,  you're  but  a  little  piece  of  man. 

iMdy,  But  such  d  piece,  as,  being  ta'en 

away, 
Hon  cannot  last :  the  fairest  and  tallest  ship, 
That  ever  saiPd,  is  by  a  little  piece    [ftbout. 
Of  the  same  wood  steer'd  right,  ana  tura'd 

Mar.  'lis  trae  she  says;  her  answers 

stand  with  reason.  [your  head, 

Ludjf.  But,  sir,  your  cousin  put  this  in 
Who  is  an  enemy  to  your  preferment. 
Because  I  should  not  take  place  of  hw  wife : 
Come,  by  this  kiss,  thou  shalt  not  go,  sweet- 
heart, [heart. 

Mar.  Come,  by  this  kiss,  I  will  go,  sweet* 
QtK  with  your  riding-stuff!  I  know  yuur  tricks^ 
And  if  preferment  foil  ere  you  be  ready, 
*Ti»  welcome ;  else,  adieu,  the  city-lite ! 

Idufy.  Well,  sir^  I  will  obey. 

Mar,  About  it  then.  [dress  myself 

Latfy.  To  please  yuur  humour,  I  would 
Id  the  most  loathsome  habit  vou  could  name. 
Or  travel  any  whither  o'er  tue  workl| 
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If  you  command  me :  it  ibalt  ne*er  be  said, 
The  frailty  of  a  woman,  whose  weak  mind 
Is  often  set  on  loose  delights,  and  shows, 
Hatl>  drawn  her  husband  to  consume  his  states 
In  the  vain  hope  of  that  which  never  fell. 

Mar.  About  it  then!  Women  an  pleasant 

creatures. 
When  once  a  man  begins  to  know  himself. 

Ladif.  But  hark  you,  sir ;  because  I  will 

be  sure 
You  shall  have  no  excuse,  no  word  to  say 
In  your  defence  hereafter;  (when  you  see 
What  honours  were  prepared  for  you  and  me^ 
Which  you  thus  willingly  have  thrown  away) 
I  tell  you,  I  did  look  for  present  honour 
This  morning  for  you,  which  I  know  had 

come: 
But  if  they  do  not  come  ere  I  am  ready 
(Wliicb  I  will  be  the  sooner,  lest  they  sliould) 
When  I  am  once  set  in  a  country  life. 
Not  all  the  power  of  earth  shall  alter  me; 
Not  all  your  prayers  or  threats  shall  make 

me  speak 
The  least  word  to  my  honourable  friends, 
To  do  you  any  grace ! 

Mar.  I  will  not  wish  it.  [nble! 

Ladjf.  And  never  more  hope  to  be  honour* 

Mar.  My  hopes  are  lower. 

Ladj/.  As  I  live,  you  shall  not! 
You  shall  be  so  far  from  the  name  of  nobte^ 
Tluit  you  aliall  never  see  a  lord  again ; 
You  shall  not  sec  a  masque,  or  barriers. 
Or  tilting,  or  a  solemn  christning, 
Or  a  great  marriage,  or  new  fire-works, 
Or  anyi  bravery ;  but  you  shall  hvc 
At  home,  bespotted  with  your  own  lov*d  dirt^ 
In  scurvy  cloaths,  as  you  were  wont  to  do; 
And,  to  content  you,  I  will  live  so  too. 

Mar.  Tis  all  I  wish.    Make  haste;  the 

day  draws  on ; 
It  siiail  be  my  care  to  see  your  stuff  packM 

lip.  lExiL 

Ladif.  It  shall  be  my  care  to  gull  you! 

You  shall  stav; 
And  more  than  so,  entreat  me  humbly  too: 
You  shall  have  tionours  presently.     Maria! 

Enter  Maria. 

Maria.  Madam! 

Lady.  Bring  hither  pen^  ink/  and  paper. 

Maria.  Tis  here. 

Lady.  Your  master  will  ndt  stay. 
Unless  preferment  come  witlrfn  an  hour. 

Maria.  Letliim  command  one  of  the  citT« 

gates. 
In  time  of  mutiny;  or,  you  may  provide  bini 
To  be  one  of  the  council  for  in^iiding 
Some  savage  country,  to  plant  Cliristian  faith, 

Lady.  No,  no ;  \  have  it  far  him.    Call 

my  page !  •   [£xtr  Maria. 

Now,  my  dear  husband,  there  it  is  will  fit  yen : 
And,  when  the  world  shall  see*  what  I  havi 

done. 
Let  it  not  move  the  spleen  of  any  wife. 
To  make  lin  ass  of  her  beloved  husbantt, 

Withou; 
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WithotttgoOil  pMid:  but,  if  they  will  be 

drawii 
To  any  retflon  by  you,  do  not  soil  them ; 
Bat  if  tbey  grow  conceited  of  themaelresy 
And  be  fine  gentlemen,  liave  no  mercy, 
Publisb  tbev  to  tbe  woiid!  'twill  do  them 

good 
Wbca  tbeyahnll  see  their  follies  wideiitood. 

Enter  Page, 

Go  bear  diese  letters  to  my  servant'^, 
And  bid  him  make  laaftte.     I  will  dress 

mTSclf 
In  all  tbe  iomtiey-dotiths  I  U9*d  before, 
Not  to  ride,  but  to  make  the  laiaditer  more. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Marine  and  Jaques. 

Mar,  Is  all  pack'd  up? 

Jaques.  All,  all,  sir ;  there  is  no  tmnbler 
Runs  thro'  his  hoop  with  more  dexterity. 
Than  I  about  this  business:  'tis  a  day 
That  I've  long  long*d  to  see — 

Mar,  Come;  where's  my  spurs? 

Jaqueu  Here,  sir. — And  now  'tis  come— 

Mar.  Ay,  Jaques,  now, 
I  thank  my  fates,  I  can  command  my  wife, 

Jaques.  I'm  glad  to  see  it,  sir. 

mar.  I  don't  love  always 
To  be  made  a  puppy,  Jaques.         [not  look 

Jaques.  But  yet  methinks  your  worship  does 
Bight  like  a  country  gentleman* 

Mar.  I  will; 
Give  me  my  t'other  hat. 

Jaques.'  Here. 

Mar,  So ;  my  jerkin ! 

Jaques,  Yes,  sir. 

Mar.  On  with  it,  Jaques ;  thou  and  I 
Will  live  so  finely  in  the  country,  Jaques, 
And  have  such  pleasant  walks  into  the  woods 
A-momin^and  then  bring  home  ridiug-rods, 
And  walking-staves— 

Jaques.  And  I  will  bear  thera,  sirj 
And  scourge-sticks  for  tlie  children. 

Mar,  3o  thou  shalt; 
And  thou  shalt  do  all,  oversee  my  work*fpIks> 
And  at  the  week's  end  pay  'em  all  Uieir 

wages. 

Jaques,  I  will,  sir,  so  your  worship  give 

me  money.  [my  drawers. 

Mar,  Thou  shalt  receive  all  too..  Give  me 

Jaques.  Theyre  ready,  sir. 

Mar,  And  1  will  make  thy  mistress, 
My^  wife,  look  to  her  laudry,  and  her  dairy. 
That  we  may  have  our  linen  clean  on  Sundu^s. 

Jaques,  And  holidays. 

Mar,  Ay;an4«re  [breakfast, 

"We  walk  aboat^  the  erounds  provide  our 
Or  she  shall  smoke;  I'll  have  her  a  good 

huswife : 
She  shall  not  make  a  voyage  to  hor  siateri^ 
put  she  shdl  live  at  home« 


tAetft 

And  ktd  her  pnfleB  &t,  and  tee  fair  aiaidt 

In  bed  before  her,  aad  Idck  all  the  doon. 
piques.  Why,  that  will  be  a  life  for  kings 
and  queens  I  [button  quiddy^ 

Mar,  Give  me  my  acait  witb  thtt  peiit 
Jaques.  Tis  done,  sir. 
Mar,  Now  my  mittens! 
Jaques*  Here  l3iey  are,  sir. 
Afar.  Tis  well;  now  my  great  dagger! 
Jtf^uei.  There.  f  my  riding-rod  ! 

JIfar.  Why,  so!  thus  it  sliotild  be;  now 
Jaques.  There's  aodiing  wanting,  sir. 
Mar,  Another,  maa,  to  stick  under  my 
Jaques,  There  it  is.  [gi^^^' 

Afar.  Ail  is  well.  {looks 

Jaques,  WhYnow,nethinks,  your  worship 
like  to  yoarBelf,  a  man  •f  aseans  and  credit  s 
80  did  your  grave  and  femous  aaoeslors 
Ride  up  and  down  to  fain,  and  cheapen  cattle* 
Alar.  Go,  hasten  your  mistress,  sirrah! 
Jaques.  It  shall  be  done.    >  lExiU 

Enter  Gentleman  and  Page. 

Gent,  Who's  tlwt?  who's  that,  boy? 

Page,  I  think  it  he  my  master. 

Gent,   Who?    he    that  walks    in   grey, 

whiskinjs  his  riding-rod  ? 

Page,  Yes,  sir,  'tis  lie. 

Gent,  'Tis  he  indeed ;  he  is  prepar*d 
For  his  new  journey.  Wlien  i  wmk  upon  joo^ 
Run  out  and  tell  the  gentleman  'tis  time.^— 
Monsieur,  good  day ! 

Afar.  Moosienr, 
Your  mistress  is  within,  but  yet  not  leadr. 
.    Gent,  My  business  is  with  you,  sir :  ^lis 

reported, 
I  kuow  not  wliether  by  some  enemy 
Maliciously,  that  envies  your^p^at  hopes. 
And  would  be  ready  An  sow  discontents 
Betwixt  hb  miyestv  and  yon,  or  truly, 
(Which  on  my  faith  Iwoidd  be  sorry  for) 
That  you  intend  to  leave  the  court  in  haste. 

Mar.  Fairh,  sir,  within  this  half^houc— 

Jaques,  [sri/Ain]  Sir!  [Jaqnesf 

Afar.  Is  my  wile  ready  ? 

Jaques.  Presently. 

Gent.  But,  sir, 
I  .needs  must  tell  yon,  as  I  am  yoar  friend. 
You  should  have  ta'en  your  journey  privaterp 
For  'tis  already  blaa'd  about  the  court. 

Mbot,  Why,  sir,  I  hope  it  is  no  treason,  is 

it?  [common  talk  ; 

Gent,  Th  true,  sir;  bat  'tis  grown  the 
There's  no  discourse  else  held'^;  and  in  the 
All  the  nohiht^  and  .gentiy  [presenoe 

Have  nothing  m  their  mouths  but  only  this^ 
'  Monsieur  Marine,  that  noble  gentleman, 
'  Is  now  departing  henoe ;'  ev'ry  man's  lace 
Looks  ghastly  on  his  fellow's;  such  a  sadness 
(Before  this  day)  I  ne*er  beheld  in  court ; 
Men's  hearts  begin  to  fail  ^them  when  they 


*7  Servant.}  i,  e.  In  the  old  sense,  kmrf  suit&r. 

**  Thgre^s  no  discmer^  c/sc  held.]  Amended  by  Sympson. 
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In  expectation  of  the  great  event        [good ! 
That  needs  most  follow  it :  pray  Heaven  it  be 

Mar,  Why,  I  had  rather  aJl  their  hearts 

should  fiiil, 
Thau  I  stay  here  until  my  parse  fail  me. 

Gent,  But  yet  you  are  a  subject ;  aud  be- 

(I  charge  you  by  the  love  I  bear  to  you) 
Howv  you  do  venture  rashly  on  a  course, 
To  make  your  sovereign   jealous  of  your 

deeds! 
For  prince's  jealousies,  where  they  love  most, 
Are  easily  found,  but  they  be  haraiy  lost. 
Mar.  Come,  tliese  are  tricks;  I  smell  'em ; 
I  will  go.  [your  frieud  ? 

Gent.  Have  I  not  still  proiessM  myself 
Mar,  Yes,  bat  you  never  shew'd  it  to  me 
yec  [wise ; 

'Gent,  But  now  I  will,  because  I  see  you 
And  give  you  thus  much  light  into  a  busi- 
ness''        « 
That  came  to  me  but  now:  be  resolute. 
Stand  stiffly  to  it,  that  you  will  depart, 
Aud  presently ! 

Mur,  Why,  so  I  mean  to  do.    [you  will ! 
Gent,  And,  by  this  light,  you  may  be  what 
Will  you  be  secret,  sir? 

Mar,  Why?  what*s  the  matter? 
Gent,  The  king  does  fear  you. 
Mar,  How? 

Gemt,  And's  now  in  counsel. 
Mar,  About  me? 

Gent.  About  you;  an  you  be  wise, 
YooMl  find  he  is  in  counsel  about  yon. 
liis  counsellors  have  told  him  all  the  truth. 
Mnr,  What  truth?  [well. 

Gent,  Why,  that  which  now  he  knows  too 
Mar,  What  is't  ?  [years 

Gent,  That  you  have  follow'd  him  seven 
With  a  great  train;  and,  tho'  he  have  not 
jtrac*d  you,  [sands. 

Yet  you  have  div*d  into  the  hearts  oi  thou- 
With  liberality  and  noble  carriage; 
And  it  you  should  depari  home  unpreferr*d, 
AH  discontented  and  seditious  spirits 
Wou.  J  flock  to  you,  and  thrust  you  into  ac- 
tion :  [doth  not  know 
With  whose  help,  and  your  tenants',   who 
<ff  you  -  cro  so  dispos'd)  how  great  a  part 
Of  this  yct-fcrtile  peacetiil  realm  of  Fi-ance 
You  might  make  desolate?  But  when  the 
Heard  lliis-^          ^  [king 
Mar,  Wliatsaid  he? 
Gent,  Nothing;  but  shook, 
As  never  Christian  prince  did  shake  before; 
An.1,  to  be  short,  you  may  be  what  you  will. 
But  be  not  ambitious,  sir;  sit  down       [self 
With  mod*rate  honours,  lest  you  make  your- 
ICore  fear*d. 


Mar,  I  know,  ar,  what  I  h«V9  to  do 
In  mine  own  business. 

JEnter  Longueville, 

Long.  Where's  monsienr  Mount-Marine  ? 

Gent,  Why,  there  he  stands;   will  you 

aught  witli  him  ? 

Loftg,  Yes.  Good  day,  monsieur  Marine! 

Mar,  Good  day  to  you  I 

Long,  His  majesty  doth  commend  himself 
Most  kindly  to  you,  sir,  and  hath,  by  me. 
Sent  you  this  ikvour :    kneel  down :  rise  a 

knight ! 

Mar,  I  thank  his  piajesty  ! 

Long,  Aud  he  doth  further 
Reffuest  you  not  to  leave  the  court  so  soon ; 
For  tho'  your  former    merits  have    been 

slighted. 
After  this  time  tliere  shall  no  office  fall    . 
Worthy  your  spirit  (as  he  doth  confess 
There's  none  so  great),  but  you  shall  surely 

have  it.  [are  an  ass. 

Gent.  D'you  hear?  If  you  yield  yet,  you 

Mar.  I'll  shew  uiy  service  to  his  majest^jT 
In  greater  things  tlian  these;  but  for  tins 

small  one 
I  must  entreat  his  highness  to  excuse  me. 

Long.  I'll  bear  your  knightly  words  unto 

the  king. 
And  bring  his  princely  answer  back  a«un. 

[Exit. 

Gent,  Wdlsaid!  Be  resolute  a  while;  I 

know 
Tliere  is  a  tide  of  honours  coming  on ; 
I  warrant  you ! 

Enter  Beaufort. 

Beau,  Where  is  this  new-made  knight? 

Mar,  Here,  sir. 

Beau,  Let  me  enfold  you  in  my  arms, 
Then  call  you  lord  !  the  king  will  have  it  so ; 
Who  doth  entreat  your  lordship  to  remember 
^  His  message  sent  to  yon  by  Longueville. 

Gent.  If  you   be  dirty '^,  and   dare   no^ 

mount  alott,  [do. 

You  may  yield  now ;  I  know  what  I  woi)ld 

Mar,  Peace !  I  will  fit  him. — ^Tell  his  ma- 
jesty 
I  am  a  subject,  and  I  do  confess        [heap'd 
I  serve  a  gracious  prince,  that  thus  hath 
Honours  on  me  without  desert ;  but  yet 
As  for  the  message,  business  urgeth  me, 
I  most  be  gone,  and  he  must  pardon  me^ 
Were  he  ten  thousand  kings  aud  emperoii. 

Beau,  ril  tell  him  so. 

Gent,  Why,  this  was  like  yourself! 

Beau.  As  he  hath  wrought  him^  'tis  the 

finest  fellow 
That  e'er  was  Christmas^lord  \  he  carries  it 


'^  And  give  me  thus  ntuch  light,]  Thus  Mr.  Sympson  chuses  to  vary  the  text:  it  may  be 
added,  to  his  honour,  tliat  he  oilers  no  vindication  of  this  readmg. 


'•  ffye  be  dirty,  and,  Sfc]  Possibly  our  poets  here  gave  it, 

If  ye  be  dirt^t^d,  Sj/tnpson* 

It  is  to  be.  sure  ooMi6/c;  but  we  caimot  ihkk  it  probable. 
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So  trnW  to  the  life,  ns  tho'  he  were 

Odc  or  the  plot  to  zuU  himself.  (Exit, 

Gent.  Why,  so ! 
You  sent  the  wisest  and  the  shrewdest  answer 
Unto  the  king,  I  swear,  my  honour*d  friend. 
That  ever  any  subject  sent  his  iic^c.      [hip. 

Mar,  Nay,  now  I  know  I  have  hiin  on  tiie 
111  follow  it. 

Enter  Longueville. 

Long.  My  honoorable  lord !  [p^^h 

Give  me  your  noble  liand,  riuht  rouricoos 
And  from  henceforth  be  a  courtly  caH ; 
The  king  so  wills,  and  subjects  must  obey : 
Only  he  doth  desire  you  to  consider 
Of  his  request. 

Cent,  Why,  faith,  you're  well,  my  lord; 
Yield  to  him. 

Mar,  Yield  ?  Why,  'twas  my  plot —     « 

Gent,  Nay, 
Twas  your  wife's  plot. 

Mar,  To  get  preferment  by  it. 
And  thinks  he  now  to  pop  me  in  the  mouth 
But  with  an  earldom?  Fllbe  one  step  higher. 

Gent.  It  is  the  finest  lord !   I  am  afmid 

anon  [him. 

Hell  stand  upon*t  to  share  tiie  kingdom  with 

Enter  Beatifort, 

Beau,  Whereas  this  courtly  earl? 
His  Baajesty  commends  his  love  uuto  you. 
And  will  you  but  now  grant  to  his  request, 
He  bids  you  be  a  duke,  and  chuse  of  whence. 

Gent,  Why,  if  you  yield  not  now,  you  are 

undone;  [kingdom? 

What  can  you  wish  to  have  more,  but  the 

Mar,  So  please  hisoiajesty,!  would  be  duke 
Of  Burgaody,  because  I  "like  the  place. 

Beau,  I  know  the  king  is  plea$*d. 

Mar,  Then  will  I  stay, 
And  kiss  his  highness'  hand. 

Beau.  His  majesty 
Will  be  a  glad  man  when  he  hears  it. 

Long,  But  how  shall  we  keep  tliis  from 

the  world's  ear, 
That  some  one  tell  him  not,  he  is  no  duke  ? 

Gent,  Well  think  of  that  anon.— Why, 

gentlemen. 
Is  this  a  gracian»>h«lrit  for  a  duke  ? 
Each  gentle  body  set  a  finger  to,       [weeds) 
To  pluck  tlie  clouds  (of  these  his  riding- 
From  off  the  orient  sun,  off  his  best  cloaths; 
I'll  pludc  one  boot  and  spur  otf.     > 

Long.  I  anotlier. 

Beau,  I'll  pluck  his  jerkin  off. 

Gent,  Sit  down,  my  lord.-^ 
Both  his  spurs  off  at  once,  good  Longuevilie ! 
And,  Beambrt,  take  that  scarf  off;  and  that 

hat  [head. 

Doth  not  become  his  largely-sprouting  fore- 
Now  set  your  gracious  foot  to  this  of  mine; 
One  pluck  will  do  ijt;  so!  Off  with  the  other ! 

Long,  fiO,  thus  your  ssrvant  LongueviUe 

dotli  pluck 
The  trophy  of  yoor  former  gentry  o£ 
Off  with  hil'jeriun,  Beau^Mrtl 


Gent,  Didst  thou  ncvw  see 
A  nimble-footed  tailor  stand  so  in'sstodLingt^ 
Whilst  some  friend  help'd  to  pluck  his  jerkin 
To  dance  a  jig  ?  [6fl^ 

Enter  Jaquett, 

Lone,  Here's  his  man  Jaques  come. 
Booted  and  ready  still. 

Jaqves,  My  mistress  staj's.  [mean. 

Why,  how  now,  sir?  What  3o  your  worship 
To  pluck  your  grave  and  thrifty  habit  okl 

Mar.  My  slippers,  Jaques !  [man. 

Long,  On,  thou  mighty  duke!  panlon  this 
Tliat  thus  hath  trespassed  in  ignorance. 

Mar.  I  pardon  him. 

Long,  His  grace's  slippers,  Jaques ! 

Jaques.  Why,  what's  tlie  matter  ? 

Lang.  FooDnan,  he's  a  duke: 
The  king^hath  rais'd  him  above  all  his  land. 

Jaques.  Ill  to  his  cousin  presently,  and 

tell  him  so;  ^ 

Oh,  what  a  dunghill  country  rogue  was  I ! 

[JEri*. 
Enter  Lady, 

Gent.  See,  see,  my  mistress ! 

lang.  Let's  observe  their  greeting,  [ought. 

Lady.  Unto  your  will,  as  every  eood  wife 
I  have  tum*d  all  my  thoughts,  and  now  am 

ready. 

Mar,  Oh,  wife,  I  am  not  worthy  to  kias 
Tlie  least  of  all    thy  toes^  much  less  thy 

thumb,  [counsel 

Which  yet  I  would  be  bold  with !    All  thy 
Hath  been  to  me  angelical ;  but  mine 
To  thee  hath  been  most  dirty,  like  my  mind. 
Dear  duchess,  I  must  stay. 

Lady,  What !  are  you  mad,       [wind  me^ 
To  make  me.  dress,  and  undress,  turn  and 
Because  you  find  me  pliant  ?  Said  I  not 
The  whole  world  should  not  alter  me,  if  once 
1  was  resolved?  and  now  you  call  me  du** 
Why,  what  s  tlie  matter?  [chess  ! 

Mar,  Lo,  a  knight  doth  kneel—* 

Lady.  A  knight? 

Mar.  A  lord — 

Ijody.  A  fool ! 
-Alar,  I  say  doth  kneel 
An  earl,  a  duke. 

Long,  In  drawers. 

Beau,  Without  shoes. 

Lady,  Sure  you  are  lunatick. 

Gent,  No,,  honour'd  duchess; 
If  you  dare  but  believe  your  servant's  trut^ 
I  know  he  is  a  duke. 

Long.  God  save  his  grace ! 

Lady,  I  ask  your  grace's  pardon! 

Mar,  Tlien  I  rise : 
And  here,  in  token,  that  all  strife  shall  end 
'Twixt  thee  and  me,  I  let  my  drawers  fiUl, 
And  to  thy  hands  I  do  deliver  them; 
Which  signifies,  that  in  all  acts  and  speeches 
From  this  time  forth,  my  wife  shall  wear  tbe 

breeches. 

Gent,  An  honourable  composition ! 

ISxettnt, 
ACT 
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ACT  III. 


Enter  Clerimont  and  Jaquet. 

CUr.  OHALL  I  believe  thee,  Jaqiies? 
•^    Jagues.  Sir,  you  nmy, 

Cler,  Didst  thou  not  dream  r 

Jaques,  I  did  not. 

Cler.  Nor  imagine? 

Jaqun.  Neither  of  both :  I  saw  him  great 

and  mighty;  [cry, 

I  saw  the  monsieurs  bow,  and  heard  them 
*■  Good  health  and  fortune  to  my  lord  tiie 

duke !' 

CUr.A  duke?  art  sure,  a  duke? 

Jaques,  I'm  sure^  a  duke  ; 
And  so  sure,  as  I  know  myself  for  Jaques. 
'  €Ucr.  Yet  the  sun  may  dazzle!  Jaques,  was 

it  not  [house, 

Some  lean  commander  of  an  angry  block- 
To  keep  die  Flemish  eel-boats  from  invasion? 
Or  some  bold  baron  able  to  dispend 
His  fifty  pounds  a-year,  and  meet  the  foe 
Upon  the  king's  command,  in  gilded  canvas. 
And  do  his  deeds  of  worth  ?  or  was  it  not 
Some  place  of  gain,  as  clerk  to  the  great  band 
Of  marrowbones,    that  people    call    the 

Switzers? 
Men  made  of  beef  and  sarcenet'^  ? 

Jaques.  Is  a  duke  -    [sence? 

nis  cliamber  hung  with  nobles  like  a  pre- 

CUr,  I*m  something  wavering  in  my  faith: 
'Would  yon  would  settle  me,  and  swear  it  is 
Is  he  a  duke  indeed  ?  [so ! 

Jaques,  I  swear  he  is.  [Jaques, 

'«C7er.  I'm  satisfied.     He  is  my  kmsman, 
And  I  his  poor  unworthy  cousin. 

Jaques,  True,  sir.  [had  means, 

Cier.  I  might  have  been  a  duke  too;  I 
A  ifrife  as  fair  as  his,  and  as  wise  as  his,  [his, 
And  could  have  brook'd  the  court  as  well  its 
A  lid  laid  about  her  for  her  husband's  honour : 
Oh,  Jaques,  had  I  ever  dream'd  of  this^ 
I  had  prevented  him. 

Jaques.  Faith,  sir,  it  came 
Above  our  expectation :  we  were  wise 


Only  in  seeking  to  undo  this  hoiioar,    FdirC 
Which  shew'd  our  dunghill  breeding  and  oar 

Cler,  But  tell  me^  Jaques, 
Why  could  we  not  perceive?  what  dull  devU 
Wrought  us  to  cross  this  noble  course^  per* 

suading 
Twould  be  his  overthrow?  Fcfr  me^  a  cour* 

tier 
Is  he  that  knows  all,  Jaqnes,  and  does  alli 
Tis  as  his  noble  grace  hath  often  said. 
And  very  wisely,  Jaques,  w^  are  fools. 
And  understand  just  nothing. 

Jaques.  Ay,  as  we  were,  [ter, 

I  confess  it ;  but,  risins  with  o^r  great  mas- 
We  $hall  be  call'd  to  Knowledge  with  our 

placeft: 
(lis  nothing  to  be  wise,  not  ^hus  much  there) 
Thcr^  is  not  the  least  of  the  billet-dealers^y 
Nor  any  of  the  pastry,  or  the  kitchei^ 
But  have  it  in  measure  delicate. 

Cier.  Mcthinks  this  greatness  of  the  duke's 

my  cousin's, 
(I  ask  your  mercy,  Jaques !  that  near  name 
Is  too  familiar  for  me)  should  give  promisa 
Of  some  great  benefits  to  liis  attendants. 

Jaques.  I  have  a  suit  myself;  and  it  is  surej 
Or  I  mistake  my  ends  much, 

.  Cler.  What  is't,  Jaques  ? 
May  I  not  crave  the  place? 

Jaques.  Yes,  sir,  you  shall; 
H'is  to  be  but  his  grace's  secretary. 
Which  is  my  little  all,  and  my  ambitioQ, 
'Till  my  known  worth  shall  take  me  by  tbo 

lianci 
And  set  me  higher.    How  tlie  fates  may  do 
In  this  poor  thread  of  life,  is  yet  uncertain  t 
I  was  not  born,  I  take  it,  for  a  trencher, 
Nor  to  espouse  my  mistress'  dairy-maid. 

Cler.  I  am  resolv'd  my  wife  shall  up  to 

court; 
(I'll  furnish  her)  that  is  a  speeding  course, 
And  cannot  cimse  but  breed  a  mighty  for* 

tune. 
What  a  fine  youth  was  I,  to  let  him  start, 


'^  Men  made  o^beufe  and  sarcenet.^  So  the  folios.    The  octavo  of  1711  varies  be^^e  to 
beef;  and  Sympson  to  buff. 

'  Our  ancient  dryimatic  writers  are  so  very  careless  in  adapting  the  manners  of  their  charac- 
ters to  the  places  in  which  their  scenes  are  laid,  that  although  Fpmce  is  the  country  in 
which  all  the  events  in  tliis  play  are  supposed  to  have  happened,  yet  we  appreliend  die  allii* 
flion  here  is  to  a  matter  proper  only  to  England ;  and  therefore  we  are  not .  warranted  to 
make  any  alteration  in  the  text.  The  yeomen  of  the  guard  in  England  are  generally  called 
BEBF-eafen ;  and  to  thi^  circumstance,  it  is  probable,  tlie  aothor  here  refers.  To  tliis  we 
may  add,  that  Switzers  appears  to  have  been  the  title  given  to  s\ich  guards  as  attended  about 
the  ro^  person,  at  least  in  Denmark,  unless  Shakespeare  has  violated  tike  same  rules  of 
propriety,  and  in  the  siune  manner  we  suppose  our  aathor  to  liave  offended*  In  Hamlet, 
act  iv.  scene  5,  the  King  says, 

*  Where  are  my  Ssoitzert  f  Let  them  gnard  the  door.'        B^ 

^  BUkt'dealers]  We  conceive,  refers  to  wood  dispensed  for  fueit 

A^fi  And 
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And  get  tbe  rise  before  me !  11]  dispatch, 
And  put  myself  in  monies. 

Jaques.  Mass,  'tis  true !  [ness 

And,  now  you  talk  of  money,  sir,  my  ousi- 
For  taking  those  crowns  must  be  dispatched: 
This  httle  plot*"  i'th'  country  lies  most  fit 
To  do  his  grace  snch  serviceable  uses. 
X  must  about  it 

CUr.  Yet,  before  you  go,  [vice 

Give  me  your  hand,  and  bearmy  humble  ser- 
To  the  great  duke  your  master,  and  his  du- 
chess. 
And  live  yourself  in  favour!  Say,  my  wife 
Shall  there  attend  them  shortly;  so,  tarewell  I 

Jaquet.  I'll  see  you  mounted,  sir. 

Cier.  It  may  not  be ! 
Your  place  is  far  above  it ;  spare  yourself. 
And  know  I  am  your  servant.  Fare  you  well ! 

[Exit. 

Jaques.  Sir,  I  shall  rest  to  be  commanded 

by  ybu.— 
This  place  of  secretary  will  not  content  me; 
I  must  be  more  and  greater.  Let  rac  see ! 
To  be  a  baron  is  no  such  great  matter. 
As  people  take't  *.  for,  say  I  were  a  count, 
I'm  still  an  under  person  to  this  duke, 
(Which  methinks  sounds  but  harshly);  but  a 

duke? 
Oh,  I  am  strangely  taken  !  'tis  a  duke. 
Or  nothing;  I'll  advise  upon't,  and  see 
What  may  be  done  by  wit  and  industry. 

(ExU. 

Enter  Ltuhf,    Longuevilk,    Beaufort,    and 

Gentietfuin, 

Jjody,  It  must  be  carried  closely,  with  a 
care  [him, 

That  no  man  speak  unto  him,  or  come  near 
Without  our  pnvate  knowledge,  or  be  made 
A  forehand  to  our  practice.    My  good  bus- 
band, 
I  shall  entreat  you  now  to  stay  a  while, 
And  prove  a  noble  coxcomb.     Gentlemen, 
Your  counsel  and  advice  about  this  car- 
riage**! [mourn 
Gent.  Alas,   good  man,   I  do  begin   to 
His  dire  massacre;  what  a  persecution 
J<s  pourins  down  upon  him  I  Sure  he's  sinful. 
XoKg.  E'Ct  him  be  kept  in's  chamber,  under 
show 
Of  state  and  dignity,  and  no  man  suffer'd 
To  sec  his  noble  face,  or  have  access, 
But  we  tJmtarc  conspirators! 

Beau.  Or  else, 
Down  with  him  into  th'  country  'mongst  his 

tenants ! 
There  he  may  live  for  longer  in  his  greatness, 


And  play  the  fool  in  pomp  amonest  his  fel* 
lows.  [and  stay; 

Lad^,  No,  he  shall  play  the  fool  i*  th*  city, 
I  will  not  lose  the  greatness  of  this  jest, 
(That  shall  he  given  to  my  wit)  for  th*  whole 
revenues.  [his  person, 

Gent.  Then  thusj  we'll  have  a  guard  about 
That  no  man  come'  too  near  him,  and  our- 
selves 
Always  in  company;  have  him  into  th'  city 
To  see  his  face  swell;  whilst  in  divers  cor* 

ners, 
Some  of  our  own  appointing  shall  be  ready 
To  cry,  Heav'n  bless  your  grace,  long  live 
your  grace !  iS^^^y 

Ladif,  Servant,  yourcoimsel  is  excellexic 
And  shall  be  fbllowd ;  'twill  be  rarely  stnmg^ 
To  see  him  stated  thus,  as  tho'  he  went 
A-shroving  thro'  the  city,  or  intended 
To  set  up  some  new  stake*' :  I  shall  not  hold 
From  open  laughter,  when  I  hear  him  cry, 
'  Come  hither,  myswect duchess; let  m^  kiss 
*  Thy  gracious  lips  !*  for  this  will  be  his  phrase. 
I  fear  me  nothing,  hut  his  legs  will  break 
Under  his  mighty  weight  of  such  a  greatness. 
Beau,  Now  methinks,  dearest  lady,  you're 
too  cruel ; 
His  very  heart  will  freeze  in  knowing  this. 
Lady.  No,  no ;  the  man  was  never  of  sucb 
deepness,  [y**n 

To  make  conceit  his  master:  sir,  I'll  assure 
He  will  out-live  twenty  such  pac;eant5. 
Were  he  but  my  cousin,  or  my  brother, 
And  such  a  desp'rate  killer  of  his  fortune. 
In  this  belief  he  should  die,  tho'  it  cost  me 
A  thousand  crowns  a-day  to  bold  it  op; 
Or,  were  I  not  known  his  wife,  and  so  to  bare 
An  equal  teeling  of  this'  ill  hff  sufijers, 
tfe  should  be  t^us  'till  all  the  boys  i'th^  town 
Made  suit  to  wear  his  badges  in  their  beta. 
And  walk  before  his  grace  with  sticks  and 

nosegays. 
We  married  women  hold— 

'  Gent.  Tis  well ;  no  more ! 
The  duke  is  entering:  set^onr  focesrigfat. 
And  bow  like  country  prologues.    Here  be 

comes. 
Make  room  afore !  the  duke  is  entering. 

J&nter  Marine. 

Long.  The  choicest  fortunes  wait  upon 
our  duke !  [piness  ! 

Gent.  And  give  him  all  content  and  hap- 
Beau.  Let  his  great  name  live  to  tbe  end 
of  time! 

Mar.  We  thank  yon,  and  are  pleas'd  to 
give  you  notice 


**  Pfo/.]  i.  e.  Pfo*  of  ground. 

**  About  this  carriage.]  That  is,  the  conducting  the  plot  on  Marine. 

*3  , ■  or  intended 

To  set  tijp  some  new  wake.]  This  reading  runs  no  higher  than  tbe  editipii  of  lp79.  Thftt 
of  164T  gives  it  thus : 

To  set  up  some  new  stake,  t.  e.  t»l  understand  it^  Maypole,  Sympson. 

« 

We 
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We  shall  at  fitter  times  wiut  on  your  loves; 
Till  wben,  be  near  us. 

2jmg.  Tis  a  valiant  purge, 
And  worMs  cxtrem<»ly ;  't  has  delivered  him 
Of  all  ri2;ht  worshipful  and  gentle  humours, 
Aad  left  his  belly  full  of  nobleness- 

Mur.  It  pleas'd  the  king  my  master. 
For  sundry  virtues  not  unkno\»-n  to  him, 
And  the  all-seeing  state,  to  lend  his  hand, 
And  raise  me  to  this  eminence:  how  this 
May  seem  to  other  men,  or  stir  the  minds 
Of  such  as  are  my  fellow-peers,  I  know  not; 
I  would  desire  their  loves  in  just  designs. 

La4fy.  Now,  by  my  faith,  he  docs  well, 

very  well: 
Beshrew  my  heart,  1  have  not  seen  a  better, 
Of  B  raw  fellow,  that  before  this  day   [well ! 
Never  rehearsed  his  state:   Tis  marvellous 

Gent,  Is  he  not  duke  indeed?  see  how  he 
As  if  his  spirit  were  a  last  or  two  [looks. 
Above  his  veins,  and  stretch'd  his  noble  hide ! 

Lottg.  He's  high-brac'd,  like  a  drum;  pray 

Cod  be  break  not !  [calfs-skin  lost. 

JBettu,  Why,  let  him  break;  there's  but  a 

Xon^.  May*t  please  your  grace  to  see  the 

•  city?  -twill 
Be  to  die  minds  and  much  contentment  of 
The  doubtful  people. 

Mmr,  l-m  determined  so :  till  my  return, 
I  leave  my  bonour*d  duchess  to  her  chamber. 
&e  carefiil  of  your  health!  I  pray  you  be  so. 

Gcni.    Your  grace  shall  sufter  us,  your 

fapmbie  servants. 
To  pive  attendance,  fit  so  great  a  person^ 
Upon  your  body? 

Mar,  I  am  pleased  so, 

Lfmg.  Away,  good  Beaufort;  raise  a  guard 

sufficient  [quick ! 

To  keep  him  from  the  reach  of  tongues;  be 
Aiifi,  do  you  hear  ?  remember  bow  the  streets 
Must  be  disposed  fpr  cries  and  salutations. — 
Your  grace  determines  not  to  see  the  king? 

Mar,  Not  yet;  I  sbi^  be  ready  ten  days 

hence 
Tokis5hishighDess'band,andgivehim  thanks, 

As  it  is  fit  I  should,  for  his  great  boc^ity. 

8ct  forward,  gentlemen ! 

Grvam*  Aoom  for  the  duke  there ! 

[Exeunt  Mar,  and  Train, 

Lady,  Tis  fit  he  should  have  room  to  sliew 

his  migbtiuess^ 
He  swells  so  with  his  poison !— Tis  better  to 
beclaim  you  th|i9>  thaa  makp  ^  sheep's-head 

<ofyo»;  •  [*'*■> 

It  had  l^n  but  your  d|ie;  but  I  have  mercy, 
And  mean  to  reclaim  you  hj^  a  directer  course. 
That  woman  is  not  worthy  of  a  soul,  [band. 
That  has  the  sovereign  power  to  rule  herhus- 
A^d  gives  her  title  up;  so  long  provided 
As  there  be  isax  play,  and  hif  state  pot 

wron^d. 

Enter  ShattUUon, 

Skat,  I  would  be  glad  to  kop ^  wb^pc«  tlos 
new  dake  springs^ 


The  people  buz  abroad :  or  by  wh^t  title 
He  received  his  dignity :  'tis  very  str&ngtf 
There  should  be  such  close  juggling  in  III* 

state! 
But  I  am  tied  to  silence ;  yet  a  day 
May  come,  and  soon,  to  perfect  all  these 

doubts.  [soul. 

Lady,  It  is  the  mad  ShattUlion:  by  my 
I  sufl'er  much  for  this  poor  gentleman  J 
I  will  speak  to  him;  may  be  he  yet  knows  me« 
Monsieur  Shattillion ! 

Suat,  Can  you  give  me  reason. 
From  whence  this  great  duke  sprang  that 

walks  abroad  ? 

Lady,  E'en  from  the  king  himself. 

Skat,  As  you*re  a  woman, 
I  think  you  may  be  cover'd  s  yet  your  plliyer 
Would  do  no  harm,  good  woman. 

Lady,  God  preserve  him ! 

Enter  ShatiiUion's  Loroe.    t 

Shot,  I  say  ameuy  and  so  say  all  good  suL- 
jects ! 

Lcroe.  Lady,  as  ever  yon  have  lov'd,  or  shall^ 
As  you  have  hope  of  Heaven,  lend  your  hand 
Ancl  wit,  to  draw  this  poor  distracted  man  • 
Under  your  roof,  from  the  broad  eyes  of  peo- 
And  wonder  of  the  streets.  [pie, 

Lady.  With  all  my  heart : 
My  feeling  of  his  grief  and  loss  is  much.   ' 
Loroe,  Sir,  tK>w  you're  come  so  near  the 
prison,  will  you 
Go  in,  and  visit  your  feir  Love  ?  Poor  soul ! 
Slie  would  be  glad  to  see  you. 

Shat,  This  same  duke 
Is  but  apocryplial ;  (here's  no  creation 
That  can  stand,  where  titles  are  not  right. 
Lcrce,  Tis  true,  sir. 

Shat,  This  is  another  draft  upon  my  life! 
Let  me  examine  well  the  words  I  spake: 
The  words  I  spake  were,  that  this  novel  dulce 
is  [taip. 

Nqt  o*th'  true  making:  'tis  to  rac  most  <*er- 
Lady,  You  are  as  right,  sir,  as  you  went 
by  hue.  [more— 

l&at.  And,  to  tlie  grief  of  many  tbonsands 
Lady,  If  there  be  any  such,  dod  eomfbrt 
them !  [time  shall  please, 

Shat,  Whose  mouths  may  open  when  the 
I  am  betmy'd !  Commend  me  to  tbe  kins. 
And  tell  him  I  am  S9und,  and  crave  but  jus- 
tice, [me. 
You  shall  not  need  to  have  your  guard  upon 
Which  I  am  sure  are  plac'd  for  my  attach- 
ment. 
Lead  on !  I  am  obedient  to  my  bonds. 
Loroe,  Good  sir,  be  not  displeased  with  us ! 
We  are                                      [that  good. 
But  servants  to  his  highness'  will,  to  make 
Shat,  I  do  forgive  you,even  with  my  heart. 
Shall  I  entreat  a  favour? 

Lady,  Any  thing.  [stroke, 

Shat,  To  see  my  Love,  before  that  fiital 

And  publish  to  the  world  my  Christian  death. 

And  trae  obedience  to  the  crown  of  Francei 

Lffvt. 
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Ltfve,  I  Kop^  it  sball  not  need,  sir;  for 
there's  mercjf« 
Aft  well  u  JQSUce,  in  his  royal  lieart. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  three  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent,  Every  man  take  his  comer !  Here 

am  I,  [perfect; 

You  there,  and  you  in  that  place ;  so !  be 

Have  a  g;reat  care  your  cries  be  loud,  and 

faces  [comes. 

Full  of  dejected  fear  and  humbleness.    He 

Enter  Jaquet. 

Jague$,  Fy,  bow  these  streets  are  charged 
and  swelled  [room, 

HVith  these  same  rascally  people !  Give  more 
Or  I  shall  have  occasion  to  distribute 
A  martial  alms  among  you:  as  Fm  a  gentle- 
man, 
I  have  not  seen  such  rude  disorder !  They 
Follow  him  like  a  prize.    There's  no  true 

gaper 
like  to  your  citbsen !  he  will  be  sure 
The  bears  shall  not  pass  by  his  door  in  peace, 
But  he  and  all  his  fwoiily  will  follow. 

Enter  MaAne  and  his  Company, 

Room  there  afore;  sound  1  Give  room  and 

keep  your  places! 
And  you  may  see  enough ;  keep  your  places ! 

Long.  These  people  are  too  far  unman- 

ner'd,  thus 
To  stop  your  grace's  way  with  multitudes. 

Mar,  Rebuke  them  not,  good  monsieur : 

Tib  their  loveS, 
Which  I  will  answer,  if  it  please  my  stars 
To  spare  me  life  and  health. 

2  Gent.  Heaven  bless  vour  grace ! 

Mar,  And  you,  with  all  my  heart ! 

1  GenL  Now  Heav'n  preserve  your  happy 

Mar.  I  thank  you  too.  [days ! 

S  Gent,  Now  Heav'n  save  your  grace ! 

Mar.  I  thank  you  all. 

Beau,  On  there  before ! 

Mar,  Stand,  gentlemen ! 
Stay  yet  a  while;  for  I  am  minded  to 
Impart  mv  love  to  these  good  people,  and 
My  friends,  whose  love  and  prayers  for  my 

greatness, 
Are  equal  in  abundance.    Note  me  well. 
And  witli  my  words  my  heart:  for  as  the 

tree —  [be  inform'd 

Long.  Yonr  grace  had  best  beware;  'twill 
Your  greatness  with  the  people. 


Mar,  I  had  more. 
My  honest  and  in^nnOus  people;  bat 
The  weieht  of  busuess  hatn  prevented  i 
I  am  calTd  from  yon :  but  this  tree  I  spake  of 
Shall  bring  forth  fruit,  I  hope  to  your  content. 
And  so,  I  share  my  bowels  *mongst  you  alL 

Omnes.  A  noble  duke !  a  very  noble  duke ! 

Enter  Fourth  Gentleman, 

Gent.  Afore  there,  eentlemen ! 

4  Gent.  You're  fainy  met^%  good  moB* 

sieur  Mount  Marine] 

Gent,  Be  advis'd !  the  time  is  aher\L 

4  Gent,  Is  he  not  the  same  man  be  W9S 

afore? 

Mar,  Still  the  same  man  to  ypn,  sir. 

Long,  You  have  received  mighty  grace; 

be  thankful. 

4  Gent,  Let  me  not  die  in  igBQiranee. 

Long,  Yousliallnot:  [pleosM 

Then  know,  the  kins,  out  of  his  love,  halk 
To  stile  him  duke  of  Burgundy. 

4  Gent,  Oh,  great  duke. 
Thus  low  I  plead  for  pardon,  and  desire 
To  be  enrolrd  amongst  your  poorest  slaves. 

Mar,  Sir,  you  have  mercy,  and  withal  my 

hand, 
From  henceforth  let  me  call  you  one  of  oiiiie. 

Gent.  Make  room  afore  there,  and  dismiss 

the  people !  [and  quiet ! 

Mar.  £vVy  man  to  his  house,  in  peace 
,  People.  Now  Heav'u  preserve  the  duke ! 

Heav'n  bless  the  duke !  [Exemtt, 

Enter  Ladt/,  with  a  Letter  in  her  hand. 

Lady,  This  letter  came  this  momiug  from 

my  cousin : 
'  To  the  great  lady,  h^gh  and  mighty  dnchess 
*  Of  Burgundy,  be  these  deliver^.' 
Oh,  for  a  stronger  lace  to  keep  my  breath, 
TIuU  I  may  laugh  the  nine  days,  'oil  tlie  woifr* 

^er  [chess**  ? 

Fall  to  an  ebb!  the  high  and  mighty  du* 
The  high  and  mighty  Ood,  what  a  stile's  this ! 
Methinks  it  goes  like  a  dutchy  lopennan  ^ ! 
A  ladder  of  one  hundred  rounds  will  fiiil 
To  reach  the  top  on't.  Well,  my  gentle  cousin, 
I  know,  by  these  contents,  your  itch  of  ho* 

nonr:  pys 

You  must  to  th'  court  yo::  say,  and  verf  short- 
You  shall  be  welcome;  and  if  your  wife  have 

wit,  .  • 

I'll  put  her  in  a  thriving  course;  if  not. 
Her  own  sin  on  her  own  bead !  not  a  blot 
Shall  stain  my  reputation,  only  this; 


*♦  You're  faithfully  iwcf .]  Amended  by  Sympson, 
^^         -  2%e  high  and  tmghty  ducheuf 
-  Duchy  lope-many 


ftS 


A  ladder  of  an  hundred^  &c.]  This  is  a  severe  sneer  upon  tlie  states  of  Holland,  &c 
for  arrogating  tLe  title  of  high  and  mighty^  who,  not  long  before^  had  not  dar*d  to  assume  a 
better  than  that  of  the  poor  distressed.  The  time  when  the  states  took  this  stile  upon  'em, 
will  be  a  pretty  oertam  sera  to  fix  the  date  of  this  Play ;  but  I  have  not  leisure  to  consult 
(be  books  of  those  times,  and  therefore  shall  wish  the  reader  will  doit  for  me.  Symp$on, 
,26  x^ope-moTi.]  Lope  is  ao  obsolete  word,  wliich|  we  learn  bQmCoUi%J)iiU*.m&fai^  to  kap^ 

Imuai 
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1  must  for  healdi^  s^e  aoiwdnes  rotike  an 

Of  tile  Came  moil  ^  my  husband ;  *twili  rlo  him 
And  give  him  fresher  brains^  me  fresher  blood. 
Now  for  the  noble  duke !  1  hear  him  coming. 

l^nter  Marine  and  hU  Train. 

Your  grace  is  well  return'd. 

Mar,  As  well  as  may  be ; 
Never  in  younger  health,  never  more  able : 
I  mean  to  be  your  bedfellow  tliis  night; 
liet  me  ha\<eg(K>d  encounter. 

Beau,  Bless  me,  Heav'a, 
Whftt  a  hot  meat  this  greatness  is ! 

Lang.  It  may  be  so; 
For  III  be  sworn  be  hath  not  got  a  snap 
This  two  months  on  my  knowledge,  or  her 

woman 
Is  damn*d  for  swearing  it.  [tendance. 

Mar.  1  thank  you,  gentlemen,  for  your  at- 
And  also  your  great  pains  I  Pray  know  my 

lodgings 
Better  and  oflner;  do  so,  gentlemen ! 
Now,  by  -my  honour,  as  I  am  a  prince, 
I  speak  sincerely,  know  my  lodgings  better. 
And  be  not  strangers !  I  shall  see  your  service 
And  youf  deservings,  when  you  least  expect — 

Omne$.  We  humbly  thank  jour  grace  for 

this  i^reat  favour. 

Mar.  Jaques! 

JiMuei.  Your  grace? 

Jl/iar.  fie  ready  for  tlie  country, 
And  let  my  tenants  know  the  king's  great 

love; 
Say  I  would  see  them,  but  tlie  weight  at  court 
JLies  iieavy  on  my  shoulders;  let  them  know 
I  do  expect  their  duties  in  attendance 
'Gainst  the  next  feast,  wait  for  my  coming  to 
Take  up  posfr-horMS^*,  and'  be  full  of  speed. 

[Exit  Jaques. 

JLady,  I  would  desire  your  grace — 

Afais  You  shall  desire,  [speak ! 

And  havejnaur  foil  desire:  sweet  duchess. 

Lady.  To  have  some  conference  with  a 

gentleman 
TImU  seems  not  altogetiier  void  of  reason : 
Ue  talks  of  titles,  and  things  near  the  crown; 
And  knowing  nohe  so  fit  as  your  eood  ^race 
To  give  the  difaence^^  in  suc3k  points  of 


Mar.  What  is  he^ 
If  he  be  noble,  or  have  any  part 
Tliafs  worthy  our  converse,  we  do  accept 

him.  [noble ; 

Ijady.  I  can  assure  your  grace,  liis  strain  is 
But  he  is  very  subtle. 

Mar.  Let  him  be  so  !  [strate 

r^t  him  have  all  the  brains,  I  shall  demon* 
How  this  most  Christian  crown  of  France 

can  bear 
No  otiier  show  of  tide  than  the  king's* 
I  will  go  in  and  meditate  for  half  an  hour. 
And  then  be  ready  for  him  presendy ; 
I  will  convert  him  quickly,  or  confound  him; 

Gent,  Is  mad  ShattiQion  here  ? 

Ladjf.  'Is  here,  and's  lady. 
I  pritliee,  servant,  fetch  him  hither. 

Gent.  Why, 
What  do  you  mean  to  put  him  to  f 

Lady.  To  cliat  [brave 

With  the  mad  lad  my  husband;  'twill  be 
To  hear  them  speak,  babble,  stare,  and  prate ! 

Beau.  But  what  shall  be  tlie  end  of  all 

this,  lady? 

Enter  ShattiUian  and  Lopt. 

Lady.  Leave  that  to  me.    Now  for  the 

grand  dispute! 
For  see,  here  comes  Shattillion :  as  I  live, 
Methinks  all  France  should  bear  part  of  hii 

n*iefs. 

Long.  Ill  fetch  my  lord  the  dulce. 

Skat.  Where  am  I  now? 
Or  whither  will  you  lead,  me?  to  my  death  } 
I  crave  my  privilege ! 
I  must  not  aie,  but  by  just  course  of  law. 

Gent,  His  majesty  bath  sent  by  me  your 

pardon;  [entreat  you 

He  meant  not  you  should  die,  but  would 
To  lay  the  full  state  of  your  tide  open. 
Unto  a  grave  and  nobl^  gendeman. 

Enter  Marine  and  LonguevUk. 

The  duke  of  Bur^nd^,  who  here  doth  come; 
Who,  either  by  his  wisdom  will  confute  you. 
Or  else  inform  and.  satisfy  the  king. 

Beau.  May't  please  your  grace,  this  is  the 

gentleman. 

Mar.  Is  this  he  that  chops  logick  vnth 

n»y  liege  ? 

^'  MoU."]  i.  e.  A  mule*  Anciently  it  was  always  spelt  thus.  From  many  examples  which 
might  be  produced,  take  the  following: 

*  For  one  that  is  sand-blynd  w*oulde  take  an  asse  for  a  moyle,  or  another  praise  a  rime  4f 
'  Itobyn  Hode  for  as  exoellent  a  making  a&  Trovlus  of  Chaucer;  yet  shoulde  they  not  straight- 
*  wais  be  counted  madde  dierfore.'  Erasmus  Praise  (f  Folly y  by  Sir  Thm.  Chaionery  1656.  Ji, 

*»  ■  vaitfor  my  coming  to 

Take  up  pott'konaJ]  As  his  grace  in  imagination  was  not  going  into  the  country,  but 

\y  was  sending  liis  man  with  a  message  thither,  one  should  think  it  i     ' 


poetiy  Co  Mppose  they  wrote. 


no  injury  done*  to  tbf 


Go 


Take  up  post-horses,  &c.  Sympson. 

We  think  thia  may  refer  to  tkeir  attendance  Against  tke  next  feast. 
*•  Deference,]  Sympson  would  read,  *  Drfer^KCj  from  the  French  drferefy  to  decree,' 
vrhidb  Tanatm  we  tfauik  Mid. 

Skat. 
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Skat,  D'ye  mock  ine?  You  are  great;  the 

time  will  come. 
When  yoa  shall  be  as  mach  coiitemn*d  as  I. 
Where  are  the  ancient  compliments  of  France, 
That  upstarts  brave  the  princes  of  the  blood  ? 

Mar,  Your  title,  sir,  in  short  ? 

Skat.  rHe  must,  bir,  be 
A  better  statesman  than  yourself,  that  can 
Trip  me  in  an^  thing;  I  will  not  speak 
Before  these  witnesses. 

Jfiir.  Depart  the  room ;  [duchess. 

For  none   snail  stay,   no,  not  my  dearest 

Lady,  We'll  stand  behind  the  arras,  and 

liear  all.  [Exettnt. 

Mar,  In  that  chair  take  your  place ;  I  in 
Discourse  your  title  now.  [tliis : 

SAaf.  Sir,  you  shall  know. 
My  Love's  true  title'®,  mine  by  marriage; 
iSetting  aside  the  first  race  of  French  kings, 
Wliich  will  not  here  concern  us,  as  Pliara- 

mondy 
With  Clodinsy  Merovens,  and  Chilperick, 
And  to^  come  down  into  the  second  race, 
Wliich  we  will  likewise  slip — 

Mar,  But,  take  me  with  you !      [Charles, 

Shot,  I  pray  ^ou  give  me  feave !  Of  Mart^l 
llie  father  of  king  Pepin  (who  was  sire 
To  Charles  tlie  Ureat)  and  famous  Charle- 

main ;  [kings, 

And  to  come  to  the  third  race  of  French 
W^hich  won't  be  greatly  pertinent  in  this 

cause 
Betwixt  the  king  and  me,  of  which  you  know 
Hugh  Capet  was  the  first ; 
Nent  his  son  Robert,  Uenry  then,  and  Philip, 
With  Lewis,  and  his  son  a  Lewis  too. 
And  of  that  name  the  seventh ;  but  all  this 
Springs  from    a    female,    as    it  shall  ap- 
pear— 

Mar,  Now  give  me  leave !  I  grant  you  this 

your  title. 
At  the  first  si<;ht,  carries  some  show  of  truth; 
But  if  ve  wei^h  it  well,  ye  shall  find  light. 
Is  not  his  majesty  posisess'd  in  jicacei 
And  justice  executed  in  his  name? 


And  can  you  think  the  most  Christian  kin^ 
Would  do  this,  if  he  saw  not  reason  for  it? 

Skat,  But  had  not  tue  tenth  Leu-i^  h  ^le 

Mar,  I  cannot  tell.  [daughter  f 

Skat,  But  answer  me  directly. 

Mar,  It  is  a  most  sedirious  questi(.>:.. 

Shit.  Is  this  your  justice ? 

Mar,  I  stand  for  my  king. 

Shot,  Was  ever  lieir-apparent  till ;^  Vt.  '^  ?? 
I'll  have  your  head  for  thi» !  j 

Mar,  Why,  do  your  worst!  'tr.  l  ^r? 

Shat,  Will  no  one  stir  taaiipre :*•':..:  '.r  .* 
A  guard  about  my  person  i  \\i\\  z.  y  l  '. .  :•  •.  ? 
Must  my  own  royal  hands  perturui  Ut-z  .le^a^ 
Then  thus  I  do  arrest  you. 

Mar.  Treason!  help  J 

Enter  Lady,    LangutvUhy    Beavf.^c,    -:\i 

Gentleman, 

Ijady.  Help,  help,  my  lord  and  hus;,?.:  '. ! 

Mar,  Uelpy the  duke! 

Lang.  ForbVar  his  grace's  perso;* ! 

Shat,  Forbe^you 
To  touch  him  tliat  your  heip-apparei>:  %v 
But,  by  this  hand,  I  will  hnve  all 

heads.  ^ 

Gent.  How  doth  your  grace  } 

Mar,  Why,  well. 

Gent,  Ilow  do  you  find  his  title  }    - 

Mar.  Tis  a  dangerous  one^ 
As  can  come  by  a  female. 

Gent,  Ay,  'tis  true ; 
But  the  law  Saiique  cuts  him  off  from  ail. 

Long.   I  do  beseech    your   grace    hovr 

stands  his  title  ?  [him  off  from  all. 

Mar.  Pho!  nothing!  th*  law  SaHqne  ceL> 

Lady,   My  gracious  husband,  you  must 

now  prepare, 
In  all  your  gi*ace*s  pomp  to  entertain 
Your  cousin,  who  is  now  a  convertite. 
And  fallows  here ;  this  night  he  will  be  here. 

Mar,  Be  ready  all  in  hasce !  I  do  intend 
To  shew  before  my  cousin^s  wondring  face^ 
The  greatness  of*^  my  pomp,  and  of  my 

place.  [ExtUHt^ 


:*>■ »     . 


..« >>. 


ACT   IV. 


Enter  Clermont,  hu  Wife,  and  a  Servant, 

Cier,  CIRRAH,  is  nU  things  carried  to  the 

^    tailor? 
The  mjnwure,  and  the  fashion  of  the  gown, 
With  dies  best  trim? 

Serv,  Y^Vs^ir,  and  'twill  be  ready 
Withhi  this  tw)>  davs. 

Cler,  For  myself  I  care  not ; 
I  have  a  suit  or  two  of  ancient  velvet, 


Which,  with  some  small  correcting  and  ad- 
May  steal  into  the  presence.  [ditiooy 

Wife*  'Would  my  gown 
Were  ready  I  husband,  I  will  lay  iny  life 
To  make  you  something  ere  tomorrow-night. 

Cler.  It  must  not  be 
Before  we  see  the  duke,  and  have  advice^ 
How  to  behave  ourselves.  Let's  in  tlie  while. 
And  keep  ourselves  from  knowledge,  'till 

time  shall  call  us!  [Kxeunt. 


3^  Thia  Kerns  a  flirt  o^  the  English  king's  title  to  Franojir,  in  Uenry  tlie  Fifth.      TheobtM. 

Eniar 
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Enter  Longueville  and  Beaufort. 

2/>ng.  I  mttch  admire  the  fierce  masculine 
Of  this  dread  Amazon.  [spirit 

Beau.  This  following  night 
1*11  hare  a  wench  in  solace^ 

Long,  Sir,  I  hear  you, 
And  will  be  with  you,  if  I  live;  no  more! 

Enter  Maria. 

Jiiarla.  My  lady  would  entreat  your  pre- 
sence, gentlemen.  [worthy. 
Beau.  We  will  obey^  your  lady;  ^he  is 
Long,  You,  light  o'love^',  a  word  or  two. 
Maria.  Your  will,  sir? 
LoR^.  Hark  in  your  ear!  [marry? 

Wilt  thou  he  married?  Speak,   wilt   tliou 
Maria.  Married  ?  to  whom,  sir  ? 
Long.  To  a  proper  fellow, 

Xanded,  and  able-bodied ! 

Maria.  Whv  do  jou  flout  me,  sir  ? 
Long.  I  swear  I  do  not; 

I  love  thee  for  thy  lady*s  sake:  hp  free! 
Maria.  If  I  could  meet  such  matches  as 
you  speak  of, 

I  were  a  very  child  to  lose  my  time,  sir. 
Long.    What  sayest    thou    to  monsieur 
Maria.  Sir,  [Beaufort? 

I  say  he  is  a  proper  gentleman,  and  far 

Above  my  means  to  look  at. 
Long.  Dost  thou  like  him  ? 
Maria.  Yes,  sir,  and  ever  did. 
Lang.  He  is  thine  own. 
Maria*  You  are  too  great  in  promises. 
Long.  Be  rnl'd, 

And  follow  my  advice,  he  shall  be  thine. 
Maria.  'Would  you  would  make  it  good,  sir ! 
Long.  Do  but  thus: 

Get  thee  a  cushion  underneatli  thy  cloaths, 

And  leave  the  rest  to  me. 
Maria.  Y\\  be  your  scholar ; 

I  cannot  lose  much  by  the  venture  sure. 
Long.  Thou  wilt  lose'  a   pretty  maiden- 
head, my  rogue,  [member, 

Or  I  am  much  o'th'bow  hand.    You'll  re- 

If  all  this  take  eflfcct,  who  did  it  for  you. 

And  what  I  may  deserve  tor  such  a  kind- 
ness? 
Maria*  Yours,  sir,  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Jaques  and  ShattUlion  tesoerally. 

Jaquet.  Save  you,  sir! 
iSAtf^  Save  the  king!  [way — 

Jaques.  I  pray  you,  sir,  which  is  the  nearest 
Shut,  Save  the  king!  This  is  the  nearest 
M*ay.  [post-house  ? 

Jaques.  Wliich  is  the  nearest  way  to  the 
Skat.  God  save  the  king  and  his  post- 
house! 

Jaques.  I  pray,  sir,  direct  me  to  the  house. 
Shat.  Heaveti  save  tlie  king !  You  cannot 
catch  me,  sir. 
Jaques.  I  do  not  understand  you,  sir. 


Skat.  You  do  not?   I  say,  you  cannot 

catch  me,  sir. 

Jaques.  Not  catch  you,  sir? 

Skat.  No,  sir ;  nor  can  the  king, 
With  all  his  stratagems,  and  his  forc'd  tricks^ 
(Altlio*  he  put  his  nobles  in  disguise, 
Never  so  oft,  to  sift  into  my  words) 
By  course  of  law,  lay  hold  upon  my  life. 

Jaques.  It  is  a  business  that  my  lord  tlm 

duke 
Is  by  the  king  employed  in,  and  he  thinks 
I  am  acquainted  with  it. 

Skat.  I  sha'n't  need 
To  rip  the  cause  up,  from  the  first,  to  you ; 
But  if  his  majesty  had  sutfer'd  me 
To  marry  her,  tho*  she  be,  after  him, 
The   right  heir-general  to    tlie    crown    of 

France, 
I  would  not  have  convey 'd  her  into  Spain, 
As  it  was  thought,  nor  would  I  e*er  have 

join*d 
With  the  reformed  churches,  to  make  them 
Stand  for  my  cause. 

Jaques.  I  do  not  think  you  would. 

Skat.  I  tliaiik,  you,  sir.     And  since  I  seft 

you  are 
A  favourer  of  virtues  kept  in  bondage. 
Tell  directly  to  my  sovereign  king, 
(For  so  I  will  acknowledge  him  for  ever) 
Hoiv  you  have  found  my  staid  affections 
Settled  for  pence,  and  for  the  present  state. 

Jaques.  Why,  sir— 

Skat.  And,  good  sir,  tell  him  further  this; 
Tliat  notwithstanding  all  snirgcstions  brought 
To  him  against  me,  and  all  his  suspicions 
(Which  are  innumerable)  of  my  treasons, 
If  he  wilt  warrant  me  but  public  trial, 
I'll  freely  yield  nvyself  into  his  hands  : 
Can  he  have  more  tlian  this? 

Jaques.  No,  by  ray  troth.  [rea?ott. 

Skat.  I  would  his  majesty  would  hear  but 
As  well  as  you ! 

.Toques.  But,  sir,  you  do  mistake  me. 
For  I  ne'er  saw  the  king 
In  all  my  life  but  once  i  therefore,  good  sir, 
May*t  pfease  you  to  shew  me  wliich  is  the 

post-house  ?  [ifiy  friend? 

Skat.  I  cry  you  mcrc)',  sh*!   Uien  you're 
'  Jaques.  Yes,  sir. 

Skat.  And  su(jh  men  arc  very  rare  with  me! 
The  post-huuse  is  hard  by.     Fivewell  f 

Jaques.  I  thank  you,  sir !  I  must  ride  hard 

to-ni^ht. 
And  it  IS  dark  already. 

Shat.  I  am  cruel. 
To  send  this  man  directly  to  his  death, 
That  is  my  friend,  and  I  might  easily  savfe 

him :  [back  I 

He  shall  not  die.  Come  back,  my  friend,  come 

Jaques.  Wh'»t  is  your  will  ? 

Skat.  Do  yi^'u  not  know? 

Jaques.  Not  I.  [face  ? 

Skat.  And  do  you  gather  nothing  by  my 
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Jdques,  No,  sir. 

Shat.  Virtue  is  ever  innocent. 
Lay  not  the  fault  on  me ;  I  grieve  for  you, 
And  wish  tbat  all  my  tears  might  win  your 

safety. 

Jaque.%.  Why,  sir? 

Shut,  Alas,  good  friend,  you  are  undone, 
The  more  ill  fortune  mine,  to  be  the  means 
Of  your  sad  overthrow:  you  know  not  me? 

Jaqvcs.  No,  truly,  sir. 

Shot.  'Would  you  had  never  seen  me ! 
1  am  a  man  pursued  by  the  whole  Btate, 
And  sure  some  one  hath  seen  me  talk  withyou. 

Jaquct.  Yes,  divers,  sirl 

Shut.  Why  then,  your  head  is  gone. 

Jaques,  1*11  out  ot  town. 

Shat.  'Would  it  were  soon  enough ! 
Stay,  if  you  love  your  life;  or  else  you're 

taken. 

Jaqttea,  What  shall  I  do? 

Skat,  ril  venture  deeply  for  him, 
Rather  than  cast  away  an  innocent  t 
Take  courage,  friend  f  I  will  preserve  thy  life, 
With  hazard  of  mine  own. 

Jaqnen.  I  thauk  you,  sir. 

Shut,  This  uight  thou  shalt  be  lodg*d  witliin 

my  doors,  [mom 

W^hich  shall  be  all  lork'd  fast;  and  m  the 
I'll  so  provide,  you  shall  have  free  access 
To  the  sea-side,  and  so  be  shipt  away^ 
Ere  any  know  it. 

Jaques.  Good  tiir,  suddenly! 
J  am  afraid  to  die.  ^ 

Shat,  Then  follow  me.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Shaft illion's  Love. 

Lcroe.  This  way  he  went,  and  there's  the 

house:  I  hope 
His  better  angel  hath  directed  him      [man ! 
To  leave  the  wandring  streets.    Poor  gcntle- 
'Woiild  r  were  able  with  as  free  a  heart 
To  set  his  soul  right,  as  I  am  to  gricvci 
The  ruin  of  his  fame,  which  God  fon^ive  me ! 
Sir,  if  you  be  within,  I  pray,  sir,  speak  to  me. 

ShaL  I  am  within,  and  will  be:  what  are 

Lore.  A  friend.  [you? 

Shat.  No,  sir;  you  must  pardon  me; 
I  am  acquainted  with  uoue  such. — Be«peedy, 

/*  [2b  Jaqties  within. 

Friend ;  there  is  no  other  remedy. 

Love.  A  word,  sir !  I  say,  I  am  your  friend. 

Shat.    You   cannot  scape  by  any  otlier 

nieans;  [is  your  business,  sir? 

Be  not  fearful. — God  save  the  king!  What 

Lcive.  To  spc^ak  with  you. 

Shat.  Speak  out  th*»n. 

Jxfvc.  Sljnll  I  not  come  up? 

Shat.  Thou  s»halt  not. — Fly,  if  thou  be'st 

thine  own  frienn ; 
I'hcre  lies  the  suit,  and  nil  the  furniture 
Belonging  to  the  head:  on  with  it, friend! 

J^nve.  Sir,  do  you  hear? 

Shat,  I  do:  God  bless  the  king!— 
It  %>»s  a  hnbji  1  had  laid  aside  [nie. 

i  or  my  own  person,  if  tlie  state  had  forc*d 


Lofve,  Good  sir,  onlock  your  door! 

Shat.  Be  full  of  speed  ! 
I  see  some  twenty  musqueteers  in  ambmh.-^ 
Whatever  thou  art,  know  I  am  here,  and  will 

be.  [venge? — 

Seest  thou  this  bloody  sword  that  cries  re^ 
Shake  not,  my  friend;  thro'  millions  of  these 

foes 
III  be  thy  guard,  and  set  thee  safe  aboard. 

Love.  Dare  you  not  trust  me,  sir? 

Shot.  My  good  sword  before  me, 
And  my  allegiance  to  the  king,  I  tell  thee,. 
Captain,  (for  so  I  gaess  thee  by  thy  arms. 
And  the  loose  flanks  of  halberdiers  about  tbee) 
Thou  art  too  weak  and  foolish  to  attempt 

me. — 
If  you  be  ready,  follow  me ;  and  bark  yoo. 
Upon  your  life  speak  to  no  living  wight, 
Except  myself! 

Love.  Monsieur  Shattillion ! 

Shat.  Thott  shalt  not  call  again !  Thus  with 

my  sword. 
And  the  strong  faith  I  bear  unto  the  king, 
(Whom  God  preserve !)  I  will  descend  my 

chamber,  [throat.— 

And  cut  thy  throat;  I  swear,  ru  cat  tfa/ 
Steal  after  me,  and  live. 

Love,  1  will  not  stay 
The  fury  of  a  man  so  fiu-  distracted. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Shattillion. 

Shat.  Where  is  the  oflficer  that  dares  not 
enter. 
To  entrap  the  life  of  my  distressed  friend? 
Ay,  have  you  hid  yourself?  you  must  be  foondf 
What  do  you  fear?  is  not  authority 
On  your  side  ?  Nay,  I  know  the  lung's  com- 
mand [S|ieak ! 
Will  be  your  warrant ;  why  then  fear  you? 
What  strange  designs  are  these !  Shattiiuon, 
Be  resolute  and  bear  thyself  upright, 
Tho'  the  whole  world  despise  3iee.    Soft  I 
s   methinks 

I  heard  a  rushing  which  was  like  the  shake 
Of  a  discovered  ofl&cer;  1*11  search 
The  whole  street  over,  but  1*11  find  thee  out. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Jaques  in  WomatCt  Apparel. 

Jaques.  How  my  joints  do  shake!  fliers 

had  I  been 
But  for  this  worthy  gentleman,  that  hath 
Some  touch  of  my  infortunes?  'Would  I  were 
Safe  under  hatches  once,  for  Calhcut ! 
Farewell,  the  pomp  of  court!  I  nevermore 
Can  hope  to  be  a  duke,  or  any  thing; 
I  never  more  slmll  see  the  glorious  face 
Of  my  fair-spreading  lord  that  lov'd  me  welL 

Enter  Shatlil/ion. 

Shat.  Fly  you  so  fjiht?  I  liad  a  sight  of  yoa^ 
Rut  would  not  luilovv  you^  1  wiis  tiio  wist.*; 
^  ou  i>hall  u(il  lead  me  with  ^  cunning  trick. 
Where  you  may  catch  inc.    Poor  Shutriilion! 
ilath  the  kiij^js  auger  UjII  thee  neera  frit?iid? 
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No,  all  men's  bves  more  by  the  breath  of 

kings.  [life. 

Jtma.  It  b  the  gentlemaa  tliat  savM  my 
Sir! 

Shot.  Bless  Shattillion !  Another  plot? 

Jaquet,  No,  sir,  'tis  I. 

Shot,  Why,  who  are  you  ? 

Jaquet.  Your  friend  whom  you  preserv'cL 

Shot,  Whom  I  preserved? 
Mt  friend?  I  have  no  woman-friend  bat  one, 
Who  is  too  close  in  prison  to  be  here. 
Come  near!  let  me  look  on  you. 

J^qnet.  ItisL  [sUture. 

Skat.  You  shoukl  not  be  a  woman,  by  your 

Jaqmm,  I  am  none,  sir.  / 

•iS4tf^.  I  know  it;  then  keep  off. 
Strange  men  and  times!  How  I  am  still  pre* 

serf'd! 
Here  they^have  sent  a  yeoman  of  the  guard 
Disguis'd  in  woman's  cfoaths,  to  work  on  me. 
To  make  love  to  me,  and  to  trap  my  words, 
And  so  ensnare  my  life.    I  know  you,  sir : 
Stand  back,  upon  your  peril !  Can  this  be 
In  Christian  commouweab?  From  this  time 

forth 
m  cue  off  all  the  means  to  work  on  me : 
111  ne'er  stir  from  my  house,  and  keep  my 

doors 
Lock'd  day  and  night,  and  cheapen  meat 

and  drink 
At  the  next  shops  by  signs  out  of  m^  window, 
And,  liaving  bought  it,  draw't  up  m  my  gar- 
ters. 

Jaques.  S^  will  you  help  me? 

Skat,  Do  not  follow  roe ! 
rii  take  a  course  to  live,  despite  of  men. 

[Exit. 

Jaques.   He  dares  not  venture  for  me : 

wretched  Jaques ! 
Thou  art  undone  for  ever  and  for  ever, 
Never  to  rise  again.    What  shall  I  do  ? 

Enter  Beaufortn 
Where  shall  I  hide  me  ?  Here  Ls  one  to  take 


I  mast  stand  close,  and  not  speak  for  mv  life. 

Beau*  This  is  the  time  of  night,  and  this 

the  haunt. 
In  which  I  use  to  catch  my  waistcoateers : 
It  is  not  very  dark ;  no,  I  shall  spy  'em. 
I  have  walkxl  out  in  such  a  pitchy  n^ht, 
I  could  not  see  my  fingers  this  far  off. 
And  yet  have  brought  home  venison  by  the 

sflEiell ; 
I  hope  they  have  not  lef^  their  old  walk.  Ah ! 
Have  I  espied  you  sitting  ?  By  this  light, 
To  me  there^s  no  such  line  siglit  iu  the  world, 
As  a  white  apron  betwixt  twelve  and  one: 
See  bow  it  glisters  I  Do  you  think  to  scape  ? 
So !  now  I  have  you  fast :  come,  and  doa't 

strive; 
It  takes  away  the  edge  of  appetite  t 
Come,  I'll  he  lib'ral  every  way.    Take  heed 
Yoo  make  nonoise,  for  waking  of  the  watch  ! 


Enter  Clerimont  and  Wlfcm 

Chr,  Now  the  blessing  of  some  happy 
guide. 
To  bring  us  to  the  duke !  and  we  are  ready. 

Enter  Longueville  and  Gentleman. 

Come  forward.!  See  the  door  is  opened ; 
And  two  ofs  gentlemen!  I'll  speak  to  them; 
And  mark  bow  I  behave  myself! — God  save 
For  less  I  cannot  wish  to  men  of  sort,     [ye ! 
And  of  your  seemihg :  are  you  of  the  duke's? 

Long.  We  are,  sir,  and  your  servants;  your 

salutes 
We  give  you  back  again  with  many  thanks. 

Ckr.  when  did  you  hear  such  words  be« 

fore,  wife?  Peace! 
Do  you  not  dare  to  answer  yet. — Is't  fit 
So  mean  a  gentleman  as  myself  shoutd  crave< 
The  presence  o'  th'  great  duke,  your  master  ? 

Gent.  Sir,  you  may.  [siness,  s^r  ? 

Long.  Shall  we  desire  your  name,  and  bu« 
And  we  will  presently  inform  him  of  yuu. 

Cier.  My  name  is  Clerimont. 

Gent,  You're  his  grace*s  kiusman. 
Or  I  am  much  mistaken. 

Cler.  You  are  right; 
Some  of  his  noble  blood  runs  thro'  these  veins, 
Tho'  far  unworthy  of  his  grace's  knowledge.. 

Long.  Sir,  we   must  uU  be   yours  ;*  his 

grace's  kinsman, 
And  we  so  much  forgetful?  Twas  a  rudeness. 
And  must  attend  your  pardon:  thus  I  crave 

it: 
First  o'  this  beauteous  lady,  whom  I  take 
'  To  be  your  wife,  sir;  next,  your  meccy ! 

Cler,  You  have  it,  sir. — I  do  not  like  this 

kissing; 
It  lies  so  open  to  a  world  of  wishes.    [Aside. 

Gent.  This  is  the  merry  fellow;  this  is  he 
That  must  be  noble  too  1 

Long.  And  so  he  shall, 
If  all  the  art  I  have  can  make  hun  noble : 
111  dub  him  with  a  knighthofjd,  if  his  wife 
Will  be  but  forward,  and  join  issue ; 
I  like  her  above  excellent. 

Gent.  Will't  please  you 
To  walk  a  turn  or  two,  whilst  to  the  duke 
We  make  your  coming  known  ? 

[Exeunt  G^ntGman  and  Longueville, 

Cler.  1  shall  attend,  sir. 

Wife.  These  gentlemen  are  very  proper 

mon, 
And  kiss  the  best  that  e'er  I  tasted.  For 
Goodness-sfake,  husband,  let  us  never  mora 
Come  near  the  country,  whatsoe'er  betide  us! 
I  am  in  malice  with  tne  memory 
Of  that  same  stinking  dunghill. 

Cler.  Why,  now  you  arc  my  clncken  and 

my  dear; 
Love  where  I  love,  hntc  where  I  hate!  Now 
You  shall  have  tv\cnty  i;ovvus,  and  twenty 
See  !  the  door  s  opening.  [chains. 

Groom,  lloom  afore  there!   the  duke  i^ 


entring. 
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Enter  Zfarine,  i/rrfy,  LongvevUle^   Gentle' 
man,  and  Maria^ 

Clcr,  It  is  the  duke,  even  he  himself:  be 

merry ! 
This  is  the  goldeu  age  the  poet  speaks  on. 

Wife,  I  pray  it  be  not  brazerrd  by  their 

fa'-es ; 
And  yet  roethinks  they  are  the  neatest  pieces 
For  shape  and  cutting  that  e*er  I  beheld. 

Cltr,  Mobt  gracious  duke,  my  poor  spouse 

and  myielt* 
Do  kiss  your  mighty  foot;  and  next  to  that. 
The  great  hand  oiyour  duchess;  ever  wisli- 

ing 
Your  honours  ever  springing,  and  your  years^— 

Mar.  Cousin! 

Cter,  Your  grace's  vassal,  far  uijiworthy 
The  nearness  of  your  blood. 

Mar,  Correct  me  not ;  [son, 

I  know  the  word  I  speak,  and  know  the  per- 
Tho*  I  be  something  liigher  than  the  place 
Where  common  men  have  motion !  and,  de- 
scending; [10  me ; 
Down  with  my  eye,  their  forms  are  lessened 
Yet  from  this  pitch  can  I  behold  my  own, 
(From  millions  of  those  men  that  have  no 

mark) 
And  iu  my  fearful  stoop  can  make  them  stand, 
Wlk^n  others  feel  my  souse^^   and  perish. 

Cou^in, 
Be  comiui'ted  1  you're  very  welcome !    So 
Is  your  Kiir  wife  !  the  charire  of  whom  I  give 
To  my  own  detrest mid  best  beloved. 
1  ell  me ;  have  you  resol  v'd  yourself  for  court. 
And  utterly  renoun^e'd  the  slavish  comUry, 
With  all  tile  i  area  thereof? 

Cii.r,  I  hu^e,  s?ir. 

Mar.  Have  you  [hangings 

Disniis>'d  your  eating  houshold,  sold  your 
Of  NebuchadiiSzar  (for  sucIj  they  were, 
A 5  1  remember;,  witii  the  furnitures 
Beton^'ing  to  your  beds  and  chambers? 

Clcr.  Ay,  sir.  [the  lead 

Mar.  IJave  you  most  carefully  ta'en  off 
From  yonr  roof,  weak  with  age,  and  so  pre- 
vent d 
I'lie  ruin  of  your  hou-.e,  and  clapt  him  in 
A  summer  suit  of  liiitch,  to  keep  h\m  C09W 

C/t7.  All  this  I  n!ivc  i.-crrorm*d. 

Mav.  Ti-en  lend  me 
All  your  hands:  I  will  embrace  my  cousin^ 
Who  is  an  understanding  gentleman ; 
y\nd  with  a  zeal  m:^iity  a^>  is  my  name. 
Once  more  I  bid  you  welcome  to  the  court. 
}ily  state  again !  [must  be 

Ladif.  As  I  was  telling  you,  your  husband 
No  more  commander;  look  to  that !  b^  se* 

vcral 


At  meat,  and  iodgbg;  let  him  liave  board- 

wages, 
And  diet  'raongst  his  men  i'th!  town;  for 

pleasure, 
Tf  he  be  given  to  it,  let  him  have  it;  [^lo. 
Else  as  your  own  fancy  shall  direct  yocu  Cou- 
You  see  this  mighty  man  here;  he  was  an  ass 
When  he  came  first  to  town ;  indeed  he  was 
Just  such  another  coxcomb  as  your  husband, 
God  bless  tlie  mark,  and  every  good  man's 
This  must  not  stir  you,  cousin.  [child  ! 

Wife,  Heav'n  forbid!  [ready  for  it, 

hong.  Sweet  Maria,  provide  the  cushion 
Maria.  It  sliall  be  done,  [self; 

Mar.  Receive  all  your  advices  fix>m  our* 
Be  once  a-day  with  us ;  and  so,  farewell 
For  this  time,  my  iiur  cousin!  Gentlemen, 
Conduct  him  to  his  lodging, 

hadif.  Farewell,  • 

And  tbiqk  upon  my  worcb ! 
Wife.  I  shall  observe  them, 

\JLxeunt  Marine  and  Lady* 

Clcr.  Health,    and   the  king's  continual 

love,  attend  you!  [lungs { 

Gent,  Oh,  for  a  private  place  to  ease  my 

Heaven  give  me  patience!  such  a  pair  of 

jades 
Were  never  better  ridden  to  this  hour,  [end ! 
Pray  Heaven  they  hold  out  to  the  journey *s 
Ju>ng.  Twitch  him  aside,  good  monsieur, 
whilst  I  break 
Upon  the  body  of  his  strength,  his  wife: 
I  uavr  a  constant  promise  she's  my  own. 
Oeni.  Ply  lier  to  windward  !t— Monsieur, 
you  have  taken 
TJ.e  most  compendious  way  to  raise  yourself, 
Tiiat  could  have  been  delivered  by  a  counsel. 
Ckr,  I  have  some  certain  aims,  sir.    Buc 
my  wife —  [trouble  you. 

Gent,  Your  wife  ?  you  must  not  let  tliat 
Cler.  Twill,  sir,  to  see  her  iu  a  stranger*^ 
Gent.  What  mean  you?  [anus. 

Let  her  alone ;  he  wise ;  stir  not  a  foot; 
Fur  if  you  do,  ail  vour  hopes  are  buried; 
I  swear  you  are  a  lost  man  if  you  stir.  [vis»'d. 
Cler,  I  thank  yuu,  sir;  I  will  be  moi^  ad-« 
Gent.  But  what  t£ieut  otlice  do  you  level 
Cler,  Sji%  ihfv  aie  kissing  !  [at? 

Gent.  Let  them  kiss,  [must  kiss. 

And  much  good  may*t  do  their  hearts !  they 
And  kiss,  and  double  kiss,  and  kitss  again. 
Or  YOU  may  kiss  the  post  tor  any  rising: 
Had  your  noble  kinsman  ever  mounted 
To  theso  high  spheres  of  honour,  now  lia 
fiut  for  the  kisses  of  his  wife  ?        [moves  in^ 
Cler.  1  know  not,  [lost^ 

Gent,  Then  I  do:  credit  me,  he  had  bceu 
A  fellow  oi  no  mark,  and  no  repute. 
Had  not  his  wife  kiss'd  soon,  and  very  sweedy; 


**  When  others  feel  my  soul,  and  perish.\  So  the  first  folio;  but  the  two  following  editions 
read, 

AV  hen  others  feel  my  feet,  and  perish. 
Sympson  alters  toul  to  iouife,  which  is  undoubtedly  riglit,  as  correspooding  with  the  oitiec 
l^rms  o.  « .loonfy  used  in  lliis  spcecli* 

Slid 
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8be  was  ao  ezcelleat  womaD,  and  dispatch'd 

him 
To  his  foil  beine,  in  a  moment^  sir— 

[Exeunt  LongueDille  and  Wife. 

Ckr,  Bat  yet  methinks  be  should  not  take 
Lito  a  private  room.  [her,  sir, 

Gent.  Now  stand  and  floarish  I 
You're  a  made  man  for  ever.    I  do 
Entfy  you !  it' you  stand,  your  fortune's  up; 
You  are  the  happiest  man,  but  your  great 

cousin^ 
This  day  in  court.  Well,  I  will  marrv  surely. 
And  not  let  every  man  ouC*run  me  thus. 
rris  time  to  be  mine  own  friend;  111  not  live 
Jq  town  here,  and  direct  the  readiest  way 
To  other  men,  and  be  n  slave  myself! 

Cler.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  not  mov*d;  I  am 

your  servant. 
And  will  not  be  ungrateful  for  this  knowledge. 

Gent,  Will  vou  be  walking  home  i 

Cler,  I  would  desire 
To  liave  my  wife  along. 

Gent,  Yoo  are  too  raw:  [ber; 

Be  gone,  and  take  no  nodce  where  you  left 
Let  her  return  at  leisure !  If  she  stay  [me ; 
A  month,  'twill  be  the  better ;  understand 
This  gentleman  can  do  it. 

Cier,  1  will,  sir: 
And,  wife,  remember  me^  a  duke,  a  duke, 

wife !  [Exit. 

Gent.    Aboard   her,    Longueville!    she's 

thine  own.    To  me, 
The  fooling  of  this  fool  is  venery.         [Exit. 

Enter  Beaufort  and  Jagues. 

Beau.  Come,  prithee,  come !  have  I  not 

crowns?    Behold, 
And  follow  me !  here !  not  a  word  !  go  in ; 
Grope  by  the  walls,  and  you  shall  find  h  bed; 
Ije  down  there,  see,  see !  A  turn  or  two,  to 

pve 
My  blood  some  heat,  and  I  am  presently 
for  action.  Darkness,  by  thy  leave,  I  come. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Maria. 

Maria.  I'm  perfect  in  my  lesson :  be  my 
speed,  [knock. 

Thou  god  of  marriage!  This  is  the  door;  111 
Beau,  [within']  Who's  there?  I  cannot 
come  yet. 

MariUf  Monsieur  Beaufort  I  «  [you  ? 
Beau.  Stay  till  I  light  a  candle.  Who  are 
Maria,  Sir,  a  poor  gentlewoman. 

Enter  Beaufort, 

Beau,  Oh,  come  in : 
III  tind  a  time  for  you  too.— Be  not  loud. 

Maria.  Sir,  you  have  found  tluit  time  al* 

rtfady ;  sliame  on 
Jtfy  soul  thecefbre  f 

Beau.  Why,  what  is  the  matter?  [so dim? 

Maria.  Do  you  not  see,  sir?  is  your  light 

Beau.  Do  you  not  wait  o' lb' lady  Moont- 

]^ariuf? 


Maria.  I  do,  sir;  but  my  love  on  yott* 

Beau,  Poor  soul ! 
How  cam'st  thou  by  this  big  belly  ? 

Maria.  By  yourself.  [body. 

Beau.  By  Heaven,  I  never  touch'd  your 

Maria.  Yes! 
Unswear  that  oath  again !  Ill  tell  you  all : 
These  two  years  I  have  lov'd  you;  but  th« 

means 
How  to  enjoy  you  I  did  never  know. 
Till  Twelflh-night  last;  when,  hearing  of 

your  game 
To  take  up  wenches  private  in  the  night, 
I  apprehended  straight  this  course  to  make 
Myself  as  one  of  tliem,  and  wait  your  coming? 
I  did  so,  and  enjoy*d  you,  and  now  this  child 
That  now  is  quick  within  me — Hide  my 

shame, 
And  marry  me,  or  else  I  must  be  fbrc'd— 

Long,  [within]  Monsieur  Beaufort,  moii* 

sieur  Beaufort ! 

Beau,  Who's  that  calls? 

JLoii^.    Are  you  a-bcd  ? 

Beau.  No,  sir. — ^The  hangings! 

Enter  Longueville, 

Long.  Nay,  monsieur,   I'll  forbid  that* 

we'll  have  fair  play.  [fort  f 

Lend  me  your  candle!  Are  you  taken,  tieau- 
A  lecher  of  your  practice,  and  close  carriiigc. 
To  be  discovered  thus  ?  I  am  asham'd 
So  great  a  master  in  his  art  should  fail^ 
And  stagger  in  his  grounds. 

Beau,  You're  wide; 
This  woman  and  myself  are  man  and  wife^ 
And  have  been  so  this  half-year. 
Wheteareyounow?  Have  i  been  discovei'd? 
You  cannot  break  so  easily  on  me,  sir; 
I  am  too  wary  to  be  opt^n'd  by  you.  [colour 

Long.  But  these  are  out  illusions,  to  give 
To  your  most  mystic  lechery !  But,  air, 
The  belly  hath  betray 'd  you;  all  must  out. 

Beau.  Good  Longueville,  believe  mc,  oti 
I  am  her  husband.  [my  faiih, 

Lang.  On  my  fiiith,  I  cannot. 
Unless  I  saw  your  hands  fast,  and  your  hearts. 

Bcfltt.  Why, 
Longueville,  when  did  I  give  that  to  your  ears 
That  was  not  truth?  By  all  the  world,  she's 

mine, 
She  is  my  wife !  And,  to  confirm  you  better, 
I  give  myself  again :  here,  take  my  hand, 
And  I  yours !  we  are  once  more  married : 
Will  this  content  you  ? 

Lotig,  Yes,  I'm  believing ;  and  God  give 


you  joy 


I 


"Beau.  My  loving  wife,  I  will  not  wrong 
thee: 
Since  I  am  tliine,  and  only  lov'd  of  thee, 
From  this  hour,  I  vow  myself  a  new  man. 
Be  not  jealous;  for  tho'  I  had  a  purpose  to 
Have  spent  an  hour' or  two  in  solace  other- 
wise, 
(And  was  provided  for  it)  yet  my  love 
Shall  pt(t  a  better  t«mper  to  my  blood. — 

C<^nic 
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Come  9ut,  tbott  wooiftD  of  unwholesome  life ! 
Be  sorry  for  thy  sinsy  and  learn  to  mend! 

Enter  Jaques. 

Nay,  never  hide  your  face ;  yoa  shall  be  seen. 

Long,  Jaques!  why,  Jaques!  art  thou  diat 

JaqueSy 
The  very  staff  and  right-hand  of  our  duke  ? 
JSpeak,  thou  bearded  Venus. 

Jaquet,  I  am  lie, 
Sy  miracle  pieserv'd  to  be  that  Jaques. 


Within  this    two  honn^  gentlenen,  pooift 

Jaaiies 
Was  but  as  corse  in  gjave :  a  man  of  wisdom^ 
That,  of  my  conscience,  if  he  had  his  ridit 
Should  have  a  pretty  state— But  thal^  aJl 

one — 
That  noble  gentleman  did  save  this  life; 
I  keep  it  for  him;  'tis  his  own. 

Long*  Oh,  Bacchus !  [duke^ 

Is  all  ue  worid  drunk  ?— Come !  well  to  the 
And  give  thanks  for  this  delivery.    [Ex€wit^ 


ACT   V. 


Enter  Marine  andJaquei. 

ll^Iarlne.  IVTOT  gone  unto  my  tenantSi  to 

•'■^      relate 
My  grace,  and  honour,  and  the  mightiness 
Of  my  new  name,  which  would  have  struck 

a  terror  [hearts  ? 

Tliro'  their  coarse  doublets  to  their  very 

Jaques.  Alas,  great  lord  and  master,  I 

could  scarce  • 
With  safety  of  my  life  return  again 
Unto  your  grace's  house:  and,  out  fbr  one 
That  had  some  mercy,   I    had  sure   been 

bang*d. 

Mar.  My  house  ?  [i'th'  town. 

Jaques.  Yes,  sir,  this  house ;  your  house 

Mar.  Jaques,  we  are  displeased;  hath  it 

Jaques.  Wlmt  name  ?  [no  name  ? 

Mar.  Dull  rogue!  what,  hath  the  king 

bestow'd 
80  many  honours,  open'd  all  his  springs, 
And  sbower'd   his  graces  down  upon  my 

head. 
And  has  my  hoiise  no  name?  no  tit^e  yet? 
Burgundy-house,  you  ass ! 

Jaques.  Your  grace's  mercy ! 
And  when  I  was  come  off,  and  had  recover  d 
Burgundy-house,  I  durst  not  yet  be  seen. 
But  lay  all  night,  for  fear  of  puniuiv^nts^ 
|o  Burgundy  privy-house. 

Mar.  Oh,  ^ir,  'tis  well; 
Can  you  remember  now?  But,  Jaques> know, 
Since  thy  intended  journey  is  so  crost, 
I  will  go  down  myself  this  morning. 

Jaques,  Sir?  v 

Mar.  Have  I  not  said  thi^  morning  I 
.  Jaques.  But  consider. 
That  nothing  is  prepared  yet  for  your  journey ; 
Your  grace's  teams  not  here  to  draw  your 

cloatlis, 
And  not  a  carrier  yet  in  town  to  send  by. 

Afar.  I  say,  once  more,  go  about  it. 
You're  a  wi^e  man!  you'd  have  me  linger 

time, 
Till  I  have  worn  these  cloaths  out.    Will 

you  go?  [Exit  Jaques. 

Make  you  ready^  wife ! 


Enter  Lady. 

Lady.  I  am  so,  mighty  dukei 

Afar.  Nay,  for  the  country. 

Lady.  How !  for  the  country  ? 

3far.  Yes ;  I  am  resolv'd 
To  see  my  tenants  in  this  bravery,       [slioiw 
]\Iake  them  a  sumptuous  feast,  with  a  slight 
Of  Dives  and  Lazarus,  and  a  squib  or  two^ 
And  so  return. 

Lady.  Why,  sir,  you  are  not  mad? 

3far.  How  many  dukes  have  you  known 

mad  ?  I  pray  speak.  [the  last : 

Jjady.  You  are  the  £rst,  sir,  and  I  hope 
But  you  are  stark  honwmad. 

Mar,  Forbear,  good  wife!  [horns 

Lady.  As  I  have  faitli,  you're  mad !  Yonr 
Have  been   too  heavy  for  you^  and  have 

broke 
Your  skull  in  pieces,  if  vou  be  in  eaniest. 

Afar.  Weil,  you  shall  know  my  skull  and 

wits  are  whole, 
Ere  I  have  done ;  and  yet  I  am  iki  earnest. 

Lady.  Why,  do  yoo  think  Fll  go  ? 

Afar.  I  know  you  shall. 

Lady,\l  shall ?  By  what  authority  shall  I ? 

Afar.  lam  your  husband. 

Lady,  x  rue ;  I  confess  it : 
And,  by  that  name,  the  world  hath  given  you 
A  power  to  sway  me :   but,  sir,  you  shall 

know 
There  is  a  greater  bond  that  ties  n\e  here^ 
Allegiance  to  the  king:  has  he  not  heap'd 
Those  honours  on  you  to  no  other  end,  bu% 
To  stay  you  here  ?  and  shall  I  have  a  hand 
In  the  ofibnding  such  a  gracious  prince? 
Beside^,  our  own  undoing  lies  upon't. 
Were  there  no  other  cause,  t  do  not  see. 
Why  you  should  ^o,  if  I  should  say  yoi| 

Mar.  Do  you  think  so?  [should  not. 

iMdy.  Yes,  faith. 

Mar.  Now,  good  wife. 
Make  me  understand  that  point. 

Lady.  Why,  that  you  shall : 
Did  I  not  bring  you  hither? 

Mar.  Yes. 

Ijidy.  And  were 

Net 
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Not  ail  these  honoitfs  wroni^t  oot  of  the  fire 
By  me? 

Mar.  By  you  ?  , 

Lady,  By  me?  Hoir  strange  you  make  it! 
Wheo  you  came  first,  did  yon  not  walk  the 

town 
In  a  long  doak,  faal^compass?  an  old  hat 
lin'd  with  veilnre,  and  on  it,  for  a  band^ 
A  skein  of  crimson  crewel  ? 

Afar.  I  confess  it. 

Lady.  And  took  base  courses  ? 

Mar.  Base? 

Lady,  Base,  by  this  light! 
fixtreme  base,  and  scuriry,  monstrous  base! 

Mar.  What  were  these  codrses,  wife  ? 

Lady,  Why,  you  shall  know : 
Bid  you  not,  thus  attired,  trot  up  and  down. 
Plotting  for  vile  and  lousy  offices, 
And  agreed  with  the  serjeant  of  the  bears, 
To  buy  his  place  ?  Deny  this,  if  you  can. 

Mar.  Why,  it  is  true.  , 

Lady,  And  was  not  that  monstrous  base? 

Afar.  Be  advisM,  wife ;  a  bear*s  a  princely 

Lady,  A  bear  ?  {beast. 

Mar.  Yes,  wife ;  and  one  side  venison. 

Lady.  You're  more  than  one  side  fool; 

Fm  sure  of  that.         [know  you  shall  ^o ; 

Maf',  But  since  you've  vcx'd  me,  wife, 
Or  you  shall  never  haye  penny  from  me. 

Lady.  Nay,  [overthrow, 

I  have  done :  and  tho'  I  know  *twiil  be  your 
ril  DOC  forsake  you  now. 

Afar.  Be  ready  then.  [Exit, 

Lady.  I  wilL 

Enter    Beaufort,    LonguevllU,  Gentkman, 

and  Maria. 

Long.  What,  are  you  married,  Beaufort  ? 

Beau.  Ay,  as  fast  [can  make  us. 

As  words,  and  hearts,  and  hands,  and  priest 

Lady.  Oh,  gentlemen,  we  are  undone ! 

Long,  For  what  ?  [my  husband. 

Lady,  This  gentleman,  the  lord  of  Lome, 
Will  be  gone  down  to  shew  his  play-fellows 
Where  he  is  gay. 


Bea«,  What,  down  into  the  country  ? 

Lady.  Yes,  fiiith.    Was  ever  fool  but  he 

so  cross? 
I  would  as  fiiin  be  gracious  to  him, 
.As  he  could  wish  me;  but  he  will  not  let  me: 
Speak  fiiithfuUy,  will  he  deserve  my  mercy? 

Long.  According  to  his  merits,  he  should 

wear 
A  guarded  coat,  and  a  great  wooden  dagger  3'. 

Lady.  If  there  be  any  woman,  that  doth 

know 
The  duties  'twixt  a  husband  and  his  wife, 
Will  speak  but  one  word  for  him,  he  shall 

scape: 
Is  not  that  reasonable?  But  there's  none. 
Be  ready  therefore  to  pursue  the  plot 
We  had  against  a  pinch ;  for  he  must  stay. 

Long.  Wait  ^ou  here  for  him,  whilst  I  go. 
And  make  the  king  acquainted  with  your  sporty 
For  fear  he  be  incens'd  for  our  attempting 
Places  of  so  great  honour.  [Exit* 

Lady,  Go ;  be  speedy ! 

Enter  Marine,  Clerimont,  Wife,  Jaques,  and 

a  Servant, 

Afflr.  Come;  let  me  see  how  all  things 
are  dispds'd  of.  [furniture, 

Jaques.  One  cart  will  serve  for  all  your 
With  room  enough  behind  to  ease  the  foot- 
man, 
A  cap-case  for  yonr  linen  and  your  plate. 
With  a  strange  lock  that  opens  with  Amen'^« 
For  my  young  lord,  because  of  easy  portage^ 
A  quiver  of  your  grace's,  lin'd  with  cuniiy, 
Made  to  be  hang'd  about  the  nurse's  neck, 
Thns,  with  a  scarf  or  towel-— 
Mar.  Very  good ! 
Jaques.  Nay, 
Tis  well ;  but  had  you  sta/d  another  week, 
I  would  have  had  youfumish'd  in  such  pomp 
As  never  duke  of  Burgundy  was  furnish'd  : 
You  sliould  have  had  a  sumpter,  tho'  'thad 
cost  me  [fein 

The  laying  on  myself,  where  now  you're 
To  hire  a  ripier'smare'^,  and  buy  new  dossers; 


5*  A  guarded  coat,  and  a  great  tcooden  dagger.']  This  was,  we  apprehend,  the  old  habit 
of  the  fool. 

'*  Wuk  a  strange  lock  that  opens  with  Amen.]  This  will  be  easily  understood  by  a 
quotation  of  a  few  lines  from  Mr.  Carew's  verses  to  Mr.  May,  on  his  Comedy,  called  The 
Jieir:  speaking  of  the  plot  of  that  play,  he  expresses  himself  thus: 

'  The  whole  plot  doth  alike  itself  disclose 

*  Through  the  five  acts,  as  doth  a  lock  that  goes 

*  Wiih  letter^ ;  for,  'till  every  one  be  known, 

*  The  lock's  a^  fast  as  if  you  had  found  none '        Si/mpson. 

*'  The  laying  on  myself.]  Sympsow  proposes  a  reading  here,  which  we  think  great! v 
mendji  the  text : 

The  buying  one  myself. 

^*  To  hire  a  ripper's  mare,  and  buy  new  dossers, 

With  a  fair  Oarnex  carpet]  As  rippers  is  a  word,  not  of  Bnglish,  but  French  growth, 
I  imagine  we  should  write  as  the  French  do.  thus : 

A  ripUrs  mare,  i.  e.  of  one  that  curries  liali  from  the  sea-side,  &;c.  Dossers,  or  dorsers, 
Are  paniers.     Damex  carpet,  i.  e  a  carpet  ot  Toiirnav.         ^ympson. 

Ripper,  for  ripier,  was  printed  in  the  Be^urs'  Bush,  'tih  this  edition.  See  note  54  oa 
that  play. 

But 
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But  I  have  got  tliem  painted  with  your  tLtms, 
Witli  a  fair  Darnex  carpet  of  mjp  own 
liaid  cross  for  the  more  state. 

Mar,  Jaques,  I  thank  you:  piome. 

Your  carpet  shadl  be  brushed,  and  sent  you 
What,  are  you  ready,  wife? 
Lady.  An  hour  ago. 

Mar,  I  cannot  chuse  butkiss  thy  royal  lips, 
Dear  duchess  mine,  thou  art  so  good  a  wo- 
man, [man  Duckline ! 
Benu.  You*d  say  so,  if  you  knew  all,  good- 
Cler,  This  was  the  happiest  fortune  could 
bcfal  me! 
Now,  in  his  absence,  will  T  follow  close 
Mine  own  prefennent;  and  I  hope,  ere  long. 
To  make  my  mean  and   humble  name  so 
strong  [know 
^s  my  great  cousin's;  when  the  woria  shall 
I  bear  too  hot  a  spirit  to  live  low« 
The  next  spring  will  I  down,  my  wife  and 

houshold; 
1*11  have  my  ushers,  and  my  four  lacquies, 
6ix  spiire  caroches  too;  but  mum,  no  more ! 
IrVhat  I  intend  to  do,  Til  keep  in  store. 
Mar,  Montez,  montez!   Jaques,   be   our 
equerry !  [in  couples ! 

Vroom,  To  horse  there,  gentlemen,  and  fall 
Mar,  Come,  honour*d  duchess ! 

Enter  Longueville, 

Long,  Stand,  thou  proud  man ! 

Mar.  Thieves,  Jaques !  raise  the  people ! 

Long,  No ;  raise  no  people !  T'ls  the  king^s 

command;  [ty  man ! 

Which  bids  thee  once  more  stand,  thou  haugh- 
Thou  art  a  monster;  for  thou  art  ungrateful, 
^nd,  like  a  fellow  of  a  rebel  nature, 
lliist  flung  from  his  embraces :  and,  for 
His  honours  given  thee,  hast  not  returned 
Su  much  as  thanks ;  and  to  oppose  his  will, 
Kcsolv'd  to  leave  tlie  court,  and  set  the  realm 
Afire,  in  discontent,  and  open  action: 
Therefore  he  bids  thee  stand,  thou  proud  man. 
Whilst  with  the  whisking  of  niy  sword  about, 
I  take  th^  honours  off:  this  nrst  sad  whisk 
Takes  oil  thy  dukedom :  tliou  art  but  an  earl. 

Mar.  You  are  mistaken,  Longueville. 

Long,  Oh,  'would  I  were!  This  second 

whisk  dividt*s 
Thy  earldom  from  thee ;  thou  art  yet  a  baron. 

Mar.  No  more  whisks,  if  you  love  me, 

Longueville!  [behind, 

Long.  Two  whisks  are  past,  and  two  arc  yet 


Yet  all  must  caase :  but,  not  to  Iingef  thrie^ 
With  these  two  whisks  I  end :  now  Moun^' 

Marine, 
For  thou  art  now  no  more,  so  says  the  king; 
And   I  have  done  his  highness*  will  ytm 

grief. 

Mar.  Degnided  from  my  faonoars? 

Long,  rTis  too  Certain. 

Mar.  I  am  no  traitor  sore,  that  I  know  oC 
Speak,  Jaques,  hast  thou  e*er  heard  me  utter 

wonl 
Tending  to  treason,*or  to  bring  in  the  enemy? 

Jaques.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  nothing? 
Why  should  your  worship  bring  me  in  t* 

hang  me? 
God*5  my  judge,  gentlemen,  I  never  meddled. 
But  witli  the  brushiugofiiiscloaths,  or  fetch- 
ing 
In  water  in  a  morning  for  his  hands. 

Cler,  Are  these  the  honours  of  this  place? 

— Anthony, 
Help  me  to  take  her  gown  off!  Quickly^ 
Or  i  II  so  swinge  you  for't — 

Wife.  Why,  husband !  sir ! 

Cier.  I  will  not  lose  a  penny  by  this  town. 

Long.  Why,  what  do  you  mean,  sir :  have 

her  to  her  lodging, 
And  there  undress  her;  I  will  wait  upon  her. 

Cler.  Indeed  you  shall  not;  your  month  ik 

out^  I  take  it. 
Get  you  out  before  me,  wife. 
Cousin,  farewell !  I  told  you  long  ago. 
That  pride  begins  with  pleasure,  ends  mth 

woe.  tExit  tvith  Ids  Wife. 

Beau.  Go  thy  way,  Sentences!  'twill  be 

thy  fortune 
To  live  and  die  a  cuckold,  and  churchwarden. 

Lady.  Oh,  my  poor  husband !  what  a'heavj 
Is  fallen  him  ?  '        [fortane 

Beau.  Methinks  'tis  strange, 
That,  Heaven  forewarning  great  men  of  their 

falls  ['em : 

With  such  plain  tokens,  they  should  not  avoid 
For  the  last  night,  betwixt  eleven  and  twelve. 
Two  great  and  hideous  blazing  stars  were 

seen 
To  fight  a  long  hour  by  the  clock,  the  one 
Dress*d  like  a  duke,  the  other  like  a  king  ; 
Till  at  the  last  the  crowned  star  oVrcame. 

Gent.  Why  do  you  stand  so  dead,  inon^ 

sieur  Marine? 

Mar.  So  Csesar  fell,  when  in  the  capitol 
They  gave  his  body  two  and  thii^  wonnds"". 

Be 
'*'  So  Caesar^//,  ti^hen  in  the  capitol, 

2'/p«y  gave  his  body  two  and  thirty  zcotinds."]  Here  we  have  two  blunders,  the  first  with 
respect  to  the  place  where  Ca&sar  fell,  which  was  not  in  the  capitol^  but  in  Curid  Pompeii  ; 
the  other  as  to  the  number  of  wounds  he  fell  by ;  as  to  the  first,  it  was  a  blunder  peculiajr  tf» 
the  playwrights  of  that  time;  Shakespeare  begun  it  in  Hamlet,  act  iiL  scene  5. 

*  Uam.  Now,  my  lord  (Polonius),  you  play'd  once  in  the  university,  you  say  f 

*  Pol.  I  did,  my  lord,  and  was  accounted  a -good  actor. 
*■  Ham,  And  what  did  you  enact? 

*  Pol.  [  did  enact  Julius  Cssar;  I  was  kill'd  i'th*  capifoU 

Our  authors,  treading  in  tlieir  master's  steps,  took  up  the  same  mistakehere;  and  after  thexit 
Shak^tTy  Marmiui),  in  his  Aatiquary,  inadvertently  continued  the  same  error;  making  Vete^ 
niniit  wy;  <  Ami 


I 
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Be  ifratnedy  all  ye  peers;  and,  by  w  felly 
Hereafter  learn  to  let  your  wires  riue  aU  { 

Gent.  iMonsieur  MariDe,  pray  letme  speak 

with  you; 
Sir,  I  must  wave  yott  to  conceal  this  party^*; 
It  stands  upon  my  utter  overthrow. 
Seem  not  cuscontented,  nor  don't  stir  a  foot, 
For,  if  you  do,  you  and  your  hope — 
I  swear  you  are  a  lost  man,  if  you  stir! 
And  have  an  eye  to  Beaufort,  he  will  tempt 

you* 

ISeau.  Come,  come ;  for  shame  go  down ! 
Were  I  Marine,  by  Heaven  I  would  go  down; 
And  being  there,  l*d  rattle  lum  such  an  an- 
Shoold  make  liim  smoke.     •  [swer 

Mar.  Good  monsieur  Beaufort,  peace ! 
Leave  tliese  rebellious  words;  or,  by  the  ho* 

nours 
Which  I  once  enjoy*d,  and  yet  may  swear  by, 
I'll  tell  the  king  of  your  proceedings!  I 
Am  satisfied. 

Ladjf,  You  talk'd  of  going  down 
When  'twas  not  fit;  but  now  let*s  see  yoar 

spirit! 
A  tfaottsapd  and  a  tliousand  will  expect  it» 

Mar,  Why,  wife,  are  you  mad? 

Ltufy,  No,  nor  drunk,  but  I'd  have  you 

kaow  your  own  strength.  [wife; 

Mar,  You  talk  like  a  most  foolish  woman, 
I  tell  Tou  I  will  stay !  Yet  I  have  a 
Crotchet  troubles  me. 

Long.  More  crotchets  yet?  [counsel. 

Mar.  Follow  me,  Jaques!  I  must  have  thy 
I  will  return  again;  stay  you  there,  wife! 

Long,  1  fear  this  lom  of  honour  will  give 

him 
Some  few  stools.  [foot, 

Xa/v.  No,  no;  he's  resolv'd,  hell  not  »tir  a 
111  lay  my  life. 

Beau.  Ay,  but  he's  discontented ; 
How  shall  we  resolve  that,  and*  make  him 

stay  with  comfort?  [Nature  work; 

luuijf.  Faith,  Beaufort,  we  must  e'en  let 
For  he's  the  sweetest-temper'd  man  for  that 
As  one  can  wish;  for  let  men  but  go  about 
To  f(X)thim,  and  he'll  have  liis  &uger  as  deep 
In't  as  the  best.  But  see  where  he  comes 
Bless  us  all!  [frowning: 


Enter  Marine. 

Mar,  Off  with  your  hats!  for  here  doth 
come 

The  high  and  mighty  duke  of  Burgundy ! 

Whatever  you  may  think,  IVe  thought,  and 
thought. 

And  thought  upon  it;  and  I  find  it  plain. 

The  king  cannot  cake  back  what  lie  has  given, 

Unlesi  f  forfeit  it  by  co"urse  of  lavr. 

Not  all  the  water  in  the  river  Seine, 

Can  wash  the  blood  out  of  these  princely 
veins.  [best 

Lady.  God-^a'-mercy^  husband,  thou  art  the 

To  work  out  a  thing  at  a  pinch  in  France  I 
Mar,  I  will  ascend  my  state  again.     Du- 
chess, 

Take  your  place,  and  let  our  champion  enter. 
Long,  Has  he  his  champion?  that  is  ex* 
cellent!  [entrance! 

Mar,  And  let  loud  musick  sound  before  his 

Sound  trumpet  ^^ ! 

Enter  Jaque$  in  armour^one  carrying  a  Scut* 
cheon  before  Aim,  atid  a  tJD<>'hunded  Sword* 

Lady.  How  well  our  champion  doth  de- 
mean himself^ 

As  if  he  had  been  made  for  such  an  action ! 

Mcthioks  his  sturdy  truncheon  he  doth  wield. 

Like  Mars  approachinj;  to  a  bloody  field. 
Mar,  I  tlunk  tliere  is  no  man  so  desperate 

To  dare  encounter  with  our  champion. 

But  trust  me,  Jaques,  thou  hast  pleas'd  us 
well!  [ceed! 

Once  more,  our  warlike  music;  then  pro* 

Enter  SkattilUon, 

Sk^t,  What  wond'rous  age  is  this  ?  what 

close  proceedings  ? 
I  hear  the  clang  oi  trumpets  in  this  house : 
To  what  intent  do  not  our  statesmen  search? 
Oh,  no ;  tliey  look  not  into  sunple  truth. 
For  I  am  true,  and  they  regard  not  me. 
A  man  in  armour  too  ?  God  save  the*king ! 
The  ^vorld  will  end ;  there's  nouglit  but  trea* 

chery. 

Jaques.  I,  Jaques,  servant  to  the  high  and 
mighty  Godfrey,  duke  ot  Burgundy,  do  come 


'  And  this  was  Julius  Csesar's  hat  when  he  was  kill  d  m  tUe  capttol. 
As  for  the  second  faul^  'twas  made  no  where  but  at  the  press,  for  the  number  (I  suppose) 
in  the  original  Mi^,  was  wrote  in  figures,  thus,  23,  which,  by  an  easy  shifting  place  was  altered 
to  3« ;  anitlms  we  have  nine  wounds  more  than  Cassar  ever  received.        itympson. 

^»  Sir,  I  must  wave  you  to  conceal  this  party.  u  _  ♦^  ^j^:,^ 

It  stands  upon  nw  utter  overthrow.]  To  wave  one  to  conceal,  should  mean  here  to  advtse 
one  to  conceal;  W  fdon't  remember  any  such  sense  of  the  word  wave,  and  so  would  pro- 
pose  reading  the  lines  thus: 

Sir,  I  m6st  counsel  you  to  wate  this  party, 

It  stands  upon  my  utter  overthrow.  j  r     ^i.*       j  *k*  n^*^ 

The  good  lady's  ^llanu  want  to  keep  tlie  poor  gentleman  in  town,  and  for  this  ^nd  the  Oen- 
tlemiw  takes  hiib  afide,  and  says,  I  would  advise  you  to  lay  aside  this  party,  u  e.  resolution, 

*^S"SrJST^4ThifiJ^ly  was  once  onlv  a  stage  direction,  but  in  time  has  crept 
into  the  text.  Aodl  fancy  the  sine  of  sound,  aifter  room  there  afore,  la  the  thuxi  act,  upon 
the  new  duke's  tot  pul4ic  appearance.        Sympson. 

voLm.        *'*''"  cc 
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hitlier  to  prove  by  natural  strength,  and 
activity  of  my  body,  without  the  help  of 
sorcery,  enchantment,  or  necromancy,  that 
the  said  Godfrey,  late  of  Mount- Marine,  and 
now  of  Burgundy,  hath  perfect  right  thereto, 
notwithstanding  tlie  king*s  command  to  the 
contrary,  and  no  other  oerson  whatsoever: 
and  in  token  that  I  will  be  ready  to  make 
good  the  same,  I  throw  down  my  gnf^e, 
which  is  my  honour.  Pronounced  tlie  ;57th 
of  February  stilo  novo.    God  save  the  duke! 

Shat.  Of  all  the  plots  the  king  hath  laid  for 

me 
This  was  tlie  shrewdest ;  'tis  my  life  they  seek. 
And  they  shall  have  it :  if  I  should  refuse 
T'  accept  the  challenge  in  the  king's  behalf. 
They  have  some  cause  to  take  away  my  life; 
And  if  I  do  accept  it,  who  can  tell 
But  I  may  fall  by  doubtful  chance  of  war  ? 
'Twa9  shrewd;  but  I  must  take  the  least  of 

evils. — 
I  take  thy  gauntlet  up,  thou  treacherous  man, 
That  stands  in  armed  coat  against  tl)e  king, 
Whom  God  preserve!  and  with  my  single 

^word 
Will  justify  whatever  he  commnnds. 
I'll  watch  him  for  catcliing  of  my  words. 

Mar,  Jaques,  go  on  I  defend  our  princely 

title.  [an  evd'  cause. 

Shat.  Why  shrink'st  thou  back  ?  Thou  hast 
Come  forward,  man !  I  have  a  rock  about  me ; 
I  fight  for  ray  true  liege. 

Mar.  Go  forward,  Jaqoes!  [me; 

Jaques.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon 
I  will  not  fight  with  him  :  with  any  else 
ril  shew  my  resolution  speedily. 

^at.  Come,  do  thy  worst;  for  the  king 

shall  sec 
All  is  not  true  that  is  reported  of  me. 

Jaques.  I  may  not  fight  with  him,  by  law 

of  arms.  [not  fight  ? 

Mar.  What,  shall  my  title  foil?  Wilt  thou 

Jagties.  Never  with  liim  that  once  liath 

sav'd  my  life.  [I  do  go, 

S/iat.  Dar*st  thou  not  fight?  Behold  (hen, 
Strong  with  tlie  zeal  I  bear  my  sovereign. 
And  seize  upon  that  huughty  man  himself. 
Descend  the  steps  (that  tliou  hast  thus  usurped 
iigainst  the  king  and  state)  down  to  the 

ground  I 
And  if  thou  utter  but  a  syllable 
To  cross  the  kin^s  intent,  thou  art  but  dead : 
Thero  lie  upon  the  earth,  and  pine,  and  die ! 
Did  ever  any  noan  wade  thro'  such  storms 
To  save  his  life,  as  poor  Slmttillion  ? 
^Long.  I  fear  this  challenge  hath  spoiled  all. 

Ladjf,  Ne'er  fear  it; 
He'll  work  it  out  again. — Servant, 
See  where  Shattillion's  Love,  poor  iady^ comes. 

Enter  Love. 

Mar,  Jaques! 

Jagues,  Lie  still,  sir,  if  you  love  your  life. 

I'll  whistle  when  he's  gone.  [love 

Love.  Oh,  gentleiQCD,  I  charge  you,  by  the 


Which  you  bear  to  women,  take  some  pity 
On  this  distressed  man!  help  to  restore 
TliAt  precious  jewel  to  him  he  hath  lost. 
Beau,  Lady,  whatever  power  doth  lie  in 


us. 


By  art,  or  prayer,  or  danger,  we  are  yours. 

Lave.   A  strange  conceit  hath  wrought 

this  malady; 
Conceits  again  must  bring  him  to  himself: 
My  strict  denial  to  his  will  wrought  tliis ; 
And   if  you  could   but  draw    his    wilder 

thoughts 
To  know  me,  he  would 'sure  recover  sense. 

Long.  That  charge  111  undertake. 

Mar.  Look,  Jaques,  look! 
For  God's  sake,  let  me  rise!  Thi9  greatness  b 
A  jitde,  r  cannot  sit  it. 

Jaques.  His  sword's  up, 
And  yet  he  watches  you. 

Mar.  I'll  down  again ! 
Pray  for  thy  master,  Jaques. 

Shat.  Now  the  king 
May  see  all  the  suggestions  are  not  true. 
He  hath  receiv'd  against  my  loyalty: 
When  all  men  eh»e  refuse,  £  fi^t  his  batde% 
And  thrust  my  body  into  danger's  mouth : 
I  am  become  his  chainpion,  and  this  sword 
Has  taught  his  enemies  to  know  themselves: 
Oh,  that  he  would  no  more  be  jealous  of  me ! 

Long,  Monsieur  Shattillion,  the  king  iis^ 

sures  you 
That,  for  this  valiant  loyal  act  of  yours. 
He  liath  forgot  all  jealousies  and  fears, 
And  never  more  will  tempt  you  into  dagger. 

Shat,  But  how  shall  I  believe  this  I  wliat 

new  token 
Of  reconcilement  will  he  shew  me  ?     [ment. 
Let  him  release  my  poor  Love  from  her  tor- 
From  her  hard  fare,  and  strict  imprisonment. 

Long.   He  hath  done  this,  to  win  your 

after-love : 
And  see,  your  lady  sent  you  firom  the  king 
By  these  two  gentlemen ;  be  tliankful  fi:»r  her. 

Shat.  She  hves,  she  iives!  I  kno^v  her  by 

the  (lower 
Shoots  from  her  eyes.  [He  kneeh* 

Loire.  Rise,  dear  Shattillion ! 

Shat.  I  know  my  duty  -.  next  unto  my  king^ 
I  am  to  kneel  to  you. 

Love.  'rUhttvfe  you  ri^;  ' 
Fetch  me  a  chair;  Mt  down,  Shattillion! 

Shat,  I  am  commanded!  And,  faitl),  tell 

me,  mistress, 
What  usage  have  yOtfhad?  Pray  "be  plain! 

Lxve.  Oh,  my  mostlov'd  Shattillion,  pain 

enough ; 
But  now  I'm  free,  thanks  to  my  God  and  king ! 

Xj}ng.  His  eyes  grow  very  heavy.     Not  a 

word, 
That  his  weak  senses  may  come  sweetly  home ! 

Shat.  The  king  is  honourable. 

Mar.  When  do  you  whistle,  Jaques? 

Jaques.  By  and  iy.  [laugh  a  little? 

I^ng.  Come  hither,  monsieur:  canst  thou 

Cent,  Yes,  sir. 
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Long,  So  thou  shalt  then.    Beaufort,  how' 

dost  thou? 

Beau,,  Why,  well.  [wife  ? 

Long,  I'm  glad  on*t;  and  how  does   thy 

Beau,  Why,  you  may  see  her,  sir;  site 

stands  behind  you.        [where*s  her  belly? 

Long,  By  th*  mass,  she's  there  indeed;  but 

Beau,  Belly  ?  [sent  thee  ? 

Long,  Her  great  belly,  man:  what  hast  tliou 

Geni.  A  boy,  I'';  lay  my  life,  it  tumbled  so. 

Beau,  Catch'd,  by  this  light! 

Long,  I'll  be  a  gossip,  Beaufort. 

Gent,  And  I. 

Long,  I  have  an  odd  npQfi>tIe<i*spoon^, 

Beau,  'Sfoot,  catch'd  ? 

/^r/y.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  gentlemen? 

Long,    He's  married  to  your  woman? 

[Moria  kneels. 
Lady,  And  I  not  know  it  ? 
Gent,  ^was  a  venial  sin. 
Beau,  Gall,  gall,  gall !  ['twas  her  love. 
Latfy,  Forgive  her,  monsieur  Beaufort; 
Beau,  You  may  rise,  if  you  please ;  I  must 
endure  it.  [ground. 

Long,  See  how  my  great  lord  lies  upon  the 
And  dares  not  stir  yetj         [Jaguet  whistles, 
Mar,  Jsiques,  Jaques!  is  the  king's  cham- 

5 ion  gone  yet  ? 
aques.  No,  but  he's  asleep. 

Mar,  Is  he  asleep,  art  sure  ? 

Jaques,  I  am  sure  he  is ;  I  hear  him  snore. 

Mar.  Then,  by  your  favours,  gentlemeo,  ■ 
And  know  I  am  a  duke  still.  [I  rise ; 

Jaques,  And  I*m  his  champion. 

La^,  Hold  thee  there,  and  all  France 

cannot  mend  thee !  [tiiou);ljts 

Alar,  I  am  a  prince,  as  great  within  my 
As  when  tlie  whole  state '  did   adorn  my 

Eerson : 
at  trial  can  be  made  to  try  a  prince  ? 
I  will  oppose  thb  noble  corps  of  mine 
To  any  danger  that  may  end  the  doubt. 
Ldidy,  Great  duke,  and  husband,  there  is 
but  one  way 
To  satisfy  the  world  of  our  true  right; 
And  it  is  dangerous. 
Mar,  What  may  it  he? 


Were  it  to  bring  the  Great-Turk  bound  in 

chains 
Thro'  France  in  triumph,  or  to  couple  up  * 
The  Sophy  and  great  PresterJohn  together, 
I  would  attempt  it !  Duchess,  tell  the  course. 

Lado,  There  is  a  strong  opinion  thro'  the 

world, 
And  no  doubt  grounded  on  experience, 
That  lions  will  not  touch  a  lawful  prince : 
If  you  be  confident  then  of  your  right, 
Amongst  the  lions  bear  your  naked  body ; 
And   if  you    come   off  clear,    and   never 
-     wince, 
The  world  will  say  you  are  a  perfect  princf . 

Mar,  I  tliauk  you,  duchess,  for  your  kind 

advice; 
But  now  we  don't  aflfect  those  ravenous  beasts« 

hong,  A  lion  is  a  beast  to  try  a  king; 
But  for  the  trial  of  a  state  like  this, 
Pliny  reports  a  mastive  dog  wilt  serve. 

mar.  We  will  not  deal  with  dogs  at  all, 

but  men.  [at  all. 

Qcnt,  You  shall  not  need  to  deal  with  them 
Hark  you,  sir !  the  king  doth  know  you  are 

ilfar.  No!  dues. he?  [a  duke. 

Gent,  Yes,  and  is  content  you  imll  be; 

but  with  this  caution,  [do. 

That  none  know't  but  yourself;  for,  if  you 
He'll  take't  away  by  act  of  pariiament. 

Mar,  Here  is  my  hand;  and  whilst  I  live 

or  breathe, 
No  living  wight  shall  know  I  am  a  duke. 

Gent,  Mark  me  directly,  sir;  your  wife 

Mar,  May  not  Jaques  ?       [may  know  it. 

Gent,  Yes,  he  may. 

Mar,  May  not  my  country  cousin  ? 

Gent,  By  no  means,  sir,  if-you  love  your 

life  and  state. 

Mar,  Well  tlien,  know  all,  I  am  no  duke. 

Gent,  No,  I'll  swear  it. 

Long,  Seel  he  wakes.         [all  this  while P 

Shot.  Where  am  I?  or  where  have  I  been 
Sleep  hath  not  sat  so  sound  upon  mine  eyes. 
But  I  remember  well  that  face : 
Oh,  thou  too  cruel,  leave  at  length  to  scorn 
Him  that  but  looking  on  thy  beauty  dies ; 
Either  receive  me,  or  put  out  my  eyes! 


^  Apostle-spoon,']  In  Henry  VIII.  act  v.  scene  2,  the  king  desires  Cranmer  to  be  the 
godfatlier  to  his  daughter,  which  being  modestly  declined  by  the  archbishop,  his  majesty 
says, 

'  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you'd  spare  your  spoons;^ 
On  which  Mr.  Stcevens  remarks,  *  It  was  the  custom,  long  before  the  time  of  Shakespeare, 

*  for  the  sponsors  at  christenings  to  offer  gilt  spoons  as  a  present  to  tlie  child.    These  spoons 

*  were  called  opos^/e-spoons ;  because  the  figures  of  the  apostles  were  carved  on  the  tops  of 
'  the  handles.    Such  as  were  at  once  opulent  and  generous  gave  the  whole  twelve ;  ttiose 

*  who  were  either  more  moderately  rich  or  liberal  escaped  at  the  expence  of  the  four 
'Evangelists;  or  even  sometimes  contented  themselves  with  presenting  one  spoon  only, 

*  which  exhibited  the  figure  of  any  saint,  in  honour  of  whom  the  child  received  its  name. 

*  Ben  JonsoD,  in  his  Bartholomew  Fair,  mentions  spoons  of  this  kind : 

''  And  all  this  for  the  hope  of  a  couple  of  apostle  spoons^  and  a  cup  to  eat  caudle  in.' 

'  So  in  Middleton's  Comedy  of  A  Chaste  Maid  in  Cheapside,  1620,  ^  Wliat  lias  he  given 

her?  what  is  it,  gossip?  A  fair  high  standing  cup  and  two  great  poslle-spoonSf  one  of  tliem 

pflt :  sure  that  was  Judas  with  tlie  red  beard.*^ 

These  aposth'spooni  are  also  mentioned  by  Addison  in  the  Dnimmer,        JR. 

C  c  2  Lave. 


u 
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THE  NOBLE  GENTLEMAN. 


[Accl 


Lone,  Dearest  ShattilUoiiy  see  upon  my 

knees 
J  ofier  Qp  my  love;  foi^t  mv  wrongs. 

Shot,  Art  thou  mine  o.wn  r 

Love,  By  Heav*n,  I  ani. 

Shot,  Then  all  tlie  world  is  mine. 

Love,  Fye  stranger  things  to  teD  thee,  my 

dearest  love.  [own : 

Skat,  Tell  nothing,  but  that  thou  art  mine 
I  do  not  care  to  know  where  I  have  been. 
Or  how  T  have  liv'd,  or  any  thing, 
But  that  thou  art  mine  own.    [made  us  wed, 

Beau,  Well,  wife;  tho*  'twere  a  trick  that 
We'll  make  ourselves  merry  soon  in  bed. 

Mar,  Know  all,  I  am  no  duke. 

Zad^t  What  say  you  f 


I 


Mar,  Jai^ues! 

Jaquen,  Sir! 

Mar,  I  am  a  duke. 

Both,  Are  you  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  faith,  yes,  faith; 
But  it  must  only  run  among  ourselves. 
And,  Jaques,  tliou  shalt  be  my  secretary  still. 

Lady*  Kind  gentlemen,  lead  in  SbattiUion, 
For  he  must  needs  be  weak  and  sickly  yet. 
Now  all  my  labours  have  a  perfect  end. 
As  I  could  wish:  let  ail  youne  sprightlj 

wives,  [husband^ 

That  have  dull  foolish  coxcombs  to  their 
Learn  by  me  their  duties,  what  to  do. 
Which  16,  to  make  !em  fools,  and  please 

'em  too!  [£xcuii/« 


EPILOGUE. 


The  monuments  of  virtue,  and  desert. 
Appear  more  goodly,  when  the  gloss  of  art 
Is  eaten  off  by  time,  than  when  at  first 
They  were  set  up,  not  censur'd  at  the  worst. 


We've  done  our  best,  for  your  contents^ 

toiit. 
With  new  pains,  this  old  monument  of  wit. 


THE 


THE  CORONATION', 


A  COMEDY. 


The  first  edition  of  this  Play  was  printed  in  quarto  in  the  year  1640^  and  has  the  name  ot 
John  Fletcher  prefixed  to  it,  as  the  Author.  Upon  this  authority  we  have  retained  it  in 
the  present  edition,  notwithstandinj;  there  is  evidence  of  equal  weight  to  authorize  us  to 
asciihe  it  to  James  Shirley,  the  editor  of  the  first  folio  in  1647.  That  writer,  in  the  year 
1653,  published  a  volume  of  his  Plays,  and  at  the  end  of  one  of  them,  vis.  The  Cardinal, 
has  enumerated  the  several  dramatic  pieces  •  written  by  him :  amongst  the  rest,  he  has 
claimed  the  present  performance,  which,  he  says,  was  *  falsely  ascribed  to  Fletcher;' 
witb  what  degree  of  tru^  it  is  impossible  now  to  determine.  We  think  no  argument  can 
be  drawn  from  the  omission  of  it  in  the  first  folio,  for  the  reason  assigned  in^ie  first  note 
to  the  Play.  It  has  not  been  acted  for  many  years  past,  nor  do  we  know  of  its  having 
ever  been  altered. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


MEN. 


SBI.EUCU8,  iuppoudScn  to  Eububa;  hut,  in 
reofiey,  Leonatus,  therigktKingqf'Epirus. 

AmcADivsy  tuppoted  Nephew  to  Macarius; 
^t,  in  r€autyy  Demetrius,  Kcond  Son  to 
the  dead  Kins. 

EaBULUs,   I  Noblemen,    Guardiam  to  the 

Macari  vsyi     late  King's  Som, 

CassANDEB,  Lord'Protector. 

Ltsxuachus,  Aif  Son,  a  worthy  Gentleman. 

Nbstoaius,  Father  to  FoUdora, 


I 


ToL^AVVs,  Captain  ^ the  Castle^ 

A  Bishop,  ana  Trustee  of  the  dead  Kmf^$ 

WUL 
Antigonus,  a  Gentleman  in  wmHng. 
Servant  to  Folidora. 

WOMEN. 

Sophia,  QUeen  of  Epirus. 
PoLiDORA,   courted  by  Arcadius,   and  k» 
noble  and  constant  Mistress,  ' 

Charilla,  an  Attendant  on  Sophia. 
Gentlemen,  Gentlewomen,  Masquers,  SfC.  SfCm 


SCENE,  Epirus. 

■  The  Coronaiim^^  It  were  to  be  wished  that  the  publisher  of  our  authors'  woAs  m  16rt 
iMd  given  his  reasons  in  the  preface,  or  elsewhere,  why  he  took  this  play  into  that  edition. 
Tliare  seems  to  be  no  just  grounds  upon  which  he  could  go  for  so  bold  a  practice,  seeing  the 
editor  of  the  first  folio  in  1647,  Mr.  Shirley,  has  lefk  it  out;  a  person  who  must  be  better 
•oqnainted  with  what  Was  our  authors',  as  hving  nearer  to  their  time,  than  the  editor  of  the 
•eoond  folio  in  1679.  Tis  true,  there  are  several  fine  strokes  iu  it,  which  might  possiblj 
be  Fletcher's;  but  those  will  no  more  entitle  him  to  claim  it  for  his  own,  than  it  will  Shake- 
nesre  to  assert  the  play  of  the  Noble  Kinsman,  in  which  wc  know  he  was  partially  con- 
corned  :  to  Mr.  Shiiley,  therefore,  as  he  has  laid  claim  to  it,  let's  give  this  performance; 
nor  lob  him  of  the  glory  which  The  Coronation  may  do  his  memory.  Sympson. 

This  note  betrays  a  woflderful  inattention  in  Sympsoni  since  the  Coronation  was  one  of 
dw  plays  printed  m  quarto,  and  Shirley  professed  to  insert  none  in  the^^o^  that  had  ever 
uppeared  in  quarto^ 

PROLOGUE. 
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tHE  CORONATION. 


[Act! 


PROLOGUE. 


SiNcs  'tis  become  the  title  of  oar  play, 

A  woman  once  in  a  Coronation  may 

With  pardon  speak  the  Prologue,  give   as 

free 
A  welcome  to  tlie  theatre,  as  he 
That  with  a  little  beard,  a  long  black  cloak. 
With  a  starch'd  face  and  supple  leg,  hath 

snoke 
Before  the  plays  the  twelve-month;  le't  me 

then 
Present  a  welcome  to  these  gentlemen ! 
If  you  be  kind,  and  noble,  you  will  not 
Think  the  worse  of  me  for  my  petticoat. — 
But  to  the  play;  the  poet  bad  me  tell 
His  fears  first  in  the  title,  lest  it  swell 
Some  thoughts  with  expectation  of  a  strain,' 
That  but  once  could  be  seen  in  a  king's 

reign. 
This  Coronation  he  hopes  you  may 
See  of^en;  while  the  genius  of  his  play 
Doth  prophesy,  the  conduits  may  run  wine. 
When  the  day's  triumph's  ended,  and  divine 
Brisk  nectar  swell  his  temples  to  a  rage, 
With  something  of  more  price  t'  invest  the 

stage. 
There  rests  but  to  prepare  you,  that  altho' 
It  be  a  Coronation,  there  doth  flow 


No  under-mirth,  suehasdoth  lard  the  scene 
For  coarse  delight;   the  language  here  ii 

clean; 
And  confident,  our  poet  bad  me  say, 
He*Il  bate  you  but  the  folly  of  a  play : 
For  which,  altho'  dull  souls  his  pea  despise^ 
Who  think  it  yet  too  early  to  be  wise**. 
The  nobler  will  thank  his  Muse,  at  least 
Excuse  him,  'cause  his  thought  aiitk'd  at  the 

best. 
But  we  conclode  not;  it  does  rest  in  you 
To  censure  poet,  play,  and  Prologue  too. 
But,  what  have  I  omitted?  is  there  not 
A  blush  upon  my  cheeks,  that  I  forgot 
The  ladies?  and  a  female  Prologue  too! 
Your  pardon,  noble  gentlewomen  I  you 
Were  first  within  my  thoughts:  I  know  yot 

sit 
As  hee  and  high  commissioners  of  wit,    . 
Have  clear  and  active  souls;  nay,  €k»o*  tbt 


men 


Were  lost,  in  your  e^fei  they'll  be  found  again : 
You  are  tlie  bright  intelligences  move. 
And  make  a  harmony  this  sphere  of  love: 
Be  you  propitious  then !  our  poet  says. 
One  wreath  firom  you^,  is  worth  their  grove 
of  bays. 


*  Who  thinks  it  yet  too  early, ]  Corrected  in  1750. 

3  Om  zcreath  from  you,!  Mr.  Seward  conjectured  with  me^  that  one,  not  e/ur,  must  be 
the  word^  and  so  I  have  altered  tlie  text.  Sympson. 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Philocles  and  Lytander, 

Pkilocles*  A^AKB  way  for  my  lord-protec- 
^^^     tor! 
Lysan,  Your  grace's  ser\'ants ! 

Enter  Cassander  and  Lytimacfivi, 

Can,  I  like  your  diligent  waiting,  Where's 

Lysimachos? 

lAftkn,  I  wait  upon  you,  sir. 

Cats,  The  queen  looks  pleasant 
This  morning;  does  she  not? 

Lytbn:  I  ever  found 
Her  gracious  smiles  on  me. 

Coat,  She  does  consult 
Her  safety  in't ;  for  I  must  tell  tliee,  boy, 
But  in  the  assurance  of  her  love  to  thee, 
I  should  advance  thy  liopes  another  way, 
And  use  the  power  I  have  ip  Epire,  to 
Settle  our  own,  and  uncontroled  ereatness: 
But  since  she  carrieth  herself  so  fairly, 


I  am  content  t*  expect,  and  by  her  marriage 
Secure,  thy  fortune ;  that's  all  my  ambition 
Now :  be  still  careful  in  thy  appltcations    ^ 
To  her;  I  must  attend  other  aliurs. 
Beturn^  and  use  what  art  thou  canst  to 

lay 
More  charms  of  love  upon  her. 

Lysim.  I  presume 
She  always  speaks  the  language  of  her  hcai^ 
And  I  can  be  ambitious  for  no  more 
Happiness  on  eartli,  than  she  enoounges  • 
Me  to  expect. 

Cast,  It  was  an  act  becoming 
Tlie  wisdom  of  her  father,  to  engage 
A  tie  between  our  families,  and  she 
Hath  plat'd  lier  best  discretion  to  allow  it 
But  we  lose  time  in  conference;' wait  on. 

iier, 
And  be  what  thou  wcrt  bocn  fi^r,  king  of 

Epire ! 
I  must  away.  [EsU^ 


WL 


Actl.] 

lofum.  Success  ever  attend  you. 
Is  not  the  queen  yet  coming  forth^? 

Xysan.  Your  servant! 
You  may  command  our  duties.  [£jri^  Lytbn. 
This  is  the  court-star,  Philocles. 
PkU.  The  sur  that  we  most  sail  by. 
JUfsan,  All  must  borrow 
A  lij;Iit  from  him;  the  young  queen  directs  all 
Her  favours  that  way. 

PhiL  He*s  a  uoble  gentleman^ 
And  worthy  of  his  expectations  x 
Too  good,  to  be  the  son  of  such  a  father. 
L^um.  Fewe  \  remember  he  is  lord-pro- 
tector, [protection 
PhiL  We  have  more  need  of  Heav'n's 
Fth*  mean  time :  I  wonder  the  old  king 
Did  in  his  life  design  him  for  the  office. 
Lysan,  lie  nught  suspect  his  faith ;  1  have 
henrd  when 
The  king,  who  was  no  Epirote,  advanc*d 
His  claim,  Cassander,  our  protector  now. 
Young  then,  opposed  him  toughly  with  his 

faction; 
Bat  forc'd  to  yield,  liad  fair  conditions,    • 
And  was  declar'd,  by  the  whole  state,  next 

heir, 
If  the  king  wanted  issue :  our  hopes  .only 
Thriv'd  in  this  daughter. 

Phil,  Whom,  but  for  her  smiles 
And  liope  of  marriage  with  Lysimachus, 
His  fattier,  by  some  cunning,  had  remov'd 
£re  this.  [ears. 

L^tan.  Take  heed!  the  arras  may  have 
I  should  not  weep  much  if  his  grace  would 
ttemove  to  Heav'n.  [hence 

PhiL  I  prithee  what  should  he  do  there  P 
Lysan,  Some  offices  will  fall.  [liigher 

PkU.  And  the  ^ky  too,  ere  I  get  one  stair 
While  he*s  in  place. 

Enter  Antigonus. 

Ant.  Lysander,*  Philocles,  [queen? 

How  looks  the  day  upon  us  ?    Where's  the 

PhiL  In  her  bed-chamber. 

Ani,  Who  was  with  her? 

Lyutn,  None  but 
The  young  lord  Lysimachus. 

Ant.  It  is  no  treason, 
If  a  man  wish  himself  a  courtier 
Of  such  a  possibility:  he  has 
The  mounting  fate. 

PhiL  I  would  his  father  were 
Bfounted  to  th'  gallows ! 

Ant.  H^has  a  path  fair  enoueh 
If  he  survive,  by  title  of  his  father. 

Lysan.  The  queen  will  hasten  his  ascent. 

F/^L  Woold  I  were  queen ! 
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Ant.  Thou  wouldst  becoihe  rarely  the 
What  wouldst  thou  do  ?  [petticoat ! 

PhiL  Why,  I  would  marry  my 
Gentleman-usher,  and  trust  all  the  strength 
And  burden  of  my  state  upon  his  legs, 
Rather  tlian  be  called  wife  by  any  son 
Of  such  a  father. 

Lysan.  Cume,  let's  leave  this  subject ! 
We  may  find  more  secure  discourse.    When 

saw  • 

You  young  Arcadius,  lord  Macarius'  nephewt 

Ant.  There's  a  spark,  a  youth  moulded 

for  a  favourite ! 
The  queen  might  do  him  honour. 

PhiL  Favourite? 
It  is  too  cheap  a  name;  there  were  a  match 
Now  for  her  virgin  blood  ! 

Lysan.  Must  every  man, 
That  has  a  handsome  face  or  leg,  feed  sock 
Ambition  ?    I  confess  I  honour  him. 
He  has  a  nimble  soul,  and  gives  great  hope 
To  be  no  woman-hater;  dances  handsomely. 
Can  court  a  lady  powerfully;  but  more 
Goes  to  the  mokvig  of  a  pnnce.  He's  here, 
And's  uncle. 

Enter  Arcadius,  Macarita,  and  Sekucus, 

SeL  Save  you,  gentlemen!  Who  can  direct 

To  find  my  lord-protector  ?  [me 

Lysan.  He  was  here 

Within  this  half-hour:  young  Lysimachuft. 

liis  son  is  with  the  queen. 
SeL  There  let  him  compliment; 

I've  other  business. — Ha,  Arcadius !  [Exit. 
PhiL  Observ*d  you  with  what  eyes  Arca- 
dius 

And  he  saluted  P  their  two  families 

With  hardly  reconcile. 

Ant.  Seleucus  carries  [scorn- 

Himself  too  roughly:  with  what  pride  aud 

He  pass'd  by  'em  I 

Lysan.  Tiie  other,  with  less  show 

Of  anger,  carries  pride  enough'  in  s  soul : 

I  wish  *em  all  at  peace  !  Macarius'  looks 

Are  without  civil  war,  a  good  old  man. 

The  old  kinglov'd  him  well;  Seleucus' father 

Was  as  dear  to  him,  and  niaiutaiuM  the  cha- 
racter 

Of  an  honest  lord  thro'  Epire :  that  two  men, 

So  lov'd  of  others,  should  he  so  unwelcome 

To  one  another ! 

Arc.  The  queen  was  not  wont 

To  send  for  me. 

Mae.  The  reason's  to  herself; 

It  will  become  your  duty  to  attend  ben 
Arc.  Save  you,  gentlemen !  What  norelty 

Docs  the  court  breathe  to-day  ? 
L^san.  None,  sir;  the  news 


♦  It  not  the  queen  yet  coming  forth  f 

Lysan.  Your  teroant.]  I^sander^s  asking  thb  question  supposes,  that  the  gentlemen 

interrogated  were  papable  of  giving  him  an  answer;  but  that  the  reader  sees  is  no  where  to 

be  found ;  therefore  1  have  thought  proper  to  mark  an  hiatta  in  the  present  text.    Sympson^ 

Sympson,  we  suppose,  meant  LysimachtM,  instead  of  Lvsander^  who  asks  no  question, 

%ut  is  the  next  speaker, 

Tliat 
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TOE  CORONATIOJ^, 


[Actl* 


That  took  (he  latt  impression  is,  that  jou 
Purpose  to  leave  the  kingdom,  aiid  those  men 
That  honour  you  take  no  delight  to  hear  it. 
Arc*  I  have  ambition  to  see  the  difference 
Of  courts^  aad  this  may  spare  me;  the  do- 
lights 
At  home  db  surfeit ;  and  the  mistress,  whom 
We  all  do  serve,  is  fix*d  upon  one  object; 
Her  beams  are  too  much  pointed.    But  no 

country 
^lali  make  me  lose  your  memories. 

Enter  Sopkioy  L^nmachuM^  and  Charilla. 

Sopkm.  Arcadius ! 

Mac.  Your  lordship  honour*d  me; 
I  have  no  blessing  in  hu  abseuoe. 

Lywn,  Tb 
Done  like  a  pious  uncle.- 

Sophia.  We  must  not 
Give  any  licence. 

Arc*  if  your  miyesty 
Would  please—  [your  duty 

Sophia,  We  are  not  pleas'd !  It  liad  become 
T  have  first  acquainted  us,  ere  you  dcdar'd 
Your  resolution  public.    Is  our  court 
Not  worth  your  stay  ? 

Arc.  I  humbly  beg  your  pardon ! 

Sophia,  Where's  Lysimachus^ 

Lyiim,  Your  humble  servant,  madam. 

Sophia.  We  shall  find  [us. 

Employment  at  home  for  you ;  do  not  lose 

Arc.  Madam^  I  then  write  myself  bless*d 

on  earth 
When  I  may  do  you  service.  [Exit. 

Sophia.  We  would  be 
Private,  Macarius. 

Mac,  Madam,  you  have  bless*d  roe ! 
Kotliing  but  your  command  could  interpose  to 
Stay  him.  [Exit, 

Sophia,  Lysimachus,  you  must  not  leave  us, 

jAf9an.  Nothing  hut 
Lysimachus?  Has  she  not  ta*en  a  philter? 

[Exit. 

Sophia,  Nay,  pray  be  coverV) ;  ceremony 
Must  be  excus*d.  [from  you 

Lyiim,  It  will  became  mj  duty. 

Sophia.  Not  your  love. 
I  know  you  would  not  have  me  took  upon 
Your  person  as  a  courtier  ^,  but  a  favourite ; 
That  title  were  too  narrow  to  express 
How  we  esteem  you. 

XytMi.  The  least  of  all 


These  names  finom  you,  madam,  is  g^ 

enou^. 

St^hm.  Yet  here  you  would  not  rest? 

Lynm.  Not  if  you  please 
To  say  there  is  21  happiness  beyond. 
And  teach  my  ambition  how  to  make  it  mine: 
Altho'  the  honours  you  already  liave 
Let  fall  upon  your  servant,  exceed  all 
My  merit,  I've  a  heart  is  studious 
To  reach  it  with  desert,  and  make  if  possible 
Your  favours  mine  by  justice,  with  joor 

pardon.  Fdon,  sir, 

Sophia.  We're  confident  this  neeus  no  par* 
But  a  reward  to  cherish  your  opinion : 
And  that  you  may  keep  warm  your  passioo, 
Know  we  resolve  for  marriage;  and  if 
I  had  another  gift,  besides  myself. 
Greater,  in  that  you  should  discern  how  modi 
My  heart  is  fix'q. 

Lyiim.  Let  me  digest  my  blessing! 

Sophia.  But  I  cannot  resolve  when  this 

shall  be.  [dream  of  Heav*n, 

Lyum,  How,  madam !  JDo  not  make  me 
And  wake  me  into  misery,  if  your  purpose 
Be,  to  immortalize  your  bumble  aenmnt ! 
Your  power  on  earth's  divine;   princes  tie 

here 
The  copies  of  eternity,  and  create. 
When  they  but  will,  our  happiness. 

Soplua,  I  sliall 
Believe  you  mock  me  in  this  aigumcnt; 
I  have  no  power. 

Ly$im   Howl  no  power? 

Sophia.  Not  as  a  queen. 

lAfsim.  1  understand  you  not.        [tector. 

Sophia.  I  must  obey;  your  fiithei's  myprch 

Lytim.  How! 

Sophia.  Wlien  I'm  absolute,  Lysimachus^ 
Our  power  and  titles  meet ;  befi>re,  we're  but 
A  shadow,  and  to  give  you  that  were  nothing. 

Lysim,  Excellent  queen!  my  love  took  au 

original 
From  state,  or  the  desire  of  other  greatness 
'Bo^ie  what  my  birth  may  challenge  mtodestly. 
I  love  your  virtues ;  mercenary  souls 
Are  taken  with  advancement:    yott*ve  an 

empire 
Within  you,  better  thai»  the  world's;  to  that 
Looks  my  ambition. 

Sophia.  V  other  is  not,  sir. 
To  be  despis'd ;  cosmography  allows 
Epire  a  place  i*  th'  map;  and  know,  'till  I 


'  I  know  you  would  have  me  look  upon 
Your  person  as  a  courticry  not  a  faoowite.^  This  unmusical,  nonsensical  place,  is  differ 
lently  read  in  the  quarto  of  1640, 

I  know  you  would  not  have  me  look  upon 

Your  person  as  a  courtier,  not  as  fiivourite; 
That  of  1679, 

I  know,  &c. 

•—  as  a  courtier,  hut  a  favourite; 
But  yet  the  place  is  sad  stuff  still.    I  would  suppose  it  once  originally  run  thus » 

I  know  you  would  not 


Your  person  as  a  courtier,  but  a  (or  at)  &vourite; 
(Im)  that  title  were  too  narrow,  &c,  Sympson. 


Fosses^ 


Act  1.] 


THE  CORONATION. 


SOI 


Possess  ^hat  I  was  bom  to,  an$l  alone 
Do  grasp  the  kinedom^s  sceptre,  I  accoant 
Myself  divided;  ne  that  marries  me     [som : 
tSball  take  an  absolute  queen  to  his  wann  bo- 
My  temples  yet  are  naked;  until  then 
Oar  loves  can  be  butcompUments  and  wishes, 
Yet  very  bearty  ones. 

Lyiffi?.  I  apprehend. 

Siophia,  Your  father! 

Enter  Cas$ander  and  Scleucus, 

Cms*'  Madam,  a  gentleman  has  an  humble 

suit.  [arc  protector; 

SephiM.  Tis  in  your  p6wer  to  ^rant;  you 
I  am  not  yet  a  queen. 

Cass,  How's  this? 

Xynm.  I  shall  expound  her  meaning. 

Sophia.  Why  kneel  you,  sir?  •     i 

SeL  Madam,  to  reconcile  two  families 
That  may  unite  both  counsels  and  their  blood 
To  serve  your  crown. 

SopAia.  Macarius',  and  Eubulus*, 
Tliat  bear  tnvetejrate  malice  to  each  other. 
It  grew,  as  I  have  heard,  upon  the  question 
(VVhich  some  of  either  family  had  made) 
Which  of  their  fathers  was  tlie  best  com- 
mander :  / 
If  we  believe  our  stories,  they  liave  both 
Deserv'd  well  of  our  state;  and  yet  this  quarrel 
lias  cost  too  many  lives;  a  severe  faction ! 

SeL  But  ril  propound  a  way  to  plant  a 

quiet 
And  peace  in  both  our  houses,  which  are  torn 
With  their  dissensions,  and  lose  the  glory 
Of  tbeir  great  names :  my  blood  speaks  my 

relation 
T*  Ebulus ;  and  I  wish  my  veins  were  emptied 
T*  appease  their  war. 

Sophia.  Thou  hast  a  noble  soul ! 
This  is  a  charity  above  thy  vouth,         [way. 
And  it  flows  bravely  from  thee.    Name  tlie 

SeL  In  such  a  desperate  cause,  a  little 

stream  [hearts : 

Of  blood  might  purge  the  foulness  of  their 
If  you*ll  prevent  a  deluge — 

Sophia.  Be  particular ! 

Sei.  Let  but  your  majesty  consent  that  two 
May,  with  their  personal  valour,  undertake 
The  honour  of  their  family,  and  determine 
Tbeir  difference. 

Stffhia,  This  rather  will  enlaige 
Their  hate,  and  be  a  means  to  call  more  blood 
Into  the  stream. 


-    SeL  Not  if  both  families 
Agree,  and  swear — 

Sophia.  And  who  shall  be  the  champions? 

Sel,  I  beg  the  honour,  fur  Ebulus*  cause 
To  be  engag'd,  if  any  for  Macarius 
(Wortliy  to  wager  heart  withmine)  accept  it: 
I'm  confident,  Arcndius 
(For  honour  would  direct  me  to  his  sword) 
Will  not  deny  to  stake  against  my  life 
His  own,  if  you  vouchsafe  us  privilege. 

Sophia,  \  on  are  the  expectation  and  top 

boughs 
Of  boUi  your  houses;  it  would  seem  injustice 
To  allow  a  civil  war  to  cut  you  off. 
And  yourselves  the  instruments.     Besides^ 
You  appear  a  soldier;  Arcadius 
Hath  no  acquaintance  yet  with  rugged  war, 
More  fit  to  drill  a  lady  than  expose 
His  body  to  such  dana;crs;  a  small  wound 
r  th'  head  may  spoil  the  method  of  his  hair, 
Whose  curiosity  exacts  more  time 
Than  his  devotion ;  and  who  knows  but  he 
May  lose  his  ribbon  by  it  in  his  lock  ^, 
Dear  as  his  saint,  with  wliom  he  would  ex- 
change 
His  head  for  her  gay  colours;  then  his  band 
May  be  disorder  a  and  transform'd  from  lace 
To  cutwork;   liis  rich  cloaths  be  discom* 

plexion*d 
With  blood,  beside  th'  infashionable  slashes; 
And  he  at  the  next  festival  take  physick. 
Or  put  on  black,  and  mourn  for  his  slain 

breeches;  [sweet 

His  hands,  cas'd  up  in  gloves  all  ni^ht,  and 
Pomatum,  tlie  next  day  may  be  endangered 
To  blisters  with  a  sword ;  iiow  can  he  stand 
Upon  his  guard,  who  hath  fiddles  in  his  head, 
To  which  his  feet  must  ever  be  a-dancing? 
Besides,  a  falsify  may  spoil  his  cringe 
Or  making  of  a  leg,  in  which  consists 
Much  of  his  court-perfection. 

SeL  Is  tliis  character 
BestowM  on  him? 

Sophia,  It  soinetliing  may  concern  [lenire 
The  gentleman;  whom  if  you  please  to  dial- 
To  dance,  play  on  the  lute,  or  sing — 

SeL  Some  catch?  [tain  him 

Sophia,  He  shall  not  want  those  will  maiiH 
For  any  sum. 

SeL  You  are  my  sovereign ;  [what^; 

I  dare  not  think — vet  1  must  speak  some- 
I  shall  burst  else : — I  have  no  skill  in  jigs, 
Nor  tumblings- 


^  May  lose  his  ribbon  by  it  in  his  lock.]  Alluding  to  the  ridiculous  fashion,  in  our  authors 

timer  or  wfAnnir  Lmfi-Incka.      This  rustnin  is  a\at\  «AfvriyMi  in  rTimulV  Rov«.n<rr»«    tul>ir>k  a^a 

7 

out  „,  ^  ,    ,  ^ 

obliged  to  speak,  to  keep  himself  frotn  bursting.  How  nonsense,  like  fame,  vires  acquirit 
eundo  !  Surely,  if  we  suppose  the  words  could  ever  be  sense,  we  must  imagine  they  run  once 
thus:  I  dare  not  speak — and  yet  I  must  speak  something, 

I  shall  burst  else; — 
i.  e«  He  was  afraid  of  speaking  lest  he  should  utter  an  affront  to  his  queen;  and  yet  if  he  did 
not  speak,  his  anger  un vented  might  do  him  a  mischief.  Stpnpsonx 

We  think  tlie  text  good  and  genuine  .and  $ympson*s  raillery  pointless  and  ill-founded. 

VOL.  III.  D  d  -  S(^hia. 
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tllE  CORONATION. 


(Act  1. 


Sophia.  IIow,  sfv! 

SeL  Nor  was  1  born  a  minstrel ;  and  in  this 
You  have  sr)  infinitely  disgrac'cl   Arcaclius, 
But  that  I've  lieard  anotlier  character, 
And  with  your  royal  licence  do  believe  it, 
I  should  not  think  him  worth'  my  killing. 

Sophia,  Your  kilhnj;? 

Sei.  Does  she  not  jeer  me  ? 
I  shall  talk  treason  presently  ;  I  find  it 
At  my  toneue*s  end  already:  this  is  an 
Affront !  Til  leave  her. 

Sophia.  Come  back  !  Do  you  know  Arca- 

dius  ?  [our  persons 

Sei.  I  ha'  c'hangM  but  little  breath  with  him ; 
Admit  no  familiarity;  we  were  [him 

Born  to  live  both  at  distance:  yet  I  ha'  seen 
Fig})t,  and  figlit  bravely. 

Sophia.  When  the  spirit  of  wine 
Made  his  brain  valiant,  he  fought  bravely. 

SeL  AJtho*  he 'be  my  enemy,  shpuld  any 
Of  the  gay  flies  that  buz  about  the  court," 
Sit  to  catch  trouts  i'  th'  summer  ^,  tell  me  so, 
I  durst  in  anv  presence  but  your  own — 

Sophia,  VVlwt? 

SeL  Teil  him  he  were  not  lionest. 

Sophia.  I  see,  Seleucus,  thou  art  resolute. 
And  I  but  wrong*d  Arcadius :  your  first 
Request  is  granted,  you  slrnll  fight,  and  he 
That  conquers  be  rewarded,  to  confirm 
First  place  and  honour  to  his  Himily: 
Is  it  not  this  you  plead  for? 

SeL  You  are  gracious. 

Sophia.  Lysimachus! 
•  Lynm.  Madam. 

Cast.  She  lias  granted  tlien  ? 

SeL  With  much  ado. 

Cas$.  I  wish  thy  sword  majr  open 
His  wanton  veins !  Macarius  is  too  popular, 
And  has  taught  him  to  insinuate. 

Sophia.  It  shall 
But  haste  the  confirmation  of  our  loves. 
And  ripen  the  delights  of  marriage.  Seleucus ! 

[Exit  cum  Seleuco. 

Lysim.  As  I  gucss'd ! 
It  cannot  be  too  soon.  [invest 

Cas$.  ToHUorrow  then  we  crown  her,  and 


My  son  with  mnjcsty ;  'tis  to  my  wishes. 
De^t  a  race  of  princes,  my  Lysimachus! 

Lysiw.  First,  let  us  marry,  sir. 

Cast.  Thv  brow  was  made 
To  wear  a  golden  circle;  I'm  transported! 
Thou  shalt  rule  her,  and  I  will  govern  thee. 

Lifsim.  Altho*  you  be  my  father,  that  will 

not 
Concern  my  obedience,  as  I  take  it. 

Enter  Philoclet,  Lj/sander,  and  Aniigonus. 

Cass.  Gentlemen', 
Prepare  yourselves  for  a  solemnity 
Will  turn  the  kin^om  into  triumph :  Epire, 
Look  fresh  to-morrow ! — Twill  become  your 

duties, 
In  all  your  glory,  to  attend  the  queen  at 
Her  coronation;  she  is  pleas'd  to  make 
The  next  day  happy  in  our  calendar : 
My  office  doth  expire,  and  my  old  blood 
Renews  with  thought  on't. 

I'hiL  IJow^thii?  X 

Ant.  Crown'd  to-morrow  ? 
lAftan.  And  lie  &o  joyful  to  resign  his  re- 
gency !  [hasty 
There's  some  trick  in't :  I  do  not  like  these 
Turnings '%  and  whirls  of  i^tate;  they've  com- 
monly fsare 
As  strange  and  violent  cfiects.    Well,  Heav*n 
The  queen  !                                        [send  her 
FhiL  lleav'n  save  the  queen,  say  I,  and 
A  sprightly  bedfellow  !  I'or  the  prutector, 
Ijet  (iitn  pray  for  himself;  he's  lik^  to  have 
No  benefit  of  my  devotion.       [Lysimachus. 
Cuxa,  But  this  doth  quicken  my  old  heart  1 
There  is  not  any  step  into  her  throne, 
But  is  the  same  degree  of  thy  own  state* 
Come,  gentlemen ! 

Lystin.  We  attend  your  grace. 
C-ass.  Lysimachus !  > 

Lysim.  What  heretofore  could  happeo  ti^ 

mankind  [ih 

Was  with  much  pain  to  climb  to  Heav'n;  but 

Sof  hia's  marriage,  of  all  queens  the  best, 

Ueav'n  will  come  down  to  earth,  to  make  me 

blest.  [Exeunt. 


"  Sit  to  catch  trouts.l  The  editors  of  1750  substitute /If  for  w7 ;  wo  think  improperly  :  Se- 
leucus seems  to  mean, '  Courtiers  that  buz  about  the  court,  and  iti^  to  catch,  ^'C*' 
*  Gentlemen^ 
Prepare  yonrtehes.]  Mr.  Seward  has  happily  restored  tlie  speaker,  Cassander,  which  is 
dropt  negligently  thro'  all  the  copies.        Sympton. 

•S  -2 these  hasty 

Proceedings,  and  whirls  of  state.]  Every  judge  of  poetry  must  see,  thBt  proceedings  is 
very  unpoetical,  both  in  sense  and  measure :  I  take  the  true  word  to  have  been  blotted  ia  the 
manuscript,  and  tliis  to  have  been  either  the  player  or  printer's  insertion.  I  conjectur'd 
tumingtf  and  whirls  of  tiatCf  which  I  afterwards  found  a  strong  cot^rmatioa  of  in  tbis  very 
Play,  act  iii.  scene  3. 

Phil.  Tis  a  strange  turn, 

Lytan,  The  whirligigs  of  women.        Satard, 


ACT 
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ACT    11. 


Enter  Arcadius  and  Tolidora, 

PtdUL  TNDEED  ^ou  shull  not  go. 
•*•  Arc.  Whither? 
Polid.  To  travel. 
T  know  you  see  me  but  to  take  jour  leave; 
But  I  must  never  yieJd  to  such  nn  absence. 
Arc.  I  prithee  leave  thy  fears!  I  am  com- 
luanded 
To  th*  contrary;  I  wonot  leavo  tliec  now. 
Polid.  Cpmuiauded  ?  by  whuiii  ? 
Arc.  The  queen.  [think 

Polid.  I'm  very  glad;  for,  trust  me,  I  could 
Of  thy  departure  with  no  comfort !  Thou 
Art  all  the  joy  I  have,  half  of  my  soul; 
But  I  must  thank  the  queen  now  for  tliy 

company. 
I  prithee  what  could  lAake  tiiee  so  desirous 
To  be  abroad  ? 

Arc.  Only  to  get  an  appetite 
To  thee,  Polidora". 

Polid.  Then  you  must  pfovoke  it? 
Arc.  Nay,  pnthee,  do  not  so  mistake  thy 
servant.  "* 

Polid.  Perhaps  you  surfeit  with  my  love. 
Arc.  Thy  love? 

Polid.  Altho'  I  have  no  beauty  to  compare 
V^'ith  tlie  best  faces,  I've  a  heart  above 
All  competition. 

Arc.  Thou  art  jealous  now: 
Coine,  let  me  take  the  kiss  I  gave  thee  last! 
X  am  so  confident  of  tliee,  no  lip 
IJua  mvish'd  it  from  thine.     I  prithee  come 
T'li  court! 

Puiid.  For  wliat? 

Arc.  There  is  the  throne  for  beauty. 
Ptdid.  'Tis  safer  dwelling;  here. 
Arc.  There's  none  will  hurt, 
i  Ir  dare  but  think  «m  ill  to  Polidora; 
'I'he  greuti'bt  will  be  proud  to  honour  thee : 
'i'hy  lustre  wants  th& admiration  here  '* ! 
'Vhere  thoo  wot  shine  indeed,  and ^  strike  a 

revffrcnce 
Into  the  gazer. 

Polid.  You  can  flatter  too.        [thy  virtue 
Arc.  No  praise  of  thee  can  be  enough t  so  ; 
\Vil]  descr\'C  all.  I  must  confess,  we  courtiers 
1  >(>  oftentimes  conmiend,  to  bhew  our  art : 
I'liiere  is  ueces^^ity  sometimes  to  say 


This  madam  breathes  Arabian  gums, 
Amber,  and  ca^^ia;  tho',  as  we  are  praising, 
We  wish  wc  had  no  nostrils  to  take  in 
Th'otfensive«]|Le'am  of  her  corrupted  lungs. 
Nay,  some  will  swear  they  love  their  mistress. 
Would  hazard  lives  and  fortunes  to  preserve 
One  of  her  hairs  brighter  than  Berenice's^ 
Or  young  Apollo's;  and  yet,  after  this, 
A  favour  from  another  toy  would  tempt  him 
To  laugh,  while  the  officious  hangman  wliips 
iier  head  off. 

Polid,  Fine  men! 

Arc.  I  am  none  of  these : 
Nay,  there  are  women,  Polidora,  too. 
That  can  do  pretty  well  at  flatteries; 
Make  men  believe  they  dote^  yvill  languiali 

for  'em. 
Can  kiss  a  jewel  out  of  one,  and  dally 
A  carcanet'^  of  diamonds  from  another. 
Weep  into  th'  bosom  of  a  third,  and  make 
Him  drop  as  many  pearb :  they  count  it  no- 
thing 
To  talk  a  reasonable  heir  within  ten  days 
Out  of  his  whole  estate,  and  make  him  mad 
He  has  no  more  wealth  to  consume. 

Polid.  You'll  teach  me 
To  think  I  may  be  flatter'd  in  your  promises, 
Since  you  live  where  this  art  is  most  pr»- 

fess'd. 

Arc.  I  dare  not  be  so  wicked,  Polidora. 
The  infant  errors  of  the  court  I  may 
He  guilty  of,  but  never  to  abuse 
So  rare  a  goodness;  nor  indeed  did  ever 
Converse  with  any  of  those  sliames  of  court^ 
To  practise  for  base  ends.  Be  confident 
My  heart  is  full  of  thine,  and  I  so  deeply 
Carry  the  figure  of  my  Polidora, 
It  is  not  in  die  power  of  time  or  distance 
To  cancel  it.  By  all  that's  blest^  I  love  tliee, 
Love  thee  above  all  women ;  dare  invoke 
A  curse  when  I  forsake  thee, 

Polid.  Let  it  be 
Some  gentle  one. 

Arc.  Teach  me  an  oath  I  prithee. 
One  strong  enough  to  bind,  if  thou  dost  find 
Any  suspicion  ormy  faith ;  or  else 
Direct  me  in  some  horrid  imprecation ! 
When  I  forsake  thee  for  tlie  love  of  other 
Woman,  may  Heav'n  reward  my  apostacy, 


"lb  thee,  Polidora.']  Seward  reads.  To  Polidora. 

**  Thjf  lustre  wantt  the  admiration  here.]  W^e  must  either  read,  i 

. that  admiration ; 

or,  ■■  admiration  there.        Sympson. 

There  needs  no  variation  at  all ;  the  meaning  is  simply,  *  Thy  lustre  wants  (L  e.  is  witlioot) 
f  its  due  admiration  here;  there  you  wpuld  be  noticed.' 

*^  A  cnrcanet.]  A  necklace^  from  tl^e  old  French  word  carcauy  whose  diminutive  was  car* 
vanei.    See  Cotgrave's  Dictionary.    It  is  ub^d  in  Shakespeare,  voU  ii.  p.  178.        R, 
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[Act  t. 


To  blast  my  greatest  happiness  on  earth'^. 
And  make  all  joys  abortive !  [carry 

Folid,  Revoke  tlieKe  hasty  syllables;  they 
Too  great  a  penalty  for  breach  of  love 
To  Die ;  I  am  not  worth  thy  suffering ; 
You  do  not  know  what  beauty  may  mvite 
Your  change^   what  happiness   may  tempt 
And  heart  together.  [your  eye 

Arc,  Should  all  the  graces  of  your  sex  con- 
spire 
In  ont,  and  she  should  court  me  tvith  a  dower 
Able  to  buy  a  kintrdom,  when  I  give 
My  heart  from  Polidora — 

Folid,  I  suspect  not ; 
And  to  requite  thy  constancy,  I  swear — 
Arc.  It  were  a  sin  to  let  .thee  waste  thy 
breath ; 
I  have  assurance  of  thy  noble  thoughts. 

Entc^  a  Servant. 

Sero,  My  lord,  your  ancle  hath  been  every 

where 
Ftb'  court  enquiring  for  you;  his  looks  speak 
Some  earnest  cause.  [Exit, 

Arc,  I'm  more  acquainted  with 
Thy  virtue,  than  t'  imagine  thou  wilt  nut 
Excuse  me  now :  one  kiss  dismisses  him 
Whose  heart  shall  wait  on  Polidora. 

FoUd.  Prithee' 5 
Let  me  not  wish  for  thy  return  too  often ! 
My  father? '  [Exit  Arcadius, 

Enter  Nestoriu$  and  a  Servant, 

Nest,  I  met  Arcadius  in  strange  haste ;  he 
He  had  b^en  with  thee.  [told  me 

Folid,  Some  afiair  too  soon 
Kavish'd  him  hence ;  his  uncle  sent  for  liim. 
You  came  now  from  court :  how  looks  the 
This  golden  morning?  [queen 

Nest.  Like  a  bride :  her  soul  [fires, 

ts  all  on  mirth;  her  eyes  have  quick'ning 
Able  to  strike  a  spring  into  the  earth 
In  winter. 

Folid.  Then  Lysimachus  can  have  [beams. 
No  frost  in's  blood,  that  live?  so  near  her 

Nest,   Ills  politic  father,  the  protector, 

smiles  too. 
Resolve  to  see  the  ceremony  of  the  queen ; 
Twill  be  a  day  of  state. 

Folid.  I  am  not  well. 

Nest.  How!  not  well?  retire  then,  I  must 

return; 


My  attepdance  is  expei^. 

"ealth! 


PolidoiBy 
Be  careful  of  thy  healtF 
Folid,  It  will  concern  me.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Arcadius  and  Macarius, 

Arc,  You  amaze  me,  sir.  [safety, 

Mac.  Dear  nephew,  if  thou  respect  thy 
My  honour,  or  my  age,  remove  thyself; 
Thy  life's  in  dan<;er. 

Arc.  Mine  ?  \Vho  is  my  enemy  ? 

Afac.  Take  horse,  and  instantly  forsake  the 

city, 
Or  else  within  some  unsuspected  dwelling 
Obscure  thyself;  stay  not  to  know  the  rea- 
son. [i*th' number 

Arc.  Sir,  I  beseech  your  pardon!  Which, 
Of  my  offences  unto  any,  should  • 
Provoke  this  dishonourable  flight?        [stay, 

Mac.  I  would,  when  I  petitioned  for  thy 
rd  pleaded  for  thy  banishment;  thou  know'st 
What  threatens  ttiee.  [not 

Arc.  I  would  desire  to  know  it : 
I  am  in  no  conspiracy  of  treason, 
Have  ravish'd  no  man's  mistress,  not  so  much 
As  given  the  lie  to  any:  what  sliould  mean 
Your  strange  and  violent  fears?  I  will  not 

stir 
Until  you  make  me  sensible  IVe  lost 
My  innocence. 

Mac,  I  must  not  live  to  see 
Thy  body  full  of  wounds ;  it  were  less  sin 
To  rip  thy  father*s  marble,  and  fetch  from 
The  reverend  vault  his  ashes,  and  disperse 

tjiem  [find 

By  some  nide  winds,  where  none  should  ever 
The  sacred  dust :  it  was  his  legacy,  [Heaven, 
The  breath  he  mingled  with  his  prayeis  to 
I  should  presene  Arcadius,  whose  fate 
He  jirophesied  in  death,  would  need  proteo 

tion: 
Thou  wot  disturb  his  ghost,  and  call  it  to 
Affright  my  dreams,  if  thou  refuse  t*obey  me. 

Arc.  You  more  inflame  me,  to  enquire  the 

cause 
Of  your  distraction ;  and  youll  ann  me  better 
Than  any  coward  flight,  by  acquainting  me 
Whose  malice  aims  to  kill  me:  good  sir,  tell 

me! 

Mac.  Then,  prayers  and  tears  assist  roe ! 

Arc.  Sir? 

Mac.  Arcadius, 
Thou  art  a  rash  young  man,  witness  the  spirit 
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of  other 


Womeny  may  Heav'n  reward  my  apostacy 

To  blast,  S^c]  Mr.  Seward  supposes  the  words  misplac*d  here,  and  that  the  natural 
order  is  thus : 

»        may  to  reward  my  apostacy  , 

Heav*n  blast  my  greatest  happiness.  Sampson, 

The  old  reading  gives  good  sense,  and  more  strongly  expresses,  that  *  blasting  his  happi- 
*  ness  would  be  the  proper  reward  of  his  falsehood.' 

"  Whose  heart  shall  wait  on  Folidoroy  prithee  , 

Let  me  not  zaish ]  The  least  attention  to  this  passage  will  convince  the  reader, 

that  the  insertion  of  Folidoru*s  name  before  Frithee  let  me  not,  which  Mr.  Seward  too  com- 
municated to  me,  is  entirely  requisite  to  the  sense  of  this  place.  Sympson. 
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Of  him  that  trusted- miC  so  much!  I  bleed, 
^Till  I  prevent  this  misfihiof.  [Exit, 

Enter  Pkiloclet  and  Lysander. 

Arc.  Hft  !  keep  off. 

TiuL  What  mean  you,  sir  ? 

Lysan.  We  are  your  friends. 

Arc,  I  know  your  faces,  bat 
Am  not  secure:  I  would  not  be  betray^. 

Jb^ton.  You  wrong  our  hearts^  who  tnily 

honour  you. 

Arc,  They  say  I  must  be  kill'd. 

FhiL  By  whom  f 

Arc,  I  know  not. 
Nor  would  I  part  with  life  so  tamely.' 

PhiL  We  dare 
Bngage  ours  in  your  quarrel ;  hide  your  sword, 
It  may  beget  suspicion;  it  is 
Enough  to  question  you. 

Arc.  I'm  confident; 
Pray  pardon  me !  come,  I  despise  all  danger ; 
Yet  a  dear  friend  of  mine,  mtr  uncle,  told  me 
H«  would  not  see  my  bod^  mil  of  wounds. 

iMtan,  Your  uncle  ?  this  is  strange. 

im.  Yes,  my  honest  uncle. 
If  my  unlucky  stars  have  pointed  me 
So  dire  a  fate— 

Phil,  There  is  some  strange  mistake  in*t. 

Enter  Antigonus. 

Ant,  Arcadius,  the  queen  would  speak 
You  must  make  haste.  [with  you ; 

Arc.  Tho'  to  my  death,  I  fly 
Upon  her  summons ;  I  give  up  my  breath 
Then  willingly,  if  she  command  it  from  ihe. 

[Exit. 

Phil.  This  does  a  little  trouble  me. 

lA/san.  I  know  not 
What  to  imagine ;  something  is  the  ^ound 
Of  this  perplexity,  but  I  hope  there  is  not 
Any  sucli  Ganger  as  he  apprehends. 

JEnter  Sophia,  Lysimachus,  Macarius,  Eubu- 
luM,  Seleucus,  Arcadius,  Ladies,  AUead' 
ants,  and  Gentlemen. 

Sophia.  We  have  already  granted  to  Selcn- 

cus. 
And  they  shall  try  tlicir  valour,  if  Arcadius 
Have  spirit  in  him  to  accept  the  eliallengc : 
Our  royal  word  is  passed. 

JPAt/.  This  is  strange.  [ask'd, 

£M.  Madam,  my  son  knew  not  what  he 
And  you  were  cruel  to  consent  so  soon. 

Jliac  Wherein  have  I  offended,  to  be  robb*d 
At  once  of  all  the  wealth  I  have?  Arcadius 
Is  part  of  me. 


Eub.  SelcucusMife  and' mine 
Are  twisted  on  one  thread,  both  staud  or  fill 
Together.  Hath  the  service  for  my  conntry 
Deserved  but  tlus  reward,  to  be  sent  weeping 
To  my  eternal  home  ?    Was*t  not  enough, 
When  I  was  young,  to  lose  my  blood  in 

wars, 
But  the  poor  remnant  tliot  is  scarcely  wann^ 
And  faintly  creeping  thro*  ray  witber'd veins. 
Must  be  let  out  to  make  you  sport? 

Mac.  How  can 
We,  that  sliall  this  morn  sec  the  sacred^il 
Fall  on  your  virgin  tresses,  hope  for  any 
Protection  hereafter,  when  this  day     [you? 
You  sacrifice  the  blood  of  them  that  pray  for 
Arcadius,  I  prithee  speak  thyself; 
It  is  for  thee  I  plead. 

Eub.  Seleucusv  kneel. 
And  say  thou  hast  repented  thy  rash  suit! 
If  ere  I  see  thee  fight  I  be  thus  wounded. 
How  will  the  least  drop  forced  from  thy  veins 
AfHict  my  heart  f 

Mac.  Why,  that's  good! 
Arcadius,  speak  to  her;  hear  him,  madam. 

Arc.   If  you  call  back  this  honour  you 

have  done  me, 
I  shall  repent  I  live. — Do  not  persuade  mc  !-** 
Seleucus,  thouVt  a  noble  enemy ; 
And  I  will  love  tliy  soul,  tho'  I  despair 
Our  bodies*  friendly  conversation  : 
I  would  we  were  to  tu^  upon  some  clifif^ 
Or,  like  two  prodigies  I'tb  air,  our  conflict 
Might  generally  be  gaz'd  at,  and  our  blood 
Appease  our  grandsires'  ashes! 

Mac.  Vm  undone ! 

Sel.  Madam,  my  fa  ther^says  I  have  offended ;. 
If  so,  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  beseecji  you. 
For  your  own  glory,  call  not  back  your  word! 

Eub.  They  are  both  mad. 

Sophia.  No  more!  we  have  resolv'd: 
And  since  their  courage  is  so  nobly  f)am*d. 
This  morning  we'll  behold  the  champions 
Within  the  list.    Be  not  afraid  their  strife 
Will  stretch  so  far  as  death.    So  soon  as  we 
Are  crown'd,  prepare  yourselves.    Seleucus! 

[Seleitais  kisses  her  hand. 

Sel.  I  have  receiv  d  another  life  in  this 
High  favour,  and  may  lose  what  nature  gave 

me.  [valour, 

Sophia.  Arcadius,  to  encourage  thy  youn^ 
We  give  thee  our  father's  sword ; 
Command  it  from  our  armory.    Lysimachus, 
To  our  Coronation.  [Exeunt. 

Ettb.  I  will  forfeit  sooner 
My  head  for  a  rebellion,  than  suffer  it'^. 


'^  Sel.  rn  forfeit,  &c. 

Arc.  lam  circ/erf— ]  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  f^eward  agree  with  me,  here  are  two  false 
names  put  into  these  two  places ;  and  that  EubuUts  should  supply  Seleucus,  and  Macarius 
Arcadius,  and  'tis  plain,  for  Seleucus  and  Arcadius  are  not  now  upon  the  stage,  but  went  off 
with  the  queen,  Lysimachus,  6cc.    I  have  likewise  ventured  to  acid  a  word  to 

iub.  I'll  forfeit      ' 
My  head,  &c. 
-^hicb  was  not  jtense,  as  it  stood  in  all  the  copies.        Sympson,  * 


' 


tOG 


THE  CORONATION. 


[Act  2w 


Mac.  Vm  circled  with  coafti^ions!  I'll  do 

somewhat : 
My  brains  and  friends  assist  me ! 

PkiL  But  do  you  think  thc/ll  fight  indeed  ? 

Lytan.  Perhaps 
Her  majesty  will  see  a  bout  or  two : 
And  yet*tiswondrousstninge!  such  spectacles 
Are  rare  i'th' court.  An  they  were  to  skirmisli 

naked 
Before  her,  then  there  might  be  some  excuse. 
There  is  some  gimcrack&  in't;  the  queen  is  wise 
Above  her  ^ears. 

PAi/.  Macarius  is  perplexed. 

Enter  Euhulus. 

Lysan.  I  cannot  blame  him.    But  my  lord 

Euhulus  [men! 

Returns ;  they  are  both  troubled :  las,  good 
But  our  duties  are  expected ;  we  forget. 

[Exeunt  Fhilocles  and  Lysander, 

Eub,  I  must  resolve ;  and  yet  things  are 
l^ly  brain's  upon  the  torture !  [not  ripe. 

Mac,  This  may  quit 
The  ha^rd  of  his  person,  whose  least  drop 
Of  blood  is  worth  more  than  our  families. 
My  lord  Eubulus,  I  have  thought  a  way 
To   stay   the   young  men's  desperate  pro* 

ceedings: 
It  is  our  cause  they  iight;  let  us  beseech 
The  queen,  to  grant  us  two  the  privilege 
Of  duely  rather  than  expose  their  lives 
To  either's  fury :  it  were  pity  they 
Should  run  upou  so  black  a  destiny; 
We  are  both  old,  and  may  be  spared;  a  pair 
Of  fruitless  trees,  mossy  and  wither'd  trunks, 
'That  fill  up  too  much  room. 

Eub.  Most  willingly ; 
And  I  will  praise  her  charity  t*  allow  it : 
I  have  not  yet  forgot  to  use  a  sword. 
Let's  lose  no  time!  By  this  act,  she  will  licence 
Our  souls  to  leave  our  hollies  but  a  day, 
Perhaps  an  hour,  the  sooner ;  they  may  live 
To  do  her  better  service,  ami  be  friends 
When  we  are  dead.    And  yet  I  have  no  hope 
This  will  he  granted;  curse  upon  our  faction ! 

Mac,  If  she  deny  us — 

Eub,  What? 

JMac,  1  would  do  somewhat — 

Eub,  There's  souietlnng  o'  the  sudden 

sttack,  U])on 
My  imagination,  that  mny  secure  us. 

Mac,  Name  it;  if  no  dishonour  wait  upon*t. 
To  preserve  them,  I'll  accept  any  danger. 

Eub.  There  is  rfo  other  way — and  yet  u^y 

heart 
Would  be  ef  cus'd —  but  'tis  to  save  his  life. 

Mac.  Speak  it,  Euhulus. 

Eub.  In  your  car  I  shall;' 
It  sha*not  make  a  noise  if  you  refuse  it. 

■^  So  ZL'C  (&e  sensible  of  a  check."]  Seward  would  read, 
Sq  u'cr^  not  seu&iblc  of  any  check.        ' 
But  in  a  brow,  &c. 
We  have  adopted  Sympson's  reading,   which  he  thus  explains:  '  Even  the  least  seeming 
*  dislike  to  our  judgment  expressed  by  a  wrinkled  brovj  ue  ^re  sensible  ofy  &c«^ 

The 


Mac.  Hum!  tho'  it  stir  mj  bloody  HI 

meet.   Arcadios,    * 
If  this  preserve  thee  not,  I  must  unseal 
Another  mystery.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Sophia,  Lyslmachus,Cassandcry  ChtwiUtty 
Lysandcr,  Fhilocles,  and  Antigonus. 

Sophia,  We  owe  to  all  your  loves,  and  will 

deserve, 
At  least  by  our  endeavours,  that  none  may 
This  day  repent   their  prayers.     My  lord- 

Cass.  Madamy  [protector! 

I  have  no  such  title  now,  aad  am  blest  to 

lose 
That  name  so  happily;  I  was  but  trusted 
With  a  glorious  burden. 

Sophia.  You  have  prov'd  [still 

Yourself  our  faithful  xounsellor,  and  nlnst 
Protect  our  growing    state:    a  kingdom's 

sceptre  [sits  heavy 

Weighs  down  a  woman's  arm;  this  crown 
Upon  my  brow  already;  and  we  know 
There's  something  more  than  metal  in  this 

wreath 
Of  shining  glory;  but  your  faith  and  counsel^ 
That  are  familiar  with  mysteries, 
And  depths  of  state,  have  power  to  make  us  fit 
For  such  a  bearing,  in  which  both  you  shall 
Do  loyal  service,  and  reward  your  duties. 

Cai.  Ileav'n  preserve  your  higbnebs! 

Sophia.  But  yet,  my  lords  and  gentlemen, 

let  nouQ  [doms. 

Mistake  me,  that,  because  I  uq^e  your  wi»- 
I  sliall  grow  careless,  and  impose  on  yoa 
The  managing  of  this  great  province !  uo^ 
We  will  be  active  too ;  and  as  we  are 
In  dignity  above  your  persons,  so 
The  greatest  portion  of  the  difficulties 
We  call  to  us,  you  in  your  several  places 
lielieviug  us  with  your  experience. 
Observing  in  your  best  directions 
All  modesty,  and  distance ;  for  altho' 
We  arc  but  youug,  no  action  shall  forfeit 
Our  royal  privilege,  or  encourage  any 
To  uurevercnt  boldness.    As«it  will  become 
Our  honour  to  consult,  ere  we  detenniiie> 
Of  the  most  necessary  tiling  of  state; 
So  we  are  sensible  of  any  clieck'^. 
But  in  a  brow,  that  saucily  controls 
Our  action,  presuming  on  our  years 
As  few,  or  frailty  of  our  sex ;  that  head 
Is  not  secure,  that  dares  our  power  or  justice. 

Phil.  Sh'has  a  brave  spirit!  Look  liow  the 
Grows  p{Ue  already !  [protector 

Sophia^  But  I  speak  to  you 
Are  perfect  in  obedience,  and  may  sp^re 
This  theme ;  yet  'twas  no  iiihnaterial 
Part  of  our  character,  since  I  desire 
AH  should  take  notice  I  iiave  studied 
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The  kDOwledti;e  of  m5#ir;  by  which  I  shall 
Better  distiu^uish  of  your  wortli  and  persons 
III  your  rehitions  (a  us. 

hyson.  This  language 
Is  but  a  tlireatenintr  to  somebodv. 

Sophia,  Bat  we  miss  some,  that  use  not 

to  absent 
Their  duties  from  us :  where's  Macarius  ? 

CdEfs.  Retired  to  grieve,  your  majesty  hath 

given 
Consent  Arcadius  should  enter  list 
To-day,  with  young  Seleucus. 

Sophia.  We  purpose 

Enter  Gentleman. 

Tliey  shall  proceed.    What's  he  ? 

PAi7.  A  gentleman 
Belonging  to  Seleucus,  that  gives  notice 
He  is  prepared,  and  waits  your  royal  pleasure. 

Sophia.  He  was  compos*d  for  action.  Give 

notice 
To  Arcadius,  and  admit  the  challenger! 
I^t  other  princes  boast  their  gaudy  tilting, 
And  mockery  of  battles!  but  our  triumph 
Is  celebrated  with  true  noble  valour, 

£nt^  Seleucus  and  Arcadius  at  several  doors, 
their  Pages  before  them,  bearing  their 
Targets. 

Two  young  men  spirited  enough  to  have 
Two   kingdoms  stak'd   upon   their  swords. 

Lysimachus, 
I>o  not  they  excellently  become  their  arms } 
'Tw^re  pity  but  they  should  do  something  , 

more 
Thnn  wave  their  plumes.    \^A  shout  vithin.^ 

What  noise  is  that  ? 

Enter  Macarius  and  Eubulus. 

Mac.  The  people's  joy,  to  know  us  re- 

concil'dy 
Ts  added  to  the  jubilee  o'th'  day : 
We  liave  no  more  a  faction,  but  one  heart. 
Peace  flow  in  every  bosom ! 

Eub.  Throw  away  [friends 

These  instruments  of  death,  and  like  two 
Embrace  by  our  example. 

Sophia.  This  unfeigned  f  [random, 

Mac.  By  our  duties  to  yourself!   Dear 
Command  them  not  advance:  our  houses 

from 
This  minute  are  incorporated ;  happy  day ! 
Our  eyes,  at  which  before  revenge  lobk'd 

forth, 
^lav  clear  suspicion.    Oh,  my  Arcadius ! 

£ub.  We've  found  a  nearer  way  to  friend- 
ship, madam; 
Thnn  by  exposing  them  to  fight  for  us. 

Sophia.  If  this  be  faithful,  our  desires  are 

bless'd. 
We  bad  no  thought  to  waste,  bat  reconcile 
Your  blood    tlus  way,    and  wc  did  pro- 

phesy" 


This  happy  cliance:    spring    into  eitlier's 

bosom, 
Arcadius  and  Seleucus! — What  can  now 
Be  added  to  this  day's  feliciiy  ?  fiord. 

Yes,   there  is  something,  is  tliere  notj  my 
While  we  are  virgin-queen  ? 

Cass.  Ha!  that  string 
Doth  promise  musick. 

Sophia.  I  am  yet,  my  lords. 
Your  single  joy ;  and  when  I  look  upon 
What  I  l»ave  look  to  manage,  the  great  care 
Of  this  most  flourishing  kingdom,  I  incline 
To  tliink  I  shall  do  justice  to  myself 
If  I  chuse  one,  whose  strength  and  virtue 

may 
Assist  my  undertaking :  think  you,  lords, 
A  husbaiid  would  not  help  ? 

Lysan.  No  question,  madam ; 
Ancf  he  that  you  propose  to  make  so  bless'd, 
Must  needs  be  worthy  uf  our  humblest  duty« 
It  is  the  general  vote. 

Sophia.  We  will  not  then 
Trouhle  ambassadors  to  treat  with  any 
I^rinccs  aSroad ;  within  our  own  dommion. 
Fruitful  in  honour,  we  shall  make  our  choice; 
And  that  we  may  not  keep  you  over  long 
In  th'  imagination,  from  this  circle  we 
Have  purpose  to  elect  one,  whom  I  shall 
Salute  a  king  and  husband. 

Lytan.  Now  my  lord  Lysimachus! 

Sophia.  Nor  shfdi  we  in  tliis  action  be  ac- 

cus'd 
Of  rashness,  since  the  man  we  shall  declare 
Deserving  our  affection  hath  been  early 
In  our  opinion,  (which  had  reason  first 
To  guide  it,  and  his  known  nobility) 
Long  married  to  our  thoughts,  will  justify 
Our  fair  election. 

Phil.  Lysimachus  blushes. 

Cass.  Direct  our  duties,  madam,  to  pray 

for  him !  [She  comes  from  the  state, 

Sophia,  Arc.idius,  you  see  from  whence  we 

come; 
Pray  lead  us  back:  you  may  ascend. 

Cass.  How's  this?  o'er-rench'd .? 

Arc.  Madnm,  be  charitable  to  your  lmm<^    • 

blest  creature! 
Do  not  reward  the  heart,  that  falls  in  duty 
Beneath  your  feet,  with  making  me  the  bur- 
den 
Of  the  court-mirth,  a  mockery  for  pages ! 
Twere  treason  in  me  but  to  think  you  mean 

thus. 

Sophia,  Arcadius,  you  must  refuse  ray  love,  ^ 
Or  shame  this  kingdom. 

Phil.  U  the  wind  in  that  corner? 

Cass,  I  shall  run  mad,  Lysimachub ! 

hytim.  Sir,  contain  yourself. 

ScL  Is  this  to  be  believ'd? 

Mac.  What  dream  is  this? 

Phil.  lie  kisses  her!  now,  by  this  day,  Tm 

glad  on't. 

lAfsan.  Mark  the  protector ! 


'*  And  we  did  prophesy.]  t.  e.  Fores^.  -     Sympsan, 
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Ant,  Let  liiro  fret  his  bcartrstrtugs ! 

Sophift.  Is  the  day  cloudy  on  the  sudden  ? 

Arc  GentlenoeD» 
It  was  not  my  ambition ;  (I  durst  never 
Aspire  so  high  in  thought)but  since  her  mi^esty 
Hath  pieas'd  to  call  me  to  this  honour,  I 
Will  study  to  be  worthy  of  her  grace^ 
By  whom  I  live. 

ahia.  The  church  to-morrow  shall 
rm  our  marriage.    Noble  Lysimachus, 
We*li  find  out  other  ways  to  recompense 


Your  love  to  us.    Set  forward !  Come,  Ar- 

cadius! 
[Exeunt  Sophia,  Arcadiu$,'and  Philocks. 

Mac,  It  must  be  so ;  and  yet  let  me  con- 

sider ! 

Cati.  He  insults  already !  Policy,  assist  me 
To  break  his  neck ! 

Lynm.  Who  would  trust  woman? 
Lost,  in  a  pair  of  minutes  lost !  How  bright 
A  morning  rose  but  now,  and  now  'tis  night. 


ACT    III 


Enter  ToUdcra  and  Servant, 

Folid,  f^H,  where  shall  virgins  look  for 

^^  faith  hereafter. 
If  he  prove  faisfs,  after  so  many  vows.^ 
And  yet,  if  I  consider,  he.  was  tempted 
Above  the  strength  o£  a  young  lover ;  two 
Such  glories  courting  '^  his  acceptance,  were 
Able  to  make  disloyalty  uo  sin, 
At.  least  not  seem  a  fault :  a  lady  first. 
Whose  very  looks  would  thaw  a  man  more 

frozen  [tlian  winter; 

TImu  th*  Alps,  quicken  a  soul  more  dead 
Add  to  her  beauty  and  perfection. 
That  she*s  a  queen,  and  brings  with  her  a 

kingdom 
Able  to  make  a  great  mind  forielt  Heaven. 
W'hat  could  the  mult^  of  Arcadius 
Suggest,  t*  unspirit  him  so  much  as  not 
To"  ily  to  her  embraces  ? — You  were  present 
When  she  dedar  d  herself? 

Serv,  Yes^  madam* 

Polid.  Tell  me,  [queen 

Did  not  he  make  a  pause,  when  the  fair 
A  full  temptation  stood  him } 

Serv.  Very  little  [sooner 

My  judgment  could  distinguish:  she  did  no 
.Propound,  but  he  accepted* 

Jrolid,  That  was  ill.  [nutes ; 

He  might  with  honour  staud  one  or  two  mi- 

.  Methinks  it  should  have  startled  him  a  little 

To  have  remembered  me ;  I  have  deserv'd 

At  least  a  cold  thought.    Well,  pray  give  it 

him.  [  Po/ki.  gives  him  a  Tetter, 

Serv,  I  shall. 

Folid.  When? 

Serv.  Instantly. 

Polid.  Not  so ; 
But  take  a  time  when  his  joy  swells  him  most, 
When  his  delights  are  high  and  ravishing, 
When  you  perceive  hissoul  dance  in  hbeyes, 
When  she,  that  must  be  his,  hatli  dress'd  her 

beauty,  [pids 

With  all  her  pride,  and  sends  a  thonsaadCu- 
To  call  him  to  the.  tasting  of  her  lip ; 


Then  ^ive  him  this,  and  tell  him,  while  I  \hie 
111  pray  for  him. 
Serv.  I  shall.  [Exeunt^ 

'    Enter  Cassander  and  Lyiimachm, 

Cass,  There  is  no  tvay  but  death. 

Lysim,  That's  black  and  horrid ! 
Consider,  sir,  it  was  lier  sin,  not  his; 
I  cannot  accuse  him ;.  ^hat  man  could  cany 
A  heart  so  frozen,  not  to  melt  at  such 
A  glorious  flame  ?  Who  could  not  fly  to  sucli 
A  happiness? 

Cass,  Have  you  ambition 
To  be  a  tame  fool?  See  so  wat  an  iujury. 
And  not  revenge  it?  Make  me  not  suspect 
Thy  mother  for  this  sufferuuce,  my  son. 

Lysirn,  Pray  hear  me,  sir. 

Cass.  Hear  a  patient  gull, 
A  property?  Tiiou  hast  no  blood  of  mine. 
If  this  affront  provoke  thee  not :  how  canst 
Be  charitable  to  thyself,  and  let  him  live 
To  glory  in  tliy  shame?  Nor  is  he  tnnoceDt^ 
He  had  before  crept  slily  into  her  bosom. 
And  practis*d  tliy  dishonour* 

Lysim.  You  begin 
To  stir  me,  sir. 

Cass,  How  else  could  she  be  guilty 
Of  such  contempt  of  thee,  and  in  die  eye 
Of  all  the  kingdom?  they  conspir'd  this  stain. 
When  tliey  luud  cunning  mcetmgs.  Shall  thy 

love  [Lysimachus 

And  blooming  hopet  be  scatter  d  thus,  and 
Stand  idle  gazer? 

I^swu  Wliat,  sir,  will  his  death 
Advantage  us,  if  she  be  false  to  me? 
So  irreligious  ?  and  to  touch  her  person-^ 
Pause,  we  may  be  obseiv'd. 

Enter  Philodes  and  Lysander, 

Lysan,  HTis  the  protector 
And  his  son. 

Phil,  Alas,  poor  gentleman !  I  pity  bi& 
Neglect,  but  am  not  sorry  for  his  lather. 
Tis  a  strange  turn. 

Lysan.  The  whirligigs  of  womca! 


l^  Such  glorious  courting.]  Corrected  in  1760. 
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FhiL  Tonr  grace's  servant. 

Cast.  I  am  yours,  gentlemen ; 
And  should  be  happy  to  deserve  your  loves. 

PhiL  Now  be  can  flatter. 

Lytan.  Not,  sir,  to  enlarge 
Your  sufferings,  I  have  a  heart  doth  wish 
The  oueen  had  known  better  to  reward 
Your  love  and  merit. 

lAfum.  If  you  would  express 
Your  love  to  me,  pray  do  not  mention  it. 
I  must  obey  my  fiite. 

PhiL  She  will  ^  married 
7*0  t*other  gentleman  for  certain  then? 

Cass.  I  hope  youll  wish  'em  joy. 

PhiL  Indeed  I  will,  sir. 

.^aem.  Your  grace's  servant !       [Exeunt. 

Cast.  We  are  grown 
Ridiculous,  the  pastime  of  the  court ! — 
Here  comes  another. 

Enter  Seleucus, 

SeL  Where's  your  son,  my  lord  ?   [tress — 

Cass.  Like  a  neglected  servant  of  nis  mis- 

SeL  I  would  ask  him  a  question. 

Cass.  What? 

SeL  .Whether  the  queen, 
As  'tis  reported,  lov'd  liim:  he  can  tell 
Whether  site  promis'd  what  they  talk  of,  mar* 

riage. 

Cass.  I  can  resolve  you  tliat,  sir. 

SeL  She  did  promise  ? 

Cass.  Yes. 

SeL  Then  she's  a  woman;  and  your  son — 

Cass.  What? 

Sei.  Not 
Worthy  his  blood  and  expectation, 
If  he  be  calm. 

Cau,  There's  no  opposing  destiny, 

SeL  I*d  cut  the  throat — 

Cass.  Whose  throat?  [don,  sir ! 

SeL  The  destiny's ;  that's  all.     Your  par- 
I  am  Seleucus  still;  a  poor  shadow 
0*th*  world,  a  walking  picture!  it  concerns 
Not  roe;  I  am  forgotten  by  my  stars. 

Cass.  The  queen,  with  more  discretion, 

might  ha'  chosen  thee. 

SeL  Whom? 

Cass.  Thee,  Seleucus. 

SeL  Me? 
I  cannot  dance,  and  frisk  with  dae  activity ! 
My  body's  lead,  I've  too  much  phlegm;  wCat 

Should  I 
Do  with  a  kingdom  ?  No,  Arcadius 
Xieconies  the  cushion,  and  can  please.    Yet, 

setting 
Aside  the  trick  that  ladies  of  blood  look  at, 
yVnother  man  might  make  a  shift  to  wear 
Richcloaths,  sit  in  the  chair  of  state,  and  nod. 


Dare  venture  on  dise«arse  that  doef  not 

trench 
On  compliment,  and  think  the  study  of  arms 
And  arts  more  commendable  in  a  gentleman, 
Than  any  galliard^^. 

Cass.  Arcadius 
And  you  were  reconcil'd  ? 

SeL  We?  yes;  oh,  yes. 
But'tis  not  manners  now  to  say  we  are  friends; 
At  our  equality  there  had  been  reason, 
But  now  subjection  is  the  word. 

Cass.  They  are  not  yet  married  ? 

SeL  I'll  make  no  oath  upon't.    Myiord 

Lysininchus, 
A  word !  You'll  not  be  angry  if  I  love  you  ? 
May  not  a  batchelor  be  made  a  cuckold  ? 

fjysini.  Hov,',  sir! 

Cass.  Lysimachus,  this  gentleman 
Is  w'orthy  our  embrace ;  lie's  spirited. 
And  may  be  useful. 

SeL  Hark  vou ;  can  vou  tell  [mean 

Where's  the  best  dancing-master?     An  you 
To  rise  at  court,  practise  to  caper:  f«u«well. 
The  noble  science  that  niakes  work  for  cut- 
lers! 
It  will  be  out  of  fashion  to  wear  swords ; 
Masques  and  devices,  welcome !  I  salute  you. 
Is  it  not  pity  any  division 
Should  be  heard  out  of  musick?  Oh, 'twill  be 
A  n  excellent  age  of  crotchets,  and  of  canters ! 
By,  captains*',  that  like  fools  will  spend 

your  blood 
Out  of  your  country !  you  will  be  of  less 
Use  than  your  feathers;  if  *you  return  un* 

maim*d, 
You  shall  be  beaten  soon  to  a  new  march. 
When  you  sludl  think  it  a  discretion 
To  sell  your  gk>rious  bufis  to  buy  fine  pumps, 
And  pantables :  this  is,  I  hope,  no  treason. 

Enter  ArcadiuSj  leading  Sophia^  ChariUa, 
Euhulusy  Lysander^  PhUocleSj  and  Polif 
doras  Servant^^. 

Cass.  Wo't  stay,  Lysimachus? 

Lysim.  Yes,  sir,  and  shew 
A  patience  above  her  injury.  [Assume 

Arc.  This-  honour  is  too  much,  madam ! 
Your  place,  and  let  Arcadius  wiut  still; 
Tis  happiness  enough  to  be  your  servant. 

Cass.  Now  he  dissembles. 

Sopfda.  Sir,  you  must  sit. 

Arc.  I  am  obedient.  [Music  heqrd, 

Sophia.  This  is  not  music  [lancholy. 

Sprightly  enough;  it  feeds  the  soul  with  me- 
How  says  Arcadius? 

Arc.  Give  me  leave  to  tliink, 
There  is  no  harmony  but  in  your  voice. 
And  not  an  accent  of  your  heav'niy  tongue, 


^^  GalUard.']  The  galliard  is  a  lively  air  in  triple  time ;  Brossard  intimates  that  it  is  the 
'  same  with  the  Romanesca,  a  favourite  dance  with  tlie  Italians.' 

Sir  John  Hawkinsy  Hist.  Musick^  vol.  it.  p.  387. 

**  Buy  ct^tains,  that  like  fools if  you  return  unmann'd.l  Both  errors  corrected  by 

Seward. 

**  Polidoroj  Servant.]  Corrected  by  Syropson. 

VOL.111.  -^    "^    '^         Eft  But 
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But  stnfceft  mc  into  mptnre  s  I  incline 
To  think  the  tale  of  Orpheus  no  fable  ; 
1'is  poswble  he  might  enchant  the  rocks,     • 
And  charm  the  forest,  sofien  Hell  itaelf. 
With  his  commanding  lute ;  it  is  no  miracle 
To  what  you  work,  wliose  ev'ry  breath  con- 
veys 
The  bearer  into  Heav'n :  how  at  your  lips 
"Winds  gather  perfumes,  proudly  glide  away, 
To  disperse  sweetness  round  about  the  world ! 
SeL  Fine  stuff! 
Scphia.  You  cannot  flatter. 
Arc,  Not,  if  I  should  say  [wonder, 

Nature  had  plac'd  you  here  the  creatures' 
And  her  own  spring,  from  which  all  excel- 
lence '  .  [wben 
On  earth^s  derivM,  and  copied  forth;  and 
The  character  of  fair  and  good  in  others 
Is  quite  won*  out,  and  lost,  looking  on  you 
It  is  supplied,  and  you  alone  made  morul, 
To  feed  and  Veep  alive  all  beauty.       [men? 
ScL  Hal  lift!  Can  you  endure  it,  geutle- 
lymn.  What  do  you  mean? 
SeL  Nay,  auk  bim  what  he  means; 
Nine  is  a  down-riglit  luu<ih. 

Sophia,  Well,  sir,  proceed,      [themselves. 

Arc,  At  such  bright  eyes  the  stars  do  light 

Al  such  a  forehead  swans  renew  their  white, 

From  such  a  Ifp  the  morn inji  gathers  blushes. 

SeL  The  morning  is  more  modest  than  thy 

praises:  • 

What  a  thing  does  he  make  her  ? 

Arc.  AikI  when  you  fly  to  Heav*n,  and 
leave  tliis  worlij  [.y^"> 

No  lonjier  maintenance  of  goodness  from 

Then  poetry  shali  lose  all  Uhe  with  us. 

And  be  no  more,  since  noiliing  iji  your  ab- 
sence 

Is  le:t,  that  can  be  worthy  of  a  verse. 
SeL  Ha,  ha! 
ihphia.  Wiio's  that  ? 
&/.  Twas  I,  madam. 
Arc.  Selencus.^ 
Casi.  Hal 

StL  Yes,  sir;  'twas  I  that  laugh'd. 
Arc,  At  what? 
&/.  At  nothing. 

Jbisan.  Contain  yourself,  Seleucus. 
J&u6.  Are  you  mad  ?  [«r  ? 

Sophia.  Have  you  ambition  to  be  punishM, 
^W.  I  need  not;  'twas  punislmient 

Enouijh  to  hear  him  make  an  idol  of  you; 

He  left  out  the  commendatbn  of  your  pa- 
tience. 


I  was  a  little  moved  In  my  paXur^e, 

To  bear  his  rhodpi'iipntados,  aiid  make 

A  monster  of  his  mistress ;  which 

I  pitied  first;  but  seeing  him  proceed,  [tions. 

I  guess'd  he  brought  you  mirtli  with  his  inven* 

And  so  made  bold  to  laugh  at  it. 

Sophia,  You're  saucy  I  [merry. 

Well  pl;ice  you  where  you  shall  not  be  89 
Take  him  away ! 

Lytan,  Submit  yourself. 
Arc.  Let  me 
Plead  for  his  pardoi). 

SeL  I  \yould  not  owe     % 
My  life  so  poorly !  B^  thy  own:  when  ypy> 
Are  king  you  cannot  bribe  your  destiny. 
Eub.  Good  madam,  hear  me!  1  fear  b^  is 
distracted,  [ter  of  a  soul 

Cai$,  Brave  boy! — ^Thou  shouldst  be  mas^ 
Like  his;  thy  honour's  more  concern'd*', 

S(L  TTis  charity ; 
Away  wo' me!  B*y',  madam'*! 
Casi.  He  has  a  darin<{  spirit. 

[^Exeunt  ScL  Eub,  Cqss. 
Arc.  These,  and  a  thousand  more  afTronts. 
I  must 
Expect;  your  favours  draw  tl>em  all  upon  me : 
In  my  first  state  I  liad  no  enemies ; 
I  was  secure,  while  I  did  grow  beneath 
This  expectation;  humble  vallies  thrive  with 
Their  bosoms  full  of  flowers,  when  the  hills 

melt  '^ 

With  lightning,  and  rough  anger  of  the  clouds. 
L.ct  me  retire. 

Sophia.  And  can  Arcadius 
At  such  a  breath  be  moT^  ?  I  had  opinion 
Your  courage  durst  have  stood  a  tempest  for 
Our  love :  can  you  for  this  incline  to  leave 
Wliat  other  princes  should  in  vain  have  sued 

for? 
How  xnany  lovers  are  in  Epire  now  [pect 
Would  throw  themselves  on  danger,  not  ex- 
One  enemy,  but  empty  their  own  \eins. 
And  think  the  lossot  all  their  blood  rewarde4» 
To  have  one  smile  of  us  when  they  are  dying! 
And  shall  this  munnur  shake  you? 

Arc.  Not,  dear  madam ; 
My  life  is  such  a  poor  despised  thing. 
In  value  your  least  graces,  that  to  lose 
It  were  to  make  myself  a  victory. 
It  is  not  tor  myself  f  fear :  tlje  envy 
Of  others  cannot  fasten  wound  in  me 
Greater,  than  th^t  your  goodness  should  he 
So  daringly.  [cbeck'd 

Sophia.  Let  not  those  thoughts  afflict  xhee^ 


*5  Brave  hoy,  fc"]  This  speech  was  joined  to  that  of  Eubulus,  'till  Mr.  Seward  disco- 
vered the  error.  * 

*4-  ^  *iJoyy  madam  fl  We  find  afterward  Scleuciis  sent  to  prison,  for  which  Uicre  is 

now  no  express  command  grven  by  tlic  queen ;  and  in  tlie  next  place  it  is  evident  that  blie 
biK)  caU'd  him  fioy,  to  which.  Boy,  mtuiatfiy  4s  an  answer.  'I  he  words  omitted,  might  pro- 
bably come  in  between  Eubului  and  Casmnder'%  speeclies,  and  might  be  to  this  effect. 

Away  with  that  audacious  boy  to  prison.  Seward, 

Wjbat  ocronr*d  to  me  upon  reading  thi&  pas.^agc  was  this,  that  boy  is  only  a  corruption  of 
hW,  ft"d  designed  as  an  ironical  taking  leave  of  the  queen  oa  his  going  to  prison*    Sympaon, 

Sympson  iiitrndoubtedly  rigUu 

While 
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While  we  have  power  to  correct  th' offences. 
Arcadius,  be  mine !  Tliis  shall  conlinn  it. 

[Kisses  kirn. 
Arc.  I  shall  forget,  [been 

And  lose  my  way  (o  Ileav'n:  that  touch  had 
£noui;h  to  have  restored  me,  and  infusM 
A  spirit  of  a  more  celestial  nature, 
After  the  tedious  absence  of  my  soul. 
Oh,  bless  me  not  too  much !  one  smile  a  day 
Would  stretch  my  life  to  immortality^'. 
t^oets,  that  wrap  divinity  in  tales,         [gels! 
Look  here,  and  give  your  copies  forth  ot  an- 
Wliat  blessing  can  reumin  I 
Sopkh.  Our  raarriaec. 
Arc,  Place  then  some  horrors  in  the  way 
For  me,  not  you,  to  pass;  tlie  journey's  end 
Holds  out  such  glories  to  me,  I  should  think 
HcU  but  a  poor  degree  of  suiFering  for  it. — 
[Servant  delivers  him  a  paper. 
What's  that?  some  petition?  a  letter  to  me? 
'  VoH  had  aPolidora.'  Ila!  that's  all!  [forth, 
I'th' minute  when  my  vessel's  new  launched 
With  all  my  pride,  and  silken  wings  about  me, 
1  stiikc  upon  a  rock:  what  power  can  save 

me? 
*  You  had  a  Polidora !'  There's  a  name ! 
Killed  with  grief,  I  cun  so  soon  foq^et  her. 
St:rv,  She  did  impose  on  me  this  service, 
sir;  [you* 

And  while  she  lives,  she  says,  she*]]  pray  for 
Arc.  She  lives !  [fame 

That's  well;  and  yet  'twere  better  for  my 
And  honour,  she  were  dead.  What  fate  hath 
Upon  tliis  fearful  precipice?  [plac'd  me 

Serv.  He's  troubled. 

Arc.  I  must  resolve :  my  faith  is  violated 
Already;  yet  poor  loving  Polidora 
Will  pray  forme,  she  says;  to  think  she  can, 
Renders  me  hated  to  myself,  and  every 
Thought's  a  tormentor;  let  me  then  be  just. 
Sophia.  Arcadius!  [dora. 

Arc.  That  voice  prevails  again.   Oh,  Poli^ 
Thou  must  forgive  Arcadius;  I  dare  uut 
Turn  rebel  to  a  princess :  I  shall  love 
Thy  virtue,  but  a  kingdom  has  a  charm 
To  excuse  our  frailty.*  Dearest  madam  I 
Sophia.  Now  set  forward. 
jArc.  To  perfect  all  our  joys! 

Enter  Macarius  and  a  Bishop. 

3iaCs  I'll  fright  their  glories. 

i^ass.  By  what  means  ? 

Jilac,  Observe. 

Are.  Oar  good  uncle,  welcome ! 

pSophia.  My  lord  Macarius,  we  did  want 

year  person;  [share. 

There's  something  in  our  joys  wherem'  yoa 

Mac.  This  you  intend  your  highness'  wed* 

Sophia.  We  are  going—  £diiig-<lay? 

Mac,  Save  your  labour; 
Vve  brought  a  priest  to  meet  you. 

Arc.  Reverend  father  \ 

Sophia^  jpiect  ss  ?    Why  f 


Mac.  To  tell  you  that  you  must  iidt  many- 

Cass.  Didst  thou  hear  that,  Lysunachus? 

htfsim.  And  wonder  what  will  foiJow. 

Sophia.  We  must  no^  marry? 

Bishop.  Madam,  'tis  a  rule  fclare 

First  made  in  Heav*!!;  and  I  must  iMeds  Ue- 
You  and  Arcadius  must  tie  no  knot 
Of  man  and  wife. 

Arc.  Is  my  uncle  mad  ? 

Sophia.  Joy  has  transported  him^ 
Or  age  has  made  him  dote :  Macaiuus, 
Provoke  us  not  too  much;  you  willpresame 
Above  our  mercy. 

Mac.  I'll  discharge  my  duty,  [you  ktiow« 
Could  your  frown  strike  me  dead.*— My  iocd^ 
Wliose  character  this  is? 

Cass.  It  is  Thcodosius*^ 
Your  grace's  father. 

Bishop.  I  am  subscrib'd  a  witness, 

I^hil.  Upon  my  life,  'tia  his, 

Mac.  Fear  not;  ril  cross  this  match. 

[Aside  to  Cassanderm 

Cass.  I'll  bless  thee  for't. 

Arc.  Uncle,  d'ye  know  what  you  do. 
Or  what  we  are  going  to  finish  ?    You  will 

not  break  [foot*s 

The  neck  of  my  glorious  fortune,  now  uy 
r  til' stirrups,  and,  mounting,  Uirowmeo'er 

the  saddle  ? 
I  hope  you'll  let  one  he  a  king.-^Madam, 
'Tis  as  you  say,  my  uncle  is  sometliiog  craz'd. 
There's  a  worm  in's  brain,  but  I  beseech  voo,. 

pardon  him :  [talk'd 

He  is  not  the  first  of  your  council,  that  has 
Idly.     D*ye  hear,  my  lord-bishop,   I  hope 

you  have  more 
Religion  than  to  join  with  htm  to  undo  me. 

Bishop.  Not  I,  sir;  but  I  am  commanded 

by  oath  and  conscience. 
To  speak  truth. 

Arc.  If  your  troth  should  do  me 
Any  harm,  I  shall  never  be- in  charity 
With  a  crozier's  staff;  4ook  to't ! 

Sophia,    My  youngest  brother? 

Cast,  Worse  and  worse!  my  brains! 

[Exit. 

Mac.  Deliver'd  to  me  an  hifant^with  this 

writing, 
To  which  this  reverend  father  is  a  witness. 

Li/uin.  Tliis  he  whom  we  so  long  thought 

dead,  a  diild?  fto  trust  hia 

Sophia.  But  what  should  make  my  fatiier 
To  your  concealment?  give  abroad  his  death, 
Aiid  bury  an  empty  colhu  ? 

JMac.  A  jealousy  he  laid 
Upon  Cassander,  whose  ambitious  brain 
He  fear'd  would  make  no  conscience  to  depose 
His  son,  to  make  Lysimachus  king  of  ispire. 

Sophia.  He  made  no  scruple  to  eipose  me 
To  any  danger?  [thc« 

Mac.  He  secured  yon,  madam. 
By  an  early  engagement  of  your  affection 
To  LysimachoSf  exempt  this  testimony: 


l^  To  mortality.]  Corrected  id  17da 
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HAd  he  been  Arcadius,  and  my  nephew, 
1  needed  not  obtrade  liira  on  the  state ; 
Your  love' and  marriage  had  made  him  king 
Without  my  trouble,  and  sav'd  that  ambition. 
There  was  necessity  to  open  now 
His  birth  and  title. 

PAi7.  Demetrius  alive?         [they  talk  of? 

Arc.  What  riddles  are  these?  Whom  do 

Omna,  We  congratulate  your  return  to 

life  and  honour,  [you, 

And,  as  becomes  us,  with  one  voice  salute 
Demetrius,  king  of  Epire.  [sister ; 

Mac.  I  am  no  uncle,  sir:  this  is  your 
I  should  have  suflfer'd  incest,  to  have  kept  you 
Longer  i'th'  dark :  love,  and  be  happy  both ! 
My  trust  is  now  discfaarg'd. 

Lysan.  And  we  rejoice. 

Arc,  But  do  not  mock  me,  gentlemen ; 
May  I  be  bold  upon  your  words  to  say 
I  am  ppnce  Theodosius'  son  ? 

Mac,  The  king. 

Arc,  You'll  justify  it? 
Sister,  I'm  very  glad  to  see  you. 

Sophia,  I  am 
To  find  a  brother,  and  resign  my  glory. 
My  triumph  is  my  shame.  \JExit, 

Mnier  Cassander. 

Casi,  Thine  ear,  Lysimachus.        ^ 

Arc.  Gentlemen,  I  owe 
Unto  your  loves  as  large  acknowledgment 
As  to  my  birth,  for  this  great  honour ;  and 
My  study  shall  be  equal  to  be  thought 
Worthy  of  both.  [EaU  Sophia. 


Cass.  Thou  art  turn'd  marble. 

Lysim.  There  will  be  the  less  charge  for 

my  monument. 


Cass.  This  must  not  be:  sit  fast^  young 
king!  ~ 

Lysan.  Your  sister,  sir,  is  gone. 


I 


ExU. 


Arc.  My  sister    should  have  been  my 

bride.    That  name 
Puts  me  in  mind  of  Polidora;  ha! 
Lvsander!  Philocie:»!  gentlemen!  [me 

If  you  will  have  me  think  your  hearts  allow 
Theodosius'  son,  oh,  quickly  snatch  some 

wings, 
Express  it  in  your  haste  to  Polidora ; 
TeU  her,    what   title    is  new  dropt  £n>m 

Heav'n 
To  make  her  rich,  only  cre-ated  for  me ; 
Gi\^e  her  the  ceremony  of  my  queen; 
With  all  the  state  that  may  become  our 

bride,  [there  ? 

Attend  lier  to  this  throne.     Are  you  not 
Yet  stay!  'tis  too  much  pride  to  send  for 

her; 
WeHl  go  ourself ;  no  honour  is  enough 
For  Polidora,  to  redeem  our  fault ; 
Salute  lier  gently  from  me,  and,  upon 
Your  kuee,  present  her  with  this  diadem ! 
Tis  our  first  gift ;  tell  her  Demetrius  £oU 

low* 
To  be  her  guest,  and  give  himself  a  servant 
To  her  chaste  bosom ;  bid  her  stretch  her 

heart 
To  meet  me !  I  an^  lost  in  joy  and  wonder ! 

[Extunim 


ACT  IV. 


Enter  Cassander,  £uhulu3y  and  Soldier. 

Cats.  IITHEIIE'S  the  captain  of  (he  castle? 
^  ^     Sold.  He'll  attend  your  honours 

presently. 

Cass.  Give  him  knowledge  we  expect  liim. 

Sold.  I  shall,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

Cass.  He  is  my  creature,  (fear  not!) 
And  shall  run  any  course  that  we  propotiend. 

Eub.  My  lord,  I  like  the  substance  of 

your  plot,  ,  [quence 

178  promising;  but  matters  of  this  conse- 
Are  not  so  easily  perfect;  and  it  does 
Concern  our  heads  to  build  upon  secm'e 
Principles :  tho^  Seleucus,  I  confess, 
Carry  a  high  and  daring  spirit  in  hhn, 
'Tis  hard  to  thrust  upon  the  state  new  settled 
Any  impostor;  and  we  know  not  yet 
Whether  he'll  undertake  to  play  the  prince; 
Or,  if  he  should  accept  it,  with  what  cunning 
He  can  behave  himself. 

Cass.  My  lord,  a£6urs 
Of  such  a  glorious  nature  are  haff  finish'd^ 
When  they  begin  with  confideoce. 


Eub.  Admit 
He  want  no  art,  nor  courage,  it  must  rest 
Upon  the  people  to  receive  bis  title  ; 
And  with  what  danger  tlieir  uncertain  breaib 
May  flatter  ours,  Demetrius  scarcely  warm 
In  the  king's  seat,  I  may  suspect. 

CasS.  That  reason 
Makes  for  our  part ;  for  if  it  be  so  probable 
That  young  Demetrius  should  be  living,  whj 
May  not  we  work  them  to  believe  Leonatus, 
The  eldest  son,  was  by  some  trick  preserv'd. 
And  now  would  claim  his  own?  Tliere  were 

two  sons. 
Who  in  their  father's  life  we  suppos'd  dead; 
May  not  we  find  a  circumstance  to  make 
This  seem  as  clear  as  t'other  ?  Let  the  vulgar 
Be  once  possess'd,  we'll  carry  Epire  from 
Demetrius,  and  the  world. 

Eub.  I  could  be  pleas'd 

Enter  Poleanus, 

To  see  my  son  a  king. — ^Tbc  c^tain's  Here. 
Poleanus.  I  wait  your  lordship's  pleasure. 
Cast,  We  come  to  visit  your  late  prisoner. 

I  will 


Ad  4.] 

I  will  not  doubt,  but  you  entreat  him  fairly; 
He  will  deserve  it  for  himself,  and  you 
Be  fortunate  in  any  occasion 
To  have  expressed  your  service. 

Poleanut.  Sir,  the  knowledge 
Of  my  honourable  lord  his  father,  will 
Instruct  me  to  behave  myself  with  aU 
Respects  becoming  me,  to  such  a  son. 

diss.  These  things  will  least 
Oblige  you;  but  how  bears  he  his  restraint? 

Pofeanus,  As  one  whose  soul's  above  it. 

Eub,  Patiently  ?  [great  command 

Pokanus.  With  contempt  rather  of  the 
Which  made  him  prisoner:  he  will  talk 
So  strangely  to  himself!  '  [sometimes 

Eub.  He's  here. 

Eriter  Sekucus, 

SeL  Why  was  I  bom  to  be  a  subject?  Tis 
Soon  answer*d  sure;  my  father  was  no  prince, 
That's  all :  the  same  ingredients  use  to  make 
A  man,  as  active,  tho'  not  royal  blood. 
Went  to  my  composition,  and  I 
Was  gotten  with  as  good  a  will,  perhaps. 
And  my  birth  cost  my  motlier  as  much  sorrow^ 
As  Vd  been  bom  an  emp'ror. 

Cast.  While  I  look 
Upon  him,  something  in  his  face  presents 
A  king  indeed. 

Eub,  lie  does  resemble  much 
Theodosius  too. 

Cass.  Whose  son  we  would  pretend  him : 
This  will  advance  our  plot. 

Sei,  Tis  but  a  name. 
And  mere  opinion,  that  prefers  one  man 
Above  another:  I'll  imagme  then 
I  am  a  prince,  or  some  brave  thing  on  earthy 
And  see  what  follows.    But  it  must  not  be 
My  single  voice  will  carry  it;  the  name 
Ot'  king  must  be  attended  with  a  troop 
Of  acclamations,  on  whose  airy  wings 
He  mounts,  and,  once  exalted,  tlu^eatens 

Heav'n, 
And  all  the  stars.    How  to  acquire  tliis  noise, 
And  be  the  thing  I  talk  of— Men  have  risen 
From  a  more  cheap  nobility  to  empires, 
From  dark  originals,  and  sordid  blood ; 
Nay,  some  that  had  no  fathers,  sons  oW 

earth. 
And  flying  people,  have  aspir'd  to  kingdoms. 
Made  nations  tremble  ^^,  nay,  have  practis'd 

frowns 
To  awe  the  world :  their  memory  is  glorious. 
And  I  would  hug  them  in  their  shades.    But 

wbat's 
All  tliis  to  me,  that  am  I  know  not  what. 
And  less  in  expectation  ? 

Pokanui.  Are  you  serious ?  [us? 

Cass,  Will  you  assist,  and  run  a  fate  with 
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Poleanut.  Coounand  my  life;  I  owe  it  to 

your  favour. 

SeL  Arcadius  was  oitce  as  far  from  king^^, 
As  I;  and  had  we  not  so  cunningly 
Been  reconcil'd,  or  one,  or  both,  had  gone 
To  seek  our  fortunes  in  another  world. — 
What*sthe  device  now?  If  my  deatli  beneict. 
The  summons  shall  not  make  me  once  look 

pale.  [bring 

Cass.  Chide  your  too  vain  suspicious;  we 
A  life,  and  liberty,  with  what  else  can  make 
Thy  ambition  hnppy :  tli'  hast  a  glorious  flame ! 
We  come  t'  advance  it. 

Sei.  IIow? 

CasSi  Have  but  a  will,  [thee  to. 

And  be  what  thy  own  thoughts  dare  prompt 
A  king ! 

SeL  You  do  not  mock  mey  gentlemen  ? 
You  are  my  father,  sir. 

Eub,  This  minute  shall 
Declare  it,  my  Seleucus :  our  hearts  swcH'd 
With  joy,  with  duty  rather — Oh,  my  boy ! 

SeL  what  is  the  mystery  ? 

Poleanus.  You  must  be  a  king,     [dulouss 

Cass.  Seleucus,  stay!  thou'rt  too  incre^ 
Let  not  our  faith  and  study  to  exalt  thee 
Be  sp  rewarded  I 

Ilub,  I  pronounce  thee  king! 
Unless  thy  spirit  be  turn'd  coward,  and 
Thou  &int  t  accept  it. 

SeL  Kins  of  what? 

Cass.  Of  Epire,  [hither^ 

SeL  Altho'  the  queen,  since  she  sent  me 
Were  ^one  to  Heaven,  I  know  not  how 
That  title  could  devolve  to  me. 

Cass.  We  have  [her 

No  queen,  siu<^  he  that  should  have  married 
Is  prov'd  her  youngest  brother,  and  now  king 
Id  his  own  tide. 

Sel.  Thank  you,  gentlemen! 
There's  hope  for  me. 

Cass,  Why,  you  daie  fight  with  him, 
An  need  be,  for  the  kingdom? 

SeL  With  Arcadius? 
If  you'll  make  stakes,  my  life  against  his 

crown,  [son^ 

1*11  fight  with  him,  and  you,  and  your  fine 
And  all  the  courtiers  one  alter  another. 

Cass,  ^wo'not  come  to  that. 

SeL  Vm  of  yonr  lordship's  mind : 
So,  fare  you  well! 

Cass.  Vet  stay  and  hear. 

SeL  What,  that  you  have  betray'd  me  ? 
Do,  tell  your  king!  my  life  is  grown  a  burden; 
And  111  confess  ;  and  make  your  souls  look 

pale,  rbatUcftnent 

To  see  how  nimble  mine  shall  leap  this* 
Of  ficsh,  and,  dying,  laugh  at  your  poor 

malice. 


^^  IWrnbUy  any  have  practUd  frownt^  Amended  by  Sympson. 
*' ^jfarJVom  being 

As  I.]  This  is  true  indeed,  yet  no  mishty  discovery,  nor  wliat  the  poets  designed  him' 
to  say:  but  the  true  lection,  and  what  the  place  requires  absolutely,  is  this; 
■  '  was  as  fiur  firom  kin^,       S^mptvn' 

Omnes, 
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Otnnii.  No  more;  long   live  Leonatus, 

king  ofEpire! 

SeL  I^eonacus?  \Mio*sthat?      [have  been 

Ciist,  Be  bold,  and  be  a  king !  Our  brains 
Working  to  raise  you  to  this  height.    Here 

are 
None  but  friends :  dare  you  but  call  yourself 
Leonatus,  and  but  iustity  with  confidence 
^V^lat  we'll  proclaim  you^  if  we  do  not  bring 
Th«  crown  to  your  head,- we  w^ill  forfeit  ours. 

Euh.  The  slate  is  in  distraction — A  rcadius 
Is  prov'daking — there  was  an  elder  brother — 
If  you  dare  but  pronounce  you  are  the  same, 
Forget  you  are  my  son —  [plotted 

Foleanus,  Thesie  are  no  trifles,  sir :  all  i^ 
T*  assure  your  greatness,  if  you  will  be  wise. 
And  take  the  fair  occasion  that's  presented. 

SeL  Arcadius,  you  say,  is  Islwful  king ; 
And  now,  to  depose  him^  you  would  make  me 
An  elder  brotlter;  is't  not  so?    < 

Cast.  Most  right.  [true  meaning — 

SeL  Nay,  right  or  wrong,  if  this  be  your 

Omnea.  Upon  our  lives! 

ScL  I'll  venture  mine. 
But,  with  your  pardon,  whose  brain  was  this? 
From  whom  took  this  plot  life  ? 

Eub,  My  lord  Cassauder.  [and  think 

SeL  And  you  are  of  his  mind  ?  and  you  \ 
Tliis  may  be  done  ? 

Eub,  The  destinies  sha'n't  cross  us. 
If  you  have  spirit  to  undertake  it. 

&/.  Undertake  it  ? 
I  am  not  us'd  to  compliment :  I'll  owe 
My  life  to  you,  my  fortunes  to  your  lordship. 
Compose  me  as  you  please ;  and  when  you've 

made 
Me  what  you  promise,  you  shall  both  divide 
Mtt  equally.   One  word,  my  lord !  I'd  ratlicr 

[Apart  to  Euhulv$, 
Live  in  the  prison  still,  than  be  a  property 
T'  advance  his  politick  ends. 

Eub,  Have  no  suspicion ! 

Cass,  So,    so!    I    see  Demetrius*  heels 

already  [Aside, 

Tripp'd  up,  and  I'll  dispatch  him  out  o'th' 

way; 
Which  gone,  I  can  depose  this  at  my  leisure, 
Being  an  impostor ;  then  my  son  stands  fiur, 
And  may  piece  with  the  princess.    We  lose 

time :  [court. 

What  think  you?  If  we  first  surprize  the 
While  you  command  the  castle^  we  shall  curb 
AW  opposition. 

Eub,  Let's  proclaim  him  first. 
I  have  some  faction  ;  the  people  love  me ; 
They  gain'd  to  us,  we'll  fall  upon  the  court. 

Cass.  Unless  Demetrius  yield  himself,  he 

bleeds. 

SeL  Who  dares  call  treason  sin,  whei>  it 

succeeds  ?  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Sophia  and  Charilla. 

Char.  Madam,  you  arc  too  passionate,  and 
lose 
The  greatness  of  your  souI|With  the  ttzpenee 


Of  too  much  grief,  for  that  which  Providence 
Hath  eas'd  you  of,  tlie  burden  of  a  state 
Alwve  your  tender  bearing. 

Sophia,  Thou'rt  a  fool. 
And  canst  not  reach  the  spirit  of  a  lady 
Born  great  as  I  was,  and  made  only  less 
By  a  too-cruel  destiny !  '  Above 
*  Our  tender  bearing?'  What  goes  richer  to 
The  composition  of  man  than  ours? 
Our  soul's  as  free,  and  spacious,  our  heart's 
As  great,  our  will  as  large,  each  thought  as 
^     active^ 
And  in  this  only  man  more  proud  than  we. 
That  would  have  us  less  capable  of  empire : 
%But  search  the  stories,  and  the  name  of  queen 
Shines  bright  with  glory,  and  some  precedents 
Above  man's  imitation. 

Char.  I  grant  it,  *  [madam. 

For  til'  honour  of  our  sex;  nor  have  you, 
By  any  weakness,  forfeited  command  : 
He  that  succeeds,  injustice  was  before  you. 
And  you  have  gaiu'd  more,  in  a  royat  bl-other. 
Than  you  could  lose  by  your  resign  ofEpire- 

Sophia,  This  I  allow,  Chnrilhi,  I  ha*  done; 
'Tis  not  the  thought  I  amdepos*d  adlicts  me- 
(At  the  same  time  I  feel  a  joy  to  know 
My  brother  living) ;  no,  tiicre  is  another 
Wound  in  mc  above  cupe. 

Char.  Virtue  forbid ! 

Sophia,  Canst  find  meoutasurg^nforthat? 

Char,  For  what  ? 

Sophia.  My  bleeding  fame. 

Char.  Oh,  do  not  iiijare 
Your  own  clear  innocence. 

Sophia.  Don't  fitter  met 
I  have  been  guilty  of  an  act  will  make 
All  love  in  women  qnestion'd;  is  not  tlwt 
A  blot  upon  a  virgin's  name?  my  birth 
Cannot  extenuate  my  slnune>  I  am 
Become  the  stain  of  Epxre  I 

Char,  It  is  but 
Your  own  opinion,  madam,  which  presents 
Something  to  fright  yourself,  which  cannot  be 
In  the  same  shape  so  horrid  to  our  sense. 

Sophia.  I'hou  wouldst,  but  canst  not  ap- 
pear ignorant:  [take 
Did  not  the  court,  nay  ,  the  whole  kingdoin. 
Notice  I  lov'd  Lysimachns-? 

Char.  True,  madam. 

Sophia,  No,  I  was  false  f 
Tho*  counsell'd  by  my  father  Zt>  affect  him, 
I  had  my  politic  ends  upon  Cassauder, 
To  be  absokte  queen,  fiatteriug  his  son  witk 

hopes 
Of  love  and  marriage,  when  that  very  day 
(I  blush  to  think)  i  wrong'd  Lysimaclius, 
That  noble  gentleman :  but  Iieav*A  pimisb'4 

nic! 
For  tho'  to  know  Demetrius  wa»  a  blessifkrt 
Yet  who  will  not  impute  it  my  dishonour  f 

Char,  Madam,  you  yet  may  recompense 

Lysimachus: 
If  you  affect  him  now,'yoa  were  not  false 
To  him,  whom  then  youlovM  not;  ifyovcan 
Jf ind  any  gentle  passion  in  your  soiii 

To 
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To  entertain  his  thought,  no  douh^  bis  heart, 
The*  sad,  rctf^ios  ^  uuble  will  to  meet  it: 
U»  love  yftts  6rin  to  yqiji,  s^nd  caunot  .be 
Unrooted  with  one  storm.  * 

i$E7jDAia.  He  will  not  sure        [ipock'd  him. 
Trust  any  language  from  her  tongue  cliat 
Altlio'  my  sovtl  doth  weep  for  it,  aaff  is  pu- 
nished"     '  ■     ' 
To  love  him  above  th^  wojltj* 

Enter  Lysimachus,       » 

Char,  He's  here. 
As  'Fate  would  have  him  reconcifd :  he  free, 
And  speak  your  thoughts. 

lAfsim,  if^  madam,  I  appear 
Too  bpid,  your  chf^'ity  will  sign  my  pardon : 
I  heai-d  you  were  not  well,  which  made  m^ 

haste  •  * 
To  pay  the  duty  of  an  humble  visit. 

Siophia.  You  do  not  inock  iiiue,  sir  } 

iysim.  Fm  confident 
You  thin knie  not  so  lost  to  manners,  in     [me 
Tlie  knowledge  of  your  person,  to  hring  witli 
^uch  rudeness ;  \  liuve  nothing  jto  present, 
But  an  heart  full  of  wishes  for  your  healtli, 
And  wliat  else  may  be  added  to  youx  liappi* 

Sophia.  I  thouglil:  you  had  been  sensible — 

Jjysim,  How,  madam?  [spend 

Sophia.  A  man  pf  understanding :  can  you 
Pne  prayer  fox  me,  remembring  the  dishonour 
I  have  done  Lysimachus? 

Lyiim.  Notning  can  deface  [for  you. 

That  part  of  my  religion  in  me,  not  to  pray 

Sophia,  J,t  is  not  tlien  impossible  you  niay 
Forgive  me  too :  indeed  I  have  a  soul 
fs  full  of  penitence,  and  something  else, 
If  hjushini:  would  allow  to  giv'taname. 

Lysim.  What,  madam  ? 

Sophia,  Love ;  a  love  that  should  redeem 
My  past  oflfence,  and  make  me  white  again. 

Jj^tim,  \  hope  no  sadness  can  possess  your 

tlioughts 
or  me;  J  am  not  worthy  of  this  sorrow : 
But  if  you  mean  it  any  satisfaction 
For  wh^t  yO.ur  will  haih  made  mc  suffer,  'tis 
But  a  strange  oversow  qf  charity. 
To  keep  me  still  alive,   pe  yourself  madam. 
And  let  no  cause  of  mine  be  guilty  of 
This  rape  upon  your  eyes;  my  name's  not 

worth 
Tlte  least  of  all  yonr  tears. 

Sophia,  You  think  'em  couuterfeit? 

L.yshn.  Altho'  I  miCy 
Suspect  a  woman's  sinile  hereafter,  y^t 
I  would  believe  Uieir  wet  eyes;  and  if  this 
Be  what  you  promise,  for  my  sake,  I  have 
But  om*  reply. 

Sophia.  1  wait  it. 

lyaim^  I  liave  now 
Another  mistress — 

Sophia,  Stay! 

Lysim,  To  whom  I've  made, 
Stoce  your  revolt  from  me,  a^uew  chaste  vow^ 
Which  not  the  second  malice  of  my  fatcT 


Shall  viola^:  and  she  deserves  it,  ipadaro, 
Even  for  that  wherein  you're  excellent. 
Beauty,  in  which  she  shines  equal  to  you ; 
Her  virtue,  if  she  but  maintain  what  now 
She  i*  mistress  of,  beyond  all  competition. 
So  rich  she  cannot  know  to  be  improv'd. 
At  least  in  my  esteem  :  I  may  offend, 
But  truth  shall  justify  I  have  not  flattep'd  her. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  and  to  leave  my  duty 
Upop  vo^riMmd.  All  that  is  good  flowin  you! 

Sophia.  Did  he  not  say,  Charilla,  that  he  had 
Another  mistress  ? 

Char.  Such  a  sound,  methonglit, 
Came  from  him. 

Sophia.  Let's  remove !  hero's  too  much  air; 
The  saci  note  multiplies. 
<*  Char,  Take  counige,  madam. 
And  my  advice.    He  has  another  mistress  ? 
If  he  have  twenty,  be  you  wise,  and  cross  him 
With  entertaining  twice  as  many  servants; 
And  when  he  sees  your  humour,  he*ll  return 
And  sue  for  any  livery.     Grieve  for  this? 

Sophia.  It  must  be  she ;  *tis  Polidora  hat 
Taken  his  lieart ;  she  live  my  rival  ? 
How  does  the  thought  inflame  me  ? 

Char.  Polidora?  [he  too; 

Sophia.  And  yet  she  does  but  justly,  and 
I  would  have  robb'd  her  of  Arcadius*  heart, 
And  they  will  both  have  this  revenge  on  me. 
But  something  will  rebel.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Demetrius,  Philocles,  and  Lysander. 

Dem.  The  house  is  desolate;  none  comes 

fortji  t9  m^et  u^ ; 
She's  slow  to  entertain  us.     Philocles, 
1  prithee  tell  me,  did  she  wear  no  cloud 
Upon  her  brow?  was't  freely  that  tlie  Mid 
Wc  should  be  welcome? 

Phil.  To  my  apprehension ; 
Yet  'tis  my  wonder  she  appears  not. 

Lymn.  She, 
Nor  any  other.    Sure  there's  some  conceit 
T'  excuse  it. 

Dem,  Stay!  who's  tliis?  Observe  what  fol- 
lows, [sir. 

Phil,  Fortune?  some  mask  to  entertain  you, 

Enter  Fortune  crown^dy  attended  with  Toutltf 
Healthy  and  Pleasure, 

Fort.  Not  yet?  What  silence  doth  inhabit 

here? 
No  preparation  to  bid  Fortune  welcome? 
Fortune,  the  genius  of  the  world  ?  Have  wc 
Descended  from  our  pfide  and  state,  to  come 
So  far,  attended  with  our  darhngs.  Youth, 
Pleasure,  and  Health,  to  be  neglected  thus? 
Sure  tliis  is  not  the  place.  Call  hither  Fame  I 

Enter  Fame, 

Fame,  What  would  great  Fortune? 

Fort,  Know 
Who  dwells  here. 

Fame,  Once  more  I  report,  great  qneeo^ 
This  is  the  bouse  of  Love.    - 

lorU 
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Fort.  It  cannot  be ; 
This  place  has  too  much  shade,  and  looks  as  if 
It  had  been  quite  forgotten  of  the  spring 
And  sun- beams:  Love  afi'ects  society 
And  heat;   here  ali  is  cold  as  the  airs  of 

winter  *•; 
No  harmony  to  catch  the  busy  ear 
Of  passengers ;  no  objecJt  gf  delight, 
To  take  the  wandring  eyes ;  no  song,  no  groan 
Of  lovers,  no  complaint  of  willow  garlands; 
•  Love  hap  a  beajcon  upon  his  pala6e-top, 
Of  flaming  hearts,  to  call  the  weary  pilgrim 
To  rest,  and  dwell  with  him ;  I  see  no  fire 
To  rest  and  dwell  with  him-  I  sec  no  fire 
To  threaten,  or  to  warm :  can  Love  dwell  here  ? 

Fame,  u  there  be  noble  ^ve  upQn  the 

world, 
Trust  Fame,  and  find  it  here. 

Fort.  Make  good  your  boa^t, 
And  bring  him  to  us. 

Denu  What  doe^  mean  ali  this? 

Lysan*  I  told  you,  sir,  we  should  b^ve  some 

.device. 

Enter  Lave. 

There*#  Cupid  now!  that  little  gentleman 
Has  troubled  every  masque  at  court  this  seven 

Dem,  No  more.     *  [year. 

Love.  Welcome  to  Love !  how  much  you 

honour  me ! 
It  had  become  me,  that  upon  your  s«ifnmons, 
I  should  have  waited  upon  mighty  Fop,tune ; 
But  since  you  have  vouchsafed  to  visit  me. 
All  the  delights  Love  can  invent  shall  flow 
To  entertain  you.    Music,  ttiro*  the  air 

[Music  plays. 
Shoot  your  enticing  harmony ! 

Fort.  We  came 
To  dance  and  revel  with  you, 

Loroe*  I  am  poor 
In  my  ambition,  and  want  tliought  to  reach 
liow  much  you  honour  Love.  [Dance. 

Fnter  Honour. 

Hon.  What  intrusion's  this? 
Whom  do  you  seek  here? 

Love.  I'is  Honour. 

Fort.  He's  my  servant. 

Love.  Fortune  is  come  to  visit  us. 

Hon.  And  has 
Corrupted  Love  I  Is  this  thy  faitli  to  her, 
On  whom  we  botli  wait,  to  betray  her  thus 
To  Fortune's  triumph  ?  Take  her  giddy  wheel, 
And  be  no  more  companion  to  Honour : 
I  blush  to  know  thee !  Who'll  believe  there  can 
Be  truth  in  Love  hereafter  ? 


{Act  4. 

I/we.  I  have  found 
My  eyes,  and  see  my  shame,  and  with  it  this 
Proud  sorceress,  from  whom,  and  ali  her 

charms, 
I  fly  again  to  Honour:  be  my  guard ! 
Without  thee  I  am  lost,  and  cannot  boast 
Tb^  meiHtofaname.  [Exit  Honour. 

Fort.  Despised?  I  shalj 
Remember  this  atfront. 

If  em.  What  inoral's  this? 

[Exeunt  Mdfquer^ 

Hc-entjsr  ffonour,  with  the  Cream  tqHM  4 
mourning  Cushion. 

What  melancholy  object  strikes  a  sudden 
Chiilness  thro'  all  my  veins,  and  turns  me  ice? 
It  is  the  same  I  sent,  the  very  san^e, 
A3  the  first  pledge  of  her  ensuing  greatness: 
Why,  in  this  mourning  livVy,  if  she  live 
To  whom  I  sent  it?  Haf  what  shape  of 
sorrow  ? 

Enter  Polidora^  in  mourning. 

It  is  pot  Polidoral  she  was  fi^r 
Enough,  and  wanted  not  the  setting  off 
With  such  a  black :  if  thou  be'st  Polidora, 
Why  mourns  my  love  ?  It  neither  does  become 
Thy  fortune,  nor  my  joys. 

Polid.  But  it  becomes 
My  griefs;  this  habit  fits  a  funeral. 
And  it  were  sin,  my  lord,  not  to  lament 
A  friend  new  dead. 

Dem.  And  I  vet  living  ?  Can 
A  sorrow  enter  but  upon  thy  garment. 
Or  (jiscomjplexion  thy  attire,  whilst  I 
Enjoy  a  lite  for  thee?  Who  can  deserve,     ' 
Weij^'d  with  thy  living  comforts,  but  a  piec« 
Of  all  this  ceremony  ?  Give  him  a  name. 

Polid.  He  was  Arc^dius. 

Dem.  Arcadiusf  [once, 

Polid.  A  gentleman  that  lov'd  me  dearly 
And  does  compel  these  poor  and  frpitless 

drops, 
Which  willingly  would  fall  upon  his  hearse, 
T' embalm  him  twice. 

Deffj.  And  arc  you  sore  he's  dead  ?     [vet 

Polid.  As  sure  as  you  are  living,  sir;  and 
I  did  not  close  his  eyes ;  but  he  is  dead. 
And  I  shall  never  see  the  same  Arcadius. 
He  was  a  man  so  rich  in  all ;  hat's  good, 
(At  least  I  thought  him  so)  so  perfect  in 
The  rules  of  honour,  whom  alone  to  imitate 
Were  glory  in  a  prince :  nature  herself, 
'Till  his  creation,  wrought  imperfectly. 
As  she  had  made  but  trial  of  the  rest. 
To  mould  him  excellent*^. 


**  Here  all  is  eoid  as  th'  hairs  ofzcinter.']  The  amendment  in  the  text  was  made  by  Theobald. 
*'  He  was  a  man^  &c.]  Dryden  has  a  passage  similar  tp  this  in  All  for  Love. 
'  So  perfect,  that  the  very  ^ods  who  formed  you  wondcr'd 

*  At  their  own  skill,  and  cried,  *  A  lucky  hit 

*'  Hath  mended  our  design  V  Their  envy  hinder'd^ 

*  Or  you  had  been  immortal,  and  a  pattern, 

*  When  Heaven  would  work  ft>r  ostentation  sak% 

*  To  copy  oat  again.'        Ji. 
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Don.  Ami  is  be  dead  } 
CoiTie,  shame  him  not  ivith  praises ;  recollect 
Tliy  scattered  hopes,  and  let  me  tell  my  best 
And  dearest  Pulidora,  that  he  lives. 
Still  lives  to  honour  thee ! 

Po/»J.  Lives  ?  where  ? 

Dem.  Look  here ;  • 

Am  not  I  worth  your  knowledge  T 

Polid,  And  my  duty ; 
You  are  DemeCnus,  king  of  Epire,  sir. 
I  could  not  easily  mistake  him  so 
To  whom  I  gave  my  heart. 

Dem,  Mine  is  not  changed. 
But  »till  liath  fed  upon  thy  memory: 
These  honours  and  additions  of  state 
Are  lent  me  For  thy  sake.  Be  not  so  strange ! 
Let  me  not  lose  my  entertainment,  now 
I  am  improvM,  and  rais'd  unto  the  height 
Beneath  which  I  did  blush  to  ask  thy  love ! 

Polid,  Gi  ve  me  your  pardon,  sir !  Arcadius, 
At  our  last  meeting,  without  ai^ument 
To  move  him,  more  than  his  afiSction  to  me, 
Vow'd  he  did  love  me,  love  me  above  all  wo^ 

men. 
And  to  confirm  his  heart  was  truly  mine, 
He  wish'd— I  tremble  to  remember  it — 
When  he  forsook  his  Polidora's  love, 
That  Heaven  might  kill  his  happiness  on 

earth :  [promise 

Was   not  this  nobly  said?    Did  ^lot  this 
A  truth  to  shame  tlie  turtle's  ? 

Hem.  And  his  heart 
Js  still  the  same,  and  I  thy  constant  lover. 

Polid.  Give  me  your  leave,  I   pniyl   I 

would  not  say 
Arcadius  was  perjur'd ;  but  the  siune  day, 
jPoreetting  alt  fiis  promises  and  oathd, 
While  yet  they  hung  upon  his  lips,  forsook 

me, 
(ly  ye  not  remember  this  too  ?)  gave  his  faith 
from  me,  transported  with   the  noise  of 

greatness. 
And  would  be  married  to  a  kingdom. 

JDem,  But 
Heaven  permitted  not  I  should  dispose 
What  was  ordain'd  for  thee. 

PoUd.  It  was  not  virtue 
In  him ;  for  sure  he  found  no  check,  no  stin^ 
In  his  own  bosom,  but  ^ve  freely  all 
The  reins  to  Dlind  ambition. 

Dan.  I  am  wounded !  jjoys, 

The  thought  of  thee,  i'th'  throng  of  all  my 
like  poison  pour'd  in  nectar, turns  me  frantick: 
Dear,  if  Arcadius  hav«  made  a  fault, 
Let  not  Demetrius  be  punish'd  for*t! 
lie  pleads,  tluit  ever  will  be  constant  to  thee. 

Polid.  Shall  I  believe  man's  flatceriei»  again, 
Lose  my  sweet  rest,  and  peace  of  thought 

ng^in  ?  [virtue 

ght  paths  of 
chili  US  me  i 
ly  eye,  that 
If  I  have  either  souf,  but  what's  contain  d 


drawn  by  you  from  the  strai 
Into  the  maze  of  love  ? 

Don.  I  see  compassion  m  t 


Within  these  tvords,  or  if  one  syllable 
Of  their  full  force  be  not  made  good  by  me,. 
May  all  relenting  thoughts  in  you  take  end, 
An  J  thy  disdain  be  doubled!   From  thy. 

pardon,  I 

ril  count  my  Coronation ;  and  that  hour 
Fix  with  a  rubrick  in  my  calendar  ^°, 
As  an  auspicious  time  to  entertain        [now 
ABnirs  of  weight  with  princes.    Think  who 
Entreats  thy  mercy!  Come,  thou  slialt  be 
And  divide  titles  witli  me.  [kind, 

Polid.  Hear  me,  sir : 
I  lov'd  you  once  for  virtue,  and  have  not 
A  thought  so  much  unguarded',  as  to  be 
Won  from  my  truth  and  innocence,  with  any 
Motives  of  state  to  affect  you.  [here. 

Your  bright  temptation  mournswhile  it  stays 
Nor  can  the  triumph  of  glory,  which  made 

you 
Forget  me  so,  court  my  opinion  back. 
Were  you  no  king,  I  sliould  be  sooner  drawn- 
Again  to  love  you ;  but  'tis  now  too  late ; 
A  low  obedience  shall  become  me  best. 
May  all  the  joys  I  want 
Still  wait  on  you !  If  time  hereafter  tell  you, 
That  sorrow  for  your  fault  hath  struck  me 

dead,  [pity. 

May  one  soft  tear,  dropt  from  your  eye  in 
Bedew  my  hearse,  and  I  shall  sleep  sepurely! 
I  have  but  one  word  more:   for  goodness' 

sake, 
For  your  own  honour,  sir,  correct  your  passion 
To  her  you  shall  love  next,  and  I  forgive 

you.  [LslL 

Dem.  Her  heart  is  frozen  up,  nor  cau 
Thaw  it  to  any  softness.  [warm  prayers 

Phil.  I'll  fetch  her,  sir,  again. 

Dew.  Persuade  her  not.    -      [to  triunipli. 

Phil.  You  give  your  passion  too  much  ieav^ 
Seek  in  anotlier  what  she  denies. 

Enter  Macariut. 

Mac,  Where  is  the  king?  Oh,  sir,  you  arc 
A  dangerous  treason  is  afoot.  [unduiie ; 

Dem.  What  treason  ?  [clai  in*d 

Mac.  C^assander  and  Eubulus  have  pro« 
Another  king,  whom  they  pretend  to  be 
Leonatus,  your  elder  brother,  he  that  was 
But  this  m(> ruing  prisoner  in  the  castle. 

Dem.  Ha! 

Mac.  Tiie  easy  Epirotes 
Gather  in  multitudes  t' advance  his  title ; 
They  have  seiz'd  upon  the  court,     iiecart 

your  person,  [rection. 

Wliilst  we  raise  power  to  curb  this  iifaur- 

Ant.  Lose  no  tune  tlien. 

Dem.  We  will  not  ann  one  man. 
Speak  it  again!  have  I  a  brother  liviug, 
And  must  be  no  king  ? 

Mac.  What  means  your  grace  f       [extdts 

Dem.  This  news  doth  speak  me  happy;  it 
My  heart,  and  makes  me  capable  uf  mans 
Than  twenty  kingdoms ! 


^°  Fix  with  a  rubrick  in  my  caUndar.]  t.  «.  Consider  it  as  a  red'Utt/er  day. 
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Phil,  'Will  yoa  not,  sir,  stand 
Upon  your  guard  f 

Dcm,  V\l  stand  upon  my  honour : 
Mercy  relieves  me. 

Lysan,  Will  you  lose  the  kingdom  ? 

J)em,  The  world's  too  poor  to  bribe  me. 

Leave  me  all, 
1>st  you  extenuate  my  fame.  And  I 


[AetS« 
it  by 


Be  thought  to  hav« 

counsel! 
You  shall  not  share  one  scruple  in  the  hff 

,nour. 
Titles  may  set  a  gloss  upon  our  name. 
But  virtue  only  is  the  soul  of  fame. 

Jlf«2c.  He's  strangely  posMiss'd,  gentlemen. 

[JBxcintt. 


ACT   V. 


l^nter  Philocles  and  L^fidnder, 

Phil,  pJERE'S  a  strange  turn,  Lysander. 

■^^     Lymn,  Tis  a  kingdom 
Easily  purchas'd :  who  will  trust  the  faith 
Of  multitudes  ? 

PhiL  It  wns  his  fault,  that  would 
So  tamely  give  his  title  to  their  mercy. 
The  new  king  has  possession. 

Lysan,  And  is  like 
To  keep  it.    We're  alone ;  what  dost  think  of 
This  innovation?  Is  it  not  a  fine  jig? 
A  precious  cunning  in  the  late  protector, 
To  shuffle  a  new  prince  into  the  state? 

Phil,  I  know   not  how  they've   shuffled, 

but,  my  head  on't,  [look  to't! 

A  false  card's  turn'd  up  trump :  out,  fates 

Enter  Cauander  and  Euhulus, 

Eub.  Does  he  not  carry't  bravely  ? 

Ca88,  Excellently. — 
Philocles!  Lysander! 

Phil,  Lysan,  Your  lordship's  servants! 

Cas^  Are  we  not  bound  to  Heaven,  for 

multiplying 
.These  blessings  on  the  kingdom^'  I 

Phil.  Heaven  alone 
Works  miracles,  my  lord. 

Lysan.  I  think  your  lordship  had 
As  little  hope  once  to  see  these  princes  revive. 

Cass.  Here  we 
Must  place  our  thanks,  next  Providence,  for 

preserving; 
So  dear  a  pledge^*. 


Enter  Lconatus,  attended. 

tub.  The  king! 

Leo.  It  is  our  pleasure 
The  number  of  our  guard  be  donbied.    Oiret 
A  largess  to  the  soldiers;  but  dismiss  not 
The  troops  "till  we  command* 

Cass,  May  it  please — 

Leo.  It  will  not  please  us  otherwise,  wny 
We've  tried  your  iVuth  !  [iora^ 

Eub,  Does  he  not  speak  with  confidence? 

Leo,  My  lords  and  gentlemen,  to  whose 

faith  we  must  [niety. 

Owe  (next  to  Heaven)  our  fortune  and  our 
After  a  tedious  eclipse,  the  day 
Is  brieht,  and  we  invested  in  those  honours 
Our  blood  and  birth  did  challenge. 

Cass,  May  no  time 
Be  regbterM  in  our  annals,  that  shall  mtotioa 
One  that  had  life  ('oppose  your  sacred  person  ! 

Leo,  Let  them,  whose  title*s  foigfd   and 

flaw'd,  suspect  ' 

Their  state's  security !  Our  right  to  Epire 
Heaven  is  obliged  to  prosper:  treason  has 
No  face  so  black  to  fright  it.  All  my  cares 
Level  to  this,  that  I  may  worthily' ' 
Manage  the  province,  and  advance  the  honoul 
Of  our  dear  country:  and,  be  confident. 
If  an  cxpAce  of  blood  may  {rive  addition 
Of  any  luippiness  to  you,  I  stiall 
Offer  my  heart  tlie  sacrifice,  and  r^ice 
To  make  myself  a  ghost,  to  Imve  insert b*d 
Upon  my  marble  but  whose  fause  I  died  (<h:« 

Eub,  May  Heaven  avert  such  danger! 


*■  Are  zee  not  bound  to  Heaven.^  The  retorting  of  these  very  words  by  Philocles  in  the 
next  scene  upon  Cassander,  led  Mr.  Seward,  Mr.  Theobald,  and  myself^  to  the  assurance  of 
their  belongmg  to  Cassander  here,  and  accordingly  I  have  placed  his  name  before 
them.        Sympson, 

3^  Phil.  Here  we  must  place."]  I  once  imagined  that  this  was  a  speech  witli  action,  and 
might  easily  be  understood,  by  supposing  Philocles  to  point  to  Eubulus;  but  I  believe  Mr. 
Seward  has  more  happily  cunjectui'ed  it  ought  to  belong  to  Cassander,        Sympson, 

31  ... worthily 

Manage  the  pi-ovince,  and  advance  the  honaur  • 

Of  our  dear  country.]  To  manage  the  province  of  our  dear  country ^  and  advmice  the 
honour  of  our  dear  country,  seems  a  little  inaccurate:  perhaps  we  should  read, 

■ worthily 

Manure  this  province;  or,  my  province, 
i.  e.  The  charge  I  have  undertook^  &c.  Sympson, 
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The  walls;  and  in  their  rniQ  bring  UA  word 
Tbev  live  not* 

j^ub.  Good  sir,  bear  me ! 

Can,  Let  it  work.  [crown 

Were  Demetrius  dead,  we  easily  n\ight  uo*> 
Tliis  swoin  impostor,  and  my  son  bo  fair 
To  piece  witb  younf;  Sophia^  who,  I  hear, 
Repents  her  late  affront. 

£u^.  Their  lives  may  do  [nings! 

You  service;  let  not  blood  stain  your  begin- 
Tfae  people,  not  yet  warm  in  their  allegiance. 
May  think  it  worth  their  tumult  to  revenge  it. 
With  hazard  of  yourself. 

Leo.  Who  dares  but  think  it? 
Yet,  ofter  first  our  mercy,  if  they  yield,  [sel  t 
Demetriusmust  not  live — M  v  lord,  your  couu- 
What  if  he  were  iu  Heaven  r 

Cass,  You  havo  my 
Consent. — You  shall  not  stay  long  after  him. 

[Aside, 

Leo.  Sophia's  not  my  sister:  to  prevent  al| 
That  may  endanger  us,  we'll  m^rry  her; 
That  done,  no  matter  tho'  we  stand  discover^ ; 
For  in  her  title  then  weVe  king  of  Epire, 
Without  dispute. 

Cass,  Hum  !--!-Ii)  my  judgment,  sir, 
That  wo'not  do  so  well. 

Leo.  What's  your  opinion?    fso  cunning? 

Cass.  He  countennines  my  plot :  are  you 

Leo.  What's  that  you  mutter,  sir? 

Cass.  I  mutter,  sir?  [postor 

Leo.  Best  say  £  am  no  king,  but  some  im- 
Rais'd  up  to  gull  the  state. 

Cass.  Very  fine !  To  have  said  within 
Few  hours  you*d  been  no  king,  nor  like  to  be. 
Was  not  i'th' compass  of  high- treason,  I  take 

it.  [mov'd;  speak  not. 

JCnb.    Restrain  your  anger!    the  king's 

Ca^,  I  will  speak  louder:  do  I  not  kno>v 

him  ?  [throne 

That  self^samc  hand  that  niis*d  him  to  the 
Shall  pluck  him  from  it!   Is  this  my  reward? 

Leo.  Our  guard  I  To  prison  with  \^m[ 

Cass.  Me  to  prison  ? 

Leo,  Oft*  with  his  head  1 

Cass.  My  head? 

Eub.  Vouchsafe  to  heap  me, . 
Great  sir! 

Leo.  How  dares  he  be  so  insolent' *? 

Cass.  I  ha'  wrought  myself  ioto  a  fine  con- 
D'ye  know  me,  gentlemen  ?  [dition  ? 

FhiL  Very  well,  my  lord ;  [ing 

*  How  are  we  bound  to  Heaven  foripultiply- 

*  These  blessings  on  the  kingdom.' 
Leo.  We  allow  it.  [car. 
Eub.  Counsel  did  never  blast  a  prince's 

3*  Eub.  He  might  have  loafed.]  If  the  reader  will  consider  tliis  answor,  he  will  find  that 
JL^fMander^  and  not  EubuluSj  should  be  prefixed  before  it.  Sympson. 

*  If  the  reader  will  consider  this  answer,  he  wjll  find,'  that  Lymnder  could  not  speak  it, 
iMir  any  but  a  partisan  in  the  plot  for  elevating  Seleucus.  E»^Ium  means  by  it  to  continue 
the  deceit  on  Cassandery  till  he  procures  his  dismission  to  the  caistle  of  Nestorius. 

^'  Gas.  H<no  dares  he  be  so  insolent  f]  *Th  possible  that  thhi  line  belongs  to  Cassander ; 
lint  I  think  more  probable  it  should  be  Leonatus's,  and  accordin|ly  I  have  prefited  his  nam^ 
tv  it.  Sympwn, 

Ff8  Leo. 


Coat.  Eitcellent  prince^ 
In  whom  we  see  the  copy  of  his  father ! 
None  bat  the  son  of  Theodosius, 
Could  have  spoke  thus, 

Leo.  You're  plea/d  t' interpret  well. 
Yet,  give  me  leave  to  say  in  my  own  justice, 
I've  but  eipress'd  the  promptness  of  my  soul 
To  serve  yon  all ;  but  tis  not  enipty  wishes 
Can  satisfy  oar  mighty  charge,  a  weight 
Would  make  an  AUas  doable.  A  king's  name 
Doth  sound  harmoniously  to  men  at  distance ; 
And  those,  who  cannot  penetrate  bevond 
The  bark  and  out-skin  of  a  commonwealth 
Or  state,  have  eyes  but  ravish'd  with  the 

ceremony    ^  [not 

That  must  attend  a  prince,  and  understand 
What  cares  allay  the  glories  of  a  crown : 
But  good  kings  find  and  feel  the  oontrary. 
You've  tried,  my  lord,  tlie  burden;  and  can 

tell 
It  would  require  a  pilot  of  more  years 
To  steer  this  kingdom,  now  impos'd  on  n)e 
Byjustice  of  my  birth. 

Can.  I  wish  not  life 
But  to  partake  those  happy  days  which  must 
8ucceea  these  fair  proceedings:  we  are  blest ! 
Bat,  sir,  lie  sparing  to  yourself!  we  shall 
Haznnl  our^jojrs  in  you  too  soon;  the  burden 
Of  state-affairs  impose  upou  your  council. 
Tis  fitter  that  we  viraste  our  lives,  than  you 
Call  age  too  soon  upon  you  with  the  trouble 
And  cares  tliat  threaten  such  an  undertaking: 
Preserve  your  youth ! 

Leo.  And  chuee  you  our  protector? 
Is't  that  you  would  conclude,  my  lord?    We 

will 
Deserve  our  subjects'  fiilth  for  our  own  sake. 
Not  sit  an  idle  gazer  at  the  helm. 

Enter  Messenger, 

FhiL  How !  observ'd  you  that?  Mark  how 

Cassander's  pli|net>struck.       [for  all  that. 

Eub,  He  might  have  look'd  more  calmly 
J   begin  to  fear;    but   do    um  yet   seem 

troubled^*.  Tmust  secure 

Leo.  With  what  news  travels  nis  haste?  I 
Myself  betimes;  not  be  a  king  in  jest, 
And  wear  my  crown  a  tenant  to  their  breath. 

Cosf,  Demetrius,  sir,  your  brother, 
With  other  traitors  that  oppose  your  claims, 
Are  6ed  to  th'  castle  of  Nestorius, 
And  fortify — 

Mess.  1  said  not  so,  my  lord. 

Cau.  Ill  have  it  thought  so;  hence  I 

[Ejcit  Messenger. 

Lea,  Plant  force  to  batter 
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Xeo.  Convey  him  to  the  sanctuary  of  rebels, 
Kestorius'  bouse,  wbere  our  proud  brother  has 
Enscons'd  himself!    Uiey'U   entertain  him 

lovingly; 
He'll  be  a  good  addition  to  the  traitors. 
Obey  me,  or  you  die  for*t! — What  are  kings, 
'When  subjects  dare  af&ont  'em  ? 

Cass.  I  shall  vex 
Thy  soul  for  this. 

Leo,  Away  with  him !  When  kings 
Frown,  let  offenders  tremble ! — This  flows  not 
From  any  cruelty  in  my  nature^  but 
The  fate  of  an  usurper:,  he  that  will 
Be  confirm'd  great  without  just  title  to  it 
Must  lose  compassion;  know  what's  (rood,  not 

do  it.  [Exeunt* 

m 

^  Enter  Polidora  and  her  Servant 

Seno.  Madam,  the  princess  Sophia ! 
J?olid.  I  attend  her  highness. 

Enter  Sophia, 

How  much  yoi^  grace  honours  your  humble 

servant ! 

Sophia,  I  hope  my  brother's  well. 

Po/tif,  I  hope  so  too,  madam,  [your  guest. 

Sophia,  Do  you  but  hope?  He  came  to  be 

Folid,  We  are  all  his,  whilst  he  is  pleas'd 

to  honour  [dam. 

This  poor  roof  with  his  royal  presence,  ma- 

Soplna,  I  came  to  ask  your  pardon,  Poli- 
dora. [me ; 

Tolid,  You  never,  madam,  trespass'd  upon 
Wrong  not  your  goodness. 

Sophia.  I  can  be  but  penitent, 
Unless  you  point  me  out  some  other  way 
To  satisfy, 

Polid,  Dear  madam,  do  not  mock  me  ! 

Sophia.  There  is  no  injury,  like  that  to  love; 
I  find  it  now  in  my  own  su^erings: 
But  tho*  I  would  have  robb*d  thee  of  Arcadius, 
Heaven  knew  a  way  to  reconcile  your  hearts, 
And  punish'd  me  in  those  joys  you  have  found. 
I  read  the  story  of  my  loss  of  honour, 
Yet  can  rejoice,  and  heartily,  that  you 
Have  met  your  own  again. 

Fo/id.  Whom  do  you  mean  ? 

Sophia.  My  brother. 

JPolid.  He's  found  to  himself  and  honour : 
He  is  my  king;  and  tho'  I  must  acknowledge 
He  was  the  glory  of  my^thoughts,  and  I 
LnvM  him,  as  you  did,  madam,  with  desire 
To  be  made  his,  reason  and  duty  since 
Form'd  me  to  other  knowledge,  and  I  now 
Look  on  him  without  any  wish  of  more 
Than  to  be  call'd  bis  subject, 

Sophia.  Has  be  made 
Himself  4ess  capable,  by  being  king? 

JPolid.  Of  what? 

Sophia.  Of  your  aflfeetion? 

JPolid.  With  your  pardon,  madam. 
Love,  in  that  sense  you  mean,  left  Polidora 
When  he  forsook  Arcadius :  I  disclaim 
AH  ties  between  us,  more  than  what  die  name 
Of  king  mu^t  challenge  from  ipy  x^bedience. 


Sophia  [aside].  This  does  confirm  my  jea- 
lousy: my  heart  I*^ 
For  my  sake,  madam,  has  he  lost  his  value? 

Fohd.  Let  me  beseech  your  grace,  I  may 

have  leave 
To  answer  in  some  other  cause,  or  person ! 
This  argument  but  opens  a  sad  wound 
To  make  it  bleed  afresh ;  we  may  change  this 
Discourse:  I  would  elect  some  subject  whose 
Praises  may  more  delight  your  ear  than  this 
Can  mine.  Lct*s  talk  of  young  Lysimachos ! 

Sophia.  Ha!  my  presaging  fears  I 

Polid.  How  does  your  grace  ?     [machus ; 

Sophia,  Well.    You  were  talking  of  Lysi- 
Pray  give  me  your  opinion  of  hini« 

Folid.  Mine?  rbim 

It  will  be  much  short  of  his  worth :  I  tbiok 
A  gentleman  so  perfect  in  all  goodness, 
That  if  there  be  one  in  the  world  deseiyes 
The  best  of  women.  Heaven  created  bim 
To  make  her  happy. 

Sophia.  You*ve  in  a  little,  madam, 
Express'd  a  volume  of  mankind,  a  miracle* 
But  all  have  not  the  same  degree  of  faith  t 
He  is  but  young— 

Folid.  What  mistress  would  desire 
Her  servunt  old?  He  has  both  spring  to  please 
Her  eye  and  summer  to  return  a  harvest. 

Sophia,  He*s  black — 

Folidi  He  sets  a  beauty  off  more  rich. 
And  she  tbafs  fair  will  love  him :  faiut  com* 

plexions 
Betray  effeminate  minds,  and  love  of  change; 
Two  beauties  in  a  bed  compound  few  men; 
He*s  not  so  fair  to  counterfeit  a  woman, 
Nor  yet  so  black  but  blushes  may  betray 
His  modesty.  • 

Sophia,  His  proportion  exceeds  not— 

Folid.  That  praises  him :  and  a  weli-com 

pacted  frame 
Speaks  temper,  and  sweet  flow  of  elements; 
Vast  buildings  are  more  oil  for  show  than  use : 
I  would  not  have  my  eyes  put  to  the  travel 
Of  many  acMS,  ere  I  could  examme 
A  man  from  nead  to  foot ;  he  has  no  great. 
But  he  may  boast  an  elegant,  composition. 

Sophia,  rii  hear  no  more  1  You  have  so  &x 
.  outdone 
My  injuries  to  you,  that  I  call  back 
My  penitence;  and  must  tell  Polidora, 
This  revenge  ill  becomes  her.    Am  1  thought 
So  lost  in  soul  to  hear,  aiid  forgive  this  ? 
In  what  shade  do  I  live  ?  or  shall  I  chink 
I  have  not,  at  the  lowest,  enough  merit. 
Setting  aside  my  birth,  to  poize  with  yours? 
Forgive  nty  modest  tlioughts,  if  I  rise  up 
My  own  defence,  and  tell  this  unjust  lady. 
So  greai  a  winter  hath  not  frozen  yet 
My  cheeky  but  there  is  something  Nature 

planted 
That  carries  asmuch  bloom,  and  spring  upon't 
As  yours !  What  flame  is  in  your  eye,  but  may 
Find  competition  here?  (for^ve  again. 
My  viigin  honour !)  what  is  m  your  lip 
To  tice  th'  enamoured  soul  tQ  dtrcll  with  move 

Ambition^ 
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Ambitioa,  tban  the  ^i»uiiwiUieT'd  blush 
Hiat  sp^^s  the  innocence  of  mine?  Oh, 
broU^! 

Enter  Demetriut, 

Drm.  ril  talk  with  yoti  anon.  My  Polidora! 
Allow  thy  patience  'till  my  breath  recover, 
Which  now  comes  laden  with  the  richest  news 
Thy  ear  was  ever  blest  with. 

Sophia.  Both  your  looks 
And  voice  express  some  welcome  accident. 

Dem*  Guess  what  in  wish  conld  make  me 

fortunate, 
And  Heaven  hath  dropt  that  on  Demetrius. 

Sophia,  What  means  thiseztasy? 

Jjenu  Twere  mh  to  busy  [I  conld 

Thy  thoughu  upon't;  I*ll  tell  thee.—That 
Retain  some  part!  it  is  too  wide  a  joy 
To  be  expressed  so  soon ;  and  yet  it  ialls 
In  a  few  syllables — thou  wo't  scarce  believe 
I  am  no  king.  [me ! 

Sophia.  How's  that? 

Poiid.  Good  Heaven  forbid ! 

Dent.  Forbid  ?  Heaven  has  reliev'd  mcwith 

a  mercy 
I  knew  not  how  to  ask :  I  have,  they  say, 
An  elder  brother  living,  crowu'd  already: 
I  only  keep  my  name  Demetrius, 
Witliout  desire  of  more  addition 
Than  to  return  thy  servant. 

Polid.  You  amaze  me  ! 
Can  you  rejoice  to  be  depos*d  ? 

Dem.  It  but 
Translates  ine  to  a  fairer  and  better  kingdom 
In  Polidora. 

Folid.  Me? 

Dem,  Dkt  you  not  say,  [me 

Were  I  no  King,  you  could  be  drawn  to  love 
Again?  Tliat  was  consented  to  in  Heaven. 
A  kingdom  first  betrayed  my  ambitious  soul 
To  forget  thee :  that,  and  the  flattering  glories, 
How  willingly  Demetrius  does  resign, 
Tlie  angels  know  !  Thus  naked,  without  titles, 
I  throw  me  on  thy  charity ;  and  shall 
Boast  greater  empire  to  be  thine  l|;ain,  than 
To  wear  the  triumphs  of  the  world  upon  me. 

Enter  Macarius» 

Mae.  Be  not  so  careless  of  yourself!  the 
people 
Gather  in  multitudes  to  yonr  protection, 
Oflering  their  lives  and  fortune:*,  if  tbey  may. 
Bat  see  you,  sir,  and  hear  you  speak  to  'em: 
Accept  their  duties,  and  in  time  prevent 
Your  rain. 
Sophia.  Be  not  desperate ;  'tis  counsel — 
Denu  You  trouble  me  with  noise !-— Speak, 
Polidora !  [My  fears 

PoUd.  For  your  own  sake,  preserve  yourself ! 
Distract  my  reason. ' 

Enter  Antigonus. 
Ant.  Lord  Lysimaclitts^ 


With  something  that  concerns  your  Mfety,  is 
Fled  hither,  and  desires  a  present  hearing. 

Mac  His  soul  is  honest :  be  not,  mr,  a  mad« 

man. 
And  for  a  lady  give  up  all  our  freedoms  ! 

[Exit. 

FoUd.  I  will  say  any  thine,  hear  LysimacbiMi. 

Sophia.  Dear  brother,  near  him ! 

Enter  lafmuuhm. 

Idftim.  Sir,  I  come  to  yield 
Myself  your  prisoner:  if  my  father  have 
Ilais  d  an  impostor  to  supplant  your  title, 
(Which  I  suspect,  and  inwardly  do  bleed  for) 
I  shall  not  only,  by  the  tender  of 
Myself,  declare  my  innocence,  but  either. 
By  my  unworthy  life,  secure  your  person. 
Or  by  what  death  you  shall  impose,  rewan^ 
The  unexpected  treason. 

Sophia,  Brave  young  man! 
Did  you  not  hear  him,  brother? 

Lyum.  Vm  not  minded! 

FoUd.  Be  witness,  madam,  I  resign  my  heart! 
It  never  was  another's. — You  declare 
Too  great  a  satisfaction. — I  hope 
This  will  destroy  your  jealousy.— • 
Remember  now  your  danger! 

Dem,  I  despise  it ! 
What  fate  dares  injure  me  ? 

Lysim^  Yet  hear  me,  sir !  [py. 

S^Ata.  Forgive  me,  Polidera !  you  are  hap* 
My  hopes  are  remov'd  further :  I  had  thought 
^rsimachus  had  meant  you  for  his  mistress. 
Tis  misery  to  feed,  and  not  know  where 
To  place  my  jealousy. 

Enter  Macarius. 

Mac.  Now  'tis  too  late ! 
You  may  be  deaf,  until  the  cannon  make 
You  find  your  sense ;  we  are  shut  up  now  by 
A  troop  of  horse :  thank  yourself! 

PoUd.  TheywiU 
Admit  conditions — 

Sophia.  And  allow  us  quarter  ? 

[A  thout  teithin, 

Polid.  We  are  all  lost! 

Dem.  Be  comforted ! 

Enter  Antigonut. 

Ant.  News! 
My  lord  Cassander's  sent  by  the  new  king 
To  bear  us  company. 

Dem.  Not  as  prisoner? 

Ant.  It  does  appear  no  otherwise.  Thesol« 

diers 
Declare  how  mucli  they  love  him,  by  their 

noise 
Of  scorn  and  joy  to  see  him  so  rewarded. 

Dem.  It  cannot  be! 

^n^  You'll  find  it  presently:  [him 

He  curses  the  new  king,  talks  treason  'gainst 
As  nimble  as  he  were  in*s  shin  ^^.  He'»  here. 


^^  As  nimble  at  he  were  in*s  $hirt^  Tliis  may  allude  to  Hieronimo's  appearing  in  hi$  shirt 
gn  ^  stage,  in  the  Spaoish  Tragedy,  and  inveighing  against  the  murderer  of  his  son.        R. 

Enter 
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Enter  Cau(inder. 

Coii.  Oh,  let  me  bcig  imtii  my  )me«8  take 

root 
I*  th*  earth.    Sir,  can  yon  {tardon  me  } 

Dem,  For  what  ?  [treason : 

Con.  For  treasoDy  desperate,  moHmalicioos 
I  have  undone  yon,  sir ! 

Dem»  It  does  appear 
you  had  a  will,  [can ; 

Cats.  I'll  make  you  all  the  recompense  I 
But  ere  you  kill  me,  hear  me  !  Know  the  man 
Whom  I,  to  serve  my  unjust  ends,  advanced 
T'your  thronoi  is  an  impostor,  a  mere  coun- 
terfeit, 
Bubulus*  son.  [Exit  Ant, 

Dem,  It  is  not  then  our  brotl^er? 

Com.  An  insolent  usurper,  protm  and  bloody 
Seleucus.    Is  no  leprosy  upon  me? 
There  is  not  punishment  enough  in  nature 
To  quit  my  liorrid  net ;  I  have  not  in 
^ly  stock  of  bloud,  to  satisfy  with  weeping; 
Nor  could  my  soul,  tho'  melted  to  a  flood 
Within  nic,  gush  out  tears  to  wash  my  stain  off. 

J)cm.  How !  an  impostor?  What  will  be- 
come en's  now  ? 
We're  at  his  mercy. 

Cas%.  Sir,  the  people's  hearts  [see 

Will  come  to  their  own  dwelhcg,  when  they 
X  dare  accuse  myself,  and  sutler  for  it.  [not 
Have  courage  then, ^roung king !  thy  fate  can- 
Be  long  compell'd. 

Dem,  Rise,  our  misfortune 
Carries  tlus  good;  aitho*it  lose  our  hopes, 
It  makes  you  friend  v\  itii  Virtue :  we'll  expect 
What  Providence  will  do. 

Co«.  You  are  too  merciful. 

Lysim,  Our  duties  shall  beg  Heaven  still  to 

preserve  you. 

Enter  Anfigonut, 

Ant.  Our  enemy  desires  some  parley,  sir. 

Lysim,  Tis  not  amiss  to  hear  their  propo* 

^ition. 

PoUd,  I'll  wait  upon  you. 

Dem.  Thou  art  my  angel,  [ourselves ! 
And  canst  best  instruct  roe !— Boldly  present 
Vou'U  with's,  Cassauder  ? 

Qm.  And  in  death  be  blest 
To  find  your  charity.  [Exit, 

^oplua.  Lysimachus! 

Xj^«tm.  Madam?  [the  small  time 

Sopfiia,  They  will  not  miss  your  presence^ 
Is  spent  in  askmg  of  a  question, 

t.ysifti,  I  wait  your  pleasure. 

Sophia,  Sir,  I  have  a  suit  to  you, 

Lysim,  To  me  f  it  must  be  granted, 

Sophia.  If  you 
Have  Cancelled  your  kind  opinion  of  me, 
Den^r  me  not  to  know  who  nath  succeeded 
dophia  in  your  heart  ?  I  beg  the  nanie 
Of  your  new  mistress. 
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Lytm,  Ton  fthallkno^  her,  madam. 
If  hot  these  tumults  cease,  and  fate  allow  ot 
To  see  tlie  court  again.    I  hope  you'h  bring 
No  mutiny  against  her.     But  this  is 
No  lime  to  talk  of  love:  let  me  attend  yon! 

Sophia.  1  must  expect,  'till  yon  are  plA5*d 

to  satisfy 
My  poor  request.  Conduct  me  at  your  plea* 

sure.  [Exeunt^ 

Enter  Leonatus,  Eubuhh  Bithop,  Lytandcr^ 
and  Phiioclcs, 

leo.  They  ar^  too  slow !   dispatch  new 
messengers, 
T'entreat%ra  fairly  hither.    I  am  extasied ! 
Were  you  witness  for  me  too?  Is't  possible 
I  am  what  this  afhrms,  true  Leonatus  ? 
And  were  you  not  my  fother?  Was  I  given 
In  trust  to  you  an  infant? 

Eub.  Tis  a  truth  [plied 

Our  soul's  bound  to  acknowledge :  you  sup- 
The  absence  and  opinion  of  my  son. 
Who  died  but  to  make  you  my  grater  care, 
I  knew  not  of  Demetrias;  but  supposed 
Him  dead  indeed,  as  Epire  thought  you  were. 
Your  father's  character  dotli  want  no  testiv 

mony,  [metrius. 

Which,  but  compared  with  what  concerns  De« 
Will  prove  itseli  king  TheodQsius'  act. 
Your  royal  father. 

Bishop.  I  amsubsorihM  to  both  his  iegaciesy 
By  oath  oblig'd  to  secresy,  until 
Thus  fairly  summon'd  to  reveal  the  trust. 

Eub.    Cassander  had    no  thought    you 

would  prove  thus, 
To  whose  policy  I  gave  this  aim,  altho* 
He  wrought  you  up  to  serve  but  as  his  ^iig;itic 
To  batter  young  Demetrius :  for  it  was 
Your  father's  prudent  jealousy  that  mad^  hbsl 
Give  out  your  early  deatlis,  as  if  his  soul 
Prophesied  his  own  first,  and  fcar'd  to  leav^ 
Either  of  you  to  the  unsafe  protection 
Of  one,  whose  study  would  be  to  supplant 
Yourright,and  make  himself  the  king  uf  Cpire. 

Bishop.  Your  sister,  fair  Sophia,  in   your 

father's 
Life,  was  design'd  to  marry  with  Lysimachus^ 
That  guarded  her ;  altho'  she  us'd  some  urt 
To  quit  her  pupillage,  and  bein^  abaolute, 
Declar'd  love  to  Demetrius,  which  enibrc'4 
'  Macarius  to  discover  first  your  brother.. 

Leo.  i^o  more!  lest  you  destroy  agaiu 

Leonatus,  [y^^  ^~* 

With  wonder  of  his  fate !  Arc  they  not  comfi 
Sometliing  it  was  I  felt  within  me  envy 
Of  young  Demetrius'  fortune;  there  were 

seeds 
Scattered  upon  my  heart,  that  made  it  swell 
With  thought  of  empire :  princes  I  seecannol 
Be  totally  eclips'd.     But  wherefore  stay 
Demetrius  and  Sophia^  at  whose  names 
A  gentle  spirit  waik'd  upon  my  blood  ^'  * 

Untef 


A  gentle  ipirii  wglk'd  vpon  my  blood?]  This  would  imply,  that  before  he  knew  Lis  rela- 
tion 
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t,  PoUdorajSopkiOf  Macariui, 
Casiander,  and  Lytimachus^ 

£uh.  They're  here. 

Leo.  Then  thus  I  fly  into  their  bosoms ! 
Kature  has  rectified  in  me,  Demetrius, 
The  wandriugs  of  ambition.  Qjiir  dear  sister, 
You  are  aroaz*d ;  I  did  expect  it :  read 
Assurance  there !  the  day  is  big  with  wonder. 

jlfoCft  What  means  all  this? 

Leo,  Lysimachus,  be  dear  to  us ! 
Cassander,  you  are  welcome  too« 

Cois/Notl; 
I  do  not  look  for't;  all  this  sha*not  bribe 
My  conscience  to  your  faction,  ahd  make 
lie  false  again.    Seleucus  is  no  son 
OfTheodosius:  my  dear  countrjrmen, 
Correct  your  erring  duties,  and  to  that. 
Yoar  lawful  king,  prostrate  yourselves !  De- 
Doth  challenge  all  your  knees.         [metrias 

l>eiii.  All  love  and  duty 
Flow  from  me  to  my  royal  king,  and  brother ! 
I  am  confirm*d.     . 

Catt.  You  are  too  cr^ulous ! 
What  can  betray  your  faith  so  much? 

Leo,  Sophia,  you  appear  sad,  as  if  your  will 
Gave  no  consent  to  this  day's  happiness. 

Sophia*  No  joy  exceeds  Sophia^s  for  your- 
self, [hend 
L^nm.  With  your  pardon,  sir,  I  appre- 
A  cause  that  makes  her  troubled :  she  desires 
To  know  what  other  mistress,  since  her  late 
tJnkindness,  I  have  chosen  to  direct 
My  faith  and  service. 
Leo.  Another  mistress? 
L^tim.  Yes,  sir. 

ijto.  And  does  oar  sister  love  Lysimachus? 
Sophia,  Here*s  something  would  confess. 


Leo,  He  must  not  dare 
To  a£front  Sophia. 

Cats,  How  my  shame  confounds  me ! 
I  beg  your  justice,  without  pity,  on 
My  age. 

Leo,  Your  penance  shall  be)  to  be  faithful 
To  our  state  hereafter. 

Omnes,  May  you  live  lon«; 
And  Iiappy,  Leonatus,  king  of  Epire ! 

Leo,  fiut  whereas  your  other  mistress  ? 

lAfsim,  Even  here,  sir.  [sir? 

Ho.  Our  sister?  is  this  another  mistress, 

I^tim,  It  holds  [gan 

To  prove  my  thoughts  were  so  t  when  she  be- 
Her  sorrow  for  neglecting  me,  that  sweetness 
Deserv'd  I  should  esteem  her  another  mistress 
Than  when  she  cruelly  forsook  Lysimachus. 
Your  pardon,  madam!  and  receive  a  heart 
Proud  with  my  first  devodons  to  serve  yoii  ( 

Sophia,  In  this  I*m  crown'd  again !  now 

tnme'for  ever! 

Leo,  You  ha\'e  deceived  her  happily. 
Joy  to  you  both  ! 

Demi  We're  ripe  for  the  same  wishes; 
Polidora's  part  of^me. 

Polid.  He  all  my  blessing. 

Leo,  Heav'n  pour  full  joys  upon  you ! 

Mac,  We're  all  blest : 
There  wants  but  one  to  fill  your  arms. 

Leo,  My  mistress 
And  wife  sliall  be  my  country,  to  which  t 
Was  in  my  birth  contracted  i  your  love  since 
Hath  play'd  the  priest  to  perfect  what  wits 

ceremony.  * 

Tho'  kingdoms  by  just  titles  prove  our  own, 
The  subjects*  liearts  do  best  secure  a  crown. 

[Exeunt  omn$9» 


lioD  to  his  brother  and  sister,  he  had  often  had,  by  secret  instinct,  a  love  for  them :  but  at 
DO  hint  of  this  appears  in  any  thing  he  before  says  or  does,  I  prefer  the  present  tense : 

■  walks  iu)on  my  blood  ? 

This  expression  is  noble,  and  seems  taken  from  Genesis.     The  spirit  of  God  mov'd  upon  thi 
Jace  K^  the  waters,  Seward, 

I  conceive,  that  the  poet  designed  here  to  express,  how  dormant  that  affection  which 
ought  to  be  toward  brethren,  though  strangers  to  each  other,  had  lain  in  Seleucus ;  and 
upon  this  account  I  would  suppose,  tliat  a  word  o(  a  stronger  import  may  yet  liid  fairer  for 
the  trot  one :  I  read  thus, 

A  gentle  spirit  wakes  upon  my  blood  ?  Sj/mpson, 

We  have  retained  the  old  reading,  as  thinking  it  far  preferable  to  either  of  the  variations. 


\ 


EPILOGUE* 


TtttKC  is  no  Coronation  to-day. 
Unless  your  gentle  votes  do  crown  our  play. 
If  smiles  appear  within  each  lady's  eye, 
Which  are  the  leading  «tars  in  this  fair  sk^, 
Our  solemn  day  sets  glorious;  for  then 
We  hope,  by  their  sofl  influence,  the  men 
Will  grace  what  they  first  shin'd  on :  make't 
appear,  [car 

(Both)  how  we  please,  and  blets  our  cavetuus 


With  your  applatise;    more  welcome  thsiti 

the  bells 
Upon  a  triumph,  bonfires,  or  wlmt  else 
Can  speak  a  Coronation !  And  iho*  I 
Were  late  depos'd,  and  spoii'd  of  majesty, 
By  the  k  nd  aid  of  your  hands,  gentlemeu, 
I  -quickly  may  be  crowned  a  queen  again. 


THE  SEA-VOYAGE'. 


A  COMEDY. 


thh  Plajr  is  in  the  Commendatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  ascribed  to  Fletcher  alone,  and  was 
first  printed  in  tbe  folio  of  1647.  It  was  revived  by  Tom  Durfey,  with  alterations,  in 
the  year  1686,  and  exhibite<l  at  the  Theatre-Royal,  under  the  title  of  The  Conunonwealtk 
of  Women,  and  at  the  same  time  printed  in  quarto. 


Persons  REPiiEsiiNTED. 


AiBERt,   it  French  P irate f    in    laVe  with 

Aadnta, 
Tib  ALT  Du  PoxT,  atmerry  Gentleniati,/ri€nd 

to  Albert* 
Master  of  the  Ship,  an  honest  merty  Man. 
LamCjre,  an  wuring  Merchant. 
Franville,  a  vain'glorious  Gallant, 
MoRlLLAT,  a  ihallow-hraincd  Ocntleman* 
Boatswain,  an  h<mest  Man. 
SEBAsriAN,  a  rioble  Gentleman  of  Portugal^ 

Husband  to  Rasellia. 
NicusA,  Nephew  toSebastian;  both  Cast  upon 

a  desart  Island.  I 


Raymond,  Brother  to  Aminta, 

SuRfSEON. 

Sailors. 

Women, 

Aminta,  Mistress  to  Albert,  a  noble  French 

Virgin. 
RosELLiA,  Governess  of  the  Amdzonian  Por- 

tugals. 
ClarinOa,  Daughter  to  Roseliia,  in  love 

with  Albert. 
Hippoi  ITA,   -J  ^^^^^  j^.^y^  Members  of  the 
Julet"'      S     ^^^^^  Cotmnonuealtk 


The  SCENE,  first  at  Sea,  then  in  the  Desart  Islands. 

m 

'  This  play,  as  it  stands  in  all  the  former  copies,  has  not  received  so  much  injury  in  its 
sense  as  measure,  and  so  we  have  not  so  much  cause  to  complain  of  the  former  as  of  the 
latter:  yet  cause  there  is,  as  the  render  will  see  in  the  following  notes.  Mr.  •Shirley,  who 
published  the  old  folio  edition,  seems  to  have  had  little  care  of  making  our  poets  appear  to 
advantage,  when  he  sent  this  play  into  the  world  in  so  unpoetical  a  dress;  Iowa  the  restoring 
of  the  ixieasurt!^  cost  me  abundantly  more  application  and  pains  than  the  correcting  the  text; 
but  yet  the  reader  must  not  expect  that  musical,  exact  flow  of  numbers  which  our  modcru 
gentiemeo  of  Parnassus  are  so  careful  about,  here,  any  more  tlian  in  Shakespeare:  however, 
i  think  I  may  remark  once  for  all,  both  upon  our  authors  and  him,  that  \f  henever  any 
subject  requires  the  sublime,  the  pathetick  or'  descriptive,  there  the  numbers  are  equal  to 
botii  the  sentimcut  and  diction,  and  the  happy  mixture  is  capable  of  transporting  any  soul 
who  has  the  least  taste  for  the  beauties  of  poetry.        Sympson* 

In  '  restoring  the  measure'  (as  Mr.  Sympson  calls  it)  he  has  tacitly  interpolated,  and 
omitted  in  a  manner  unprecedented  in  any  editors  but  those  of  these  Works  in  1750.  The 
^fariations,  both  avowed  and  secret,  we  may  safely  pronounce  to  be  almost  all  for  the  worse^ 
and  uowortby  mention ;  those  which  are  otherwise^  shall  be  properly  noticed. 
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[Act  1« 


ACT   L 


A  Tempest,  Thmder  and  TAghtning. 
Enter  Master  and  two  Sailors. 

Master.T  AY  iicr  aloof,  tfie  setr  grows  dan- 

•"    gereus : 
How*t  spits  aguinst  the  clouds!  1io%v  it  capers, 
And  how  the  fiery  clement  frights  it  back! 
There  be  devils  dancing  in  the  air,  I  think. 
I  saw  a  dolphin  hang  i*th'  horns  oW  moon, 
Shot  from  a  wave.     Hey-day,  liey-day,  how 

she  kicks  and  ycriis! 
Down  with  the  main^^mast!  lay  her  at  hull!^ 
Furl  up  all  her  linens,  and  let  her  ride  it  out ! 

1  Sailor,  Shell  never  brook  it,  Master; 
She's  soc  deep  laden  that  she'll  bulge. 

Master,  Hang  her ! 
Can  she  not  builet  with  a  storm  a  little  ? 
How  it  tosseb  her!  .she  reels  like  a  drunkard. 

2  Sailor,  Wc   have   discovered  the  land, 
sir;  prav  let's  make  in ! 

She  is  so  jrunk  else  she  may  chance 
To  cast  up  all  her  lading. 

1  Sailor.  Stand  in,  stand  in ! 
We  are  all  lost  else,  lost  and  perish'd. 

Master,  Steer  her  a-starboard  there ! 

Q  Sailor,  Dear  in  with  all  tlie  sail  we  can ! 

Sec,  Master, 
Sec  what  a  clap  of  thander  there  is!  what 
A  face  of  Heav'n !  how  dreadfoUy  it  lo<7ks ! 

Master,  Thou  rascal,  thou  fearful  rogue, 

tirhast  been  prating! 
1  see  it  in  thy  face;  thou  hast  been  mumbling. 
When  we  are  split,  you  slave* !  Is  this  a  time 
To  discourage  our  friends  with  your  cold 

orizons? 
Call  up  the  boatswain.  How  it  storms !  holla ! 

'Enter  Boatswain, 

•  • 

Boats,  What  shall  we  do.  Master?  Cast 
over  all  her  lading  ? 
She  will  not  swim  an  hour  else. 

Enter  Alberty  FranvilU,  LamurCy  'Rltalt  Du- 
Pont,  and  Morillat. 

Master,  The  storm  is  loud;  we  cannot^ 
Hear  one  another.    What's  the  coast? 

Boats.  We  know 
Not  yet ;  shall  -we  make  in  ? 

Alb,  What  comfort,  sailon? 


I  never  tow,  since  T  have  (nown  llhe  setf, 
(Which  has  been  this  tvt'enty  years)  so  rmfe 
In  what  state  are  we  ?  [a  tempest 

Master.  Dangerous  enough,  eaptain : 
Wc  have  sprung  five  leaks,  and  no  littTt 

ones ; 
(Still  rage!)  besides,  her  ribs  are  open'. 
Her  rudder  ahnost spent:  prepare  yourselves. 
And  have  good  courages!  Death  comes  hat 

once ; 
And  let  him  come  in  all  his  frights  f 

Alb,  Is't  not  possible  , 

To  make  in  to  the  laud  ?  Tis  here  before  as. 

Mor.  Here  hard  by,  sir. 

Master.  Death's  nearer,  gentlemen. 
Yet,  do  not  cry ;  let's  die  like  men  1 

Tib,  Shall's  horse  the  boat  out. 
And  go  all  at  one  cast?  The  more  the  merrier! 

Enter  Andnta, 

Master,  You  are  too  liasty,  monsiemr;  do 

you  long 
To  be  i'  th'  fish-market  before  your  time  ? 
Hold  her  up  tliere ! 

Aminta,  Oh,  miserable  fortune! 
Nothing  but  horror  sounding  in  mine  ears; 
No  minute  to  promise  to  my  frighted  soul! 

Tib,  Peace,  woman!  [howling! 

We  ha'  storms  enough  already;  no  moir 

Aminta,  Gentle  master! 

Master.  Clap  this  woman  under  hatches. 

Alb,  Prithee  speak  mildly  to  her. 

Aminta,  Can  no  help— 

Master,  None,  that  I  know. 

Aminta,  N  o  promise  from  your  goodness — 

Master.  Am  I  a  eod  ?  For  Heaven's  sake. 

stow  this  woman!  [to  your  business! 

Tib.  Go,  take  your  gilt  prayer-book,  and 
Wink  and  die !  T&ere  an  old  haddock  stays 

for  yon.  [the  terrors, 

Aminta,  Must  I  die  here  in  all  the  frights, 
The  thousand  several  shapes  death  triumphs 
No  friend  to  counsel  me?  [tn? 

Alb.    Have  peace,  sweet  mistress ! 

Aminta.  No  kindred's  tears  upon   me? 

Oh,  my  country ! 
No  gentle  band  to  close  mine  eyes? 

Alb,  Be  comforted ;  [same  mercy. 

Heaven  has  the  same  pow'r  still,  and  tlit 


*  When  ne  are  split,  you  slave.l  The  accurate  Sympson  reads, 

M^hen  we  are  bpIitTI^G,  slave, 
'  We  have  sprung  five  leaks,  and  no  little  ones; 

Still  rage;  besides,  her  ribs  are  open.]  Here  the  words  still  rage,  shoold  either  be  in  a 
parenthesis  with  a  note  of  fxdinmtion,  (still  rage/)  or  else,  which  is  more  probable,  inm 
the  defect  in  the  measure,  something  is  lost,  and  I  believe  the  original  was, 

five  leaks,  and  no  little  ones; 

The  winds  still  rage;  besides,  her  rib»  are  open, 
or  perhaps,  The  seas,        Si/mpson. 
We  think  tiie  firbt  conjecture  best« 

AminU, 
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Amnio,  Oh,  that  wave  will  devour  me ! 
Master.  Carry  her  down^  captain. 

Or,  bv  these  hands,  I'll  £^ve  no  more  direction, 

Let  the  ship  sink  or  swim !  We  ha'  ne*er  bet- 
ter luck  [with  us, 

When  we've  such  stowi^  as  these  trinkets 

These  sweet  sin-breeders :  how  cad  Heaven 
smiie  on  us, 

When  such  a  burden  of  iniquity 

lies  tumbhngy  like  a  potion,  in  our  ship's 
belly?  .  [Exit, 

Tib.  Away  with  her !  and^  if  she  have  a 
praver  [Iv, 

That's  fit  for  such  an  hour,  let  U^r  say't  quick- 

And  seriously !  [tlxit. 

Alb.  Come ;  I  see  it  clear,  lady ;  . 

Corae  in,  and  take  some  comfort !  Ill  stay 
with  you.  [should  I  hope  ? 

Aminta.  Where  should  I  stay?  to  what  end 

Am  I  not  circled  round  with  misery? 

Confusions  in  their  full  heights  dwell  about 

me !  [y*^u> 

Oh,  monsieur  Albert,  how  am  I  bound  to  curse 
(If  curses  could  redeem  me)  how  to  hnte  you  ! 
You  tbrc'd  me  from  my  quiet,  from  my  friends. 
Even  from  their  arms  that  were  as  dear  tome 
As  day-Hcrht  is,  or  comfort  to  the  wretched; 
You  forc'd  my  friends,  some  from  their  peace- 
ful rest,  [groans; 
Some  your  relentless  sword  gave  their  last 
('Would  I  had  there  been  numbered !)  and  to 
fortune's  [ther 
Never-satisfied  afflictions  you  turn'd  my  oro- 
And  those  few  friends  I'd  left,  like  desperate 
creatures,  [pities. 
To  their  own  fears  and  the  world's  stubborn 
Oh,  merciless ! 

Alb.  Sweet  mistress ! 

Amtnta.  And  whether  they  are  wandring 

to  avoid  ^nu,  ['em — 

Or  whether  dead,  and  no  kind  earth  to  cover 

Was  this  a  lover's  part?    but  Heaven  has 

found  vou, 
And  in  his  loudest  voice,  his  voice  of  thunder, 
And  in  the  mutiny  of  his  deep-wonders^, 
He  tells  von  now,  you  weep  t^o  late. 
Alb,  Let  these  tears 


Pell  how  I  honour  ^ou !  You  know,  dear  lad  v, 
>ince  you  were  muie,  how  truly  1  have  lov  d 


Tell 
Since 

you. 
How  sanctimoniously  observ'd  your  honour: 
Not  one  lascivious  word,  not  one  touch,  lady. 
No,  not  a  hope  that  might  not  render  me 
The  unpolluted  servant  of  your  chastity. 
For  you  I  put  to  sea,  to  seek  your  brother', 
(Your  csiptain,  yet  your  slave)  that  his  redemp- 
tion. 
If  he  be  living  wliere  the  sun  has  circuit, 
Mav  expiate  vour  rigour,  and  my  rashness* 
Aminta,  The  storm  grows  greater ;   what 
shall  we  do  ? 
Alb,  Let's  io, 
And  ask  Heaven's  mercy!  My  strong  mind 
^    yet  presages. 

Thro'  all  these  dangers,  we  shall  see  a  day  yet 

Shall  crown  your  pious  hopes,  and  my  mir 

wishes.  [kxii  wUh  Aminta. 

Enter  Master^  Sailors,  Gentlemen,  and  Boai* 

swain. 

Master.  It  must  all  overboard. 

Beats.  It  elears  to  seaward.  Master. 

M/ister.  Fling  o'er  the  lading  there,  and  let 

us  lighten  her,  [else  !) 

(All  the  meat,  and  the  cakes;  we  are  all  gone 
That  we  may  find  her  leaks,  and  hold  her  up ! 
Yet  save  some  little  biscuit  for  the  lady, 
1'ill  we  come  to  th'  land*^! 

Lum.  Must  my  goods  over  too  ? 
Why,  honest  Master,  here  lies  all  my  money. 
The  money  I  ha'  rak'd  by  usury, 
To  buy  new  lands  and  lordships  in  new  coun* 

tries,  [been 

'Cause  I  was  banish'd  from  mine  own:  I  ha' 
This  twenty  years  anraising  it. 

Tib.  Out  with  it ! 
The  devils  are  got  together  by  the  ears. 
Who  shall  ba*t;  and  here  they  quarrel  in  the 

clouds. 

Lam,  I  am  undone,  «ir !  [perish. 

Tib.  And  be  undone;  'tis  better  than  we 

Ijoni.  Oh,  save  one  chest  of  plate ! 

Tib,  Away  with  it  lustily,  sailors ! 
It  was  some  pawn  ^hat  he  lias  got  unjustly; 


^  Of  his  deep  wonders.]  Deep  vanders  may  he  good  English,  but  it  is  not  very  intelligible 
as  it  IS  here  circumstauced ;  the  addition  of  a  single  hyphen  makes  all  clear,  deep^wondera, 

Sympson. 
'  For  yon  J  put  to  sea,  to  seek  your  brother.']  This,  if  it  has  any  meaning,  must  signify  that 
his  sole  end  of  putting  to  sea  was  to  find  out  oer  brother,  and  yet,  act  iii.  scene  1,  Franville 
says  positively,  that  they  were  bound 

For  happy  places,  and  most  fertile  islands; 
but  that  afterwards 

She  turn'd  the  captain's  mind,  SfC. 
This  inconsistency  might  possibly  be  owing  to  some  over  and  above  complaisant  player,  who 
was  willing  to  enhance  the  vnlne  of  Alberts  service,  and  make  him  compliment  his  mistress, 
not  only  at  the  expence  of  our  poets,  but  even  u(  truth  itself.  Sympson, 

This  assertion  here  is  too  positive,  and  too  much  pursued,  and  the  circumstance  too  unim- 
portant to  be  ascribed  to  the  interpolation  of  a  player.  If  there  is  au  inconsistency,  it  is 
iDoreprobably  owing  to  the  inadvertency  of  the  authors. 

^  Fkngo*er  the  Sidings  &c.]  The  giving  this  and  the  following  four  lines  to  the  Master 
(which  was  before  a  continuation  of  the  Boatswain's  speech)  is  recommended  by  Sympson. 

G  g  2  Down 
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[Afit  U 


Down  with  it4ow  enotigh,  and  let  crabs  breed 
Magtcr,  Qver  with  Use  trunks  too.     [tn't ! 

Enter  Albert, 

Alb.  Take  mine,  and  spare  not. 

Matter.  We  must  over  with  aU. 

Fran.  Will  yetlirow^wayniylordslMpthat 

I  sold,  [sea  with? 

Put  it  into  cloatlis  and  necessaries,  to  go  to 

Tib.  Over  wi't !  I  love  to  see  a  lordship  sink: 
Sir,  you  left  no  wood  upon't,  to  buoy  it  up; 
You  might  ha*  sav'd  it  else. 

Frap,,  1  aiu  undone 
for  ever. 

Aib.  Why,  we're  all  undone:  would  you 
B<*  only  happy? 

jAJtn.  Sir,  you  may  lose  too. 

Tib,  Thou  liest!  I  ha' nothing  but  ray  skin, 
And  my  cloathft;  my  s\void]vere,and  myseU*; 
.Two  crowns  in  my  pocket,  two  pair  of  cards'', 
And  three  fulse  dice :  I  can  swim  like  a  fish, 
Kascal ;  nothing  to  hinder  me. 

Boats,  In  with  her  of  all  hands! 

blaster.  Come*,  gentlemen;  come, captain; 

ye  must  help  nil. 
i\ly  life  now  for  the  land !  /Tis  higli  and  rocky, 
Aud  full  of  perils. 
'    A/J>.  However,  let's  attempt  it! 

Master.  Then  cheer  lustily,  my  heart* ! 

[Ej:cunt, 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Nicusa. 

Seb.  Yes,  'tis  a  ship ;  I  see  it  nojiv;  a  tall 
slip! 

JShe  has  wrought  lustily  for  her  deliverance. 

JIeaven*s  mercy,  what  a  wretched  day  has 

.  heix»  been !  [no  misery, 

Nicusa.  To  still  and  quiet  minds  that  knew 

It  may  seem  wretclied ;  but  with  us  'tis,  ordi- 
nary :  [terror, 

heaven  iias  no  storm  in  store,  i^or  earth  no 

That  can  seem  new  to  us. 
Seb.  Tis  true,  Nicusa : 

If  fortune  were  detennin'd  to  be  wanton, 

And  would  wipe  out  the  ;>tQries  of  men's  mi- 
series, 


Yet  we  twoJiving,  we  could  cros^her  purpose; 
For  'tis  impossible  she  should  cure  us. 
We  are  so  excellent  in  our  afflictions : 
It  would  b.e  more  than  glory  to  her  blindness^ 
And  stile  her  power  beyond  lier  pride,  >C9 

quit  us. 

Nicusa,  Do  tliey  live  still? 

Seb.  Yes,  and  make  to  harbour. 

Nicusa.  Most  mise^^ble  men !    J  grier^ 

their  fortunes. 

Seb.  How  happy  had  they  been,  had  the 

seafover'd 'em.' 
They  leap  from  one  calamity  to  another; 
liad  they  been  drown'd,  titey'd  ended  all  their 

•  sorrows. 
What  shoutfi  of  joy  they  make ! 

[Sfiout  withinf 

Nicusa,  Alas,  poor  wretches ! 
Had  ihey  but  once  experience  of  this  island. 
They'd  turu  their  tuucs  to  wailings. 

Seb.  Nay,  to  curses. 
That  ever  they  set  foot  oil  such  calamities : 
Hem  is  no  thing  but  I'ocks  and  barrenness^ 
HjUiiger  and  cold,  to  eat ;  liere's  no  vineyards 
To  chear  the  h^art  of  man,  no  crystal  rivers. 
After  ills  J9.bour  to  refresh  his  body, 
If  he  he  lecble;  nothing  to  restore  him, 
Bui  i)eav*nly  liopes:  Nature,  that  made  those 

remedies,  [tresses. 

Dares  not  come  here,  nor  look  on  our  di»- 
For  fear  she  turn  wild,  likp  the  place,  and 

barren.  [what  we  were ! 

Nicusa.  Oh,  uncle,  yet  a  little  memory  of 
•'Twill  be  a  little  conifort  in  our  calamities: 
When  we  were  seated  in  our  blessed  homes. 
How  happy  in  our  kindreds,  in  our  families. 
In  all  our  fortunes — 
'  Seb.  Curse  on  those  French  pirates 
Tha.t  displanted  us !  That  fjung  us  from  that 

happiness 
We  found  there,  constrained  us  to  sea, 
To  save  our  lives,  honours,  and  our  riches. 
With  all  we  had,  our  kinsmen  and  our  jewels. 
In  hope  to  find  some  place  free  from  such 

robbers!  [where 

Where  ,^  flighty  storm  sever'd  our  barks,  thsit 


7  Two  pair  of  cards.]  i.  e.  Two  packs  of  cards,  as  they  are  now  called.    They  were 
merly  called,  as  here,  paiiis  of  cards.    Tlius  in  '  The  honorable  historic  of  the  Frier  hi 


fbp- 
Bacon 


clap  a  white  wastcoat  on  a  cup  of  good 
*  Here*s  nothing  but  rpcks  and  barren/less^ 
Hunger  and  cold  to  eat ;  here's  no  vmet/ards,  &c.]  Nothing  but  rocksand  barrenness  to  eat, 
is  intelligible  and  good  language,  but  surely  no  poetical  license  will  excuse  what  follows. 

Hunger  and  cold  to  eat  ;^ 

|[  would  read,  for  meat ;  t.  e.  instead  of  meat,  and  pjropose  to  supply  the  measure  thus. 
There's  nothing  here  but  rocks  an(i  barrenness, 
'  Hunger  and  cold  for  naeat;  here  are  no  yineyai-ds,  &c.        Seward, 
I  would  l*ead  and  point  thus, 

Hwe's  notliing  here  but  rocks  and  barrenness. 

Hunger  apd  cold;  nothing  to  eat;  no  vineyar.is 

As  I  have  not  altered  the  text,  the  reader  may  take  his  choice.  St/mpson. 

^Ve  do  not  understand  why  7n€at  i&  better  than  eat;  the  sense  la  tlie  s^e;  and  the  rest 
of  tjio  variation  is  unauthorized.  • 

*•'  ■  •  My 
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Act  .1.3 

|tfy  wife,  my  ditughter,  and  iny  noble  ladies 

That  went  with  her,  virgins  and  loving  souls, 

To  ..spape  .those  pirates — 

Nirusa,  They  are  living  yet;  such  good- 
ness cannot  perish,  [^^<^- 
Seb.  Btit  never  to  me,  cousin,  never  to  me 

Wliac  bears  their  flag-staves? 

JS^icusa,  The  arras  of  France  sure. 

^ay,  do  not  start !  we  cannot  be  niore  mi- 
serable; 

X)eath  is  a  cordial  now,  come  when  it  will. 
Scb.  They  get  to  shore  apace;  they'll  fly 
as  fast  [which  swims  there  i 

Wlicn  once  they  find  the  place.  What's  that 
yiciisa,  A  strong  young  man,  sir,  with  ^ 
handsome  wpman 

Jlansins:  about  his  neck, 

Seh.  That  shews  some  honoigr : 

May  thy  brave  charity,  whate'er  thou  art, 

^  spo^f  n  in  a  place  that  may  renown  thee. 

And  not  die  here! 

Nicusa,  The  boat,  it  seems,  turn'd  over, 

$0  forced  to  their  sliifts;  yet  ^lare  landed. 

They're  pirates,  on  my  ]ife. 
Sirb.  1  hev  will  not  rob  us ; 

For  none  will  take  our  misery  for  riches. 

Come,  co^;&tn,  let's  descend,  and  try  jtheix 
piti^! 

J(  we  get  off,  a  little  hppe  walks  with  us; 

If  not,  we  shall  but  load  tbis  wretched  island 

.With  the  same  shadows  still,  tliat  must  grow 
sliortej.  '    '        '      [^Kvcu7it. 

Enter  Albert,  Aininta,  'Tibalt,  Moriliat,  La- 
mvrty  Master,  Franvilk,  Surgeon,  ^  find 
S/Jilors, 

■  , 

'IV),  Wet  come  j^ore',  my  mates !  we're 

safe  arriv'd  yet.  [man  lost: 

Master,  Thanks  to  Heaven's  goodness,  no 
The  ship  rides  fair  too,  and  her  leaks  in  good 

pli<Tht.  [ — How  does  my  dear  ? 

Alb.  The  weather  s  turn'd  more  courteous. 
Alas,  how  weak  she  is,  and  w^t ! 

Amintfi.  I  am  glad  yet,  I  scap'd  with  life : 
Which  certain,  noble  captain,  next  to  Ilea- 

vctt  s  goodness,        '   • 
I  must  tbank  you  for;  a^d,  wjiich  Is  more. 
Acknowledge  your  dear  teud^niess,  your  firm 

love. 
To  your  unworthy  mistress;  and  recant  too 
(Indeed  I  roast)  those  harsh  opinions. 
Those  cruel  iinkind  thoughts,  I  heap'd  uppn 

you: 
Fuither  than  tha.t,  I  must  forget  your  injuries, 
So  far  I  am  tied  and  fetter'd  to  your  service; 
Believe  me,  I  will  l^arn  to  love. 

Alb»  I  thank  you,  madam; 
And  it  shall  be  my  practice  to  serve. 
AVhat  cheer,  companions? 
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2*6.  No  great  cheer,  sir;  a  piece  of  soused 

biscuit,  [order. 

And  iialf  an  hard  egg;  for  the  sea  has  ta  en 
Being  young  and  strong,  we  shall  not  surfeit, 

captain. 
For  mine  own  part,  Fll  dance  till  I  am  dry : 
Come,  Surgeon,  out  with  your  clystei^pipe. 
And  strike  a  galliard.  [fair  weather, 

Alb,  What  a  brave  day  again!  and  what 
Aiter  so  foul  a  storm  ! 

Lam.  Ay,  an't  pleas'd  the  Master, 
He  might  Im'  seen  tliis  weather,  and  ha'  sav^d 
our  goods.  [and  liealths. 

Alb.  Never  think  on  'em!  weVe  our  lives 
Lam.  I  must  think  on  'em,  and  think  'twas 
most  maliciously 
Done  to  undo  me. 

Fran.  And  me  too;  I  lost  fdl: 
I  ha'u't  another  shirt  to  put  upon  me, 
Nor  cloaths,   but   these  poor  rags!   I  had 

fifteen 
Fair  suits,  the  worst  was  cut  upon  taflaty. 
Tib.  I  am  glad  you  ha'  lost:  give  me  thy 
hand !  [with  scabs? 

Is  thy  skin  whole?    Art  thou  not  purl'd'** 
No  antient  monuments  of  madam  Venus  ? 
Th'h:^t  a  suit  then  will  pose  the  cunning;'st 

tailor. 
That  will  never  turn  fashion,  nor  lorsake  thee. 
Till  thy  executors,  the  worms,  uncase  thee; 
They  ti\ke  otf  glorious  suits,  Franville !  thou'rt 

happy 
Thou  art  delivered  of  *em ;  here  arc  no  brokers^ 
>jo  alchy mists  to  turn  'cm  into  metal ; 
Nor  leather'd  captains. 
With  ladies  to  adore  'em !  Wilt  thou  see 
A  dog-iibh  rise  in  one  of  thy  brave  doublets. 
And  tumble  like  a  tub  to  make  thte  meiTy? 
Or  an  old  haddock  rise  with  thy  hatch'd  sword 
Thou  paid'st  a  hundred  crowns  for? 
A  mermaid  in  a  mantle  of  your  worship's? 
Or  a  dolphin  in  your  douhle  ruiF? 

Fran.  Ye're  merry; 
But  if  I  take  it  thus,  if  I  be  foisted 
And  jcer'd  out  of  my  goods-^ 

Lam.  Nor  I,  I  vow  ihee  1 
Nor  master  nor  mate—I  see  your  cunning. 

Aib.  Oh, 
Be  not  jingry,  gentlemen ! 

Mar.  Yes,  sir,  we've  reason : 
And  some  friends  I  can  make. 

Mast.  What  I  did,  gentlemen, 
Was  for  the  general  safety :  if  ye  aim 
At  me,  I'm  not  so  tame — 

Tib.  Pray  tiike  my  counsel ; 
Gallants,  fight  not  till  the  surgeon  be  well ! 
He's  damnable  sea-sick,  and  may  spoil  all; 
Besides,  h'  has  lost  his  fiddlestick,  and  the 
best 


*  Wet  come  ashore — arrived  yet. 

Mast.  I'hatiks^']  IVct  come  alluding  to  tctlcomc,  is  eicceeding  right  and  proper  here 
in  TibulVs  mouth,  whose  droll  character  is  well  supported  throughout  the  play.        Sympson. 
■^  l^urCd.\  Perhaps  from  tlie  French  word /}cr/r,  rough,  rugged,  Tiot  smooth*    Cotgmve's 
Dictionary.        JR. 
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Box  of  boar*s-grease.  Why  do  joo  make  such 
And  hand  your  swords?  [faces, 

Alb,  Who  would  ye  6ght  with,  geotlemeD  ? 
Wh'  has  done  ye  wroog?  for  shames  be  better 

tempered !  [ties, 

No  sooner  come  to  give  thanks  for  our  safe- 
But  we  must  raise  new  civil  broils  amongst  as, 
Inflame  those  angry  powers,  to  shower  new 

vengeance  on  us:  [murs, 

What  can  we  expect  for  these  unmanly  nior- 
These  strong  temptations  of  their  holy  pities, 
But  plagbes  in  another  kind,  a  fuller,  so 

dreadful 
Tliat  the  singing  storms  are  slumbers  to  it? 

Tib,  Be  men,  and  rule  your  minds ! 
If  you  will  needs  fight,  gentlemen, 
And  think  to  raise  new  riches  by  your  va« 
•  lours. 

Have  at  ye !  I  have  little  else  to  do  now; 
I  have  said  inyprayers.  You  say  you  have  lost, 
And  make  your  loss  your  quarrel,  [ter, 

And  grumble  at  my  captain  here,  and  th' mas- 
Two  worthy  persons,  indeed  too  worthy  for 

such  rascals. 
Thou  galloon  gallant,  and  Mammon  you 
That  build  on  golden  mountains !  thou  mo- 
ney-maggot !  [miserable. 
Come,  all  draw  your  swords !    Ye  say  ye're 

Alb,  Nay,  hold,  good  Tibalt ! 

Tib,  Captain,  let  me  cori^ct  *em  !— 
Ill  make  ye  ten  times  worse ! — I  will  not 

leave  'em —  [eating ; 

For  look  ye,  fighting's  as  nourishing  to  me  as 
I  was  bom  quarrelling. 

Master.  Pray,  sir!  ['era! — 

Tib,  I  will  not  leave  'em  skins  to  cover 
Do  you  grumble  when  yc  are  well,  ye  rogues  ? 

Matter,  Noble  Du-Pont ! 

21b,  Ye  have  deaths  now,  and  ye  prate. 

Atninta,  Pray,  gentlemen,  for  my  sake,  he 

at  peace ! 
Let  it  become  me  to  make  all  friends ! 

Fran.  You've  stopt  our  angers,  lady. 

Alh.  This  shews  noble.  [a  biscuit ; 

Tib.  Tis  well ;  'tis  very  well !  iVre's  half 
Break  it  amongst  ye  all,  and  thank  my  bounty. 
This  is  cloaths  and  plate  too;  come,  no  more 

quarrelling! 

Aminta,  But  ha!  what  things  are  these? 
'    Are  they  human  creatures? 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Nicusa. 

Tib.  I've  heard  of  sea-calves. 

Alb,  They're  no  shadows  sure; 
Tl)ey've  legs  and  arms. 

iib.  They  hang  but  ligbtlv  on  tho'.  [faces? 

Aminta.  How  they  look  [Are  they  men's 

Tib.  They  have  horse-tails  growing  to  *Qn, 
Gooilly  long  manes. 

•    Aminta.  L&&,  what  sunk  eyes  they  have ! 
How  they  are  crept  in,  as  if  they  had  been 
Sure  they  are  wretched  men.  [frighted ! 

Tib.  Where  are  tlieir  wardrobes  r  [tiers ! 
Look  ye,  Franville,  here  are  a  couple  of  cour^ 

Aminta,  They  kneel :  alas,  poor  souls ! 


Alb.  What  are  ye  ?  speak! 
Are  ye  alive  ?  or  wandnng  shadovrs, 
Tliat  find  no  peace  on  earth,  till  ye  reveal 
Some  hidden  secret? 

Seb.  We  are  men  as  you  are. 
Only  our  miseries  make  us  scjem  monsters. 
If  ever  pity  dwelt  in  noble  hearts — 

AU>.  We  understand  'em  too !  "Pray  mark 

'em,  gentlemen !  fcharity; 

Seb,  Or  that  Heaven's  plcas'd  with  human 
If  ever  ye  have  heard  the  name  of  friendship. 
Or  sufifer'd  in  yourselves  the  least  affliction^; 
Have  gentle  tuthers  that  have  bred  ye  ten* 

derly,  [tunes; 

And  motiters  tliat  liave  wept  forypurmisfor- 
Jiave  mercy  on  our  miseries ! 

Alb.  Stand  up,  wretches. 
Speak  boldly y"^  and  have  release ! 

Nicusa.  If  ye  be  Christians, 
And  by  that  Ixlessed  name  bound  to  r^eve  us. 
Convey  us  from  this  island  ! 

Alb.  Speak !  what  are  ye  ?  [more, 

Seb.  As  you  are,  genUe  born ;  to  tell  ye 
Were  but  to  number  up  our  own  calamities. 
And  turn  your   eyes  wild   with   perpetual 

weepings. 
These  many  years  in  this  most  wretched  island 
\ye  two  have  liv'd,  l^be .  scon>  and  game  of 

fortune: 
Bless  yourselves  from  it,  noble  gentlenoen  ! 
The  greatest  plagues  tliat  human  natqre  suffers 
Are  seated  here,  wilduess  and  wants  innu^ 

merable!  ' 

Alb.  How  came  ye  hither? 

Nicusa.  In  a  ship,  as  you  do,  and  (as  you 

might  have  been,  [uoble  use) 

Had  not  IIea\''n  preserv'd  ye  for  some  more 
Wreck t  desperately;  our  men  and  all  con- 

sum'd. 
But  we  two,  that  still  live,  and  spin  ont 
The  thin  and  ragged  threads  of  our  misfoi^ 

Alb.  Is  there  no  meat  above  ?  [tunes. 

Seb,  Nor  meat  nor  quiet : 
No  summed  here,  to  promise  any  thing ; 
Nor  autumn,  to  make  i\iH  the  reapers'  hands; 
l^he  earth,  obdurate  to  the  tears  of  Heav'n, 
Lets  nothing  fnioot  but'poison'd  weeds; 
No  rivers,  nor  no  pleasant  groves,  no  beasts: 
All  that  were  made  for  man's  use  fly  this  de- 

sart; 
No  airy  fiswl  dares  make  his  flight  o'er  it. 
It  is  so  ominous.  [ture. 

Serpents,  and  ugly  things,  the  sliames  ol  Na- 
Iloot9  of  malignant  tastes,  foul  standing  wa- 
ters: 
Sometimes  we  find  a  fulsome  sea-root. 
And  that's  a  delicate ;  a  rat  sometimes. 
And  that  we  bunt  like  princes  in  their  plea^ 

sure ;  [quet. 

And  when  we  take  a  toad,  we  make  a  baii* 

Aminta.  For  Heav'n's  sake,  let's  aboard  ! 

Alb.  D'ye  know  no  further  ? 

Nicusa.  Yes; 
We\'e  sometimes  seen  the  shadow  of  a  place 
Inhabited,  and  heard  the  noise  of  bunteray 

And 
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And  have  attempted  to  fiod  it :  so  far  as  a 

river,  [rocksy 

Deepy  slow,  and  dangerous,  fenced  wicli  high 
WeVegone;  but,  not  able  t'atchieve  that 

hazard, 
Returned  to  our  old  miseries.    If  this 
Sad  story  may  deserve  your  pities— 

Alb.  Ye  shall  [ries. 

Aboard  with  us;  we  will  relieve  your  mise- 

Seb.  Nor  will  we  be  unthankful  for  this  be- 
nefit; 
No,  gentlemen,  we^U  pay  for  our  deliverance: 
Look,  ye  that  plough  the  seas  for  wealth  and 

pleasures,  [tions, 

That  out-run  day  and  night  with  your  ambi- 
Look  on  those  heaps!  they  seem  Lard  ragged 

quarries; 
fiemove,  and  view  'em  fully!  [jewels! 

Master.    Oh,  Ileav'n,    they're  gold  and 

S^b.  Be  not  too  hasty  I  Here  lies  another 

neap. 

Mor.  And  here  another,  all  perfect  gold ! 

Alb.  Stand  further  off! 
You  mast  not  be  your  own  carvers. 

Lam.  We  have  shares,  and  deep  ones. 

Fran,  Yes,  sir,  we  will  maintain  t:  ho,  fel- 
low-sailors! fall  this. 

Lam.  Stand  all  to  your  freedoms!  I'll  have 

Fran.  And  I  this. 

Tib.  You  shall  be  hang'd  first. 

Lam.  JVIy  losses  shall  be  made  good. 

Fran.  So  shall  mine,  or  with  my  sword  Vh 

do't.-r- 
All  that  will  share  with  ns,  assist  us  I 

Tib.  Captain,  let's  set  in  ! 

Alb.  lliih  money  will  undo  us,  undo  us  all. 

Seb.  This  gold  was  th' overthrow  of  my 

happiness : 
I  liad  command  too,  when  I  landed  here, 
And  led  young,  high,  and  noble  spirits  under 

mc:  «  ^   [their  captain, 

This  cursed  gold  enticing  'em,  they  set  upon 
On  me  tliat  own'd  tliis  wealth,  and  this  poor 

gentleman ;  [own 

Gave  us  no  few  woands,  forc'd  us  from  our 
And  clK-n  their  civil  swords,  who  should  be 

owners,  [own  lives ; 

And  whu  lords  over  all,  turn'd  against  their 
Fir.-ty  in  their  rage  consumed  tlie  ship, 
(That  poor  part  of  the  ship  that  scap'd  the 

first  wrecK)  [and  careful ! 

Next,  their  lives  by  heaps :  oh,  be  you  wise 

Lam.  We'll  ha'  more:  sirrah,  come  sliemit ! 

Fran.  Or  ten  times  worse  afilictiont  than 

tbou  speak'st  of — 

Alb.  Nay,  an  ye  will  be  dog»— [Beaif  ^em. 

Tib.  Let  me  come,  captain ! 
This  golden  age  must  have  an  iron  ending. 
Have  at  the  bunch  !  [He  beats  'emoffi  Exit, 

Aminta.  Oh,  Albert !  oh,  gentlemen !  oh, 

friends !  [£Jri^ 

Seb.  Come,  noble  nephew !    if  we  stay 

here  we  die :  [th'  spiiil ; 

Here  rides  tlieir  ship  yet ;  alt  are  gone  to 
Let's  make  a  quick  i^se .' 


Nicusa.  Away,  dear  uncle  f 
Seb.  This  sold 
Was  our  o'erthrow. 
Nicusa,  It  may  now  be  our  happiness. 

[Exeunt* 
Enter  Tibalt,  pursuing  and  beating  the  rest, 

2U.  You  shall  have  gold!  yes,  I  will  cram 

it  int'ye !  [ye„ 

You  shall  be  your  own  carvers !  yes,  I'll  carve 

Mor.  I'm  sore :  I  pray  hear  reason ! 

Tib.  I'll  hear  none : 
Covetous  base  minds  have  no  reason. 
I'm  hurt  myself;  but,  whilst  I  liave  a  leglef^ 
I  will  so  haunt  your'gilded  souls— How  d'ye, 

captain  ? 
You  bleed  apace;  curse  on  the  causers  ori't! 
You  do  not  faint  ? 

Alb.  No,  no;  I'm  not  so  happy. 

Tib.  D'ye  howl  ?  nay,  ye  deserve  it : 
Base  greedy  rogues  I  Come,  shall  we  make  an 

end  of  'em?  [sake,  spare  'em  I 

Alb.  They  are  our  countrymen ;  for  Heav'n'a' 
Alas,  they're  hurt  enough,aud*they  relent  now. 

Amintm  [above].  Oh,  captain,  captain ! 

Alb.  Whose  voice  is  that  ? 

Tib.  The  lady's. 

Aminta.  Look,  captain,  look !  yon  are  an*» 

done:  poorcaptam! 
We're  all  undone,  all,  all !  we  are  all  mise- 
rable! [your  ship! 
Mad  wilful  men,  ye  are  undone :  your  ship^ 

Alb.  What  of  her? 

Aminta.  She  is  under  sail,  and  floating; 
See,  where  she  flies !  See,  to  your  shames,  you 

wretches,  [gold ! 

These  poor  starv'd  things  that  shewed  you 

[Lamure  and  FranvilUgo  up  tasee  the  sbip. 

1  Sailor.  They  have  cut  the  cables,   ['em. 
And  got  her  out;  the  tide  too  has  befriended 

Master.   Where  are  the  sailors  that  kept 

ter?  [money, 

Boats.  Here,  here  i'th'  mutiny,  to  take  up 

And  left  no  creature ;  left  the  boat  ashore  too: 

This  gold,  this  damn'd  enticing  gold  ! 

2  Sailor.  How  the  wind  drives  her, 

As  if  it  vied  to  force  her  from  our  furies ! 

Lam.  Come  back,  good  old  men ! 

Fran.  Good  lionest  men,  come  back ! 

Tib.  The  wind's  against  ye;  spei^  louder  f 

Lam^  Ye  shall  have  all  your  gold  again. 

They  see  us. 

2U.  Hold  up  your  hands,  and  kneel^  and 

howl,  ye  blockheads  I 
They'll  have  compassion  on  ve?    - 
Yes,  yes,  'tis  very  likely;  ye^ve  deserv'd  it. 
D'ye  look  hke  clogs  now?  Are  yoar  mighty 
Abated  f  [coaraget 

Alb.  I  bleed  apace,  Tibalt. 

Tib.  Retire,  sir ; 
And  make  the  best  use  of  our  miseries! 
They  but  begin  now. 

Enter  Aminta. 


Aminta.  Are  ye  alive  still? 


Aib. 
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Alb.  Yes,  sweft. 

Tib,  Help  him  off,  laciy,  [something 

And  wrap  him  warm  iii  yot'.r  arms;  here  is 
That's  comfortable;  oiTwithhim  handsomeiy? 
I'll  come  to  ye  straight,  but  vex  these  rascals 

a  little.  [Kxeunt  Albert  and  Aminta, 

Fran.  Oh,  Fm  hungry,  and  hurt,  and  I  am 

weary. 

Tib,  Here  is  a  pestle  of  a  Portia:ue,  sit ! 
Tis  excellent  meat  with  Sour  sauce  : 
And  here's  two  chains ;  suppose  em  sausages ! 
Then  there  wants  mustard;  but  the  fearful 


surgeon 


Will  supply  ye  presently". 

Lam.  Oh,  for  that  surgeon !  I  shall  die  else. 

Tib.  Faith  there  he  lies  in  the  same  pickle 

too.  [are  lost; 

Surgeon.  My  salves  and  all  my  instruments 
A  nd  I  am  hurt  and  starv'd :  good  sir,  seek  for 
Some  herbs! 

Tib,  Here's  herbrgraceless;  will  that  serve  ? 


Gentlemen,  will  ye  go  to  suJ3per^ 

Omnes,  Where  is  the  meat?  [is there? 
!n^.  Where  is  the  meat  ?  What  a  veal-voice 
Fran.  Would  we  had  it,  sir,  or  any  thing 
else!  [but  tiiat 

Tib.  I  would  now  cut  your  throat,  you  dog, 
I  wo'not  do'  you  such  a  courtesy. 
To'  take  you  from  the  benefit  of  starving. 
Oil,  wl'mt  a  comfort  will  your  worship  have 
Some  three  days  hence!  Ye  things  beneatli 

pity ! 
Famme  shall  be  your  harbinger :    [hangings; 
You  must  not  look  for  down-beds  here,  nox- 
Tho'  I  could  wish  yc  strong  ones;         [bers. 
Yet  there  be  many  li<;hrsomc  cool  staivcham* 
Open  to  G\ery  sweet  air,  I'll  assure  ye, 
lieady  provided  for  ye,  and  so  Til  leave  ye : 
Your  first  course  is  serv'd ;  ex  pect  the  second ! 

[Kxii. 
Fran.  A  vengeance,  on-  these  jeweh* !    p 
Lam.  Oh,  this  cursed  gold !  [Exeunt, 


ACT   IL 


Aminia,  Love  can  supply  all  wants. 

Alb.  What  have  ye  done,  sweet"? 
Oil,  sacrilege  to  beauty!  there's  no  hair 
Of  these  pure  locks«%'by  which  tKe  greatest 

liing  [ters. 

Would  not  be  gladly  bound,  and  lore  his  fct- 

Aminta.  Oh,  Albert,  I  offer 
This  sacrifice  of  service  to  the  altar 
Of  your  staid  temperance,  and  still  adore  it: 
When  with  a  violent  hand  you  made  me  yours, 
I  curs'd  the  doer;  but,  now  I  consider 
How  long  I  was  in  your  power,  and  with 

what  honour 
You  entertained  me,  (it  being  seldom  seen. 
That  ^outh  and  heat  of  blood  could  e'er  pre- 
scribe 
Laws  to  itself)  your  goodness  is  the  Lethe 
In  which  I  drowR  your  inj'ries',  and  now  live 
Truly  to  serve  ye.  How  do  you,  sir?  Receive 

you 
The  least  ease  from  my  service  ?  If  you  do, 
Fni  largely  recompensed. 

Alb.  You  good  angels 
That  are  engag'd,  when  man's  ability  failsv 
To  reward  gpodness,  look  upon  this  lady ! 

But  th*  fearfuJf  mrgeon  mill  ntpply  ye  presently. 

Lam.  OA,  for  that  turgem,  I  shall  die  else.]  Fearful,  in  the  present  passage,  is  a»  epi- 
thet  which  carries  neither  sense  nor  humour.  If  we  would  make  Tibalt  congruous  with  Kiia- 
self;  methmks  it  should  be  done  by  rending  in  both  lines  thus: 

But  th'  careful  surgeon,  &c. 
To  which  Lamure  should  answer; 

fzi^i  I    ^*'»  ^^^^  ^*«^' <^^''?A^  surgeon,  I  shall  die  else.        Sympion. 

Oh,McrtUge  to  beauty!  &c.}  This  is  seemingly  from  Tasso,  book  10,  stanz.  1 12,  when; 
Jt^rminut  binds  up  Jancreas  wounds  with  her  hair. 

*  For  with  her  amber  locks  cut  off,  each  wound 

*  She  tied :  ob,  happy  man,  so  cur'd,  so  bound.'  Sympson. 

Tiio' 


Enter  Albert  and  Aminta. 

Alb.    A  LAS,  dear  soul,  you  faint ! 

•^^    Aminta.  You  speak  the  language 
Which  I  should  use  to  you.    Heav'n  knows 

my  weakness 
Is  not  for  what  I  suffer  in  myself, 
But  to  imagine  what  you  enaure. 
And  to  what  fate  your  cruel  stars  reserve  you. 

Alb.  Do  not  add  to  my  afflictions  by 
Your  tender  pities!  Sure  we  have  chang'd 

sexes: 
You  l)ear  calamity  witli  a  fortitude         [fer. 
Would  become  a  man;  I  like  a  weak  girl  suf- 

Aminta.  Oh,  but  your  wounds. 
How  fearfully  they  gape !  and  every  one- 
To  me's  a  sepulchre.    If  I  lov'd  truly, 
(Wise  men  aifirm,  that  true  love  can  do  won- 
ders) [cur'd, 
These  bath'd  in  my  warm  tears  would  soon  be 
And  leave  no  oritice  behind.    Pray  give  me 

leave 
To  play  the  surgeon,  and  bind  'em  up  I 
The  raw  air  rankles  'era. 
Alb.  Sweet,  we  want  means. 
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Tho'  hunger  gripes  my  croaking  entrails, 
Vet,  when  I  kiss  these  rubies,  nietliinks 
I'm  at  a  banquet,  a  refreshing  banquet. 
Speak,  raj  blessed  one ;  art  not  hungr}*  ? 

Aminta,  ludeed  I  could  eat,  to  bear  you 

Alb,  Blush,  unkind  nature,        [company. 
If  thou  hast  power  or  being !  To  bear 
Thyself,  and  by  such  innocence,  accused, 
Idust  print  a  thousand  kinds  of  shames  upon 
Thy  various    face:    canst    thou  supply   a 

drunkard,  .  [wines, 

And  with  a  prodigal  hand  reach  clioice  of 
^ill  he  cast  up  thy  blessings  ?  or  a  glutton, 
That  robs  the  elements  to  iioothe  his  palate. 
And  only  eats  to  beget  appetite, 
Not  to  be  satisfied  ?  and  suffer  here  [guest, 
A  virgin,  wluch  the  sain^  would  make  their 
To  pine  for  hunger?  [Horns  within.]  Ha!  if 

iny  sense 
Deceive  me  not,  these  notes  take  being  from 
The  breath  of  men.  Confirm  me,  ray  Arainta ! 
Again!  This  way  the  gentle  wind  conveys  it 
Hear  you  notliini;  ?  [to  us '2. 

Amintu.  Yes;  it  seems  freehunters  musick. 

Alb,  Still  'tis  louder;  and  I  remember  the 

Portngals 
Informed  us,  they  had  often  heard  such  sounds, 
But  nc*er  could  touch  the  shore  from  whence 

it  came. 
Follow  me,  my  Aminta !  My  good  genius. 
Shew  me  the  way !  Still,  still  we  are  directed ; 
When  we  gain  the  top  of  this  near  rising  hill, 
We  shall  know  further. 

[Exeunt f  and  enter  above. 

Alb,  Courteous  Zcphyrus,  [us  : 

On's  dewy  wings,  carries  perfumes  to  cheer 
The  air  clears  too;  and  now  we  may  discern 

another  island. 
And*  questionless,  the  seat  of  fort*nate  men  : 
Oh,  that  we  could  arrive  there !  * 

Aminta.  No,  Albert;         , 
It  b  not  to  be  hop*d ;  this  envious  torrent 
Is  cruelly  interpos'd ;  we  have  no  vessel 
That  may  transport  us,  nor  hath  nature  given 
Us  wings  to  fly. 

Alb,  Better  try  all  hazards, 
Than  perish  here  remediless ;  I  feel 
^  e w  vigour  in  me,  and  a  spirit  that  dares 
More  tlmn  a  man,  to  serve  my  fair  Aminta: 
These  arms  shall  be  my  oai'S,  with  which  Til 

swim,  [wiflgs. 

And  my  zeal  to  save  thy  innocent  self,  like 
Shall  bear    me    up    above    tlie  .brackish 

waves. 


Aminta,  Will  ye   then  leave  me?  Till 

now  I  ne'er  was  wretched'*. 

Alb.  My  best  Aminta,  I  swear  by  good* 


ncss,  'tis  not 


Hope,  nor  fear,  of  myself,  that  invites  me 
To  this  extreme ;  'tis  to  supply  thy  wants : 

and  believe  me, 
Tho'  pleasure  met  me  in  most  ravishlne  forms. 
And  happiness  courted  nie  to  entertain  her, 
I  would  nor  eat  nor  sleep,  till  I  returu*d 
And  crown'd  thee  with  my  fortunes. 

Aminta.  Oh,  but  your  absence —      [roay. 

Alb,  Suppose  it  but «  dream,  and,  as  you 
Endeavour  to  take  rest!  And  when  that  sleep 
Deceives  your  hunger  with  irtia^in'd  food, 
Think  you  have  sent  me  for  dis  ovcry 
Of  some  most  fortunate  continent,  yet  ttOr 

known. 
Which  you  are  to  be  queen  of! — 
And  now,  ye  pow'rs  that  e'er  heard  lovers* 

prayers. 
Or  cherish'd  pure  affection,  look  on  liim 
Tliat  is  your  votary;  and  make  it  known, 
Against  all  stops,    you  can  defend    your 

own!  [Exeunt. 

Enter  HippoUta,  Crocale,  and  Juletta, 

Hip.  How  did  we  lose  Clarinda? 

Croc.  Wlien  we  believ'd  the  stag  was  spent. 
And  would  take  soil,  the  sight  ot  tiie  Black 

Lake,  * 

Which  we  supposed  he  chose  for  his  last  refuge. 
Frighted  him  more  than  we  that  did  pursue 

him.  [lerribJe 

Jul,  That's  usual ;  for  death  itself  is  noc  so 
To  any  beast  of  chase. 

Hip.  Since  we  liv'd  here. 
We  ne'er  could  force  one  to  it. 

Croc.  'Tis  io  dreadful,  [air 

The  birds  that  with  their  pinions  cleave  the 
Dare  not  fly  o*er  it.  When  the  stag  tum'd 
And  we  even  tir'd  with  labour,  [head^ 

Clarinda,  as  if  she  were  made  of  air 
And  fire,  and  had  no  part  of  earth  in  her. 
Eagerly  pursu'd  him :  [yields 

Nor  need  we  fear  her  safety;  this   place 
Not  fawns  nor  satyrs,  or  most  lustful  men; 
Here  we  live  secure. 

And  have  among  ourselves  a  commonwealth. 
Which  in  ourselves  begun,  with  us  must  end. 

Jul,  Ay,  there's  the  misery ! 

Croc.  But  being  alone. 
Allow  me  freedom  but  to  speak  my  thoughts ! 
The  strictnessof  our  governess,  that  forbids  us^ 


*'  Again,  this  way  the  gentle  wind  cxmvei/s  it  to  vs.]   Sympson  seems  positive  that  '  tli€ 
'word  a^ain  is  only  an  order  for  the  horns  to  sound  a  seconcl  time,'  and  therefore  places  it 
as  a  marginal  direction :  but  we  think  it  uught  very  well  be  a  part  of  the  text. 
'♦  Aminta.  Will  ye  then  leave  mef 

Alb.  IVi  noo'  J  ne'er  zoos  wretched.l  This  is  the  most  material  corruption  in  the  senso 
that  I  have  met  with  in  this  play.  The  pretty  softness  and  tender  fears  of  Aminta  are 
given  to  Albert,    I  read. 

At/  *ita.  Will  ye  leave  tne  then  ?  'till  now  I  ne'er  was  wr«t6h«d. 
Alb.  My  best  Aminta,  I  swear  by  goodness,  ftis 
Not  hope.  &c.        Sei^ard, 
VQL.  III.  H  h  €n 
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On  pain  of  death,  the  sight  and  use  of  men, 
Is  more  than  tyranny :  for  herself,  she*s  past 
Those  youthful  heats,  and  feels  not  the  want 
Of  that  which  young  maids  long  for:  and 

her  daughter. 
The  fair  Clarinda,  tb'o'  in  few  years  improv'd 
In  height  and  laige  proportion,  came  here  so 

young, 
That,  scarce  remembring  that  she  had  a  father. 
She  never  dreams  of  man ;  and  shouid  she 

see  one,  *• 

In  my  opinion,  a'  would  appear 
A  strange  beast  to  her. 

Jul.  Tis  not  so  with  us.  [made  for 

Hip.  For  my  part,  I  confess't,  I  was  not 
This  single  life ;  nor  do  I  love  hunting  so, 
But  that  I  had  rather  be  the  chase  myself. 

Croc  By  Venus  (out  upon  me!  I  should 

have 
Swoni  by  Diana),  I'm  of  thy  mind  too,  wench : 
And  tho'  I  have  ta'cn  an  oath,  not  alone 
To  detest,  but  never  to  think  of  man, 
EvVy  hour  sometliing  tells  me  Pm  forsworn ; 
For,  I  confess,  imtigination  helps  me 
Sometimes,  and  that's  all's  left  for  us  to  feed  on ; 
We  mi^ht  starve  else ;  for  if  Fve  any  plea* 

sure  in 
This  life,  but  when  I  sleep,  I  am  a  Pagan. 
Then,  from  the  courtier  to  the  country  clown^ 
I  have  Strang^  visions — 

Jul.  Visions,  Crocale  ? 

Croc.  Yes,  and  fine  visions  too ; 
And  visions  I  hope  in  dreams  are  harmless. 
And  not  forbid  by'  our  canons.    The  last 

night 
(Troth,  'tis  a  foolish  one,  but  I  must  tell  it) 
As  I  lay  in  my  cabin,  betwixt  sleeping  and 

Hip.  Upon  your  back }  [waking— 

Croc.  How  should  a  young  maid  lie,  fool, 
When  she  would  b^  intranc'd  ? 

Hip.  We  are  instructed; 
Forward,  I  prithee. 

Croc^.  Methought  a  sweet  young  man. 
In  years  some  twenty,  with  a  downy  chin, 
Promising  a  future  beard,  and  yet  no  red 


one 


IS 


Stole  slily  to  my  cabin  all  unbrac'd, 

Took  me  in's  arms,  and  kiss'd  me  twenty 

Yet  still  I  slept.  [times ; 

Jul.  Fy!  thy  lips  run  over,  Crocale. 
But  to  the  rest! 

Croc.  Lord,  what  a  man  is  this, 
Thought  I,  to  do  this  to  a  maid !  Yet  then 
For  my  life  I  could  not  wake.    The  youth, 
A  little  daunted,  with  a  trembling  hand 
Hcav*d  up  the  doaths. 

Hip.  Yet  still  you  slept? 

Croc,  I'faith,  I  did. 


And  when,  methoughts,  he  was  warm  by  my 

side, 
Thinking  to  catch  him^  I  stretch'd  out  botk 

mine  arms ; 
And  when  I  felt  him  not,  [  shrieked  out. 
And  wnk'd  for  anger. 

Hip.  Twas  a  pretty  dream!  ' 

Croc.  Ay,  if  it  liad  been  a  true  one. 
[Albert  diicavered  lying  along  upon  the  sAone^ 

Jul.  But  stay ! 
What's  here  cast  on  the  shore  ? 

Hip.  It  is  a  man : 
Shall  I  shoot  him  ? 

Croc.  No,  no,  'tis  a  handsome  beast ; 
'Would  we  had  more  oW  breed!   Stand 

close,  wenches, 
And  let's  hear  if  he  can  speak ! 

Alb.  Do  I  yet  live  ? 
Sure  it  is  air  i  breathe!  What  place  is  this? 
Sure   something  more   than  human  keeps 

residence  here. 
For  I  have  past  the  Stygian  gulph. 
And  touch  upon  the  bles^d  shore:  *tis  so; 
This  is  th*  Elysian  shade;  these,  happy  spirits 
That  here  enjoy  all  pleasures  I 

Hip.  He  makes  towards  us. 

Jul.  Stand,  or  HI  shoot ! 

Croc,  Hold !  he  makes  no  resistance. 

Alb.  Be  not  offended,  goddesses,  that  I  fall 
Thus  prostrate  at  your  £et!  or,  if  not  snch, 
But  nymphs  of  Dian's  train,  that  range  these 

groves, 
Which  you  forbid  to  men ;  vouchsafe  to  know 
I  am  a  man,  a  wicked  sinful  man : 
And  yet  not  sold 

So  far  to  impudence,  as  to  presume 
To  press  upon  your  privacies,  or  provoke 
Your  heavenly  angers!  'tis  not  for  myself 
I  beg  tlius  poorly;  for  I'm  already  wounded^ 
Wounded   to   death,    and  faint;    my   last 

breath  is  for 
A  virgin,  comes  as  near  yourselves  io  all 
Perfection,  as  what  is  mortal  may 
Resemble  things  divine.    Oh,  pity  her. 
And  let  your  charity  free  her  from  that  depart. 
If  heav'nly  charity  can  reach  to  hell; 
For   sure   that  place   comes  near  it!  and 

where-e'er 
My  ghost  shall  find  abode,  etematly 
I  sliall  pour  blcssiugs  on  ye! 

Hip.  By  my  life, 
I  cannot  hurt  him ! 

Croc.  Tho'  I  lose  my  head  for% 
Nor  I :  I  must  pity  him,  and  will. 

Enter  Clarinda, 

Jul.  But  stay ! 
Clarinda! 


'5  And  yet  no  red  awe]  Painters  used  frequently,  in  the  times  of  our  authors,  to  pourtrav 
Judas  with  a  red  beard,  in  manyof  our  old  plays,  a  Judas  beard,  or  Judas-coloared  beanl, 
are  mentioned;  and  to  this  circumstance,  joined  to  Jud'4s*s  being  a  deceiver,  our  author 
seems  here  to  allude.  See  Lchnd's  Collectanea,  vol.  v.  p.  295,  where  it  is  said,  painters 
constantly  represented  .Tudas  the  traytur  with  a  red  beard,        R. 

See  also  p.  196,  of  this  volume. 
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Clar,  What  new  g^une  hare  ye  found  here  ? 
Ha! 
lYhat  beast  b  this  lies  wallowing  in  his  gore? 
Cfioc.  Keep  off! 

Clar,  Wherefore,  I  pray  ?  I  never  turn*d 
from  a  fell  lioness  robb'd  of  her  whelps; 
And  shall  I  fear  dead  carrion  ? 

JuL  Oh,  bat— 

Ckr.  But,  what  is't  ? 

Hip.  It  is  infectious. 

Ciar,  Has  it  not  a  name  ? 

Croc,  Yes; 
But  such  a  name,  from  which,  as  from  tlic  devil, 
Your  mother  commands  us  fly. 

Clar,  Is  it  a  man  ? 

Croc,  It  is. 

Clar,  What  a  brave  shape  it  has  in  death ! 
How  excellent  wouUi  it  appear,  had  it  life ! 
Why  should  it  be  infectious  ?  I  have  heard 
My  mother  say,  I  had  a  father; 
And  was  not  he  a  man  ? 

Croc.  Questionless,  madam. 

Clar,  Your  fathers  too  were  men  ? 

JuL  Without  doubt,  lady. 

Clar.  And  without  such  it  is  impossible 
We  could  have  been  ? 

Hip,  A  sin  against  Nature  to  deny  it. 

Clar.  Nor  can  you  or  I  have  any  hope  to 

be  a  mother, 
Without  the  help  of  men. 

Croc,  Impossible  I  [that  knew 

Clar,  Wliich  of  you  then,  most  harbarous. 
You  from  a  man  had  bein^,  and  owe  to  it 
The  name  of  parent,  durst  presume  to  kill 
The  likeness  of  that  thing  by  which  you  are? 
Whose  arro\vs  made  these  wounds  ?  speak^ 

or,  by  Uian, 
Without  distinction  FU  let  fly  at  ye  all! 

Jul,  Not  mine. 

Hip.  Nor  mine.  ' 

Croc,  Tis  strange  to  see  her  mov'd  thus. 
Restrain  your  fury,  madam !  had  we  kiird  him. 
We  had  but  performed  your  mother's  com- 
mand, t  [things, 

Clar.  But  if  she  command  unjust  and  cruel 
We're  not  t'  obey  it. 

Croc.  We  are  innocent :  [shore. 

Some  storm  did  cast  him  shipwrecked  on  the 
As  you  see  wounded :  nor  durstwe  be  surgeons 
To  such  your  mother  doth  a{)point  for  death. 

Clar.  Weak  excuse !  ^^re's  pity  ?      [ful, 
Where's  soft  compassiafi?  Cruel  and  ungrate- 
I>id  Providence  ^effer  to  your  chanty 
15ut  one  poo^  subject  to  express  it  on. 
And  in't  to^iew  our  wants  too;  and  could  you 
So  carelessly  neglect  it? 

IfijD.  For  aught  I  know,  [motlier, 

He*s  living  yet;  and  you  may  tempt  your 
By  giving  him  succour. 

Clar.  Ha  1  come  near,  I  charge  ye. 
So !  bend  his  body  softly ;  rub  his  temples; 
Nay,  that  shall  be  my  office :  how  the  reel  steals 
Into  his  pale  lips!  Hun  and  fetch  the  simples 
With  which  my  mother  beal'd  my  arm,  when 
W^as  wounded  by  the  boar.  [last  I 


Croc,  Do;  but  remember 
Her  to  come  after  you,  tliat  she  may  behold 
Her  daughter's  charity  1 

C/ar.  Now  he  breathes!  [Exit  Hip, 

The  air  passing  thro*  th'  Arabian  groves 
Yields  not  so  sweet  an  odour:  prithee  taste  it, 
Taste  it,  good  Crocale!  yet  I  envy  thee 
So  great  a  blessing.    Tis  not  sin  to  touch 
These  rubies,  is  it  ? 

Jul.  Not,  I  think.    ^  [could 

Clar,  Or  thus  to  live,  camelion»like  ?   I 
Resign  my  essence  to  live  ever  thus. 
Oh,  welcome !  Raise  him  up  gently.    Sonie 

soft  hand  [What  fury. 

Bound  up  these  wounds:  a  woman's  hair? 
For  which  my  iguVance  does  not  know  a  name. 
Is  crept  into  my  breast  ?  But  I  forget 

Enter  Hippolita. 

My  pious  work.    Now  if  this  juice  hath 

power. 
Let  it  appear!  His  eye-lids  ope:  prodigious! 
Two  suns  break  from  these  orbs  ][this? 

Alb.  Ha!  where  am  I?,  what  new  vision's 
To  what  goddess  do  I  owe  this  second  life  ? 
Sure  thou  art  more  than  mortal  I 
And  any  sacrifice  of  thanks  or  duty 
In  poor  and  wretched  man  to  pay, comes  short 
Of  your  immortal  bounty  f  but  to  shew 
I'm  not  unthankful,  thus  in  humility 
I  kiss  the  happy  ground  you  have  made  sacred, 
By  beariilg  of  your  weight. 

Clar.  No  goddess,  friend,  [are ; 

But  made  of  that  same  brittle  mould  as  yoiii 
One  too  acquainted  with  calamities. 
And  from  that  apt  to  pity.    Charity  ever 
Finds  in  the  act  reward,  and  needs  no  trumpet 
In  the  receiver.    Oh,  forbear  this  duty ! 
I  have  a  hand  to  meet  witli  yours^  ancf  lips 
To  bid  yours  welcome. 

Croc,  I  sec  that,  by  instinct, 
Tho'  a  young  maid  l^th  never  seen  a  man. 
Touches  have  titillations,  and  inform  her. 

Enter  Rosellia* 

But  here'i  our  governess:  now  I  expect  a 
storm.  [unspotted  mind, 

Ros.  Child  of  my  flesh,  and  not  of  my  fair 
Unhand  this  monster! 
Clar,  Monster,  mother? 
Rot.  Yes; 
And  every  word  he  speaks,  a  syren's  note. 
To  drown  the  careless  hearer.    Have  I  not 

taught  thee 
The  faishood  and  the  perjuries  of  men. 
On  whom,  but  for  a  woman  to  shew  pity. 
Is  to  be  cruel  to  herself?  The  sovereignty 
Proud  and  imperious  men  usurp  upon  us. 
We  confer  on  ourselves,  ai.d  love  those  fetters 
We  fasten  to  ouir  freedoms.    Have  we,  Cla- 

rinda. 
Since  thy  father's  wreck,  sopght  liberty. 
To  lose  It  uncompeird  ?  Did  fortune  guide, 
Or  rather  destiny,  our  bark  (to  which 
We  could  appoint  no  port)  to  this  blest  place, 
Uh^  Inhabited 
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Inhabited  heretofore  by  warlike  women, 

That  kept  men  in  subjection?  did  we  then, 

By  their  example,  after  we  had  lost 

All  we  could  love  in  man,  here  plant  ourselves, 

"With  execrable  oaths  never  to  look 

On  man,  but  as  a  monster?  and  wilt  thou 

Be  the  first  precedent  to  infringe  those  vows 

We  made  to  ile^ven  ? 

Clar.  Hear  me,  and  hear  uie  with  justice ! 
And  as  3^0 u  are  delighted  in  the  name 
Of  mother,  hear  a  daughter  that  would  be 

like  yon !  [nence 

Should  all  women  use  this  obstinate  absti- 
You  would  force  upon  us,  in  a  few  years 
The  whole  world  would  be  peopled  only  with 

beasts. 

Vip.  We  must  and  will  have  men. 

Croc.  Ay,  or  we'll  shake  off  all  obedience. 

Hos.  Are  ye  mad?    can   no   persuasion 

alter  ye? 
Suppose  you  had  my  suffrage  to  your  suit, 
Can  this  shipwreckM  wret<3i  supply  ye  all  ? 

Alb.  Hear  me,  great  lady ! 
Vve  fellows  in  my  misery :  not  far  hence. 
Divided  only  \\y  this  hellish  river,  ^  ^ 

Thrre  live  a  company  of  wretched  men; 
Sorb  as  ycur  charity  may  make  your  slaves: 
Imagine  all  the  miseries  mankind 
IVlay  suffer  under,  and  they  groan  beneath 'em. 

CUir,  But  are  they  like  to  you  ? 

Jul.  Speak  they  your  lan^uage  ? 

Croc.  Are  they  able,  lusty  men? 

Alb'  They  were,  good  la^lies, 
And  in  their  May  of  youtli,  of  gentle  blood, 
And  such  as  may  desejrve  ye :  now  cold  and 

huui^er 
Have  lessen'd  their  perfection ;  but,  restored 
To  what  they  were,  I  doubt  not  they*ll  appear 
W^orthy  your  favours.  , 

Jul,  This  is  a  blessing 
We  durst  not  hope  for. 

Clar.  Dear  mother,' ben^t  obdurate! 
"  Jios.  Hear  then  my  resolution,  and  labour 

not 


To  add  to  wliat  Fll  grant!  for  'twUi  be  fruit- 
less. 
You  shall  appear  as  good  as  angels  to  these 

wretched  men ; 
In  a  small  boat  we  will  pass  over  to  'em. 
And  bring  'em  comfort :   if  you  like  their 
persons,  [nothing— 

And  they  approve  of  yciurs,  for  we'll  forc« 
And  since  we  want  ceremonies, 
Each  one  shall  dmse  a  husband,  and  enjoy 
His  com;  any  a  month;  but  that  expir'd. 
You  shall  no  more  come  near  'em :  if  yoa 

prove  fruitful, 
Th^  males  ye  shall  retum  to  them,  the  females 
We  will  reserve  ourselves.    This  is  the  ut- 
most 
Ye  shall  ever  obtain. — As  ye  think  St, 
Ye  mav  dismiss  this  stranger,  and  prepare 
To-moiTOw  for  the  journey.  \^Exit. 

Clar,  Come,  sir,  wiU  you  walk  ? 
We'll  shew  you  our  pleasaiit  bowers,  and 

something  you 
Shall  find  toi cheer  your  heart. 

Alb.  Excellent  lady, 
Tho'  'twill  appear  a  i^ondeT,  one  near  stanr'd 
Should  refuse  rest  and  meat,  I  must  not  take 
Your  noble  offer :  I  left  in  yonder  desart 
A  virgin  almost  piu'd. 

Cliir.  She's  not  your  wife  ?        [dangerous 
Alb.  No,   lady,   but  my  sister. — 'TIS  now 
To  speak  truth.— To  her  I  deeply  vow'd 
Not  to  taste  food,  or  rest,  if  fortune  brought 

it  mc. 
Till  I  blest  her  with  my  return :  now  if 
You  please  t' afford  me  an  easy  passage  to  her. 
And  frome  meat  for  her  recovery, 
I  shall  live  your  slave,  and  thankfully  she  shall 
Ever  acknowledge  her  life  at  your  service. 
Clar.  You  plead  so  well,  I  can  d^y  you 
nothing : 
r  myself  will  see  jou  furnished,  and  with 
The  next  sun  visit  and  relieve  thee. 
Alb.  You're  all  goodness !  [ JSreuirf. 


ACT  III. 


Enter   leverally,    Lamurty  FranvUley  and 

Morillat. 

Lam.  /^H!  what  a  tempest  liave  I  in  my 

^^     stomach  !  [ache ; 

How  my  empty  puts  cry  out!  my  wounds 

'Would  they  would  bleed  again,  that  I  might 

Something  to  quench  my  thirst!  [get 

Fran.  Oh,  Lamure,  the  happiness  my  dogs 

had  [storehouse, 

When  I  kept  house  a^;^  home !  they  had  a 

A  storehouse  of  most   blessed  bones  and 

erusts, 


Happy  crusts !  Oh,  how  sharp  hunger  pinches 

me!  [Exit, 

Mor.  Oh,   my  importunate- be|ly  1  1  have 

nothing  to  satisfy  thee :  -  f carry  me, 

I've  sought  as  far  as  my  weak  le^  would 

Yet  can  find  nothing,  neither  meat  nor  water. 

Nor  any  thing  that's  nourishing.     My  belly 

Is  grown  together  like  an  empty  satdbeL 

lifyenter  Franville. 

JLam.  How  now  ?  what  news  ? 
Mor.  Hast  any  meatyet? 
Fran.  Not  a  bit  that!  can  see ; 

HtVQ 
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Here  be  goodly  qaarries,  bat  they  be  cruel 

hard  to  gnaw. 
I  ha'  got  soine  mad  (we  will  eat  with  spoons), 
Very  good  thick  mud ;  but  it  stinks  damnably: 
There's  old  rotten  trunks  of  trees  too. 
But  not  a  leaf  nor  blossom  in  all  th*  island. 

JLam,  How  it  looks ! 

Mor.  It  stinks  too. 

Lam.  It  may  be  poison. 

JFWin.  Let  it  be  any  thing,  so  I  can  get  it 

down!  Why,  man. 
Poison's  a  princely  dish ! 

Mor,  Hast  thou  no  biscuit  ?  [doublet, 
No  crumbs  left  in  thy  pocket?  here's  my 
Give  me  but  three  small  crumbs. 

Ihin,  Not  for  three  kingdoms, 
If  I  were  master  of 'ena.    Oli,  Lamure, 
But  one  poor  joint  of  mutton  we  ha'scom'd, 

man! 

Lam,  Thou  speak'st  of  paradise. 

Fran.  Or  but  the  snuflb  of  those  healths 

we  have  lewdly 
At  midnight  flang  away  ! 

Mor.  Ah,  but  to  lick  the  glasses! 

Enter  Surgeon, 

Fran,    Here  comes  the  Surgeon:   what 
hast  thou  discovered  ? 
Smile,  smile,  and  comfort  us. 

Surgeon.  I  aiji  expiring ;  [tlemen ; 

Smile  tliey  that  can !  I  con  find  nothing,  gen- 
Here's  nothing  can  be  meat,  without  a  mi- 
racle. 
Oh,  that  I  had  my  boxes  and  my  lints  nowj 
My  stupes,  my  tents,  and  those  sweet  helps 

of  iiaiure, 
What  dainty  dishes  could  I  make  of  'em ! 
Mor.  Hast  ne'er  an  old  suppository  ? 
Surgeon.  Oh,  would  I  had,  sir !        [dial, 
Lam,  Or  but  the  paper  where  such  a  cor- 
Potion,  or  pillb  hath  been  entomb'd  ? 

Fran.  Or  the  blest  bladder  where  a  cool- 
ing-clister —  [any  old  poultices? 

Mor,  Hast  thou  no  searclo  hs  left?  nor 
Fran.  We  care  not  to  what  it.  hath  been 
minister'd.  [ties,  gentlemen. 

Surgeon.  Sure  I  have  none  of  these  dain- 
Fran.  Where's  the  [shoulder' 

Great  wen  thou  cut'st  from  Hugh  the  sailor^s 
That  would  serve  now  for  a  mobt  princely* 
banquet.        i 

Surgeon.  Ay,  if  we  had  it,  gentlemen : 
I  fiung  it  cnrerboard,  slave  that  I  was !  . 
Lam.  A  most  unpruvident  villain  ! 
Surgeon*  If  I  had  any  thing  that  were  but 
supple  now !  [men, 

I  could  make  sallads  of  your  shoes,  gentle- 
And  rare  ones !  any  thing  unctuous. 

Mar.  Ay,  and  then  we  might  fry  the  soals 
i'tL'sun; 


The  soals  would  make  a  second  dish. 

Lam.  Or  souse  'em  in  ilie  saltwater; 
An  inner  soal  well  sous'd — 

Enter  Aminta, 

Fran.  Here  comes  the  woman ; 
It  may  be  she  has  meat,  and  may  relieve  as! 
Let's  withdraw,  and  mark,  and  then  be  ready; 
She'll  hide  her  store  else,  and  so  cozen  us. 

Andnta.  How  weary  and  how  hungry  am  Ip 
How  feeble  and  how  iiiint  is  all  mj^  body! 
Mine  eyes,  like  spent  lamps  glowing  out'% 

grow  heavy. 
My  sight  forsaking  me;  and  all  my  spirits. 
As  if  they  heard  my  passing-bell  go  tor  me. 
Pull  in  their  powers,  and  give  me  up  to  des- 
tiny. 
Oh,  for  a  little  water !  a  little,  little  mea^ 
A  little  to  relieve  me,  ere  I  perish  ! 
I  had  whole  floods  oi  tears  awhile  that  noo* 

ris'i'd  me,  [bert ! 

But  they  are  all  consum'd  for  thee,  dear  Al* 
For  thee  they  are  spent,  for  thou  art  dead; 
Merciless  Fate  has  swallowed  thee! — Oh!  I 
Grow  heavy ;  sleep's  a  salve  for  misery : 
Ileav'n  look  on  rae,  and  either  take  mylife^ 
Or  make  me  once  more  "happy  I 

Lam.  She's  fast  asleep  already; 
Why  should  she  have  this  blessing,  and  we 

wake  still, 
Wake  to  our  ivants? 

Mor.  This  thmg  hath  been  our  overthrow. 
And  all  these  biting  mischiefs  that  fall  on  us 
Are  come  thro'  her  means. 

Fran.  True;  we  were  bound,  ye  all  know. 
For  happy  places,  and  most  fertile  islands, 
Where  we  had  codstnnt  promises  of  all  things; 
She  tum'd  the  captain's  mind,  and  musthav^ 

him  go 
In  searcli,  I  know  not  of  who,  nor  to  what  end  ; 
Of  such  a  focil  her  brother,  and  such  a  cox* 

comb  her 
Kinsman,  and  we  must  put  in  every  where: 
She  has  put  us  in  now,  I'faith! 

Lam.  Why  should  we 
Consume  thus,  and  starve,  have  nothing  to  re- 
lieve us, 
And  she  live  there,  that  bred  all  our  miicries, 
Unroasted  or  unsod? 

Mor.  I've  read  in  stones — 

Lam:  Of  such  restoring  meats  we  haveex-. 

amplcs,  [lent; 

Thousand  examples,  and  allow'd  for  exceU 
Women  that  have  eat  their  children,  men 
Their  slaves,  nay  their  brothers;  but  these  are 

notliing;  [chattels); 

Husbands  devoured  their  wive*  (they  are  their 
Andof  a  schoolmaster  that  in  a  tuneof  tiuiiine 
Powder'd  up  all  his  scholars. 

Mor,  She's  young  and  tidy ; 


'7  Lihe  fpent  lamps  glowing  out.^  Perhaps  gom^  out;  for  though  gUming  out  may  properly 
express  the  blaze  wliich  the  candle  often  exerts  before  it  is  extinguished,  yet  this  is  not  a  cir- 
cumstance proper  to  the  context.  The  light  of  ^mtn^a's  eyes  was  fading  gradually.  Bat  as 
the  former  is  poetical,  I  would  not  propose  a  cfaaoge  of  the  text,        S$tifurd, 

In 
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In  ray  conscience,  sbe^ll  eat  delicately,  just 

like  young  pork, 
A  little  lean.     Your  opinion,  Surgeon  ? 

Surgeon.  I  think  she  may  be  made  good 

meat ;  but  look, 
We  shall  want  salt. 

Fran,  Tush,  she  needs  no  powdering. 

Surgeon.  I  grant  you,  [means. 

But  to  suck  out  the  humorous  parts.    By  all 
Let's  kill  her  in  a  chafe ;  she'll  eat  the  sweeter. 

Lam.  Let's  kill  her  any  way,  and  kill  her 

quickly: 
That  we  might  be  at  our,  meat ! 

Surgeon.  How  if  the  captain-— 

Mor.  Talk  not  of  him,  he's  dead,  and  the 

rest  famished. 
Awake  her,  Surgeon,  and  cut  her  throat; 
And  then  divide  her,  every  man  bis  share ! 

Fran.  She  wakes  herself. 

Aminta.  Holy  and  good  things  keep  me ! 
What  cruel  dreams  have  I  had !  Who  are  these? 
Oh,  they're  my  friends !  For  ifeav'n's  sake, 

gentlemen, 
Give  roe  some  food  to  save  my  life,  if  ye 
Have  aught  to  spare,  a  little  to  relieve  me, 
I  may  bless  ye  1  for,  weak  and  wretched, 

ready  to  perish, 
Ev*n  now  I  die. 

Mor.  You'll  save  a  labour  then  s 
You  bred  these  miseries,  and  you  shall  pay 

for't.  [not. 

We  have  no  meat,  nor  where  to  have  we  know 
Kor  bow  to  pull  ourselves  from  these  afflic- 
tions; [luded; 
We  are  starv'd  too,  famish'd,all  our  hopes  de- 
Yet,  ore  we  die  thus,  well  have  one  dainty 

meal. 

Aminta.  Shall  I  be  with  ye,  gentlemen? 

Lam.  Yes,  marrj*  shall  ye ;  in  our  bellies,. 
We  love  you  well —    y  [lady ! 

Aminta.  What  said  you,  sir? 

Lam.  Marry,  we'll  eat  your  ladyship. 

Fran.  You  that  have  buried  us  in  this  base 

island ; 
We'll  bury  you  in  a  more  noble  monument. 

Surgeo7t.  Will  you  say  your  prayers,  that  I 

may  perform,  lady? 
We're  wondrous  sharp-set.  Come,  gentleiaen; 
Who  are  for  the  hinder  parts? 

Mor.  1. 

Fran.  I. 

Lam.  And  I. 

Surgeon.  Be  patient ! 
They  will  not  fall  to  every  man's  share. 

Aminta.  Oh,  hear  me, 
Hear  me,  ye  barbarous  men ! 

Mor.  Be  short  and  pithy; 
Our  stomachs  cannot  stay  a  long  discourse. 

Surgeon.  And  be  not  fearful;  for  I'll  kill 

you  daintily. 

Aminta.  Are  ye  not  Christians  ? 

Lam.  Why,  don't  C hristiaus  eat* ^,  woman  ? 


Enter  Ttbali,  Ma$ter,  and  Sailort, 

Aminta.  Eat  one  another?  Tia  mostim* 

Surgeon.  Come,  come!  [pious. 

Aminta.  Oh,  help,  help,  help! 

Tib.  The  lady's  voice  {  [lains?  I  have 
Stand  oif,  slaves !  what  do  you  intend  vil* 
Strength  enough  left  me,  if  you  abuse  this  soul, 

to—  [my  life : 

Master.  They  would  have  ravish'd  ber,upon 
Speak !  how  was  it,  lady  ? 

Aminta.  Forgive 'em !  'twas  theit  hungers. 

Tib.  Ha!  their  hungers? 

Master.  They  would  have  eaten  her. 

Tib.  Oh,  damned  villains ! 
Speak;  is  it  true? 

Surgeon.  I  confess  an  appetite. 

Tib,  An  appetite  ?  I'll  fitye  for  an  appetite! 
Are  ye  so  sharp-set,  that  her  flesh  must  serve 

you?  [ships. 

Murder's  a  main  good  service,  with  your  wor- 
Since  ye  would  be  such  devils,  why  did  yon 
Begin  with  one  another  handsomely,  [not 
And  spare  the  woman  to  beget  more  food  on? 

Aminta.  Good  sir — 

Tib.  You  shall  grow  mammy,  rascals; 
I'll  make  ye  fall  to  your  brawns,  and  your  but* 

tocks, 
And  worry  one  another  like  keen  baadogs. 

Aminta.  Goo6  sir,  be  merciful ! 

Tib.  You  shall  know  what  'tis  to  be  damnM 

canibals. 

Aminta,  Oh,  my  best  friend ! 

Enter  Albert^ 

Alb.  Alas,  poor  heart !  Here,  [y^^* 

Here*s  some  meat  and  sovereign  drink  to  ease 
Sit  down,  gentle  sweet! 

Aminta.  I  am  bless'd  to  see  you. 

lib.  Stir  not  within  forty  foot  of  this  food ! 
If  you  do,  dogs— ^ 

Omnes.  Oh,  captain,  captain,  captain ! 

Alb.  Ye  shall  have  meat,  all  of  you. 

Tib.  Captain,  hear  me  first:  hiU'k!  'tis  so 

inhuman 
I  would  not  ha'  the  air  corrupted  with  it. 

[Whispers. 

Alb,  Ob,  barbarous  men  !  Sit  dbwii,  Du* 

Pont  I  good  Master, 
And  honest  sailors! 

Tib.  But  stand  you  off,  and  wait 
Upon  our  charity;  (I'll  wait  on  vou  else!) 


Aminta.  There,  wretclies,  tbere! 

Tib.  Eat  your  meat  handsomely  now. 
And  give  Heaven  thanks ! 

Alb.  There  is  more  brea^, 

Tib.  See, 
They  snarl  like  dogs!  Eat  quietly,  you  rascab. 
Eat  c|uictiy. 


'^  Don't  Christians  eat  women?]  Amended  in  1750. 


Aib. 


Acts.] 

Alh.  T)iere^8  drink  loO. 

TOi  Come,  come,  I  [feit. 

Will  fill  yoa  each  your  cups ;  ye  shall  not  sur- 

Anunta.  And  what  have  you  discover*d  ? 

AU>,  Sweet,  a  patadise, 
A  paradise  inhabited  with  angels ; 
Such  as  you  are ;  their  pities  make  'em  angels; 
They  gave  me  these  viands,  and  supplied  me 
With  these  precious  drinks. 

Aminta,  Shall  not  we  see  'em? 

AOf.  Yes,  they  will  see  jom 
Out  of  their  charities,  havmg  heard  our  story, 
They'll  come,  and  comfort  us,  come  presently; 
We  shall  no  more  know  wants  nor  miseries. 

Aminta,  Are  they  all  women  ? 

Alb,  All,  and  all  in  love  witli  us. 

Aminta,  How?  [fortunes; 

Alh,  Don't  mistake;  in  love  with  our  mis- 
Theyll  cherish  and  relieve  our  men. 

Tib,  Do  you  shrug  now, 
And  pull  up  your  noses  ?  You  smell  comfort. 
See,  they  stretch  out  their  legs  like  dottrels' ', 
Each  like  a  new  Saint  Dennis^^  !^ 

Alb.  Dear  mistress,  [here. 

When  you  would  name  me,  and  the  women 
Call  me  your  brother;  you  I'll  call  my  sister: 
^Vnd  pray  observe  this  all. — Why  do  you 

cliange  colour,  sweet? 

Attunta.  Eating  too  much  meat. 

AW,  Sauc'd  with  jealousy: 
Fy,  fy,  dear  saint !  i'faith,  you  are  to  blame ; 
Are  you  not  here  ?  here  fixed  in  my  heart? 

Omnes.  Hark,  hark ! 

Enter  Rosellia,  Clurindu,  Crocale,  HippoUta, 

and  Juletta, 

Alh,  They're  come!  Stand  ready, and  look 

noblv, 
And  with  all  humble  reverence  receive  'em ! 
Oar  lives  depend  upon  their  gentle  pities. 
And  death  waits  on  their  anger. 

Mor.  Sure  they're  fairies. 

Tib,  Be  they  devils,  devils  offlesh  and  blood, 
After  so  long  a  Lent,  and  tedious  voyage, 
To  me  they're  angels. 

Fran.  Oh,  for  some  eringoes**  ! 

ham.  Potatoes,  or  cantharides ! 

Tib,  Peace,  ^e  r(^ues, 
That  buy  abilities  of  your  apothecaries! 
Had  I  but  took  the  diet  of  green  cheese 
And  ouions  for  a  month,  I  could  do  wonders. 

Ro$,  Are  these  the  jewels  you  run  mad  for? 

What  can 
You  see  in 'one  of  these,  to  whom  you  wQuld 
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Vouchsafe  a  gentle  touch  ?  Can  nothing  per- 
suade you 
To  love  yourselves,  and  place  your  happiness 
In  cold  and  chaste  embraces  of  each  other? 
Jul.  This  is  from  the  purpose. 
Hip,  We  had  your  grant 
To  have  them  as  tbev  were. 

Clar,  It  is  a  beauteous  creature ; 
And  to  myself  I  do  appear  deform'd. 
When  I  consider  her :  and  yet  she  is 
The  stranger's  sister ;  why  then  should  I  fear? 
She  cannot  prove  my  rival. 

Km,  When  you  repent 
That  you  refiis  d  my  counsel,  may  it  add 
To  your  afflictions,  that  you  were  fore  warn'd**. 
Yet  leap'd  into  the  gulph  of  your  misfortunes ! 
But,  have  your  wishes. 

Mailer.  Now  she  makes  to  us.  [bcrt, 

Aminta,  I  am  instructed :  but  take  heed  Al- 
You  prove  not  false ! 

AA.  You  are  your  own  assurance, 
And  so  acquainted  with  your  own  perfections, 
That  weak  doubts  cannot  reach  you;  there- 
fore fear  not ! 

Kos.  That  you  are  poor  and  miserable  men. 
My  eyes  inform  me;  that  without  our  suc- 
cours, 
Hope  cannot  flatter  you  to  dream  of  safety, 
The  present  plight  you  are  in  can  resolveyou; 
That  to  be  merciful  is  to  draw  near 
The  heav'nly  essence ;  whether  you  will  be 
Thankful  I  do  not  question ;  nor  demand 
What  country  bred  you,  what  your  names, 

what  manners: 
To  us  it  is  sufficient  we  relieve  [j^^y 

Such  as  have  shapes  of  men ;  and  I  command 
As  we  are  not  ambitious  to  know 
Further  of  you,  that  you  on  pain  of  death 
Presume  not  to  enauire  what  we  are, 
Or  whence  deriv'd  I 

Alb,  In  all  things  we  obey  you ; 
And  thankfully  we  ever  shall  confess 
Ourselves  your  creatures! 

Bm.  You  speak  as  becomes  you. 
First  then,  and  willingly,  deliver  up 
Those  weapons  we  could  force  from  you. 
Alb,  We  lay  'em  down  most  gladly  at  your 
feet.  [wench; 

Tib,  I  have  had  many  a  combat  with  a  tall 
But  never  was  disarm'cl  before. 

Bm,  And  now,  hear  comfort : 
Your  wants  shall  be  supplied ;  and  tho'  it  be 
A  debt  women  may  challenge,  to  be  sued  to, 
Especially  from  such  they  fliay  command. 


■^  DoitreU^  A  dottrel  is  a  silly  kind  of  bird,  which  imitates  the  action*  of  the  fowler,  'till 
at  last  he  is  taken :  if  the  fowler  stretches  out  a  leg,  the  bird  will  do  so  too.  So,  in  tiie  Devil 
is  an  Ass,  by  Ben  Jonson,  act  iv.  scene  5, 

'  We  have  another  leg  strain'd  for  this  dottrel,* 
See  Wh?illey's  note.  R- 

***  Koch  tike  a  new  St,  Dennis.]  The  legend  of  5/.  Definis  affirms,  that,  after  that  saint  was 
beheaf^d  at  Paris,  he  walked  from  thence  witli  hii>  liead  in  his  haud  to  a  town  ibur  iuiles 
from  tlie  place  where  be  was  executed.  J{. 

*'  Krin^oa — Potatoes^  See  note  4d  on  the  Kliler  Brvther. 

**  That  you  were  forward.]  Amended  by  i^ympson. 

We 
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We  idv«  UD  toYOu  that  power;  and  therefore 
Freely  each  make  his  choice. 

Fran,  Then  here  I  fix. 

Mor,  N»^,  she  is  mine:  I  ey'd  her  first 

Lam,  This  mine ! 

Tib,  Stay,  [Innt; 

Good  rascals !  ^ou*re  too  forward,  sir  Gal- 
You  are  not  givmg  order  to  a  tailor 
For  the  fashion  of  a  new  suit : 
Nor  are  you  in  your  warehouse,  master  Mer- 
chant f  [bettei-s; 
Stand  backhand  give  your  betters  leave,  your 
And  grumble  not !  if  you  do,  as  i  love  meat, 
I  nill  so  swini^e  the  salt  itch  out  of  you. — 
Captain,  Master,  and  the  rest  of  us, 
That  are  brothers,  and  good  fellows,  we  have 

been  [follies : 

Too  late  by  th*  ears,  and  yet  smart  for  our 
To  end  therefore  all  future  emulation, 
If  you  please  to  trust  to  my  election, 
You  shall  say  I  am  not  partial  to  myself; 
I  doubt  not  give  content  to  all. 

Omnia,  Agreed,  agreed !  [discreetly 

Tib,  Then,  but  observe  how  learned  and 
I  will  proceed;  and,  as  a  skilful  doctor 
In  all  the  quirks  belonging  to  the  game, 
Read  over  your  complexions !  For  you,  cap- 
Iff  tain.  [serv'd, 

Being  first  in  place,  and  therefore  6rst  to  be 
I  give  my  judgment  thus:  for  your  aspect, 
You're  much  inclined  to  melancholy,  and  that 
Tells  me  the  sullen  Saturn  had  predominance 
At  your  nativity;  a  malignant  planet ! 
And  if  not  quali^ed  by  a  sweet  cofLJunction 
Ofa  soft  and  ruddy  wench,  born  under  Venus, 
It  may  prove  fatal;  therefore  to  your  arms 
I  give  this  rose-check'd  virgin. 

Clar,  To  m  v  wish ! 
'Till  now  I  ne  er  was  happy. 

Amnta.  Nor  I  accursed.. 

Tib,  Master,  [ceivc  too) 

YouVe  old,  yet  Ioyo  the  game,  (that  I  per- 
And  if  not  well  spurr*d  up,  you  may  prove 

rustv; 
Therefore  to  help  you,  here's  a  bradamanta. 
Or  I  am  co^en'd  in  my  calculation. 

Croc.  A  poor  old  man  allotted  to  my  share ! 

Tib.  Thou  wouldst  have  two,  nay^  I  think 

twenty : 
But  Tear  not,  wench ;  tho'he  be  old  he's  tough : 
Look  on  his  making;  he'll  not  foil,  I  war- 

Ros.  A  merry  fellow !       •         [rant  tliee. 
And  were  not  man  a  creature  I  detest^ 
I  could  endure  his  company. 

I'ib.  Here's  a  fair  herd 
Of  does  before  me ;  and  now  fora  barren  one! 
For  tho'  I  like  the  sport,  I  do  not  love 
To  father  children.   Like  the  grand  signior. 
Thus  I  walk  in  my  seraglio, 


And  view  'em  as  I  pass;  then  draw  I  forth 
My  handkerchief,  and  having  made  my  choice^ 
I  thus  bestow  it. 

Ros,  On  me? 

Tib.  On  vou:  and  now 
My  choice  is  made,  to  it,  you  hungry  rascals ! 

Alb.  Excellent! 

Ros.  iis  I  love  goodness^^. 
It  makes  me  smile,  i'  th'  heigbth  of  all  m^ 

fevs.  [behold 

Clar.  What  a  strong  contention  you  may 
Between  my  mother's  mirth  and  anger! 

Tib.  Nay,  no  coyness !  be  mistress  of  jour 
I  must  and  will  enjoy  you.  [word  ! 

Ros.  Be  advis'd  fool ! 
Alas,  I  am  old  I  how  canst  thou  hope  content 
Fix>m  one  that's  fifty  ? 

Tib.  Never  talk  of  it;  *  [wards: 

I  have  known  good  ones  at  threescore  and  up- 
Besides,  the  weather's  hot. 
And  men  that  have  experience  fear  fevers; 
A  temperate  dietis  the  only  physic.  YoorjulipSy 
Nor  guiacums,  prunellos,  camphire-pills,  nor 
Goord-u  ater,  come  not  near  your  old  woman  ; 
Youthful  stomachs  are  still  craving,  tlio'  there 

be  -  -      [believe  me. 

Nothing  lefl  to  stop  their  mouths  with ;  and 
I  am  no  frequent  giver  of  those  bounties. 
Laugh  on,  laugh  on,  good  gentlemen ;  do ! 
I  shall  make  holiday  and  sleep,  when  you 
Dig  i'  th'  mines  'till  your  hearts  ache. 

Ros.  A  mad  fellow ! 
Well,  sir,  Til  give  you  hearing,  and,  as  I  like 
Your  wooing  and  discourse : — But  I  must  tell 

you,  sir,  [sent. 

That  rich  widows  look  for  great  sums  in  pre- 
Or  assurances  of  ample  jointures. 

Tib.  That  to  me  is  easy. 
For  instantly  I'll  do  it.    Ilearme,  comrades! 

Alb.  What  f^ay'st  thou,  Tibalt? 

Tib.  Why,  that  lo  wpoe  a  wench   with 

empty  hands  [gold. 

Is  no  good  heraldry;  therefore,  let's  to  th' 
And  ^hive  it  equally;  'twill  speak  for  us 
More  than  a  thousand  complimentsor  cringes. 
Ditties  stolen  from  Petrarch,  or  discourse 
From  Ovid :  besides,  'twill  beget  us  respect ; 
And  if  ever  fortune  friend  us  with  a  bark, 
Largely  supply  us  with  all  provision. 

Alb.  Well  advis'd ;  defer  it  not. 

Tih.  Are  ye  all 
Contented? 

Omncs.  We  are. 

Tib.  Let  us  away  then! 
Straight  we'll  return,  and  you  shall  see  oimt 

riches.  [Exeunt. 

Ros.  Since  I  knew  what  wonder  and  amaze 

ment  was^*, 
I  ne'er  was  so  transported. 


^3  Aminta.  As  T  love,  &c.]  It  seems  clear  that  tliis  speech  belongs  to  Rosellia:  her  pre* 
ceding  speeches,  and  those  tliat  follow  from  her  and  Clarinda,  shew  it. 

'*  Ros.  Since  I  knew  what  wonder  and  amazement  nas,  &c.]  Seward  gives  tjiis  Speech  to 
Clarinda,  to  whom  he  thinks  it  must  b«long, '  imless  Rmeliia  had  spoke  it  belL»w,  upon  sight 
'  of  her  own  treasure.* 

Clar, 


Act  4.] 
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Clot.  Why  weep  you,  gentle  maid  ? 
There  is  no  danger  here  to  such  as  yon : 
Banish  fear!  for  with  us  I  dare  promise 
You  shall  meet  all  courteous  entertainment. 

Croc.  We  esteem  ourselves  most  happy  in 

Hip.  And  bless  lyou* 

Fortune  that  brought  you  hitlier* 

Clar,  Hark  in  your  ear? 
I  love  you  as  a  fnend  already;  ere  long 
You  shall  call  me  by  a  nearer  name :  1  wish 
Your  brother  well ;  I  know  you  apprehend 

Amrnta,  Ay,  to  my  grief  I  do !  [me. 

Alas,  good  ladies,  thei^  is  nothing  left  me 
But  thanks,  to  pay  you  with. 

Ciar,  That's  more  than  yet 
You  stand  engaged  for. 

Enter  Albert;  Tikilt,  and  the  rest,  with  Trtth 

suret 

Bm.  So  soon  rctum'd  ? 

AOf,  Here ;  see  the  idol  of  the  lapidary  ! 

Tib,  These  pearls  for  which  the  slavish  ne* 

gro  dives 
To  th*  bottom  of  the  sea !       [chant  touches 

Lam.  To  set  which  th'  industrious  mer* 
At  either  pole ! 

F^n.  The  never*failing  purchase 
Of  lordships,  and  of  honours ! 

Afor.  Tne  world's  mistress. 
That  can  give  ever^  thing  to  the  possessors ! 

Master,  For  which  the  sailors  scorn  tern* 

pestttous  winds, 
And  spit  defiance  in  the  sea ! 

lU.  Speak,  lady  1 
Look  we  not  lovely  now  ? 
•  Rot,  Yes,  yes.--Oh,  my  stars ! 
Be  now  for  ever  blessed,  that  have  brooght 
To  my  revenge  these  robbers ! — Take  your 

arrows. 
And  nail  these  monsters  to  the  earth! 

Alb,  What  mean  you,  lady? 
In  what  have  we  offended  ? 

Rot,  Oh,  my  daughter! 


And  you  companions  witli  me  in  tfll  fortunes^ 
Look  on  these  caskets,  and  these  jewt  Is! 
These  were  our  own,  when  first  we  put  tu  sea 
With  good  Sebastian ;  and  these  the  pirates 
That  not  alone  deprived  him  of  thb  treasure. 
But  also  took  his  life. 

Croc.  Part  of  my  present 
I  well  remember  was  mine  own* 

Hip.  And  these 
Were  mine. 

Jill.  Sure  I  have  worn  this  jewel. 

Rot,  Wherefore  do  you  stay  tlien. 
And  not  perform  my  command? 

Aib.  Oil,  Heaven ! 
What  cruel  fhte  pursues  us ! 

Tib.  Vm  well  enough  serv*d. 
That  must  be  offering  jointures,  jewels, 
And  precious  stones,  more  than  I  brought 

with  roe. 

Rot.  Why  shoot vou  not? 

Clar.  Hear  me,  dear  mother; 
And  when  the  greatest  cruelty  is  justice, 
Do  not  shew  mercy!  Death  to  these  starvM 

wretches 
Is  a  rewanl,  not  punishment :  let  'em  live 
To  undergo  the  tuU  weight  of  your  di»plear 

sure.  [ments 

And  that  they  may  have  sense  to  feel  the  tor- 
They  have  deserv*d,  allow  *em  some  small 

pittance, 
To  linger  out  their  tortures. 

Rm.  'I'is  well  counseird ! 

Omnet.  And  we  will  follow't. 

Alb.  Hear  us  speak. 

Rot.  Peace,  does! —  [reason. 

Bind  'em  fi|st !  When  fury  hath  gtv'u  way  to 
I  will  determine  of  their  sufferings, 
Which  shall  be  horrid.  Vengeance,  tho'  slow* 

pac'd. 
At  length  o'ertakes  the  guilty,  and  the  wratli 
Of  the  iiicensed  Powers  will  fall  most  sure 
On  wicked  men,  when  they  are  most  secure. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT  IV. 


Mnter  Raymond^    ^Sebastian,    NicusOf   and 

Sailors. 

1  Sailor,  TTERE's  nothing,  sir,  but  poverty 

"*^     and  hunger; 
j^^o  promise  of  inhabitance;  neither  track 
Of  beast,  nor  foot  of  man  1  We  have  searched  . 

aU 
This  rocky  desart,  yet  can*t  discover  any 
Assurance  liere  is,  or  hath  been  such  men. 

2  Sailor.  Not  a  relique  of  any  thing  they 

wore, 
Hot  mark  left  by  'em,  either  to  find  relief. 
Or  to  warn  others  from  the  like  misfortune ! 
JBelieve  it,  these  fellows  are  both  false,  and, 

VOU  HI. 


To  get  a  little  succour  in  their  misery. 

Have  framed  this  cunning  tale. 

.    Jioym.  The  ship,  I  know,  is  French,  and 

owu'd  by  pirates, 
If  not  by  Albert,  my  arch  enemy. 
Ypu  told  me  too  there  was  a  woman  with  'em, 
A  youuK  and  handsome  woman. 

Seb.  There  was  so,  sir. 

Ray,  And  such  and  suck  young  gallants. 

Nioisa.  We  told  you  true,  sir; 
That  they*d  no  means  to  quit  this  island*— 

Raym.  And  that 
Amidst  their  mutiny,  to  save  your  lives^ 
You  got  their  ship  ?^ 

Seb.  All  is  most  certain,  sir. 

li  Raym. 
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Raym,  Where  are  they  then?  where  are 

these  men, 
Or  woman  ?  We  are  landed  where  your  faiths 
Did  assure  us  we  could  not  miss  their  sights^ 
For  this  news  we  took  ye  to  our  mercy, 
Relieved  3'e,  when  the  furious  sea  and  taniine 
Strove  wluchsh<'uld  first  devour  ye;  clouth'd 
And  chcrish'd  ye ;  us'id  ye  as  those  ye  !jay  ye 

are,  [sliew  us 

Fair  gentlemen.  Now  keep  your  words,  and 
This  coi)>pany  your  own  free  pities  spoke  of, 
These  men  ye  left  in  misery ;  the  woman ! 
Men  of  those  noble  breedings  ve  pretend  to 
Should  scorn  to  lie,  or  get  their  food  with 

falshood : 
Come,  direct  us. 

Scb.  Alus,  sir,  they  are  |2;one ;  [not. 

But  by  what  moans,  or  providence,  we  know 

2  Sailor.  Was  not  the  captain 
A  fellow  of  a  fiery,  yet  bra\  e  nature, 
A  middle  stature,  and  of  brown  complexion? 

J^icuia,  He  was,  sir. 

Rai/m.  Twas  Albert, 
And  my  poor  wijetched  sister! 

1  Sat/or.  Twas  he  certain;  [sea. 
I  h<V  been  at  sea  with  liim,  many  times  at 

Raym,  Come,  shew  us  these  men ; 
Shew  us  presently,  and  do  not  dally  with  us! 

Scb»  VVe  lett  'em  here,  (what  should  we 
This  place.  [say,  sir?)  here  in 

2  tSailor,   The  earth  can't  swallow  'em'; 
they  have 

No  wmgs;  they  can't  fly  sure. 

Kaym,  Yqu  told  us  too 
Of  heaps  of  treasure^  and  of  sums  conceal'd, 
That  set  their  hearts  a-fire ;  we  see  no  such 

thing, 
No  such  sign:  wliat  can  ye  say  to  purge  ye? 
What  have  ye  done  with  these  men? 

Nicvm.  We,  sir  ? 

Raym.  Yon,  sir ; 
For  certain  T  believe  ye  saw  such  people. 

Seh^  By  all.that*s  good,  by  all  that's  pure 
By  all  that's  holy —  [and  honest, 

Raym.  I  dare  not  credit  ye ; 
Ye've  so  abus'd  my  hope,  that  now  I  hate  ye. 

1  Sailor.  Let*s  put  'em   in  their  ra^ed 

deaths  again,  [e'en 

Captain,  for  certain  thev  are  knaves ;  let's 
Deliver  'em  to  their  old  fruitful  farm ; 
Here  let  'em  walk  the  island !  [cies. 

Seb,  If  ye  do  so,  we  shall  curse  your  meiv 

Nicusa.  Rather  put  us  to  sea  again. 

Rai/tn,  Not  so;  ftians, 

Yet  this  ril  do,  because  ye  say  ye>e  Chris- 
Tho'I  hardly  cretht  it.  Bring  in  the  boat. 
And  all  aboard  again,  but  these  two  wretches  I 
Yet  leave  *em  four  days*  meat.    If  in  that 

time 
(For  I  will  search  all  nooks  of  this  strange 

island) 
I  can  discover  any  track  of  these  men,  [ye ; 
Alive  or  dead,  I*il  bear  ye  off,  and  honour 
If  not,  ye've  found  your  graves :  so,  farewell ! 

lE.veunt. 


Nicusa.  That  goodness  dwells  above,  and 

knows  us  innocent,  [us! 

Comfort  oar  lives,  and  at  his  pleasure  quit 

Seb.  Come,  cousin,  come !  Old  Time  will 

end  our  story ; 
But  DO  time  (if  we  end  well)  ends'  our  glory. 

Enter  Rjotelliu^  Clarinda,  Grotale,   Hippos 
litUf  and  Juletta: 

Rot.  Use  'em  with  all  the  austerity  that 

may  be ; 
They  are  our  slaves  !  Turn  all  those  pilles^ 
Those  tender  reluctations  that  should  be- 

come  your  sex,^ 
To  stern  anger  I  and  when  ye  look  upon  'era, 
Look  with  those  eyes  that  wept  those  bitrer 

sorrows. 
Those  cruelties  ye  sufTerd  by  their  rapines  f 
Some  five  days  hence  that  blessed  hour  comes. 
Most  happy  once  to  me,-  that  kuit  this  hand 
To  my  dear  husband's,  ,  [ffour,  ladies — 
And  both  our  hearts  in  mutual  bands.  That 

Clar,  What  of  that  hour  ? 

Ros.  Why,  on  tliat  hour,  daughter. 
And  in  the  height  of  all  our  celebrations, 
Our  dear  remembrances  of  that  dear  man. 
And  those  that  suffer'd  with  him,   our  fsur 

kinsmen, 
Their  lives  shall  fall  a  sacrifice  to  vengeance. 
Their  fives  that  ruin'd  his ;  'tis  a  full  justice. 
I  will  look  glorious  in  their  bloods;  and  i\\€ 
Most  noble  spirit  of  Seba«itian,  [pirates. 
That  perishM  by  the  pride  of  these  French 
Shall  smile  in  lieav'n,  and  bless  the  Iiuud 

tliat  killkl  'em. 
Look  strictly  all  unto  yottr  prisoners ; 
For  he  that  makes  a  scape  beyond  my  ven- 
geance, "^ 
Or  entertains  a  hope  by  your  fair  usage — 
Take  heed,  I  say  !   she  that  deceive*  my 

trust —  '  [iiglit 

Again  take  heed  I  her  life — and  thatV  but 
Neither;  her  life,  in  all  the  tortures 
My  spirit  can  put  on — 

Omnes.  We  shall  be  careful. 

Ros.  Do  so.  [Exit. 

Clar,  You're  angry,  mother,  and  you're 

old  too,  [per  you. 

Forgetting  what  men  are  ;  but  we  shall  tern* 
How   fare  your  prisoners,  ladies?  in  what 

forms 
Do  thoy  appear  in  tlieir  afflictions? 

Jul.  Mine  fare  but  poorly;    for  so   I'm 
'Tis  none  of  my  fault.  [commanded; 

Clar.  Of  what  sort  are  they? 

Jul,  Tiiey  say  they're  gentlemen,  but  they 

shew  muugrels. 

Clar,  How  do  they  sufler? 

Jul.  Faith,  like  boys ; 
They  arc  fearful  in  all  fortunes;  when  I  smile, 
They  kneel  and  beg  to  have  that  face  con- 
tinued, 
And,  like  poor  slaves,  adore  the  ground  I  go 

ou: 
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When  I  frown,  they  hang  their  mo&t  directed 

lieads,  [of  breads 

Like  fearful  sheep^houods:  shew  'em  a  crust 
They'll  saint  me  presently;  andski|)  iilyc  apes 
For  fi  sup  of  wine.    Til  whip  *em  like  hack- 

nies, 
Saddle  em,  ride  'em,  dp  what  I  will  with  'em. 

Clar.  Tush,  these  are  poor  things.    Have 

they  p^mes  like  Christia^is? 

Jul,  Very  fair  names ;  Franville,  Lamure, 

and  IVIorillat;  [yery  luindsomely, 

And  brag  of  great  kindreds  too.    They  oiler 
But  that  I  am  a  fool,  and  dare  not  venture. 
They  ai'e  sound  too,  o*my  conscience, 
Or  very  near  upon  it. 

Ciur,  Fy;  'away,  fool! 

Jul.  They  tell  me,  if  they  might  be  brought 

before  you,  [quence. 

They  wouhl  reveal  things  of  strange  cunse- 

Clar.  llieir  base  poor  fears ! 

Jul.  Ay,  that  makes  me  ha(e  'em  too ; 
For  if  they  were  but  manly,  to  their  sufferance, 
Sixre  I  should  strain  ^  point  or  two. 

Clar.  An  hour  hence  I  will  take  a  vie:vv 

of  *em,  [too  ? 

And  hear  .their  business.  Are  your  men  thus 

Qroc.    Mine?    no,   gentle  madam;  ipine 

were  not  cast 
In  such  base  moulds :  afflictions,  tortures, 
Are  names  and  natures  pf  delight  to  my  men ; 
All  sorts  of  cruelties  they  meet  like  pleasures. 
I  have  but  two,  the  one  they  call  Du-Pont, 
Tibalt  Du-Pont;  the  other  the  Ship-Master. 

Clia\  lldve  they  ^ot  lives  and  fears? 

Croc,  Lives  they  have,  madam ;  [nions 
But  those  iix'es  never  link'd  to  such  compa* 
As  fears  or  doubts.  ' 

Clar.  Use  'em  nobly; 
And  where  you  find  fit  subjects  for  your 

pities, 
Let  it  become  ye  to  be  courteous ! 
My  mother  will  not  always  be  thus  rigorous. 

Hip.  Mine  are  sailors,  madam ;  but  they 

sleep  soundly. 
And  seldom  trouble  me,  unless  it  be 
Wben  tliey  dream  sometunes  of  fights  and 
/      tempests; 
Tlicii  they  roar  and  whistle  for  cans  of  wine, 
And  down  they  fling  me;  and  in  that  rage, 
(For  they  are  violent  fellows)  they  play  such 

freaks !— - 
If  they  have  meat,  they  thank  me ;  if  oone. 
They  heartjly  desire  to  be  haug*d  quickly ; 
And  this  is  all  they  care. 

Glar.  1.00k  to  'em  diligently,  [serve. 

And  wliere  your  pities  tell  ye  tltey  may  de- 
Give  comfort! 

Omnes.  We  will.  [Exeunt, 

Clar.  Come  hither;  be  not  frighted  \ 

Enter  Aminta. 

Think  not  ye  steal  this  liberty,  for  we  give  it. 
Your  tender  innocence  assures  ni^,  virgin^ 
You  had  no  share  in  those  wrongs  these  men 
did  us; 


I  find  vou  are  not  harden'd  in  such  mischiefs. 
Your  brother  was  misled  sure,  foully  misled. 

Ajnlntu,  How  nmch  I  fear  these  pities ! 

Clar.  Certaiin  he  was,  so  much  I  pity  him; 
And  for  yo.ur  sake,  whose  eyes  ))lead  for 
For  his  ou  n  sake —  t^nm;  nay, 

Aminta.  Ha  I 

Clar.  For  I  see  about  him, 
(Women  have  subtle  eyes,  and  look  narrowly) 
Or  I  am  much  ahus'd,  many  fair  promises ; 
Nay,  beyond  those  to.),  maiy  ihudow'd  vir- 

Amiiita.  1  think  he*sgo<>d.  [tues. 

Clar.  I  assure  mysel  f  he  will  be; 
And  out  of  that  assurance  tiikc  this  comfort, 
(For  I  perceive  your  fear .  hath  much  de- 
I  love  your  brother —  [  jected  you) 

Aminta.  Madam?  [favour, 

Clar.  Nay,  do  not  take  it  for  a  drcanit-of 
That  comforts  in  the  sleep,  and  awake 
Indeed  I  love  him.  [vanishes : 

^minta.  Do  you  indeed  ?  (^'^^^^y,  • 

Clar.  You  doubt  still,  'cause  you  Tear  his 
Indeed  he  is  the  sweetest  xnan  I  ever  saw ; 
X   think  iiifi  best.     You  may  liear  jivithout 

blushes,  [courtesy. 

And  give  me  thanks, '  if  you  please,  for  my 

Aminta.    Mad^u^i^    I    ever    must : — Yet, 

witness  Heaven,  [madam, 

They  ^re  hard  pull'd  from  me. — Believe  me, 
§0  inany  impt^rfiections  I  could  find — 
(Forgive  me,  grace,  for  lying!) — and  such 

wants-^ 
(Tis  to  an  honest  use) — such  poverties. 
Both  in  his  main  proportion,  and  his  mind 

too —  [lewdly) — 

There  are  a  hundred  handsomer — (I  lie 
Your  noble  usage,  (uadam,  liath  so  bound 
That  I  m^ist  tell  you —  [me  to  you, 

Clar.  Come,  tell  your  worst. 

Aminta,  He  is  no  husband  for  you : 
I  tlynk  you  mean  in  tliat  fair  way. 

Clar.  You've  hit  it. 

Aminta.  I'm  sure  [gerous,  madam. 

You've  hit  my  heart. — You  will  find  him  dan- 
As  fickle  as  the  flying  air,  proud,  jealous, 
Soon  glutted  in  your  sweets,  and  soon  for* 

getful. 
I  could  say  more ;  and  tell  you  I've  a  brother. 
Another  brother,  that  so  far  excels  this. 
Both  in  the  orn.^meuts  of  man,  and  making— 

Clar,  If  vou 
Were  not  his  sister,  I  should  doubt  you  mainly, 
Doubt  you  for  his  love,  you  deal  so  cunningly. 
Do  not  abusje  me ;  I  have  trusted  you 
With  more  tlian  life,  with  my  first  love;  be 
Of  me !  [careful 

Aminta.  In  what  use,  madam? 

Clar.  In  this,  lady: 
Speak  to  him  for  riie;  you  iiHve  power  upon 

him; 
Tell  him  I  love  him,  tell  him  I  dote  on  }jlm  ; 
It  will  become  your  tongue. 

Aminta.  Become  my  grave! 
Oh,  fortune,  oh,  curs'd  fortuue! 

Clar.  Tell  iiim  his  liberty, 
lis  And 
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And  all  tbose  with  him,  all  our  wealth  and 

jewels- 
Good  sister,  for  V\\  call  yoa  so-— 

Aminta.  1  shall,  lady — 
E'en  die,  I  hope. 

Clar.  Here  8  meat  and  wine,  (pray  take  it) 
And  there  be  lies :  give  him  what  liherty  you 

please,  [please,  sister! 

But  still  conceard ;  what  pleasure  you  shall 
He  shall  ne*er  want  agam.    Nay,  see  an 

you'll  take  it ! 
Why  do  you  study  thus? 

Aminta.  To  avoid  mischiefs; 
If  they  should  happen — 
^  Cw.  Go,  and  be  happy  for  me* 
'  Amirita,  Oh,  blind  fortune ! 
Vet  happy  thus  far,  I  shall  live  to  sec  him. 
In  what  strange  deiiolation  lives  he  here  now, 
Sure  this  curtaiu  will  reveal. 

Enter  Albert, 

Alb.  Who's  that  ?  ha !  [fort ; 

Some  |entle  hand,  I  hope,  f;o  bring  me  coni- 
Or,  if  It  be  my  death,  *tis  sweetly  shadow'd, 

Aminta,  Have  you  foigot  mc,  sir? 

Alb,  My  Aminta? 

Aminta,  She,  sir,  \  [sliadow; 

That  walks  h^re  up  and  doirn  an  empty 
One,  that  for  some  few  hours 
Butnanders  here,carryipg  her  own  sad  coffin. 
Seeking  some  desart  place  to  lodge  her  griefs 

in. 

Alb.  Sweet  sorrow,  welcome!  welcome, 

noble  grief! 
How  got  you  this  fair  liberty  to  see  me  ? 
For  sorrows  in  your  shape  are  strangers  to  m^, 

Aminta.  I  come  to  counsel  you. 

Alb.  You're  still  more  welcome ; 
For  good  friends  in  afflictions  give  goo<) 

counsels. 
Pray  then  proceed, 

Aminta.  Pray  eat  first ;  you  shew  faint : 
Here's  wine  to  refresh  you  too. 

Alb,  I  tliank  you,  dear. 

Aminta,  Drink  ngaiii !  [^epp  ? 

Alb.  Here  s  to  our  loves  I'^Hpw !  turn  and 
Pray  pledge  it!  This  happiness  we  liave  yet 

left. 
Our  hearts  are  free-— Not  pledge  it?  why  ? 
Albho'  beueathtjieaxe,  this  health  were  holy^'. 
'^hv  do  yott  weep  thus  ? 

Aminta.  I  come  to  wooe  yoUr 

Alb.  To  wooe  n^e,  sweet?  I'm  woo'd  and 

won  already ;  [comes  you ! 

You  (now  I'm  yours.    Tins  pretty  way  be- 
But  you'd  deceive  my  sorrows;  that  is  your 

intent.  [weep,  but  smile^ 

Aminta,  I  would  I  could!  1  ibou|d  not 
D'ye  like  yopr  meat  and  vine? 

Alb.  Like  it? 

Aminta.  Do  yon  like  your  liberty  f 

AW.  AH  these  I  well  may  like. 
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Aminta.  Then  pray  like  her  thtu  sent  ^fm^ 

Do  you  like  wealth, 
And  most  unequal'd  beauty  ? 

Alb.  Peace!  indeed 
You'll  make  me  angry. 

Aminta,  'Would  I  were  dead  that  ask  it! 
Then  yofi  might  freely  like,  and  I  forgive  yoa« 

Mb.  What  like  ?  and  who  ?  Add  jiot  more 

misery 
To  a  man  tlmt's  fruitful  in  afflictions! 
Who  is*t  you'd  have  me  like?  who  sent  these 

Aminta,  I  must  tell.  [comforts  I 

4lb.  Be  bold! 

Aminta,  But  be  you  temperate! 
ff  you  be  bold,  I  die.    The  youog  fair  viiTgin— 
(Sorrow  hath  made  me  old !)  Ob,  hearken. 
And  wisely  hark«->the  governess's  daughter, 
That  star  that  strikes  this  island  full  of  wonder. 
That  blooming  sweetness — 

Alb,  What  of  her? 

Aminta.  She  sent  it ;  [ynu, 

And  with  it^— it  must  be  opt! — She  dotes  on 
And  must  enjoy  you ;  else  no  joy  must  find 

you.  [this  i 

Alb.  And  have  you  the  patience  to  oeliv^ 

Aminta,  A  sister  may  say  much,  and  mo* 

Alb,  A  sister  f  [destly. 

Aminta,  Yes,  that  fiame  undid  you, 
Undid  us  both :  had  you  nam'd  wife,  sh'  ha4 

feaPd  you,  [sliunn'd,  yea 

And  fear'd  the  sin  she  follow'd;  she  had 
Her  virgin  modesty  had  not  touched  at  you  : 
Bpt  thinking  you  were  free,  hath  kiudled  a  fire* 
t  fear  will  budly  be  extinguish'd.. 

Alb.  Indeed  I  play'd  tlie  fool. 

Aminta,  Oh,  my  best  sir,  take  heed. 
Take  heed  of  lies!  Truth,  tho*  it  trouble 

some  minds,  [dangerous, 

Sonie  wicked  minds,  that  are  both  diu^  and 
Yet  it  preserves  itself,  comes  off  pure,  in- 
nocent, 
•And,  like  the  sun,  tho'  never  so  eclips'd. 
Must  break  in  glory.    Oh,  sir,  lie  no  more! 

Alb.  You've  readf  mc  a  fair  lecture, 
And  put  a  spell  upon  my  tongue  for  teigning. 
But  how  will  you  counsel  now  ? 

Amnio.  You  must  study  to  forget  me. 

Alb.  How! 

Aminta,  Be  patient! 
Be  wise  and  patient,  it  concerns  you  liighlv. 
Can  you  lay  by  our  loves  ?  But  whj  should 

I  doubt  it  ? 
You  are  a  man,  and  men^mayshifl affections; 
Tis  held  no  sin.    To  come  to  the  point ; 
You  must  lose  me ;  many  and  mighty  reasons—- 

Alb.  Hear  nie,  Aminta !  [feeds  yoa  ? 

\Have  you  a  man  that  loves  you  coo?  that 
Thai  sends  you  liberty?  hab  this  great  governess 
A  noble  son  too,  young,  and  apt  to  catch  you? 
Am  1,  because  I  am  in  bonds,  and  miserable. 
My  health  decay'd,  my^  youth  and  strength 

half  blasted. 


^'  And  though  beneath.']  The  slight  corruption  of  And  though  for  Although^  Mr.  Sevwd 
saw  and  corrected  with  met       Syn^on. 
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Jdy  foitone  li^e  my  waining  sel^  for  this 

despb'd  f 
Am  I  for  this  forsaken?  A  new  love  chosen, 
And  my  affectioDSy  like  my  fortunes,  wan- 
derers? 
Take  heed  of  lying,  you  that  chid  me  for  it, 
And  sbew'd  how  deep  a  sin  it  was,  and  dan- 
gerous, [me  dearly, 
Take  heed  yourself!  You  swore  you  lov'd 
No  tew  nor  little  oaths  you  swore,  Aminta; 
I'hose  seal'd  with  no  small  fai^,  I  then 

assured  myself: 
0h,  seek  no  new  ways  to  cozen  truth! 

^i^ta.  }  do  not;  by  Love  itself.  Hove 

thee, 
And  ever  mnst,  nor  can  all  deaths  dissolve  it ! 

Alb,  Why  do  you  ui^e  me  thus  tlien  i 

Aminta,  For  your  safety ; 
To  preserve  your  life.  [gives  it. 

Alb,  My  hfc,  I  do  confess,  is  hers;  she 
And  let  h^f  ^e  it  back!  I  yield  it.  [it; 
Jdj  love's  entirely  thine,  none  shall  touch  at 
^one,  my  Aminta,  none. 

Aminta.  Y,QU*ve  made  me  happy ; 
And  notv  I  know  you're  mine,  fortune,  I 

scorn  theje! 
Oo  to  your  rest,  and  Fll  sit  by  you :  whilst 
Fve  time  Hi  be  your  mate,  and  comfort  yon; 
For  only  I  am  trusted.    You  shall  want 
^otiiiag,  not  a  liberty  that  I  can  steal  von. 

Alb,   May  we  not  celebrate  our  loves, 

Aminta  ? 
And  where  our  wishes  cannot  meet^-* 

Aminta.  You're  wanton ; 
But  with  cold  kisses  1*11  allay  that  fever, 
(Look  for  no  more)  and  that  in  private  too ! 
Believe  me,  I  shall  blush  else.    But,  let's 
We  are  both  lost  else.  [consider ; 

Aib.  Let's  in,  and  prevent  fate.    [Exeunt. 

Enter  CrOcale,  JuUttOy  Ilbaltf  and  Master. 

IVf.  You  do  well  to  air  us,  ladies;  we 

shall  be  musty  else. 
What  are  your  wise  wills  now? 

Croc.  You're  very  crank  still. 

*nb.  As  crank  &%  a  holy  friar  fed  with 

hail-stones. 
But  do  ye  bring  us  out  to  bait,  like  bulls? 

Master.  Or  are  you  weary  of  the  charge 

ye're  at? 
Turn  us  abroad  again ;  let  us  jog,  ladies ; 
We're  gross,  and  coarse,  unfit  for  your  sweet 

Sleasures.  [grass. 

^b.  Knock  off  our  shoes,  and  turn's  to 

Croc.  You  are 
Determined  still  to  be  stubborn  then? 
It  well  becomes  you. 

Tib,  An  humour,  lady,  that 
Coptents  a  prisoner :  a  sullen  fit  sometimes 
Senres  for  a  second  course. 

Jul.  Ye  may  as  well  be  kind. 
And  eain  our  favours ;  gain  meat  and  drink, 

and  lodging 
To  ret^t  vonr  bones. 

2^.  My  bones  have  borne  me  thus  long. 


And  had  their  share  of  pains  and  recreations; 
If  they  fail  now,  they  are  no  fair  companions. 

Croc.  Are  ye  tints  harsh  to  all  our  sex  I 

Master.  We  can't 
Be  merry  without  a  fidler :  pray  strike  up 
Your  tabors,  ladies. 

Croc.  The  fools  despise  us. 

Jul.  We  know 
Ye're  very  hungry  now. 

Tib.  Yes;  'tis  very  wholesome,  ladies; 
For  we  that  have  ^ross  bodies  must  be  careful. 
Have  ye  no  piercing  air  to  stir  our  stomachs? 
We  are  beholding  to  ye  for  our  ordinary. 

Jul.   Why,  slaves,  'tis  in  our  p«wer  to 

3f«s/er.  very  likely:  [liangye. 

Hlis  in  our  powers  then  to  be  hang'd,  and 

scorn  ye. 
Hanging  8  as  sweet  to  us  as  dreaming  to  you« 

Croc,  Come,  be  more  courteous.     - 

Jul,  Do,  and  then  ye  sliall 
Be  pleas'd,  and  have  all  necessaries. 

Tib.  Give  me 
Some  ratsbane  then. 

Croc.  .And  why  ratsbane,  monsienr? 

IVf.  We  live  like  vermin  here,  and  eat  up 

your  cheese,  [would  bite  at; 

Your  mouldy  cheese,  tliat  none  but  mts 
Therefore  'tis  just  that  ratsbane  should  re- 
ward us.  [broken ; 
We  are  unprofitable,  and  our  ploughs  are 
There  is  no  nope  of  harvest  this  year,  ladies. 
•  Jul.  Ye  shall  have  all  content. 

Master.  Ay,  an  we'll  serve  your  uses.     ' 
I'd  rather  serve  hogs,  there  is  more  delight 

in't; 
Your  greedy  appetites  are  never  satisfied; 
Like  hungry  camels  just,  sleeping  or  waking 
You  chew  the  cud  still. 

Croc.  By  this  liand  well  starve  ye. 

Master.  Tis  a  noble  courtesy :  i  had  as 

lief  ye 
Should  famish  me,  as  founder  me ;  to  be 
Jaded  to  death,  is  only  fit  for  a  hackney. 
Here  be  certain  tarts  of  tar  about  me,   > 
And  parcels  of  potargo  in  my  jerkin : 
As  long  as  these  last— 

Jul,  Which  will  not  last  ever. 

7^.  Then  we'll  eat  one  another,    like 

good  fellows.    ' 
A  shoulder  of  his  for  a  haunch  of  mine! 

Jul,  Tis  excellent !    * 

lU,  'Twill  be,  as  we'll  dress  it,  ladies. 

Croc.  Why  sore  ye  are  not  men  ? 

Master.  Ye  had  best  come  search  us; 
A  seaman  is  seldom  without  a  salt  eel. 

Tib.  I  am  bad  enough, 
And  in  my  nature  a  notorious  wencher ; 
And  yet  ye  make  me  blush  at  your  ibH 

modesty.  [things  ? 

Tell  me,  good  Master,  didst  e'er  see  such 

Master,  1  could  like  'em,  tho'  they  were 

lewdly  giv'n. 
If  they  could  say  no;  but,  fy  on  'em! 
They  gape  like  oysters. 

lib.  Well,  ye  may  hang,  <>r  starve  «§» 

But 


1 


t\6 


THE  SEA-VOYAGE. 


[Act  4. 


But  vonr  comroandraji;  impudence  shall  never 
Fenr  us'*^.    Uad  ye  by  blushing  signs,  soft 

cunnings, 
Crept  into  us, and  shew'd  us  jour  necessities; 
AVcrd  met  your  purposes,  supplied  your  wants,. 
We  are  no  saints,  Indies: 
<I  love  a  good  wench  at.  I  ioye  my  life, 
And  with  my  life  I  will  maintain  my  love; 
But  such  a  sordid  impudence  1*11  spit  at. 
IxtVitoourdens again  !  Come,  noble  Master ! 
You   know  our  minds,  ladies ;    this  is  the 

fmtb 
In  which  wpUI  die.  [Ere.  Tibalt  and  Master. 

Cr(K,  1  do  admire  'cm. 

Jul.  Tl'.ey 
Are  noble  fellows,  and  they  shdU  ;iot  want 
For  this. 

Ci'tfc.  But  see, Clarinda  comes.  Farewell! 
I'll  to  my  charge.  [Exit. 

Enter  Clarinda. 

Clar.  Bring  out  those  prisoners  now^  and 
let  me  see  'em. 

And  bear  their  business. 

Jul.  I  will,  madam.  [Exit, 

Clar.  I  hope  she  hath  prevaiVd  upon  her 
brotiier.  [happiness 

Sii'  has  a  sweet  tongue,  and  can  describe  the 

My  love  is  ready  to^fiing  on  him. 

And  sure  he  must  be  glad,  and  certain  won- 
der, [island. 

And  bless  the  hour  that  brought  him  to  th!s 

i  long  to  hear  the  full  joy  that  belabours  with. 

Entci^  Jiiletta,  Morillat,  Franville^  and  La- 
mure. 

Mor.  Bless  thy  divine  beauty ! 

Fran,  Mirror  of  sweetness ! 

Lam.  Ever  springing  brightness ! 

Clar.  Nay,  stand  up,  gentlemen ;  and  leave. 

your  flatteries.  [have 

Mor.  She  calls  as  gentlemen !  Sure  we  shall 
Some  meat  now !  [lieav'n, 

Clar,  I   am   a  mortal  creature;  worship 
And  give  these  attributes  to  their  divinities. 
Methmks  you  look  but  thin. 

Mor.  Oh,  we  are  stanr'd. 
Immortal  beauty. 

Liim.  We're  all  poor  starv'd  knaves. 

Fran.  Neither  liberty  nor  meat,  lady. 

Mor.  We  were  handsome  men,  and  gentle- 
men, and  sweet  men,  [ties; 
And  were  once  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  beau* 
Bui  now  we  look  like  rogues,  like  poor  starv'd 

rogues.  [now  ? 

CUw.  What  would  ye  do,  if  ye  were  to  die 

Fran.  Alas,  we  were  prepar  d.  If  you  will 

hang  us, 
Let's  have  a  good  meal  o.r  two  to  die  with. 
To  put  us  in  heart ! 

Mor,  Or  if  you'll  drown  us, 


Let  us  be  dnmk  first,  that  we  may  die  merrily. 
And  bjess  the  founders! 

Clar.  Ye  sha'n't  die  so  hastily. 
What  dare  ye  do  to  deserve  my  favour  ? 

Lam-  Put  us  to  any  service. 

Fran.  Any  bondage, 
Let  us  but  live  ! 

Mor.  W£'ll  get  a  world  of  children; 
For  we  know  ye^re  heinously  provided  that 

way: 
And  you  shall  beat  us  .wlien  we  offend  you, 
Beat  u;s  abundantly,  and  take  our  meat' from 

u{}.  [sKqw  ye  poor  ones. 

Clar.  These  nre  weak  abject  tilings,  that 
What's  .the  gi;eat  ^rvice  ye  so  ofthave  threat- 

eii'd, 
If  ^re  might  sec  me,  aod  win  my  favour  ? 

Jul.  That  business  of  discovVy? 

Mor.  Oh,  I'll  tell  ye,  iady. 

Ijtm.  And  so  will  I. 

Fran.  And  I.  Pray  let  me  speak  first! 

Mor.  Good  no  p,on fusion  ! 
We  arc  before  a  lady  that  knows  manners: 
And,  by  the  next  mont  I  shall  eat  'tis  certain, 
This  little  gentlewoman. that  was  taken  witk 

Clar.  Your  captain's  sister  ?  she  you  mean? 

Mor.  Ay,  ay; 
She  is  the  business  that  we'd  open  to  you. 
YouVe  cozen'd  in  her. 

Clar.  How !  what  is't  you  would  open*'? 

Fran.  She  is  no  sister. 

Mor.  Good  sirs,  how  quick  you  are !  ' 

She  is  no  sister,  madam. 

Fran.  She  is  his — 

Mitr.  Peace,  I  say  ! 

Chr.  Whntisshe? 

Mor.  Faith,  sweet  lady. 
She's,  as  a  man  would  say,  his — 

Clar.  What?  ^ 

Lam.  His  mistress.  fhia-— 

Mor.  Or,  as  some  new  translators  read, 

Clar.  Oh  me !  ^  [unless 

Mor.  And  why  he  should  delude  you  ilius. 
He  meant  some  villainy — These  ten  weeks  he 

has 
Had  her  at  sea,  for  his  own  proper  appetite. 

I/im,  His  cabin-mate,  I'll  assure  you. 

Clar.  No  sister,  say  ye  ?  [beauty. 

Mor.  No  more  than  I  am  brother  to  your 
I  know  no  twny  be  should  juggle  thus. 

CUir.  Do  not  lie  to  me !  [empty ! 

Mor,  If  ye  find  me  lie,   lady,  baug  me 

Clar.  How  am  I  fool'd !  Away  with  'era, 

Juletta, 
And  feed  'em —  [me. 

But,  hark  ye,  with  such  food,  as  they've  giv^ 
New  misery ! 

Fran.  Nor  meat  nor  thanks  for  all  this  f 

Clar.  Make  *em  more  wretched. 
Oh,  [  could  burst !  curse  and  kill  now. 


**  Fear  i«.]  i.  e.  Make  us  fear. 

*7  How  !  what  is" I  you  tcould  openf]  This  speech,  so  evidently  C/oniMto's,  it  in  all  tlie  edfc- 
tions  given  to  Lamure. 

Kill 
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Kill  any  thing  I  meet.     JiiletUk,  follow  me, 
And  call  the  re^t  alont; ! 
Jul.  We  follow,  inadiun.  [Exeunt, 

'Enter  Albert  and  Aminia, 

Aminta.  I  must  be  gone  now,  else  she  may 

suspect  me. 
How  shidl  I  answer  her  ? 

Alb   Tell  her  directly.  [vident : 

Aminta.  That  were  uio  sudden,  too  impro- 
Firesof  this  naturemnst  beputouc  cunningly ; 
They  will  waste  ail  come  near  em  else.  Fare- 
Once  more  f  [well. 

Aib.  Farewell,  and  keep  my  love  entire ! 
Nay  kiss  me  once  again  !  Mcthinkswe  should 

Aminta*  Oh,  i  e  wise,  sir.  [not  part. 

Alb.  Nay,  one  kiss  more  ! 

Aminta,  Indeed  you're  wanton ; 
We  mav  be  Uikcn  too. 

I 

Enter  Clarinda,  Juletta^  Crocale,  and  Hippo^ 

lita. 

Chr.  Out,  thou  base  woman ! 
By  Heaven,  I'll  shoot  'em  both  ! 

Croc.  Nay,  st:iy,  brave  lady,  hold ! 
A  sudden  death  cuts  oS  a  nobler  vengeance. 

Clar,  Am  I  made  bawd  to  your  lascivious 

meetings  ?  [villain : 

Are  ye  grown  so  wise  in  sin  ?  Shut  up  that 
And,  sirrah,  now  expect  my  utmost  anger. 
Let  him  there  starve ! 

Alb.  I  mock  at  your  mischiefs !        [£xif . 

Ciar.  Tie  that  false  witch  unto  that  tree  ; 

tttere  let  [snakes 

The  savage  beasts  gnaw  o6f  her  sweetuess,  and 
Embrace  her  beauties;  tie  her,  and  watch 
Ilelieve  her!  [that  none 
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Hip.  We  could  wish  you  better  fortune, 

lady; 
But  dare  not  help  you, 

Aminta,  Be  your  own  friends;  1  th  tnk  ye  I 

[Exeunt,, 
Now,  only  my  last  audit,  and  my  greatest! 
Oh,  Hcav'n  I  be  kind  unto  me; 
And,  if  it  he  iliy  will,  preserve 

Enter  Raymond, 

Ratpn*  Who's  this? 
Sure  tis  a  woman.     I  have  trod  this  place, 
And  fuiiud  much  footing;  now  I  know  ^ti 

peopled. 

Ila !  let  me  see !  it  is  her  face !  Oh,  Heav'ni 
Turn  this  way,  maid  I 

Aminta.  Oh,  Raymond,  oh,  brother ! 

Raj/ni.  Her  tongue  too  !    'tis  my  sister  I 

What  rude  hand — 
Nay,  kiss  me  first;  oh,  joy  ! 

Aminta.  Fly,  fly,  dear  brother ! 
You  are  lost  else. 

Jul.  A  man,  a  man,  a  new  man ; 

Raym.  What  are  these? 

Enter  Julctta,  Crocale,  andClarinda. 

Croc,  An  enemy,  an  enemy  ! 

Ciar.  Dispatch  hhn; 
Take  him  oft ;  shoot  him  straight! 

Rtii/m.  I  dare  not  use  my  sword,  ladies. 
Against  such  comely  foes. 

Anunta,  Oh,  brother,  brother!    . 

Clar,  Away  with  'em,  and  in  dark  prisons 

bind  'em !  '  -  [mother. 

One  word  replied,  ye  die  both.   Now,  brave 
Follow  thy  noble  anger,  a^ad  FJ  help  thee ! 

\Exeunt. 


ACT    V. 


'Enter  Rosellia,  Clarinda,  Crocale^  Juletta, 
and  Uippolita, 

Rot.  T  AM  deaf  to  all  your  intreaties;  she 

-■-     that  moves  me 
For  pity  or  compassion  to  these  pirates. 
Digs  up  her  father's,  or  her  brother's  tomb. 
And  s^purus  about  tlieir  ashes. — 
Coulfist  thou  remember  what  a  father  thou 
Hadst  once,  'twould  steel  thy  heart 'gainst 

foolish  pity:  ' 

By  his  memory,  and  the  remembrance  of 
His  dear  embraces,  I  am  taught,  that  in 
A  noble  cause  revenge  is  noble :  and  the/ 
8hall  fall  the  sacrifices,  to  appease 
.His  tvandriog  ghost  and  my  incensed  fury. 

Clar,  The  new-come  prisoner  too? 

Jio».  He  roo:— Yet,  that  we  may  learn 
Wliethcr  lii<:y  are  the  same,  or  near  allied 
To  th4^^e  t\\\i  forc'd  me  to  this  cruel  course, 
Setter  tlieir  p9or  allowance,  and  permit  'em 


To  meet  together,  and  confer. 
Within  the  distance  of  your  ear  !  Perhaps 
They  may  di&cover  something  that  may  kill 
Despdir  m  me,  and  be  a  means  to  save  'em 
From  certain  ruin. 

Croc.  That  shall  be  my  charge. 

Ros.  Yet,  to  prevent 
All  hope  of  rescue  (for  this  new-come  captain 
Hath  both  a  sliip  and  men  not  far  oif  from  us, 
Tho'  ignorant  to  find  the  only  port 
That  can  yield  entrance  to  our  happy  island) 
Guard  the  place  sti-ongly ;  and,  ere  the  next 

sun 
Ends  liis  diurnal  progress,  I  will  be 
Happy  in  my  revenge,  or  set  'em  free. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Ctocale^-'Juhttay  and  Hippolita, 
A  table  fur  nialied. 

Croc,  So,  serve  it  pleutifully,  and  lose  not 
time 
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T*  enquire  the  cause;  there  is  a  main  design 
That  hangs  upon  tliis  bounty.  See  the  table 
Fumish*d  with  wine  too;  that  discovers  se- 
crets [too 
Which  tortures  cannot  open :  open  the  doors 
O'th*  several  prisons,  and  give  all  free  en- 
trance -  [all. 
Into  this  room  !  Undiscover'd  I  can  here  mark 

Enter  Tibalt  and  Master. 

Here's  captain  Careless,  and  the  tough  ship- 
master; [they  look ! 
The  slaves  are  nos'd  like  vultures:  how  wild 

Tib.  Ha! 
The  mystery  of  this  some  good  bobgoblifi 
Rise  and  reveal ! 

Master.  I  am  amaz*d  at  it; 
Kor  can  I  souml  th'  intent. 

Tib.  Is  not  this  bread  ? 
'  Substantial  bread,  not  painted  f 

Master.  But  take  heed ! 
You  may  be  poison'd. 

Tib.  1  am  sure  Fm  iamishM ;  [guts 

And  famine,  as  the  wise  man  says,  gripes  the 
As  much  as  any  mineral.  This  may  be  treacle 
Sent  to  preserve  me  after  a  long  n\st; 
Or,  be  it  viper's  spittle,  I'll  run  the  hazard. 

Master:  We're  past  all  fear;  I'll  take  part 

Tib,  Do :  [with  you. 

And  now,  i'faith,  how  do  you  feel  yourself? 
I  find  great  ease  in't.    What's  here?  wine, 

an*t  be  [fools  may  talk 

Thy  will !  strong  lustty  wine !  [drinks.]  Well, 
Of  Mithridate,  cordials,  and  elixirs ; 
But  from  my  youth  this  was  my  only  physic. 
Here's  a  colour ! 
What  lady's  cheek,  tho'  cerus'd  o'er,  comes 

near  it?  * 

It  sparkles  too,  hangs  out  diamonds:  Oh, 
My  sweetheart  how  I  will  hug  thee !   again, 

and  again!  [favours. 

They  are  p«)or  drunkards,  and  not  worth  thy 
That  number  thy  moist  kisses  in  these  crystals. 

Master.  But,  monsieur. 
Here  are  suckets,  and  sweet  dishes. 

Tib.  Tush!  boy|s-meat ! 
Fm  past  it:  here  is  strong  food,  fit  for  men, 
Nectar,  old  lad !  Mistress  of  merry  hearts, 
Once  more  I  am  bold  with  you. 

Master.  Take  heed,  man  ! 
Too  much  will  breed  distemper. 

Tib,  Hast  thou  liv'd  at  sea 
The  most  part  of  thy  life,  where  to  be  sober, 
While  wehave  wine aboartl, is  capital  treason, 
And  doiit  thou  preach  sobriety  ? 

Master.  Prithee,  forbear; 
We  may  ofibnd  in  it ;  we  know  not  for  whom 
It  was  provided. 

Tib.  I  am  sure  for  me ;  [hang  me ; 

Therefore,  /ootra.'  when  I  am  full,  let  'em 
I  care  not ! 

Enter  Albert^  AmintOf  Ravmondj   Lamure, 
MoriUat,  and  FranviUej  severally. 

Master.  This  has  been  his  temper  ever. 
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See,  provoklns  dishes ;  Candied  eringoes, 
And  potatoes ! 

TiL  I'll  not  tdtich  'enf ;  I  will  drink; 
But  not  a  bit  on  a  msurch ;      * 
I'll  be  an  eunuch  rather. 

Master.  Who  are  these  ? 

Jib.  Marry,  who  you  will ; 
I  keep  my  text  here. 

Alb.  Itaymond? 

Raym.  Albert? 

Tib.  Away  I  I'll  be  dnink  alone; 
Keep  off,  rognes,  or  I'll  belch  ye  into  i&t% 
N  ot  a  d  rop  here !  [such  anger ! 

Aminta.  Dear  brother,  put  not  in  your  eyes 
Those  looks,  poison'd  with  fiiry,  shot  at  hira. 
Reflect  on  me.   Oh,  brother,  look  Inilder,  or 
The  crystal  of  his  temperance  will  turn 
Them  on  yourself. 

Alb.  Sir,  I  have  sought  you  loi^  f  ocean 
To  find  your  pardon;  you  have  ploughed  the 
To  wreak^our  vengeance  on  me,  for  the  rape 
Of  this  fiur  virgin.    Now  our  fortune  euides 

us  ^ther 

Tb  meet  on  such  liard  terms,  that  we  need 
A  mutual  pity  of  our  present  state. 
Than  to  expostulate  of  breaches  past, 
Which  cannot  be  made  op.   And  tho'  it  be 
Far  firom  your  power  to  force  me  to  confess 
That  I  have  done  you  wrong,  or,  such  sub- 
mission [ger. 
Failing  to  make  my  peace,  to  vent  your  an- 
You  being  yourself  slav'd,  as  I,  to  others; 
Yet  for  your  sister's  sake,  her  blessed  sake^ 
In  part  of  recompense  uf  what  sh'  has  sulTer^l 
For  my  rash  folly,  the  contagion 
Of  ray  black  actions  catching  hold  upon 
Her  purer  innocence,  I  crave  your  mercy ; 
And  wish,  however  several  motives  ke]^t  us 
From  being  friends  while  we  had  hope  to  live. 
Let  death,  which  we  expect,  and  cannot  fly 
End  all  contention  !                              [from, 
,  2^6;,  Drink  upon  it;  it 
Is  a  good  motion  1  ratify't  in  wine^ 
And  'tis  authentical ! 

Raym,  When  I  consider  [on 

The  ground  of  our  h>ng  diflVrence,  and  look 
Our  not'<o-be-avoided  miseries, 
It  doth  beget  in  me,  I  know  not  bow, 
A  soft  religious  tenderness ;  which  tells  me^ 
Tho'  we  have  many  faults  lo  answer  for 
Upon  our  own  account,  our  father's  crimes 
Are  in  as  punished.  Oh,  Albert,  the  oourse 
They  took  to  leave  us  rich  was  not  honest ; 
Nor  can  that  friendship  last  which  Tirtoe 
-joins  not.  (gaU 

When  first  they  fbtc'd  th'tndustrions  Portu* 
From  their  plantations  in  the  Happy  Islands-^- 

Crot.  This  is  that  I  watch  for.  [men^ 

Haym,  And  did  omit  no  tyraony  winch 
Inur*d  to  spoil  and  mischief  could  inflict 
On  the  grieved  sufierers;  when  by  lawless 
rapine  fsow'd; 

They  reap*d  the  harvest  which  their  iaboins 
And  not  content  to  fofM  '«m  frwn  their 
dwelling 

Bat 
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Btt  laM  for  *em  ftt  ae^  to  mryi  Awn  Vm 
The  last  remunder  of  their  weiilib;  tiiea, 

theoy 
After  a  long  punttity  etch  iloabtiag  odier. 
As  gailty  of  the  Poitugiils*  eempe, 
They  did  begin  to  qnarreit  like  ill  men : 
(FoiigiTe  me,  piety,  that  I  call  'em  so!) 
•  No  longer  love  or  coirespondeoce  liolde 
Than  k  is  cemented  with  prey  or  pmiit : 
Then  did  they  tarn  those  swords  they  oft 
had  bloodied  [selves, 

With  innpoent  gore,  oooa  their  wreccbied 
Afld  paid  the  fo^k  of  thoir  cruelty 
Shewn  to  Sebastian  and  his  colony. 
By  beiiig  fatal  enenies  to  each  other. 
Thence  grew  Aminta*s  rape,  aod  my  dedre 
To  be  reveng'd.  And  now  observe  the  issue! 
As  they  ibr  spoil  forgot  compassion 
To  women  (who  sfaomd  ever  be  exempted 
From  the  extremiliet  of  a  lawful  war), 
•We  now,  yoang  able  men,  are  iairn  into 
•The  hands  of  women ;  that,  against  the  soft, 
Soft  tenderoees  familiar  to  their  sex. 
Will  shew  BO  mercy. 

'  Enter  CrocaU, 

Croc  None,  tmlem  yon  shew  «• 
Oar  iong^ost  husbands. 
We  are  thoso  Portugals  you  taik*d  of. 

Rojfm.  Stay! 
I  met  upon  the  aea  in  a  tall  ship, 
Two  Portugals,  famisli'd  almost  to  death. 

Jib,  Our  ship,  by  this  wine. 
And  those  the  rogues  that  stole  her, 
Left  OS  to  fomish  in  tlie  Barren  Idimdsi 

Rdijfm,  Some  such  taie  citey  told  me; 
And  sometliing  of  a  woman,  which  I  find 
To  be  my  sister* 

Croe,  Where  are  these  men  ? 

Hlfyff,    I 

Left  'em,  sapposiu^  they'd  deluded  me 
With  forg'd  tales,  m  mt  island,  where  they 

said  [owners 

They   had  liv*d  many  years,  tlie  wretched 
Of  a  bttfcc  mass  of  treasure. 

Aib.  The  same  men, 
Ami  that  the  fatal  muck  we  quarreU'd  ibr. 
.    Croc*  They  were  Portngab,  you  say? 

Rajflm,  So  they  profeHS*d.  [save  your  lives: 

Crmc*  They  amy  prove  such  men  as  may 
And  so  much  I  am  taken  with  fair  hope, 
llmt  I  will  hazard  life  to  be  resolv*d  on't. 
How  came  you  hither  f 

Kayut.  My  ship  lies  by  the  river^s  moutli; 
That  can  convey  ye  to  these  wretched  men 
Wbidi  ypo  desire  to  see. 
.    Croe*  Back  to  your  prisons. 
And  pray  for  the  success !  If  they  be  those 
Whicli  I  desire  to  find,  yoa're  saie;  if  not, 
Prepsune  to  die  to-morrow!  for  the  world 
Caaaot  redeem  ye. 

Ai^.  However,  we  are  arm'd 
F«r  either  fortune.  [Esii. 

Jik.  What  moat  become  of  me  BOW, 
That  I  am  not  dismissed? 

VOL.  III. 
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Croc.  Oh,  sir»  I  purpose 
To  have  your  company*- 

3i>.  Take  lieed,  wicked  woman  I 
I'm  apt  to  mischief  now. 

Croe%  You  can't  be  so 
Unkind  to  lier  Uiat  gives  yea  liberty. 

Ttb.  No, 
I  shall  be  too  kind,  that's  the  devil oo't! 
I've  had  store  of  good  wine;  and,  when  Pm 

drunk, 
Joan  is  a  lady  to  me»  and  I  shall  lay 
Aboat  me  like  a  lord.  I  feel  strange  motions! 
Avoid  oke,  temptation ! 

Croc.  Come,  sir;  I'll  help  you  io.[£re9^nf . 

Enter  Sebastian  and  Nieuta, 

Niaua,  What  may  that  be 
Tlm£  moves  upon  the  lake  ? 

Seb.  Still  it  draws  nearer; 
And  now  I  plainly  can  discern  It : 
It  is  the  French  ship. 

NicuMa.  In  it  a  woman. 
Who  seems  t*  invite  us  to  her.    . 

Seb.  StiU  she  calls 
With  signs  oi  love  to  hasten  to  hen 
So  lovely  hope  doth  still  appear, 
I  feel  Bor  age,  nor  weakness* 

NictmL  Tbo'  it  bring  death, 
To  us  'tis  comfort,  and  deserves  a  meeting: 
Or  else  fortune,  tir^d  with  what  we've  sal^ 

fer*d, 
And  in  it  overcome,  as  it  may  be. 
Now  sets  a  period  to  our  misery.    [Exeunt. 

[Horrid  Muiie. 
Enter  severaify  Raymond^  A&erty  un4AmintM» 

Raj/tn,  What  dreadful  sounds  are  these  H 

Afninta.  Internal  music, 
l^it  for  a  bloody  feast. 

Aib,  It  seems  prepared 
To  kill  our  courages,  ere  they  divorce 
Our  souls  and  bodies. 

Jio^.  But  they  that  fearless  fall, 
DepDve  them  of  Uieir  triumph. 

An  Altar  prepared.    Enter  Rouilia^  ClO' 
rindUf  Julettaf  HippolUm^  ift. 

«  Aminta*  See  the  furies, 
In  their  full  trim  of  cruelty ! 

Km.  Tis  tlie  last 
Duty  that  I  can  pav  to  my  dead  lord. 
Set  out  the  altar!  1  myself  will  be 
The  priest,  and  boldly  do  those  horrid  ritee 
You  sliake  to  think  on.  Lead  these  captains 

nearer; 
For  they  shall  have  the  honour  to  foil  first 
To  my  Sebastian's  ashes.  And  now,  wretches 
As  I  am  taught  already,  that  you  are. 
And  lately  by  your  free  confossion, 
French  pirates,  .and  the  sons  of  those  I  hate 
E'en  equal  with  tlie  devil;  hear,  with  horror. 
What  *tis  invites  me  to  this  cruel  course. 
And  what  you  are  to  suffer !  No  Amazons  we. 
But  women  of  Portugal,  that  oiust  have  from 


you 


Kk 


JSebastian 
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Sebastian  and  Nicosa :  we  are  the  j 
That  groan'd  beneath  your  Others'  wrongs ! 
Those  wretched  Women  [We  are 

Their  injuries  pursued  and  overtook, 
And  from  the  sad  remembrance  of  our  losses 
We  are  tanght  to  be  cniel.    When  we  were 
forc'd  [rapine, 

From  that  sweet  air  we  breath'd  in,  by  their 
And  sought  a  place  of  being,  as  the  seas 
And  winds  conspir'd  with  their  ill  purposes. 
To  load  us  with  alBictions,  in  a  storm     [us, 
That  fell  upon  us,  the  two  ships  that  brought 
To  seek  new  fortunes  in  an  unknown  worid, 
Were  sever'd ;  th'  one  bore  all  the  able  men, 
Our  treasure  and  our  jewels;  in  the  other 
We  women  were  embark'd,  and  fell  upon, 
After  long  tossing  in  the  troubled  main. 
This  pleasant  island ;  but  in  few  months 
The  men  that  did  conduct  us  hither  died : 
We  lonff  before  had  p\ven  our  husbands  lost. 
Remembringwhat  we'dsufferM  by  the  French, 
We  took  a  solemn  oiith,  ne*er  to  admit 
The  curs'd  society  of  men.    Necessity 
Taught  us  those  arts,  not  usual  to  our  sex ; 
Andthe  fbrtile  earth  yielding  abundance  to  us. 
We  did  resolve,  thus  sliapM  like  Amazons 
To  end  our  lives :  but  when  you  arriVd  here. 
And  brought  as  presents  to  us  our  own  jewels. 
Those  which  were  borne  in  the  other  ship — 
How  con  ye  hope  to  *scape  our  vengeance  ? 
Aminta,  It  boots  not  then  to  swear  our 
innocence?  [owners? 

AU).  Or  that  we  never  forc'd  it  from  the 
Kaym.  Or  that  there  are  a  remnant, of  that 
And  not  far  off?  [wreck, 

.  Km,  All  you  affirm,  I  know,  is  [throats ; 
But  to  win  time;  therefore  prepare  your 
The  world  shall  not  redeem  ye !    And,  that 

your  cries 
May  find  no  entrance  to  our  ears,  to  move 
Pity  in  any,  bid  loud  music  sound  ['em 

Their  fatal  knells!     If  ye  have  prayers,  use 
Quickly,  to  any  power  will  own  ye :  but — 

Enter  Crocalc,  Sebtulian,  Ni(Aisay  and  Tibtilt^ 

Ha !  who  are  these?  what  spectacles  of  mis- 
fortune ?  [der  ? 
Why  are  their  looks  so  full  of  joy  and  won- 

Lroc,  Oh,  lay  by 
These  instruments  of  deatli,  and  welcome  to 
Your  arms  what  you  durst  never  hope  t* 

embrace! 
This  is  Sebastian ;  this  Nicusa,  madam ; 
Preserved  by  miracle.    Look  up,  dear  fiir. 
And  know  your  own  Rosellia !  be  not  lost 
In  wonder  and  amazement ;  or  if  nature 
Can,  by  instinct^  instruct  you  what  it  is 


To  be  blets'd  wt%h  the  name  of  father,  fredjr 
Enjoy *t  in  this  fair-vii^in! . 

Seh,  Tho'  my  misenes, 
And  many  years  of  wants  I  have  endured, 
May  well  deprive  me  of  the  memory 
Of  all  joys  past;  yet,  looking  on  this  building. 
This  ruin'd  building  of  a  heav'nly  Ibrm 
In  my  Rosellia,.!  must  remember 
I  am  Sebastian. 

Rot.  Oh,  my  joyii! 

Seb,  And  here, 
I  see  a  perfect  model  of  thyself. 
As  thou  wert  when  thy  cnoice  first  made 

thee  mine :  [wkh  uxae. 

These  cheeks  and  fronts,  tho*  wnnkied  now 
Which  art  cannot  restore,  had  equal  pureneas 
Of  natural  white  aad  red,  and   a»  much 

ravishing : 
Which,  by  fair  order  an^  succession^  I  see 
Descend  on  her;  and  may  thy  virtues  wind 
Into  her  form,  and  make  her  a  perfect  dower. 
No  part  of  thy  sweet  goodness  wanting  to  her ! 
I  will  not  now,  Ro^lia,  ask  thy  fortunes^ 
Nor  trouble  thee  with  bearing  mine; 
Those  shall  hereafter  serve  to  make  glad  hours 
In  their  relation.     iVll  past  wrongs  forgot, 
I'm  glad  to  see  you,  gentlemen ;  bat  nnost. 
That  it  is  in  my  power  to  save  your  lives  ; 
You  sav'd  ours,  when  we  were  near  starv'd  at 

sea, 
And  I  despair  not — ibr,  if  i^he  be  mine, 
Ilosellia  can  deny  Sebastian  nothing. 

Ros,  She  does  give  up  herself, 
Her  power  and  joys,  and  all,  to  you,  to  be 
Discharf^ed  of  'em  as  too  burdensome ; 
Welcome  in  any  shape ! 

Seb.  Sir,  in  your  looks ^*,  I  read 
Your  suit  of  my  CLarinda ;  she  is  yours. 
And,  lady,  iPt  be  in  me  to  confirm 
Your  hopes  in  this  brave  gentleman,  presume 
I  am  your  servant. 

Aib.  We  thank  yon,  sir. 

Aminit^  Oh,  happy  hoarf 

Alb,  On,  my  dear  Amiiitu, 
Now  all  our  fears  are  ended. 

Tib,  Hero  I  fix ; 
She's  mettle,  steel  to  the  back,  and  will  cot 
My  leaden  dagger,  if  not  us'd  with  discretion. 

Croc.  You're  still  no  changeling. 

Seb/  Nay,  all  look  cbeariully ;  for  none 

shall  Ue 
Denied  their  lawful  wishes.    When  a  while 
We've  here  refreshed  ourselves,  we  will  return 
To  our  sev'ral  homes:  and  well  that  Voyage 

ends. 
That  makes    of   deadly  enemies,    faithfiil 

friends!  [Exeunt  wmies. 

***  Sir^  in  your  lookSy 

I  read  your  suit  o/'ury  Clarinda;— ]  Perhaps  the  reader  would  wish  to  know  wh^m 

'  l^e  old  gentleman  means  here.     I  can  think  of  no  one  but  Nicusft  his  nephew.     Yet  tbia^ 

but  a  guess,  and  if  the  reader  imagines  anv  one  of  the  company  C-4/Acr/and  2'ibaU  excepted> 

deserves  C/^in'n«£abetterthanhercousin,lct  him  reject  nune,and  enjoy  hisown  opinion.  iSymnm 

When  Aminta  depreciBten  Albert,  in  her  conversation  with  C/oriai/a,  she  recommends  JRoy- 

.mond  to  her:  it  is  most  likely,  therefore,  he  is  the  person  intended  by  the  poet  to  posiesaher. 
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THE  COXCOMB 


A   COMEDY. 


Tlie  Commendatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  and  Hills,  speak  of  this  Comedy  as  the  production 
of  Fletcher  alone;  but  the  Prologue  mentions  it  as  the  joint  perfbrmanceof  both  Authors. 
It  was  first  printed  in  the  folio  of  1647 ;  and  appears  to  have  been  vsvtved  at  the  TSeatie 
Royal  about  the  end  of  the  last  century,  when  a  Prologue  was  spoken  by  Joe  Haines. 
We  do  not  know  of  any  pertbnnance  of  it  since  .tlwt  time. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Mbv* 


Anton lOy  the  Coxcomb, 
JklE.BC\j jiYfJelloa'travclIcr  nith  Antonh. 
RiCARDo,  d  young  Gentleman  in  love  with 
Viola, 

p  '     f  three  merry  Gentlemen,  friendt 

Silvio,      j     .u- -.wvuruw. 

Valerio,  a  Country  Gentleman. 

Curio,  Kinsman  to  Antonio, 

J  vsTicz,  a  shalloze  07ie. 

Akdrucio,  Father  to  Viola, 

Alexander,  Servant  to  Mercury's  Mother, 

MarIl,  the  Justice's  Clerk. 


Rowland,  Servant  to  Andrvgio, 

Tinker. 

Constable. 

Watcii. 

Drawer. 

iviusicians. 

WoMftir. 

Maria,  Wife  to  Antonio. 
Viola,  Daughter  to  Andrugio. 
Mother  to  Mercury, 

l\l'o^,  \  Milk-Maids. 

Dorothy,  the  Tinker*s  Trull: 


SCENE,  Englmd'. 


PROLOGUE, 


«  * 

Tnis  Comedy,  long  forgot,  by  some  thought 

dead, 
By  us  preserv'd,  once  more  doth  raise  her  head. 
And  ta  your  noble  censures  does  present 
Her  outward  form,  and  inward  ornament. 
Nor  letthissmeil  ofarrogance,8ince'ti8  known, 
Tlie  madiers,  that  confeu'd  it  for  their  own. 
Were  this  wat  skilful,  and  without  the  crime 
Of  flatteries  I  may  say  may  please  the  time. 


The  work  itself  too,  whon  it  first  came  fanhf 
In  the  opinion  of  men  of  worth,         f  [rude* 
Was  well  receiv'd  and  favoured,  tbo'  soma 
And  harsh  among  th*  ignorant  multitude^ 
(That  relish  gross  food  better  than  a  dish 
Thnt*s  cooked  witli  care,  wad  served  in  lo  the 

wisli 
Of  curious  palates)  wanting  wit  and  strength - 
Truly  to  judge,  condemned  it  for  the  length* : 

Tibet 


'  England,  Fmnce.l  As  the  scene  never  changes  from  England  through  the  wliole  play, 
and,  as  I  remember,  tne  word  France  does  not  occur  above  onoe  in  this  piece,  I  have  made 
no  scruple  to  expel  and  explode  what  never  possibly  could  have  stood  in  tl)e  author's  maflU* 

SCfipC  ^^MRptOfl. 

s  ..««.  etmaemid  it  for  the  length; 

TTuU/aults  Ytfom'd.]  In  the  Stationers'  Preface  to  -the  edition  of  1647,  we  have  these  • 
vrords :  *  When  these  Comedies  and  TtagcOes  were  presented  on  the  stage,  the  actors  omit« 

Kk2  'ttd 
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That  fKnlt*fl  refonn*d;  unci  now  'tis  tobetri«d 
Before  such  judges  'twUI  »ot  be  denied 
A  free  and  noble  hearhi^;  nor  fear  I 
But  *twill  deser>'e  to  have  f?ee  liberty, 


And  ghre  yo«  cauie  (and  wid» 
Their  care  wa»  gaoMiat  didfefi?* 


[Act  1. 

OOOMDCJ  ID 


ACT  I. 


Hmttr  Sioardo  and  Viola, 


JUc.  T  ETi»malBtaiBotfthitctol*aprivacj» 
-■^  Attd  BQt  lo«c  time  in  proteitatioDi 

mistress! 
For  'twere  in  me  a  kind  of  breaok  of  fiHtb, 
To  say  again  I  love  yoa. 

FtMB.  Sweet,  speak  softly; 
For  tho^  the  venture  of  voar  love  to  me 
Meets  with  a  wiUing  and  a  full  return, 
Should  it  arrive  uato  my  fiither^s  knowledge 
This  were  oar  last  discourse. 

Hac  How  shall  he  know  it?  [advancement, 

Ftblo.  His  watching  cares  are  such,  for  my 
That  every  where  his  eye  is  fix'd  upon  me: 
This  night,  that  does  affimi  |is  some  small 

freedom. 
At  the  request  and  ancli  intreaty  of     [me; 
The  mistress  of  the  honse»  was  hardly  givea 
For  I  am  never  suffered  to  stir  out, 
But  he  hath  spies  upon  me:  vet,  I  know  not, 
You  have  so  won  upon  me,  that  could  I  think 
Yon  would  love  faithftdly  (tho'  to  entertain 
Another  thought -of  you  would  be  my  death) 
I  should  adventure  on  his  utmost  anger. 

JRic.  Why,  do  you  think  I  can  be  ftdse? 

VMa.  No,  faitii! 
You  have  an  honest  face ;  but,  if  you  sbooM 


JRic.  Let  all  the  stored  vengeance  of  Be»« 
ven's  justice— 

Fia^  Nomort!  Idobdbm  jNMu    The 

dance  ended. 
Which  this  free  wonian\  gocsts  hare  vow\i 

to  have  {me 

Eae  thev  depart,!  will  make  home, and  store 
With  all  the  jewels,  chain%  and  fold  we 

trusted 
Unto  my  custody;  and  at  the  neit  comer 
To  my  Other's  liouse,  before  ooe^  at  the  fiuw 
Be  ready  to  receive  me  I  [thest^ 

Kie.  I  desire 
No  bond  beyond  your  promise.  Let's  go  inf 
To  talk  thus  much  before  the  door  may  breed 
Suspicion. 

£9t^er  Mtreury  and  AniitnuK 

m 

Vwla.  Here  are  compxay  too.. 

Rk,  Away !  [lovea 

Those  Dowen  that  prosper  true  and  bonesi. 
Will  bless  our  undertakings. 

Vkdal  Tis  my  wish.  sir. 

[£rfimr  Rk.  and  Viola. 

Merc,  Nay,  sir,  oicuae  me  1  1  have  drawn 

you  to 
Too  much  expence  already  in  my  travel^ 
And  yon  have  been  toofbrward  in  your  love. 


'  ted  some  scatet  and  passages  (with  the  authors  consent)  as  occasion  led  'em!  and  when 

*  private  friends  desired  a  copy,  they  then  "(and  justly  too)  transcribed  what  they  aeUd,  Itey 

*  now  you  have  both  all  that  was  actedj  and  all  tkai  wa$  not ;  oven  the  perfect  fall  originala, 
<  without  the  least  mutilation :  so  that  were  the  oalAars  living  (and  sure  they  can  never  die) 

*  tliey  themselves  would  diallenge  neither  more  nor  Un  than  what  is  here  publiabed.' — But 
what  a  glaring  contradiction  to  this  wliole jpassMc  are  the  words^of  the  prologue,  cited  at  the 
liead  of  thio  note?  Was  it  not  condemn*d  tor  its  lengih  by  the  ignorant  mukitnde  f  And  nposs 
reviving  of  it,  is  it  not  as  plaia  as  words  can  make  it,  that  it  wasmutilated  then  i  What  odwr 
seoae  can  we  put  upon  ths  passage?  Tkatfaulfi  r^iami'^— Who  the  cnrtnilev  or  cimtaileea 
wen^  is  not  possible  now  to  be  known :  I  could  have  wished  that  be^  os  they»  who  undtr- 
took  the  charge  of  refJmmng^  Ma  im^  of  this  piece,  had  had  anfident  mii  md  Urongik  to 
Imve  gone  tbaeagh  diat  businesa  neatly.  But  it  seema  as  iThia  or  their  jod^pnent  woana  Uttle 
in  tho^  shortnins,  as  the  rabble's  ^as  iniCOBdemning  it  for  its  lengths  Had  we  bat  iho  **rg*iat 
nwnoscript,  i  mi't  donbt  but  wo  shaold  see  a  straiaige  diferenoe  hetrat  lint  and  ihe»plajs 
as  it  worn  atands.  The  first  note  on  this  peribtmaoce  is  aspecimea^  to  lot  the- raadaa  ae# 
trhal  strange  work  has  been  made  by  the  reviver,  or  revivers  of  this  piece:  and  how  little 
he  or  they  thought  on  fsupposiiw  tlic^r  knew  it)  that  rvde  of  Horace, 

■'  Vhnaio  dMt»  fmidfare  recumntf 

Qnid  valoont  Somen        ■     '  ■  i^wipssw. 

The  Stadooarsf  Faaface  is  no  *  ^iariag contsadicaan  to  tiiepolague^^  bat  at&ardonliann 
the  assertion,  that  the  *  Actors  (with  the  aothor^s  consent)  omitted  scenes  and  passages^  na 

*  occasion  led  them,  and  afterwards  transcribed  what  they  osfadc  but  tho  hootmaliaio  gava 

*  att  that  was  octod^  and  aH  that  aiaa  ast.*^  Who  lim  curtaaloa  vwra>  theft6i%  in  tfotljr 
known  ^  ooiOiiniv  vas  actoas^  writk  ik$  avraoa'a  coasniin 

T© 


ilct  1.] 

To  make  my  wants  your  of^;  aBowm*  man- 
ners! (crease 
Wliicb  you  mutt  msil  I  want,  dioold  I  in- 
The  bonil  in  whica  your  conrteAes  have  tiecl 

By  still  consoming  of  yon :  give  me  leare 
To  take  mine  own  ways  now,  and  I  shall 

often,  [tliank  you. 

With  wiltiiigness,  come  to  visit  jou,  and 

Jtmt.  By  this  hand,  I  could  m  angiy! 

What  do  yea  tfamk  me? 
Must  we,  that  have  so  long  time  been  asone. 
Seen  cities,  eounCfieSy  kingdoms^  »sd  their 

wonders^ 
Been  bedfellows,  and  in  our  ▼arious^foiimey 
Mix'd  an  onr  obsevratiom,  part  (as  if 
We  were  two  earners  at  two  severa)  wnys, 
And  as  the  lbre*>horse  guides,  cry  Ooci  be 

with  you) 
Without  or  compliment,  or  ceremony  f 
la  travellers  tliat  know  Transalpine  garbs, 
Tbo*  our  designs  are  ne'er  so  serious,  friend, 
It  weie  a  capital  crime;  it  must  not  be ; 
Naj,  what  is  more,  you  shall  net.     You  ere 

long  [mine 

Shall  see  my  house,  and  find  what  I  call 
Is  whoHy  at  your  servicev 

Merc.  Tis  this  tires  me!— 
Sir,  I  were  easily  woo'd,  if  nothing  else 
But  my  wilt  lay  i'ch'  choice ;  but  'tis  not  so : 
Xyfrieach  and  kindred,  that  have  part  of  me, 
And  such  on  whom  my  chiefest  hopes  de- 

peMi, 
Jasdy  expect  the  tender  of  my  love 
After  my  travel ;  then  ray  own  honesty 
TeUs  me  'lis  poor,  having  indi£ferent  means 
To  keep  me  m  my  quality  and  rank, 
At  mv  return,  to  tire  another^s  bounty. 
And  fet  mine  own  grow  lusty:  pardon  me! 

AM.  I  wffi  not,  cannot;  to  conclude,  I 

dare  not : 
Can  anv  thing  conferral  upon  my  friend 
Be  hnrdensome  to  me  f  For  this  excuse. 
Had  I  no  reason  else,  you  should  not  leave 

me;  [said! 

Bjf  a  travellerV  faith,  you  should  not!  i  have 
And  then,  you  know  my  humour,  there^s  no 
itending. 
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Mert.  Is  there  a»  wtif  to  \ 

dation  ? 
I  shall  be  drown'd  with  folly,  if  I  go ; 
And,  after  nine  days,  men  may  take  n»  o^ 
With  my  gall  broken. 

Ant,  Are  you  yet  resohr'd  ^ 

Merc  'Would  you  wodd  spare  me! 

AiU*  By  this  lights  I  canaot,. 
By  all  that  may  l^  awom  by! 

Merc,  Patience  help  ma^ 
And  Heaven  grant  his  folly  be  not  catcfamg  1> 
IPt  be,  the  town's  onrfone:  I  now  woidd  gtse 
A  reasonable  sum  of  ggid  to  any  sheriff 
That  would  but  lay  an  execution  on  me. 
And  free  me  from  hie  oempany.    While^he 

was  abroad. 
His  want  of  wit  and  language  kept  him  dumb ; 
But  Balaam's  ass  wiU  speak  now>  without 

spurring. 

Aat,  Speak,  have  I  won  you? 

Enter  Servant  and-MtaicUuiL 

Merc.  You*re  not  to.  he  resisted. 

Serv.  fie  ready,  I  eaCrsat  you!  The  dance 

done, 
Besides  a  liber.  J  reward,  I  have 
A  bottle  of  sherry  in  my  power,  shall  beget 
New  crotchets  in  your  heads. 

Musicians,  Tush,  fear  net  us ! 
We'll  do  our  parts. 

Serv.    Go  m. 

Ant.  I  know  this  fellow. 
Belong jrou  to  the  house? 

&rv.^  I  serve  the  mistress,      [inform  her. 

Ant.  Pretty  and  short!  Pray  you,  sir, then 
Two  gentlemen  are  covetous  to  be  iwnour'd 
With  her  fair  presence. 

Serv.  She  sinll  know  so  much. 
This  is  a  merry  n%ht  with  us,  and  forbiils  oat 
Welcome  bo  any  that  looks  Uke  a  man  i 
ru  guide  you  the  way. 

Ant.  Nay,  foUmv  I  I've  a  tnck  in\. 

[Ejrftmf, 

Enter  Uberto,  Silvio,  Bicardo,  Maria,  Pedr9,. 
Fortia,  Viotoy  with  othert, 

Uberto,    Come,  where  is  this  maiqnt '  f 
Fairest,  for  our  obear, 

s  Came^  wker^s  this  masque?  fairmtyjbr  our  chear, 
Our  tkanJ»wmd  service,  fftay you  king  eurvioe 
Tkf  jmt  m  many  ef  these  nigktt, 

llaria.  Itkemkyan,  • 

Uberto.  We  must  have  music  too^  or  else  you  give  us 
But  ka^  m  wakome. 

Bsnnaik  Mrrmy  jpvv,  fir,  STciue  eie. 
Silvio.  Bv  no  meansy  tody, 
Uberto.  W^U  crown  our  liberal  fiaH, 
With  some  delightful  strain  fitting  your  hoe  , 

.^md  Ms  good  company. 

Maria.  Simcs  you  tnfhros  f#, 
Imili  mit  vlead  the  eaceuseof  want  of  skULl  Quod  detRt  frsndpium  advememf  mmj  Mk 
a»epnll  be  enpliad  to  the  eonailer  of  this  oomeav,  as  the  booby  captain 'of  whom  it  was  fkst 
spoke.    That  a  masque  was  in  the  original^  wflmikhemtltmqsmQfoafWhmr^stkiimufmef 

but 
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Our  thanks  andierfice ;  may  you  long  snrviTe 
To  .joy  in  many  of  these  nights! 

Maria,  I  thank  you !  [you  give  U5 

Uherto.  We  must  have  music  too;  or  else 
But  half  a  welcome. 

Maria,  Pray  you»  sir,  excuse  me ! 

Silvio.  By  no  means,  lady. 

Uberto,  VVe*U  crown  your  liberal  feast 
With  some  delightful  strain,  fitting  your  love 
And  this  good  comfmny. 

Marian  Since  vou  enforce  it, 

e  excuse  of  want  of  skill. 
Or  be  or  nice  or  curious :  every  year 
I  celebrate  my  marriage*nigbt,  and  will 
Till.  I  see  my  absent  husband. 

Uberto.  *'l  is  fit  freedom. 

SUvio,  Ricardo,  thou  art  dull. 

Enter  Servant, 

Hie,  I  shall  be  lighter  when 
IVe  had  a  heaL' 

Maria.  Now,  sir,  the  news  ? 

Serv,  Mistress, 
There  are  two  gentlemen-— 

Maria,  Where? 

Serv.  Complimenting 
Who  should  nrst  enter. 

Maria.  What  are  they? 

Serv.  Heav'n  knows! 
Butfor  theirstrangeness — ^have  you  never  seen 
A  cat  wash  her  face  ?  # 

Uberto.  Yes. 

Serv,  Just  such  a  stir  they  keep : 
If  you  make  but.  haste,  you  may  see  'em  yet 
Before  they  enter. 

Enter  Antonio  and  Mercury. 

Maria.  Let  'em  be  what  they  will. 
Well  give  them  fair  entertain,  and  gentle 

Jni,  It  shall  be  so.  [welcome. 

Merc,  Tlien  let  it  be  your  pleasure. 

Ant,  Lct*s  stand  aside,  and  you  shall  see 
Fine  sport  anon.  [us  have 

Merc,  A  fiur  society; 
Do  you  know  these  gentlewomen  ? 

Ant,  Yes. 

Merc.  What  are  they?  [her 

Ant.  The  second  is  a  neighbour's  daughter ; 
Name's  Viola.  There  is  my  kinsman's  wife; 
Portia  lier  name,  and  a  friend  too. 

Merc,  Let  her. 
What's  she  that  leads  tlie  danoe? 

1  Serv,  A  gentlewoman. 

Merc,  I  see  that. 


1  Serv.  Indeed? 

Mere.  What? 

1  Serv.  A  gcnUewoman. 

Merc  Udsfoot!  Good  sir,  wliat's  she  tfaar 

leads  the  dance  ? 

d  Serv.  My  mistress. 

Merc.  What  else? 

S  Scro.  My  mistress,  sir. 

Merc,  Your  mistress?  A  pox  on  you. 
What  a  fry  of  fools  are  here?  I  see  *tis  treason 
To  understand  in  this  IxMise:  if  Nature  were 

.  not 

Better  to  tliem  than  they  can  be  to  themselves, 
They  would  scant  bit  tlieir  raoutlis.    My 

mistress? 
Is  there  any  one  with  so  much  wit  in's  head, 
Tliat  can  tell  me  at  the  first  sight,     [dance? 
What  gentle w'onuin  that  is  that  leads  the 

Ant,  'Tis  my  wife. 

Merc,  Hum! 

Ant.  How  dost  thou  like  her? 

Merc.  Well; 
A  pretty  gentlewoman! 

Ant,  Prithee  be  quieL 

Merc,  1  would  I  could ! 
Let  never  any  hereafter  that's  a  man, 
That  has  affections  in  him  and  free  passions. 
Receive  the  least  tie  from  such  a  fool  as  this  is, 
That  holds  so  sweet  a  wife! 
'Tis  lamentable  to  consider  truly         [Mrrong 
What  right  he  robs  himself  of,  ana  what 
He  doth  the  youth  of  such  a  gentlewoman. 
That  knows  her  beauty  is  no  longer  hers 
Than  men  will  please  to  make  it  so,   and 

use  it, 
Neither  of  which  lies  fireely  in  a  husband. 
Oh,  what  have  I  done,  what  have  I  done^ 

Coxcomb ! 
If  I  had  never  seen,  or  never  tasted, 
Tlie  goodness  of  this  kix,  I  had  been  a  made 

man; 
But  now  to  make  him  cuckold  is  a  sin 
'Gainst  all    forgiveness,    worse    than    any 

murder:  [ways! 

I  have  a  wolf  by  th'  ears,  and  am  bitten  both 

Ant,   How  now,  friend?  what  are  yo« 

thinking  of?  [be  gpne. 

Merc,  Nothing  concerning  you:  I  must 

Ant,  Pardon  me,  I  will  have  no  going,  sir. 

Merc.  Then,  good  sir,  give  me  leave  to 

go  to  bed: 
I'm  very  weary  and  ill-tempered. 

Ant,  Vou  shall  presently;  the  danoetsdone. 

1  Serv.  Mistress,  these  are  the  gentlemen. 


but  it  had  been  better  never  to  have  told  us  that,  except  it  had  been  exhibited.  AgMOi  if 
they  were  to  have  music,  some  delightful  strain;  who  was  to  plav  ?  Maria  it  seems,  for  she 
says,  she  tDon*t  plead  the  excuse  of  vant  of  skilly  but  'tis  too  plain  she  does  no  such  thing. 
Further,  we  have  a  little  lower  a  dance,  but  'tis  a  dance  without  music,  and  yet  'tis  quite 
clear  the  performers  were  actually  in  the  house.        Sympson. 

We  do  not  belief  any  thing  written  by  the  autliors  is  omitted  :'^Tlie  masque  waa^  w« 
apprehend,  only  an  antic  dance.  It  is  not  clear  that  Maria  more  than  prepares  to  play, 
when  she  is  interrupted  by  the  Servant  announcing  jlfercvr^and  Antonio,  The  dance  must 
have  been  witliout  music,  or  the  dialogue  between  the  Serwtnt,  Mercury,  and  Aniomo^ 
which  passes  during  the  dancey  could  not  be  heard. 

Mkrit^ 


Act  1.] 
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iUarM.  •  Mr  bosband !  .Webonie    home, 

ilferc.  She's  fair  sdU;   .  [dear  sir! 

Oh,  chat  I  were  a  knave,  or  dorecbe  one. 
For  thy  sake,  Coicomb!  He  that  invented 

honesty 
Undid  me. 

.    Ant,  I  thought  you  bad  not  known  me. 
You're  merry ;  .*tis  well  thought.    And  how 
These  worthy  gentlemen  ?  [is't  with 

Uberto  and  Silvio,    We're  glad  to  see 
You  here  again. 

Ant.  Oh,  gentlemen,  what  ha*  you  lost  ? 
But  get  you  into  travels ;  there  you  mny  learn — 
2  cannot  say  what  hidden  virtues. 

Merc.  Hidden  from  yoo,  I'm  sure. 
My  blood  boils  like  a  furnace !  She's  a  fair  one. 

Ant.  Pray  en tcrtain  this  gendeman  with  nil 
The  courtesy  fitting  my  most  especial  friend. 

Maria.  What  this  poor  house  may  yield, 

to  make  you  welcome. 
Dear  sir,command,  without  morecompliment. 

Merc.  I  thank  you! — She  is  wise,  and 

speaks  welt  too: 
Oh,  what  a  blessing  is  gone  by  me,  never 
To  be  recover'd !  Well,  'twas  an  old  siiame 
The  devil  laid  up  for  me,  and  now  h'  has  hit 

me  lK)mc. 
If  there  be  any  vmys  to  be  dishonest, 
And  save  myself  yet— No,  it  must  not  be! 
-  Why  should  I  be  a  fool  too  ? — Yet  those  eyes 
.MTonld  tempt  another  Adam !  How  they  call 

.tome,  [anything! 

And  tell  me — ^'Sfbot,  they  shall  not  tell  me 
Sir ;  will  vou  walk  in  ? 

Ant.  How  is't,  signor } 

Mere.  Crazy  a  little.  [power,  pray 

Maria,  What  ail  you,  sir  ?  What's  in  my 
#AIake  use  of,  sir. 

Mere.  Tis  that  most  do  me  good ! 
She  does  not  mock  me,  sure! — ^iVn't  please 

you,  nothing; 
My  disease  is  only  weariness. 

Uberto,  Come,  gentlemen! 
We  will  not  keep  you  from  your  beds  too  long. 

Kic,  I  ha'  some  business,  and  'tis  late,  and 
•Far  from  your  lodging.  [y>/u 

mvio.  Well? 
[Exeunt.  Manent  Ant.  Maria,  and  Merc. 

.^ftt.  Come,. my  dear  Mercury! 
I'll  bring  you  to  your  chamber;  and  then  I 


am 


for  you,  Maria:  thouVt  a  new  wife  to  me 

now, 
^nd  thou  shalt  find  it  ere  I  sleep. 

Merc^  And  I 
An  old  ass  to  myself !  mine  own  rod  whips 


me 


'Good  sir,  no  more  of  this ;  'tis  tedious ! 
•You  are  cfie  best  guide  in  your  own  house ; 


.? 


o,  sir. 


[Exeunt  Ant.  and  Maria. 


-This  fool  and  his  iiiir  wife  have  made  me 
frantic ; 


From  two  such  f^ysics  for  the  sod  deliver 


me 


[Exit. 

Enter  Ricardo,  Uherto,  Pedro,  and  Silvio, 

Uberto,  Well,  you  must  have  this  wench 

Kic.  1  hope  so ;  [then  ? 

•Fm  mudi  o'  Ih'  bow-hand  else. 

Pedro,  'Would  I  were  hang'd,  [ture 

Tis  a  good  loving  little  fool,  that  dares  ven» 
Herself  upon  a  coast  she  ne'er  knew  yet! 
But  these  women  !  when  they  are  once  thip> 
God  speed  the  plough !  [teen, 

t^hio.  Faith,  they  will  venture  further  for 
Than  a  merchant,  [their  lading 

And  thro'  as  many  storms,   but  tliey'U  be 

fraughted ;  [stowage. 

They're  made  like  carracks,  only  strength  and 

Hie.    Come,  come,  you  talk,  you  talk! 

Silvio.  We  do  so.    But, 
Tell  me,  Ricardo,  wo*t  thou  marry'her? 

Ric.  Marry  her  ?  why,  what  should  I  do 
'  with  her  i  [all  shares  in  her^ 

Pedro,  Pox,  I  thought  we  should  have  had 
Like  lawiul  prize.  [don  me : 

Ric.  No,  by  my  faith,  sir ;  yon  shall  par- 
I  launch'd  Irt  at  my  own  clwrge,^  without 
And  so  I'll  keep  her.  [partnen^ 

Uberto.  What's  the  hour? 

Ric.  Twelve.  [yet  scarce  eleven. 

Uberto.  What  shall  we  do  the  while?   Tis 

Silvio,  There  is  no  standing  here ;  is  not 

Ric.  Yes.  [Uiis  the  place? 

Pedro,  And  to  go  back 
Unto  her  father*s house  may  breed  suspicion: 
Let's  slip  into  a  tavern  for  an  hour; 
Tis  very  cold. 

Uberto.  Content;  there's  one  hard  by« 
A  quart  of  burnt  sack  will  recover  us : 
I  am  as  cold  as  Christmas.  Tliis  stealing  flesh 
r  th'  irosty  weather  may  be  .sweet  i*  tii'  eating; 
But  sure  the  woodmen  have  ho  great  catch 
Shairsgo?  [of  it. 

Ric.  Thou  art  the  strangest  lover  of 
A  tavern !  What  shall  wc  do  there  now  ?  Lose 
The  hour  and  ourselves:  too  ? 

Uberto.  Lose  a  pudding !  [muzzle  us? 
What  dost  thou  talk  o'th'hour?  will  one  quart 
Have  we  not  ears  to  hear,  and  tongues  to  ask 
The  drawers,but  we  must  stand  here  like  bawds 
To  watch  the  minutes  ? 

Silvio,  Prithee  content  thyself* !  Ting, 
We  shall  scout  here,  as  tho  wc  went  a-liay- 
And  have  some  umngy  'prentice,  that  caii*t 

sleep  [go,  sirs? 

For  scratching,  over-he&r  us.  Come,  will  yon 
When  your  love-fury  is  a  litdc  frozen, 
You'll  come  to  us. 

Ric.  Will  you  drink  but  one  quart  then  ? 

Pedro.  No  more,  i'faith. 

Silvio.  Content! 

Ric.  Wliy  then,  have  with  you ! 
But  let's  be  very  watchful. 


^  Silvio.  Prithee  content  thyself. "j  Probably  this  belongs  to  Ricardo,  and  He  ihall  scout 
ierCf  to  Silvio,  Sjfmjtson, . 

Uberto. 


•^ffi^f!       I 


Ulerlib  At  watdifiil  at  dkf  btOMHi.  G«nt; 
rUlead, 
Because  I  hate  food  mannen;  tbeVra  too 
tedioot.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  TuHa^  with  a  Key  and  a  Uttk  Cetket. 

Viola.  The  Di||ht  is  terrible,  and  I  aodotV 
WiCh  that  my  virtue  and  niYself  hale  iqoBty 
DaAiMM;  yet  most  I  fear,  that  which  I  wi^ 
Some  company ;  and  every  ttep  I  take 
Stmndt  loiwer  in  my  fearful  ears  tonight, 
Than  ever  did  the  shrill  and  sacred  bell 
That  rang  me  to  my  prayen.  The  house  will 

rise 
When  I  unlock  the  door !  Wereithy  day» 
I'm  bold  enou^  but  then  a  thousand  eves 
Wan  me  firom  going.  Might  not  Heav'n  have 


A  time  for  envious  prying  folk  to  sleep. 
Whilst  lovers  met,  and  yet  the  sun  have 

shone? 
Yet  I  was  bold  enough  to  steal  this  key 
Out  of  my  father's  chamber;  and  dare  yet 
Venture  t^pon  mine  enemy,  the  night, 
AtvCd  only  with  my  love,  to  meet  my  friend. 
Alas,  how  valiant,  and  how  'fraid  at  once 
Love  makes  a  virgin !  I  will  throw  this  key 
Back  thro'  a  window :  I  have  wealth  enough 
Is  with  me,  if  I  hold  his  love 


I  sieal  'em  for.  Farewell,  my  place  of  birth! 

.k        " 


I  never  make  account  to  look  on 
And  if  there  be,  as  I  have  heard  men  say. 
These  houshol^  gods,   I  do  beseech  them 
]otk  [fire. 

To  this  my.charge ;  bless  it  from  thieves  and 
And  keep,  Hill  happily  my  love  I  win, 
Me  inm^  thy  door,  and  l>old  my  father  in  ! 

[Ent. 

Enter  Ekardo^  Pedro,  TJbtrto^  Silvio^  and 
Draxeer  with  a  Candle. 

Eie,  No  more,  for  God*s  sake ! 
How*s  the  night,  boy  ? 

Drawer.  Faith,  sir,  'tis  very  late. 

Uberto.  Faith,  sir,  you  lie !  is  this  your 

Jack  i'  th*  clock-house^  ?  [you  varlet 

Wilt  you  strike,  sir?  Give's  some  more  sack, 

Bjc,  Nay,  if  you  love  me,  j;ood  Uberto,  go ! 
1  am  monstrous  hot  with  wine. 

Uberto.  Quench  it  again  with  love !  [then 
Geatlemea,  I  will  driokoDe  health  more,  and 


Jfm  U^MV  tte  n«l  shMmfoHy  nny, 

I  wifl  fp  with  you*  Gtvemeaaianlar^pHutl 
Drowor.  Of  whttwine,  fir?  fat  the  bttt 
Uberto.  Ofpack,fOttthatspiJkomifoMi 

Of  sack,  I  say;  and  every  one  his  qwtft. 

What  a  devil,  let*s  be  merry ! 
Drtmer*  Yon  shaU,  nr.  [EsrU, 

Pedro,  We  will,  sir;  and  a  dried  tongie. 
SUoio.  And  an  oiive^  hoy,  and  n  vAole 
bunch  of  lidlefs !  (he  daw'd. 

My  bead  swims  plaguily;  'odspreaous,  I  shafl 

Enter  Drawer  with  four  Qaei^t  of  Wimt, 

JUic.  Pray  go?  I  can  drink  no  more;  tfaiak 
on  jrour  nromise; 

Tis  midnight,  gentlemen.  Jnow ! 

Uberto.  Ob,  that  it  were  dumb  midai|^ 

Not  a  word  more !  every  man  on's  knees. 

And  betake  himself  to  his  saint :  hers/!s  to 
your  wench,  slgnorl 

AU  this,  and  then  nwajr* 
Ric.  I  cannot  drink  it* 
Pedro.  'Tis  a  toy,  a  toy;  nway  wTt! 
Uberto.  Now  dvne  I 

Speak  any  thing  to  anv  body  living ! 

Oome,  wnere's  the  fault?  Off  with  it. 
Ric.  I  have  broke  [made  it; 

My  wind.  Call  you  this  sack?  I  wondarwho 

He  was  a  sure  workman,  for  'tit  plagffj 

Is  it  gone  round  f  [strong  won. 

Uberto.  Tis  at  the  last.    0«i  of  mT  ws^, 

Is  the  moon  up  yet?  good  hoy ! 

Drawer.  Yes,  sir. 
Uberto.  Where  is  she,  boy? 
Drawer.  There,  sir*  P>oy» 

Uberto.  We  shaU  have  rain  and  thwider. 
Drawer.  When,  ^r?  ['^Z' 

Uberto.  I  cannot  tell;  bat  sure  we  sbM, 
Drawer.  The  gentleman  it  wine-wiat. 
Uberto.  Drawer! 
Drawer.  Here,  sir. 
Uberto.  Can  you  procure? 
Drawer.  What,  sir? 
Uberto.  A  whore,  or  two,  or  fhrrc, 

iVs  need  shall  serve,  boy?  [ney,  boy. 

Silvio.  Ay,  a  good  whore  vrere  wacth  mo- 
Drover.  I  protest,  sir,  we  are  altogether 
unprovided.  [nol  'viae  us 

Ric.  The  more's  the  pity,  boy;  can  yon 

Wh^re,  my  diiki  ? 
Drawer.  Neither,  in  troth,  sir'. 


^  1$  thiitfour  Jack  i'th'  clock-house  ? 

Will  you  strike,  sir  f]  In  Shakespeare's  Kins  Richard  III.  the  King  aaya  to  Buckingham, 
<  M  like  a  Jack^  thou  keep'st  the  stroke 

'  Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation  / 
on  which  passage  are  the  following  notes: 

An  image,  like  those  at  St.  Dunstan's  church  in  Fleet-street,  and  at  the  nsarket-honaet 
at  several  towns  in  this  kingdom,  was  usually  called  a  Jack  of  the  eloch'houee.  See  CowlciyN 
Discourse  on  the  Government  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  llichanf  resembles  Buckingham  to  one 
of  those  antomatons,  and  bids  him  not  suspend  ^he  stroke  on  the  clock-bell,  but  strike,  tlmi 
the  hour  may  be  past,  and  himself  be  at  liberty  to  pursue  his  meditations.  Howtine., 

So  in  The  Fleire,  a  comedy,  1610—^  Their  tongues,  are,  like  a  Jack  t^the  clodt,  still  in 
*  labour.'  Steevens. 

*  Drawer.  Neither  in  troth,  »>.]  This  little  speech  is  only  in  the  first  foli<K 


A^l.] 


THE  COXCOMa 


i5r 


I 


Pdto.  "Whf,  where  were  you  broaght  up, 
boy? 
No  inkling  of  a  whore f  no  aim,  my  boy? 
Uberto,  It  cannot  sink  in  ray  iiead  now 
that  thou  shouldsk  marry; 
Why  shouldst  tbou  tnarry,  tell  me  ? 
Juc.  I  marry?  Til  be  hang'd  first. 
Some  more  >vine,  bOy ! 

Silvio,  Is  she  uot  a  whor^ 
Translated?    An  she  be,  let's  repair  to  her ! 
Aic.  I  cannot  tell;  she  may  be  an  offender : 
^ut,  signor  SiWlo,  I  shall  scratch  your  head; 
Indeed  I  shall. 

Silvio,  Judge  itke,  I  do  but  jest 
"With  thee:  what  an  she  were  inverted,  with 
Her  heels  npward,  like  a  traitor's  coat,  what 
care  I  ?  [for  her  ? 

Ubcrto.  Ay,  hang  her !  shall  we  fiill  out 
Mic.    I  am  a  little  angry.      But  these 
wenches ! 
l>id  you  not  talk  of  wenches  ? 

Sihh,  Boy,  lend  me  your  candle ! 
Urawer,  Why,  sir? 

Silvio,  To  set  fire  to  your  rotten  ceiling: 

You'll  keep  no  whores,  rogue,  no  good  raeln- 

Drawer,  Whores,  sir?  [hers  ! 

Silvio,  Ay,  whores,  sir ;  do  you  think  we 

With  your  hogsheads?  [come  to  lie 

Ric.  I  must  beat  the  watch ; 
J  have  long'd  for  it  any  time  this  three  weeks. 
Silvio,  We'll  beat  the  town  too,  an  thou 
-wilt ;  we're  proof,  boy  ! 
Shall  we  kill  any  body  ? 

Jiie,  No ;  but  we'll  hurt  *era  dangerously. 
Uba'to.  Silvio,  now  must  I  kill  one;  I  can- 
not B%oid  it. 
Boy,  easily  afore  there  witli  your  candle ! 
Where's  your  mistress  ? 
Drawer,  A-hed,  sir. 
hilvio.  With  whom? 

Drawer,  Witli  my  master.       [up  than  to 

TJberto,  You  lie,  boy  1  she's  better  brought 

lie  with  her  husband ;  has  he  not  cast  his 

head  yet  ? 
Next  year  he'll  be  a  velvet-headed  cuckold. 
Drawer,    You    are  a   merry   gentleman. 
There,  sir;  take  hold!  \Extunt, 

Enter  Viola. 

Viola.  Tliis  is  tlie  place !  I  hare  out-told 

the  clock 
For  haste ;  he  is  not  here.  Ricnrcio  ?  No ! 
Now  every  power  that  loves  and  is  belov'd, 
Keep  me  from  shame  to-night !  for  you  all 

know  9 
£ach  thought  of  mine  is  innocent  and  pure. 
As  flesh  and  blood  can  hold.  I  cannot  back; 
I  threw  the  key  within,  and,  ere  f  raise 
My  lather  up  to  see  his  daughter's  shame, 
1*11  set  me  down,  and  tell  the  northern  ^>ind, 
That  it  is  gentler  than  the  cuHini;  wistj 
If  it  will  blow  me  dead  !  But  he  will  come. 
lYaith,  *tis  cold.    Jf  he  deceive  me  thus^ 
A  woman  will  not  easily  U'ust  a  maa. 
Mark!  what's  that? 

VOL.  III. 


Sihio[tiHthin\,  Thou'rt  over  long  at  tJiy 

pot,  Tom,  lorn : 
Thou'rt  over  lons.it  the  pot, Tom.  [Singlni^. 

Viola.  Bless  me!  Who's  that? 

Pedro  [wit hill],  Whoo ! 

Vberto  [within].  There,  boys !  [fly; 

Viola,  Darkness,  be  tbou  my  cover,  I  nius»t 
To  thee  I  haste  for  help. — Tliey  have  a  li^ht: 

Enter  Ricardo,  Fedro,    Uberto,  Silvio,  and 
Drazcer,  with  a  torch. 

Wind,  if  thou  lov'st  a  virgin,  blow  it  out ! 
And  1  will  never  shut  a  window  more, 
,  To  keep  thee  from  me** 

Ric.  Boy! 

Drazcer.  Sir? 

Rici  Why,  boy ! 

Dnwer.  What  say  you,  sir? 

ilic.  Why,,  boy,  art  thou  drunk,  boy  ^ 

Drawer.  What  would  you,  sir  ? 

Ric,  Why,  very  good  !  where  are  we? 

Uberto,  Ay,  tliat's  the  point. 

Draicer,  Why,  air,  you   will  be  at  your 

lodging  presently. 

Ric.  I'll  go  to  no  lodging,  boy. 

Drawer,  Whither  will  you  «o  then,  sir? 

Ric,  ril  go  no  ^rthcr.        [here  all  nigtit. 

Drawer,  JFor  God's  sake,  sir,  do  not  stay 

Ric,  No  more  I  will  not : 
Boy,  lay  me  down,  and  roll  me  to  a  whore. 

Vberto,  -'ind  me. 

Pedro,  There  spoke  an— — 

Silvio  [singing].  Then  set  your  foot  to  my 

foot,  and  up  tails  all !  [make ! 

Viola.  That  is  Hicardo:  what  a  noise  I  hey 
It  is  ill  dene  of 'em.    Here  sirs !  Hicardo ! 

Ric,  What's  that,  boy? 

Draucr.  'Tis  a  w ench^  sir :  pray,  gent]e*> 

men,  come  awnv ! 

Viola,  Oh,  my  clear  love  !  how  dost  thou  ? 

Ric.  Faith,  sweelheart, 
Ev'n  as  thou  seest. 

Pedro.  Where's  thv  wench? 

Vberto.  Where's  this  bed-worm? 

Viola.  Speak  softly,  for  the  love  of  Heaven ! 

Draucr.  Mistress, 
Get  you  gone,  and  don't  entice  the  gentlemen, 
Now  you  see  they'll  drunk;  or^  Til  call  the 

watch. 
And  lay  you  fast  enough. 

Viola.  Alas,  what  are  you  ? 
Or,  what  do  you  mean  ?  bweet  love,  where's 

the  place  ?  [I'll  feese  thee. 

Ric.  Marry,  sweet  love,  e'en  here :  I  ic  down) 

Viola.  Good  God!  What  mean  you? 

Pedro.  I  will  have  the  wench. 
Uberto.  If  you  can  get  her. 

Silvio.  No,'  I'll  lie  with'  [morrow. 

The  wench  to-night,  and  she  shall  be  yours  to* 

Pedro.  Lei  go  the  wench  ! 

Silvio.  J-et  you  go  the  wench  ! 
?  w/«.  Oh. gentlemen,  as  yon  had  mothers — 
Uberto.  They  had  no  mothers;  they're  the 
sons  of  hitches. 
Ric.  Let  that  be  maintained ! 
L 1  Sihitf' 
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Sihto.  Marry  then— 

Fioia.  Oh,  bles»  me,  Heair'n!  ^ 

Vberta.  How  many  is  there  ons? 

Jltc.  About  five. 

CTcrfo.  Why  then,  let's  fight  three  to  three. 

Sihio.  Content.        [  Draw  and  fall  down. 

Drawer.    The  watch!    the  watch!    the 

watch !  Where  are  you  ?  [£xU. 

JUc,  Where  are  these  cowards?       IJuxU. 

Ttdro.  There's  the  whore.  ^ 

Viola.  I  never  saw  a  drunken. man  before; 
Bot  these  I  think  are  so. 

Silvio.  Oh ! 

Fedro,  I  miss'd  yoo  narrowly  there.        ^ . 

Viola.  My  state  is  such,  I  know  not  how 

to  think 
A  prayer  fit  for  me;  only  I  could  move. 
That  never  maiden  more  might  be  in  love ! 

[Exit, 

Enter  Dratoer^  Comtahle,  and  Watch. 

Watch.  Where  are  they,  boy  ? 

Draxeen.  Make  no  such  haste,  sir ;  they  are 
No  runners. 

Tiber  to.  I  am  hurt,  but  that's  all  one; 
I  shall  light  upon  some  of  ye.     Pedro, 
Thou  art  a  tall  gentleman ;  let  me  kiss  thee  I 

Watch.  My  friend— 

Vberto.  Your  friend  ?  you  lie ! 

Ric.  Stand  further  off! 
The  watch?  youVe  full  of  fleas. 


Comt.  Gentlemetti 
Either  be  quiet,  or  we  must  make  you  quiet 

Bit.  Nay,  good  Mr.  Constable,  be  nor  so 

riporous!  [ofjusdce! 

Uberto.  Mr.  Constable,  knd  me  thy  hand 

Const.  That  I  will,  sir. 

Uberto.  Fy,  Mr.  Constable ! 
What  goHs  you  have?  Is  justice 
So  blind  you  cannot  see  to  wash  your  hands? 
I  cry  you  mercy,  sir;  your  gloves  are  on. 

iJraufer.  Now  you  are  up,  sir,  will  you  go 

to  bed?  [tber  pillow. 

Pedro.  I'll  truckle  here,  boy ;  give  me  an»« 

Dra&er.  Will  you  stand  up,  and  let  me  lay 

it  on  then? 

Pedro.  Yes.  [they  are  vp, 

Draaer.  There;  hold  him  two  of  ye.  Now 
Be  going,  Mr.  Constable.    , 

Ric.  And  this  way,  and  that  way,  Tom. 

Uberto.  And  here  away,  and  tliere  away, 

Tom.  [*^  '^ronf' 

Silvio.  This  is  the  right  way,  the  otheri 
Pedro,  Th'  other's  tlie  wrong. 
Ornnes.  Thou'rt  over  long  at  the  pot,  Tobl 
Tom.  [whoop !  ha,  boys! 

Ric.    Lead    valiantly,    sweet  constable! 
Const.  This  wine  hunts  in  tlieir  beads. 
Ric.  Give  me  the  bill,  for  I  will  be  the  ser^ 
Const.  Look  to  him,  sirs !  [geaiit. 

JRic.  Keep  vour  ranks,  you  rascals,  keep 
yoar  ranl^.'  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


Enter  Mercury. 

Merc.  T  CANNOT  sleep  for  thinking  of 

■■■     this  ass^s  vrife ! 
I'll  be  gone  presently ;  there's  no  staying  here. 
With  this  devil  about  me.— Ho !  This  is  the 
house  of  sleep.  [this  love 

Ho !  again  there !  'Sfoot,  the  darkness,  and 
Together  will  make  me  lunatic.    Ho ! 

Enter  a  Servingman  abaitef  unready. 

Serv.  Who  calls  there?  [a  candle. 

Merc.  Pray  take  the  pains  to  rise  and  light 

Serv.  Presently. 

Merc.  Was  ever  man  but  I  in  such  a  stocks? 
Well,  this  shall  be  a  warning  to  me,  and 
A  fair  one  too,  how  I  betray  myself 
To  such  a  dunce,  by  way  of  benefit. 

Enter  SenSingman. 

Serv.  Did  you  call  ? 

Merc.  Yes :  pray  do  me  the  kindness,  sir, 

to  let  me  out. 


muster  before  dinner^ 


And  not  enquire  why,  for  I  must  needs  be 

Serv.  Not  to-night,  i  hope,  sir.         [gone. 

Merc.  Good  sir,  to-night; 
I  would  not  have  troubled  you  else; 
Pray  let  it  be  so  !  ^ 

Serv.  Alas,  sir,  my  master  will  be  offended. 

Merc.  That  I  have  business?  no,  I  warrant 

you. 

Serv.  Good,  sir,  take  your  rest* 

Merc.  Prayy  my  good  friend, 
Let  me  appoint  my  own  rest. 

Serv.  Yes,  sir.  [sideryw. 

Merc.  Then  shew  me  tlie  way  out ;  111  oop- 

Serv.  Good  Lord,  sir — 

Merc.  If  i  had  not 
An  excellent  tempered  patience,  now  should 

I  break 
This  fellow's  head,  and  make  him  understand 
1'wcre  necessary ;  the  only  plague 
Of  this  house  is  th'  unhandsome  love  of  ser* 

vauts. 
That  never  do  their  duty  i'th'  riglit  place. 
But  when  they  muster  before  dinner^, 

And 


And  sweep  the  table  with  a  wooden  dagger.}  The  difficukies  in  this  passage  jire  what  m 
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And  sweep  tbe  table  with  a  wooden  dagger. 
And  then  they're  troublesome  too^  to  all 

men's  sboulders.-*- 
The  woodcock's  flusb'dagaiu;  now  I  shall  have 
A  new  stir. 

Enter  Antonio, 

Ant.  Wby,  how  now,  friend  ?  what  do  yoa 

up  so  late?  [speak. 

Are  you  well  ?  do  you  want  any  thingf  Pray 

mere.  Only  the  cause  I  rise  for. 

Ant,  Wiiat  knaves  are^these  ? 
What  do  you  want?  Why,  sirrah! 

Merc  Nothing  i'th'  world,  [begone: 
But  ch*  keys  to  let  me  out  of  doors;  I  must 
Be  not  against  it,  for  you  cannot  stay  me. 

Ant.  Be  gone  at  this  time?  that  were  a 

merry  jest.  [use  on't, 

Mtrc,  If  there  be  any  mirth  ]n%  make  you 
But  I  must  go. 

Ant.  Why,  for  love's  sake? 

Mere.  'Twill  benefit  [cause. 

Your  understanding  nothing  to  know  the 
Prav  go  to  bed;  I'll  trouble  your  man  only. 

Ant.  Nay,  sir,  you  have  rais'd  more,  that 

has  reason 
To  curse  you,  an  you  knew  all:  my  wife's  up, 
And  coming  down  too. 

Merc.  AlaSy  it  will  be 
A  trouble:  pray  go  up  to  her,  and  let  me 
Disturb  no  more ;  it  is  unmannerly. 

Enter  Maria,  as  out  of  bed. 

Ant.  She's  here  already^ 
Sweetheart,  how  say  you  by  this  gentleman? 
He  would  away  at  midnight. 

Maria.  That  I  am 
Sure  lie  will  not 

Merc.  Indeed  I  must. 

Maria.  Good  sir. 
Let  not  your  homely  entertainment  press  you 
To  leave  your  bed  at  midnight!  If  ybu  want 
What  my  house,  or  our  town, may  afford  you, 
Make  it  your  own  fault  if  you  call  not  for  it. 
Pray  go  to  bed  again !  let  me  compel  you : 
Tm  sure  youVe  no  pow'r  to  deny  a  wonuus. 
Tbe  air  is  piercing; 

And,  to  a  body  beaten  with  long  travel. 
Twill  prove  an  ill  physician. 

Merc.  If  she 
Speak  longer  I  shall  be  a  knave,  as  rank 
As  e'er  sweat  for  it. — Sir,  if  you  will  send 
Your  wife  op  presently,  1*11  either  stay 
With  you  (d'ye  mark  me  ?)  or  deliver  you 
SoJQst  a  cause,  that  you  yourself  shall  tlirust 
Me  out  of  doors,  both  sucidenly  and  wilUogly. 

Ant.  I'd  faitt  hear  that,  'faith!— Pray  tliee 

go  up,  sweetheart ! 
Tve  half  persuaded  him ;  besides,  he  hath 
Some  private  business  with  me. 

^  appearance  cannot  be  got  over,  without  a  greater  knowledge  of  the  customs 
of  our  author's  times  than  I  am  nxister  of.  Sj/mpwn. 

This  seems  to  be  a  temporary  allusion,  of  which,  it  is  probable,  nn  explanation  can  now  be 
obtained. 

LI  2  '  And 


Maria.  Good  night,  slrT 
And  what  content  you  woidd  have,  1  wish 

with  you.  [Exitm 

Merc.  Could  any  man  that  had  aback  ask 
Ob,  me!oh,  mei  [more? 

Ant.  Now  deal  directly  with  me: 
Why  should  you  go?  [cause; 

Merc.  If  you  l^  wise,  do  not  enquire  the 
'Twill  trouble  you. 

Ant.  Why?  prithee  why? 

Merc.  I'laith, 
I  would  not  <have  yon  know  it;  let  me  go  I 
Twill  be  far  better  for  you. 

Ant,  Who  is  that. 
That  knocks  there?  is't  not  at  the  street«doorF 

Serv.  Yes,  sir. 

Ant.  Who's  there?  cannot  you  speak?    , 

Violu  [within].  A  poor 
Distressed  maid;  for  God's  sake,  let  me  in! 

Merc.  Let  her  in,  and  me  out  together; 

'tis  but  one  labour:  [seems 

'Tis  pity  she  should  stand  i'th'' street.    It 
She  knows  you.  [ignorant; 

Ant.  There  she  shall  stand  forme:  you're 
This  is  a  common  custom  of  the  rogues 
That  lie  about  the  loose  parts  of  the  city. 

Merc.  As  how?  [nigbt. 

Ant.  To  knock  at  doors  in  dead  time  of 
And  use  some  feigned  voice  to  raise  com- 
passion; 
And  when  the  doors  are  open,  in  they  rush. 
And  cutthe  throats  of  all,  and  take  the  booty: 
We  cannot  be  too. careful. 

Viola  jwithin].  As  ever  you  had  pity. 
Let  me  in !  I  am  undone  else. 

Ant.  Who  are  you? 

Viola.  My  name  is  Viola,  a  gentlewoman 
Tlial  ill  chance  hath  distressed :  you  know  my 

faiber.  [one 

Mtic  Alas  of  God  I  we'll  let  her  in ;  'tis 
0*th'  gentlewomen  were  here  in  the  evenine; 
I  know  ber  by  her  name:  poor  soul!  shes 

cold, 
I  warrant  her;  let  her  have  my  warm  bed, 
And  I  will  take  her  fortune:  come,  pray 

come! 

Ant.  It  is  not  Viola,  that's  certain; 
She  went  home  to  her  father's,  I  am  sure. 

Violtu  Will  not|K)u  be  so  good  to  let  mein? 

Ant,  I'll  be  so  good  to  have  you  whipt  away, 

If  you  stay  a  little  longer.    She  is  gone, 

I  warrant  her.  Now  let  me  know  your  cause. 

For  I  will  hear  t,  and  not  repent  the  knowing. 

Mtrc.  Since  you  are  so  importunate,  I'll 

tell  you: 
t  love  your  wife  extremely. 
Ant.  Very  well. 

Metx.  And  so  well  that  I  dare  not  stay. 
Ant.  Why?  [and  blood, 

Merc.  For  wronging  you:  Ikno^Fmilesh 


and  manners 


dca 


THE  COXCOMB. 


[Act  2. 


And  you  |iave  done  me  friendsliips  infinit 

and  often, 
That  must  require  me  honest,  nnd  a  true  man; 
And  1  will  be  so,  or  I'll  break  my  heart. 
JjiL  Why,  you  may  stay  for  alt  this,  me- 
thinks.  [no  saint, 

Me: . .  No ;  tlio*  I  v\  ould  be  good,  I  am  no 
Noi  '.-3  it  safe  to  try  me:  I  deal  plainly. 
Ant.  Come,  I   dare  try  you;  do  the  best 
y«»u  can. 

Merc.  You  shall  not : 
When  I  am  right  again,  I'll  come  and  see  you ; 
'Till  when,l'il  I'se  [\i\ countries,  and  all  means, 
But  I  will  lose  tjj.s  roily ;  *tis  a  devil ! 
jlut.  Is  there  no  way  to  stay  you? 
Aterc.  No;  unless  [men 

You'll  have  me  such  a  villain  to  you,  as  all 
Shall  i<pit  at  me. 

Ant.  Does  hhe  know  you  lovelier? 
31  ere.  No,  l  hope  not:  that  were  recom- 
pense 
Fit  for  a  roj.me  to  render  her. 

Ant.  If  ever  any 
Had  a  faithful  friend,  I  am  that  man,  and  I 
A'Jay  glory  in  it !  This  is  he,  that  ipse,  he, 
That  passes  all  Christendom  for  goodness. 
lie  shall  not  overgo  me  in  his  friendship  ; 
Twere  re^resmt  and  base,  and  I'll  be  hang'd 

first ; 
J  am  resolved :  go  thy  ways ;  a  wife 
Shiill  ne\«*r  jiart  us  :  fVc  considered,  and 
1  find  her  nothing  to  such  a  friend  as  thou  art. 
I'll  speak  a  J)old  word ;  take  your  time  and 

wooe  her, 
(You've  overcome  me  clearly)  [me. 

j^nd  do  what's  fitting  with  her — you  conceive 
I'm  glad  at  heart  you  love  her,  by  this  light! 
Ke'er  stare  upon  me,  fori  will  not  fly  from*t ! 
If  you  had  spoken  sooner,  sure  you  had  been 

se.v'd: 
Sir,  ytjt/re  not  cv'ry  man.  Now  to  your  task! 
I  give  you  free  leave;  and  tlie  sin  is  inipe. 
If  there  be  any  in  it, 

Merc.  He'll  be  hang'd  / 

Hefore  he  uiakts  this  g(>od:  he  cannot  be 
So  innocent  a  coxcomb ;  he  can  tell  tensure!— 
If  I  had  never  knuwn  you,  as  I  have  done, 
T  micht  be  one,  as  others,  perliaps  sooner; 
But  now  it  is  impossible,  there's  too 
W  uch  good  between  us. 

Aut.  \\  ell,  ihou'rt  e'en  tlie  best  man— 
I  can  say  no  more,  I  am  so  overjoy'd  !      [go 
You  n  ust  stay  this  night,  and  in  the  morning 
As  early  a?  you  please ;  I  have  a  toy  for  you. 
J^Jerc,  I  thought  this  pill  would  mnke  you 
$ick.  [notice, 

Ant.  But  where  you  menn  to  be  I  must  have 
And  it  must  be  hard  hy  too  :  do  you  miuk  me? 
JV/crr .  \V  hy,  w  hat's  the  matter  ? 
Ant.  1  here  is  a  thing  in  hand. 
Merc,  \V  hy,  what  thing? 
Ant.  \  sound  one,  if  it  take  right,  and  you 
l^t  not 


Peevish.  We  two  will  be  (you'ld  little  think  it) 
As  fiamous  for  our  friendship— 
Merc.  How  ? 
Ant.  If  iicavcn  please, 
As  ever  .'Damon  was,  and  Pytheas; 
Or  Py lades  and  Orestes:  or  any  two 
That  ever  were :  do  you  conceive  me  yet? 
Merc.  No,  by  my  tjfoth,  sir! — Hell  not 
tie! p  mo  up,  surer  [think 

A  nt    You  shall  anon ;  and,  for  our  names,  I 
They  shnll  live  after  us,  and  be  remember'd 
While  there's  a  story,  or  I'll  lose  my  aim. 
Merc,  What  a  vengeance  ails  he?  How  do 
Ant.  Yes,  faith,  [you? 

We  two  will  be  such  friends  as  the  world 
shall  ring  of. 

Merc.  And  why  is  all  this? 
Ant.  You  shall  enjoy  my  wife. 
Merc.  Away,  away! 
Ant.  The  wonder  must  begin. 
So  1  have  cast  it,  (^'twill  be  scurvy  else) 
You  shall  not  stir  a  foot  in  i :  pray  be  quiel 
'Till  I  have  made  it  perfect. 

Merc.  What   shall  a  man  do  with   this 
wreirhed  fellow? 
There  is  no  mercy  to  be  us'd  towards  him: 
He  is  not  capable  of  any  pity ; 
He  will,  in  spite  of  course,  be  a  cuckold®;* 
And  who  can  L-eip  it?-^Must  it  begin   so, 
Ihink  again.  [needs,  sir? 

Ant.  Yey,  marry  must  it; 
And  I  myself  will  wooe  this  wqman  for  you: 
Do  you  perceive  it  now?  ha?  [matter. — 
Merc.  Yes ;  now  I  have  a  little  sight  i'  Ui' 
Oh,  that  thy  head  should  be  so  monstroos. 
That  all  thy  servants'  hats mav  hang  upon't*^^ 
But  do  you  mean  to  do  thisF  [for  you. 

Ant.  YcF,  certain ;  J  will  wooe  ner,  aii4 
Strive  not  against  it ;  'tis  the  overthrow 
Of  the  best  plot  that  ever  was  then. 

Merc.  Nay, 
I  will  assure  you,  sir,  I'll  do  no  harm  ; — 
You  have  too  much  about  you  of  your  own« 
Ant,  Have  you  thought  of  a  place  yet? 
Merc.  A  place? 

Ant.  Ay,  a  place  where  you  will  bide : 
Prithee  no  more  of  this  modesty ;  'tis  foolish! 
An  we  were  not  determined  to  be 
Absolute  friends  ii'decd,  't%vere  tolerable. 
Merc.  I  have  thought,  and  you  shall  hear 
from  me.  [glory! 

Ant.  W  hy,  this  will  gain  me  exerlastiiifi 
I  liave  the  better  of  hini>  that's  my  comfbrt! 
Good  night .'  [Exit. 

Merc.  Good  night ! 
Well,  go  th)  ways !  thou  art  the  tidiest wittol 
This  day  I  think  above  gro^pd ; 
And  yet  thy  end  for  all  this  must  be  motly. 

[ExU. 

Enter  Tit}k€r  and  Dorothy, 

Tinker.  Tis  bitter  cold.    A  plague  upon 
these  vogues, 


In  spight  of  course.j  Sf  ward  would  substitute  courtesy  for  course 


Huw 
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How  wary  tbey  we  grown !  not  a  door  open 
But  double-barred;  not  a  window,  [now, 
But  up  with  a  case  of  wood,  like  a  spice-box; 
And  their  locks  unpickable !  the  very  smiths 
That  were,  half  venturers,  drink  penitent  sin- 
gle ale: 
This  is  tiie  iron  age  the  ballad  sings  of. 
Well,  I  shall  meet  with  some  of  your  loose 
linen  yet ;  [shew 

Good  fellotvs  must  not  starve;  here's  he  shall 
Ton  God-a-mighty's  dog-bolts,  if  this  hold. 
Dor.  Faith,  thou  art  but  too  merciful,  that's 
thy  fault ; 
Thou  art  as  sweet  u  thief,  that  sin  excepted, 
As  ever  bufier^d ;  that  is  a  proud  word. 
And  ril  maintain  it. 

Tinker,  Come,  prithee  let's  shog  oflP, 
And  browze  an  hour  or  two'^;  there's  ale 
will  make  [thing  now, 

A  cat  speak  at  the  Harrow :  we  shall  get  no* 
Without  we  batter ;  it  is  grown  too  near 
Morning;  the  rogues  sleep  sober,  and  are 
watchful.  [function. 

Dor,  We  want  a  boy  eitremely  for  this 
Kept  under  for  a  year,  with  milk  and  knot- 
grass. 
In  my  time  I  have  seen  a  boy  do  wonders: 
Robin  tlic  red  tinker  had  a  boy,  [years, 

(God  re^t  his  soul,  he  sutfer'd  this  time  four 
For  two  spoons,  and  a  pewter  candlestick), 
That  sweet  man  had  a  boy,  :is  I  am  cursten'd 

whore, 
Would  have  run  thro'  a  cat-hole ;  be  would 
{lave  boulted  such  a  piece  uf  linen  in  an 
evenmgr-  [let's  go! 

Tinker.  Well,  we  will  have  a  boy.  Prithee 
X  ai.*  vengeance  cold,  I  tell  tliee. 

Dor,  rilbehatig'd- 
Before  I  stir  without  some  purchase !  By  these 
Ten  bones,  I'll  turn  she-ape,  and  untile  a 

house, 
Bui  I  will  have  it !  It  may  be  I  have 
VV  komour  to  be  hanged,  I  cannot  telL 

Enter  Viola, 

blinker ,  Peace,  you  flea'd  whore !  thou  bast 
a  mouth  like  a  blood-hound: 
Here  comes  a  night-sliade.. 


Dor,  A  gentlewoman-wborej 
By  this  dan:ness,  I'll  case  her  to  the  skin. 

linker.  Peace,  I  say  I  fmal  night! 

Viola,  What  fear  have  I  endur  d  this  dis-> 
And  what  disgrace,  if  I  were  seen  and  known! 
In  which  tliis  darkness  only  is  my  friend. 
That  only  has  undone  me.  A  thousand  cuno3 
light  on  my  easy,  foolish,  childish  love. 
That  durst  so  lightly  lay  a  coniideiKe 
Upon  a  man,  so  many  being  false! 
My  weariness,  and  weeping,  makes  me  sleepy; 
I  must  lie  down. 

Tinker,  What's  this?  a  prayer,  or 
A  homily,  or  a  ballad  of  good  counsel  <^ 
She  has  a  gown,  I'm  sure. 

Dor,  Knock  out  her  brains! 
And  then  sheMl  ne\'er  bite. 

Tinker.  Yes,  I  will  knock  her. 
But  not  yet. — You !  woman ! 

Viola.  For  God's  sake,  what  are  you? 

Tinker,  One  of  the  grooms  of  your  vrarcU 

robe.    Come, 
Uncase,  uncase !  By'r  lady,  a  good  kersey! 

Viola,  Pray  do  not  hurt  me,  sir. 

Dor,  Let's  have  no  pity";  [whistle. 

For  if  you  do,  here's  that  shall  cut  your 

Viola.  Alas,  what  would  you  have?  f  am 

as  miserable 
As  y(»u  can  make  me  any  way. 

Dor.  That  shall  be  tried,     [you  p]ea<mre« 

Viola.  Here,  take  my  gown,  if  that  will  do 

Tinker.  Yes,  marry  will't.    Look  in  the 
There  may  be  birds.  [pockets,  Doll ; 

Dor.  They're  flown,  a  pox  go  with  them! 
ril  have  this  hat,  and  this  ruff  too;  I  hke  it: 
Now  will  I  flourish  like  a  lady  brave, 
Ffaith,  boy.  [seeming^ 

Viola,  Vou  ai-c  so  irentle  people,  to  mj 
That  by  my  truth  I  could  live  with  you  J 

Tinker.  Could  you  so  ? 
A  pretty  young  round  wench,  well-blooded ;  I 
Am  f.>r  her'\ 

Dor.  But  by  this,  I  am  not ;  cool     [on\ 
Your  codpiece,  ro^ue!  or  I  will  clap  a  spell 
Shall  take  your  ed^e  o£f  with  a  very  ven- 
geance. 

linker.  Peace,  horse-flesh,  peace!  I'll  cast 

off  my  Amazon ; 


*  Shog  off.]  This  cant  word  is  used  by  Nym,  in  Sliakespeare's  Henry  V.  act  ii,  scene  J.: 

*  Will  you  shog  off'f  I  would  have  you  solus/ 
A^ain,  in  Marston's  Wliat  You  Will,  act  v.  scene  1: 

* why  then,  capricious  mirth, 

*  Skip  light  moriscoes  in  our  frolick  blood, 

^  Fbigg'd  veins,  sweet,  plump  with  fresli-infiised  joys, 

*  Lautrhter,  pucker  our  cheeks,  make  shoulders  thog 
*'  With  chucking  lightness,  &c 

Agtin,  in  Jack  Drum^  Entertainment, 

<  List  to  the  music  that  corrupts  the  gods, 

*  Subverts  even  destiny,  aiul  thus  it  iho^t,  K, 

*°  Browze  on  hour  or  trro,"]  The  test  is  from  Mr.  Theobald's  margin.    I  conjectured  we 
should  read  roiae,  i.  e.  carouse,  but  it  is  a  matter  of  no  great  moment.  Synipson, 

"  Let*s  liuve  no  pill/.]  i.e.  No  crying  out  for  pity.        St,ntpgon, 

*^  Am  for  her,  thieves.]  Thieves  has  stolen  iuto  the  text  here  very  unaccountably.    If  tho 

»  speeclj^ 


^f 
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Sh'  has  \valk'd  too  long,  and  is  indeed  no- 
torious, [worthies. 
She'll  fight  and  scold,  and  drink  like  one  o'th* 

Dor.  Uds  precious,  [ticeing  ? 

You  young  contagious  whore,  mu&t  you  he 
And,  is  your  fles*!]  so  rank,  sir,  that  two  may 

live  upon't? 
Fm  glad  to  hear  your  curtails  '^  grown  so  lusty; 
He  was  dry-founder'd  t'other  day ;  wehee. 
My  pamper'd  jade  of  Asia  '^! 

Viola.  Good  woman,  do  not  hurt  me!  I 

am  sorry 
That  I  have  given  any  cause  of  anger. 

Dor,  Either  bind  her  quickly,  and  come 

away,  or  by 
This  steel  FU  tell,  altho'  I  truss  for  company ! 
Now  could  I  eat  her  broil'd,  or  any  way, 
Without  vinegar:  I  must  have  her  uosa! 

Viola,  By  any  thing  you  love  best,  good 

sir!  gooa  woman! 

Tinlxr,  Why  her  nose,  Dorothy  ? 

Dor,  m  have  it  not,  [withal. 

A^d  presently,  and  warm,.  I  lose  that  I  go 

Tinker.  'Would  the  devil  had  that  thou 

goest  withal,  [whelps, 

And  thee  together!  for  sure  he  got  thy 
If  thou  hast  any ;  he'b  thy  dear  dad  *5.  Whore, 
Put  up  your  cut-purse  I  an  I  take  my  switch 


up. 


[your  bung,  whore  I 


^wiU  be  a  black  time  with  you  else;  sheath 
,  Dor,  Will  you  bind  her?  [both. 

We  shall  stand  here  prating,  and  be  hang*d 
Tinker,  Come,  I  must  bind  you:  not  a 
word ;  no  ciying !  [not  cry. 

Viola,  Do  what  yoti  will,  indeed  I  will 
Tinker,  Hurt  her  not :  if  thou  dost,  by  ale 
and  beer, 
V\\  clout  thy  old  bald  brain-pan  with  a  piece 
Of  brass,  you  bitch  incarnate. 
«  '       f  Exeunt  linker  and  Dor, 

Vioh^  Oh,  Ileav  n,  to  what  am  I  reserved! 
that  knew  not, 
Thro'  all  my  childish  hours  and  actions, 
More  sin  than  poor  imagination. 
And  too-much  loving  of  a  faithless  man, 
For  which  Fm  paid ;  and  so,  Uiat  not  the  day 
T^at  now  is  rising  to  protect  the  harmless, 


And  give  the  innocent  a  sanctuary 
From  thieves  and  spoilers,  can  d^rer  me 
From  shame,  al  least  suspicion! 

Enter  Valeria, 

VaL  Sirrah,  lead  down 
The  horses  easily!  I'U  walk  a-foot 
Till  I  be  down  the  hili.    'Tis  very  early  ; 
I  shall   reach  home  betimes.    Uow  now? 

who's  there  ?  [yet 

Viola,  Night,  that  was  ever  friend  tolovers» 
Has  rais'd  some  weary  soul,  that  hates  his  bed. 
To  come  and  see  me  blush,  and  then  iaii^h 

at  me. 

Vol,  H'had  a  rude  heart  that  did  this. 

Jfiola,  Gentle  sir. 
If  you  have  that  which  honest  men  call  pity. 
And  be  as  far  from  evil  as  you  shew, 
lielp  a  poor  maid,  that  this  night,  by  bad 

fortune. 
Has  been  thus  us*d  by  robbefs.     [help  thee! 

Vai,  A  pox  upon  tiis  heart  thatiyould  iio( 
This  thief  was  half'  a  lawyer,  by  his  bauda. 
How  loug  have  you  been  tied  liere? 

Viola,  Alas,  [perisb'd. 

This  hour,  and  with  cold  and  fear  am  aiuiosl 

VaL  Where  were  the  watch  Uje  wliile) 

Good  sober  gentlemen! 
They  were,  like  careiiil  members  of  the  ctty^ 
Dmwing  in  diligent  ale,  and  singing  catcbe% 
While  Mr.  Constable  coutriv'd  the  toascs. 
These  fellows  should  be  more  severely  pu* 

nish'd  '  [whips; 

Than  wandring  gipsies,  that  cv'ry  statutes 
For  if  they'd  every  one  two  eyes  apiece  oaor^^ 
Three  pots  would  put  tiiem  out. 

Viotu,  I  cannot  tell ; 
I  found  no  Christian  to  give  me  succour. 

Vol,  When  they  take  a  thief, 
1*11  take  Ostend  again  ^ :  the  whoresons 
Drink  opium  in  their  ale,  and  ti.en  they  sleep 
Like  tops;  as  for  their  bills,  they  only  aerv^Q 
To  reach  down  bacon  to  make  rashers  on. 
Now  let  me  know  to  whom  Fve  done  this 

courtesy, 
That  I  may  thank  my  early  rising  for  it. 

Viola,  Sir,  all  I  am,  you  see. 


speech  is,  or  is  not  curtailM,  as  I  can't  promise,  yet  there  is  no  reason  for  thieves  standing 
here,  as  tliere  is  nothing  to  which  it  can  probably  refer.  There  ar^  but  two  ways  I  knovr 
of  that  we  can  rid  the  text  of  it ;  the  first  is  by  expunging  it,  as  I  have  done,  and  the  second 
by  supposing  that  it  is  a  corruption  of  tkis,  and  situate  in  a  wrong  place,  and  that  the  pas- 
sage  once  run  thus, 

A  pretty  young  round  wench  well  blooded,  this^ 
Fni  for  her  Symjmon, 

'^  CorlalLI  In  Ben  Jonson's  Masque  called  Chloridia,  a  postillion  says,  '  Look  to  my 
*  curtail  (according  to  which  we  have  reformed  the  orthography);  and  Mr.  Whalley  says, 

<  A  curlal  is  a  small  horse;  properly,  one -who  hath  his  tail  doc^d  or  curtailed,' 

'^  Mu  pamper'd  jade  of  Asia.]   This  is  plainly  meant  as  a  burlesque  on  this  line  in 
Marlow  s  Taiuerlane : 

*  Holla,  you  psmper'd  jades  of  Asia;' 
which  is  also  ridiculed  m  the  Second  Fart  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  aoeoe  4.        R, 

"  She's  thy  dear  dad. ]  Common  sense,  as  Mr.  Seward  saw  too,  calls  out  lor  m 

change  of  Ms  into  he's,        Sympson, 

■*  09tend.\  See  note  13  on  the  Wotnan's  Prize. 
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VaC  Yoti  htUft  a  name^  X^  sore,  nnd  a 
kindredy 
A  father,  triend,  or  something  that  mu8t  own 
you.—  [were  these  to  rob  her ! 

She's  a  handsome  younf^  wench:  what  rogues 
Viola,  Sir,  you  see  aU  I  dare  reveal ;  and, as 
Vou  are  a  gentleman,  press  me  no  further! 
For  there  begins  a  s^rieF,  whose  bitterness 
Wtii  break  a  stronger  heart  than  I  have  in  me ; 
And  *t\vill  but  make  you  heavy  with  the 

hearing : 
-For  yoiv  own  goodness  sake,  desire  it  not! 

VaL  If  you  would  not  ba^e  me  enquire  that,  : 
How  do  you  live  then  ? 

Viola,  How  I  have  liv'd,  is 
Still  one  question,whicli  must  not  be  resolv'd : 
How  I  desire  to  live,  is  in  your  liking ; 
So  wofthy  an  opinion  I  liave  of  you. 

Vol,  Is  in  my  Uking  ?  How,  1  pray  thee  ? 

tell  me!  [power. — 

Ffaith,   111  do  you  any  good  lies  in  my 

She  has  an  eye  would  raise  a  bed-rid  man: 

Come,  leave  vour  fear,  and  tell  me;  that's  a 

eood  wench ! 

Viola.  Sir,  I  would  serve-^ 
VaL  Who  wouldst  thou  serve  ?  Don*t  weep, 
Aod  tell  me. 

Viola.  Faith,  sir,  even  some  good  woman; 
And  such  a  wife,  if  you  be  married^ 
I  do  imagine  yours. 

Vol.  Alas!  thou'rt  young  and  tender; 
Let  me  sec  thy  hand !  This  was  ne'er  made 

CO  wash,  • 
Or  wind  up  water,  beat  doaths,  or  rub  a  floor. 
By  this  hght,  for  one  use,  that  shall  be 
nameless,  [on ! 

rris  the  best  wanton  hand  that  e*er  I  look'd 
Viola.  Dare  you  accept  me,  sir?  my  heart 
is  honest; 
ABioni2[  your  virtuous  charitable  deeds. 
This  will  not  be  the  least. 

VaL  Thou  canst  in  a  chamber? 
Viola*  In  a  chamber,  sir? 
VaL  I  mean,  wait  there  upon  a  gentle- 
vroman.— 
How  quick  she  is!  I  like  that  mainly  too ; 
111   have  her,  tho'  I  keep  her  with  main 

strength, 
Like  a  hesieg'd  town ;  for  I  know  I  shall 
Have  tir  enemy  afore  me  within  a  week. 
Viola.  Sir,  I  can  sow  too,  and  make  pretty 
laces,  [women ; 

Dress  a  head  handsome,  tench  young  gentle- 
For  in  all  these  I  have  a  little  kuowredge. 
VaL  'TIS  well ; — no  doubt  I  shall  ericrease 
that  knowledge.  [me ! — 

I   like  her  better  still ;  bow  she  provokes 
Pretty  young  maid,  you  shall  serve  a  good 

gentlewoman, 
T1k>'  I  say  it,  chat  will  not  be  unwilling 
You  should  please  me,  nor  I  forgetful  if  you 
Viola,  I  am  the  happier.  [do. 


Val  Mymati  shall  make  some  dufc  to 

carry  you 
Behino  him :  can  you  ride  well? 

Viola,  But  ril  hold  fast, 
For  catching  of  a  fall. 

VaL  That's  the  next  way  [go : 

To  pull  another  on  ydu.— Ill  work  her  as  I 
I  know  she's  wax !  Now,  now,  at  thb  time 

could  I 
Beeet  a  worthy  on  this  wench. 

Viola.  Sir,  for  [tenfold ! 

This  gentleness,  may  Heaven  requite  you 

VaL  'TIS  a  good  wench !  however  otheii 

use  thee. 
Be  sure  III  be  a  loving  master  to  thee. 

Come !  [Exettnt, 

Enter  Antonio  like  an  Irish  Footman,  with  « 

Letter, 

Ant,  I  hope  Fm  wild  enough  for  being 

known ! 
Fve  writ  a  letter  here,  and  in  it  have 
Abus'd  myself  most  bitteriy,  yet,  ail 
My  fear  is,  not  enough. 
For  that  must  do  it,  that  must  I^y  it  on  : 
III  win  her  out  o*  th'  flint;  'twiU  be  moie 
Now  for  my  language !  [famous. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Now,  sir;  who'd  you  speak  with? 

Ant,  Where  be  thy  mastres,  man?  I'd 
I  have  a  letter.  [spake  with  her : 

Serv,  Cannot  I  deliver  it?         [not,  man. 

Ant.  No,  by  my  trot  and  fait,  canst  thod 

Serv.  Well,  sir,  FU  call  her  to  you;  pray 

shake  your  ears 
Without  a  little.  [Exit, 

Ant,  Cran  a  cree,  do  it  quickly ! 
Tliis  rebel  tongue'^  sticks  in  my  teeth 
Worse  tlian  a  tongh  hen :  sure  it  was   [ples^ 
Ne'er  known  at  Babel;  for  they  sold  no  ap- 
And  this  was  made  for  certain  at  the  iarsK 
Planting  of  orchards,  it  is  so  crabbed. 

Enter  Maria  and  Servant, 

Maria,  What's  he  would  speak  with  me? 

Serv.  A  Kilkenny  ring; 
Tliere  he  stands,  madam.  [friend  ? 

Maria.  What  would  you  have  with  me, 

Ant.  He  has  a  letter  for  other  women; 

wilt  thou  read  it  ? 

Marial  From  whence  ? 

Ant.  De  crosse  Crcest,  from  my  master ! 

Maria.  Who  is  your  master? 

Ant.  I  pray  do  you  look. 

Maria.  Do  youknow  this  fellow  ? 

Serv.  No, 
Madam,  not  I,  more  than  an  Irish  footman.. 
Stand  further,  friend;   I  do  not  like  your 

rope«ranners.  [trowsers'^l 

What  stallion  rogues  arc  these,  to  wear  suck 
The  very  cotton  may  commit  adultery. 


'^  Thi*  rebel  tonf^ue.']  See  note  20  on  this  Play. 

U^  To  wear  such  diowacts.]  The  Vari&tion  by  Sympson. 
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Mttria.  T  can't  find  whose  hand  this  shoald 
be ;  ni  read :  ' 

^  To  the  beauteous  wife  of  don  Antonio.' 

Sure  tliis  is  some  blind  scribe !  Well !  now 
what  follows }  [that 

Ant,  Pray  God  it  take !  I  have  given  her 

Will  stir  her  conscience ;  how  it  works  with 
her! 

Hope,  if  it  be  th j  will,  let  the  flesh  have  it ! 
Maria.  This  is  the  mOst  abhoir'dy  intole- 
rable knavery,  [more 

That  e'er  slave  entertain'd!  Sure  there  is 

Than  thine  own  head  in 

This  villainy;  it  goes  like  practis'd  mischief. 

Disabled  in  liis  body  ?  Ob,  good  God ! 

As  I  live,  he  lies  feai'fuHy,  and  basely. 

Hu !  I  should  know  that  jewel;  'tis  my  bus- 
>  :^nd  !— 

Com»'  hither,  sirrah ;  are  you  an  Irishman  ? 
Ant.  Sweet  woman,  a  crefir,  I  am  ah  Irish- 
n.an.  [your  trick,  sir  ? 

Maria.  Now  1  know't  perfectly:  is  this 

ni  trick  you  for  it !— How  long  have  you 

This  i:cn t  ieman  ?  [»er%'*d 

Ant.  Please  thec4  a  little  day> 

O  my  ^^  i(  IVrmondput  me  to  my  mastree. — 

Tis  doi.' .  I  'now. 

Mart*:.  1  • ,-  my  faitli,  he  speaks  as  Well 

As  if  he  hari  been  lousy  for  the  language 

A  year  or  iwn.  Well,  sir,  you  had  better 

Have  kept  iu  v  ur  ' -Mi  shape,  as  I  will  use 

[trial? 

*  should  deserve  this 

a  ['],  to  my  knowledge. 


i'  • 


nd  some  jewel, 
■K>w  her  mind  as  well  i 


you. 
What  liave  I  <!«> 
I  never  made  1- 
Sirrah,  come  h 

Ant,  Now  wi 
Or  some  letter;   L 
I  shall  be  famous. 

Maria.  Take  this  Irish  bawd  here— 

JnK  How! 

Mt..ia.  And  kick  him  'till  his  breeches 
i!^Ti(l  h*i  erh  be  of  one  colour,  a  brit^ht  blue 

imtl'!  [dare  not 

Jut.  I  may  be  well  swing'd  thus,  for  I 
llfvcal  myself:  I  hope  she  does  not  mean  it. 

[Servant  kicks  him. 
Oh  hone!  oh  \iontl  oh,  St.  Patrick!  oh, 
Oh.  sweet  woman !  [a  cree ! 

Maria.  Now  turn  him. 
And  kick  him  o'  toother  side !  that*s  well. 

Ant,  Oh,  good  waiting-man!   I  beseech 

thee, 
Good  waiting*man !— A  pox  fire  your  l^s; 

Maria.  You  rogue, 
You  enemy  to  all,  but  little  breeches,    [ter? 
How  dar*st  thou  come  to  me  with  such  a  let-^ 

Ant.  Prithee 


Pity  di*  poor  Irishman  f-— All  ibis  make^  fbt 

me: 
If  I  vrin  her  yet,  I'm  still  more  glorious. 

Maria.  Now  could  I  weep  at  what  I*v« 

done;  but  Til 
Harden  my  heart  again.— Go,  shnt  him  up 
Until  my  husband  comes  home.    Yet  xhoa 

much  [not  thoa 

Ere  you  go,  sirrah  Thatch'd-Head  F  wouldst 
Be  whipt,  and  think  it  justice? — 
Well  aquavits,  barrel,  1*11  bounce  you.  [517  ! 

Ant.  I  pray,  do,  I  beseech  you,  be  not  aof- 

Maria.  Oh,  you  bobby-headed  rascal.    111 

have  you  fiead, 
And  trosscrs'*^  made  of  thy  skin  to  tumble  in. 
Go,  away  with  him  !  let  him  see  no  son, 
'Till  my  husband  come  home. — Sir,  I 
Shall  meet  with  you  for  your  knavery, 
I  fear  it  not. 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  not  let  me  go? — 
I  do  not  like  this. 

Maria,  Away  with  him  !         [a-Ient  hair. 

Serv,  Come,  I'll  lead  you  in  by  your  jack- 
Go  quietly,  or  1*11  make  your  crupper  crack ! 

Maria.   And,  do  you  hear  me,   sirrah? 

when  you've  done. 
Make  mv  coach  ready. 

Serv.  Ves,  forsooth.     [Exit  with  Antonio* 

Maria.  Lock  him  up  safe  enough. — 
ril  to  this  gentleman,  and  know  the  reason 
Of  all  this  bttsiness>  for  I  do  suspect  it; 
If  he  have  laid  this  plot,  Fil  ring  him  such  a 

peal 
Shall  make  his  ears  deaf  for  a  month  at  least. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Bicardo. 

RUf.  Am  I  not  mad?  Can  tliis  weak-tem* 
per'd  head,  [wrong 

That  will  be  mad  with  drink,  endure  the 
That  I  have  done  a  virgin,  and  my  love? 
Be  mad,  for  so  thou  oiighfst,  or  I  will  beat 
The  wails  tind  trees  down  with  thee,  and  wiU 

let 
Either  thy  memory  ont,  or  madness  in! 
But  sure  I  never  lov'd  fair  Viola, 
I  never  lovM  my  father,  nor  my  mother. 
Or  any  thing  but  drink !  Had  I  had  love. 
Nay,  had  I  known  so  much  charity'^ 
As  would  have  sav'd  an  infant  from  the  fire, 
I  had  been  naked,  raving  in  the  street, 
With  half  a  face,  gashing  myself  with  knives^ 
Two  hours  ere  this  time. 

Enter  Pedro,  Silvio,  and  XJberto. 
Pedro.  Good  morrow,  sir  ! 
Kic.  Good  morrow,  gentlemen!  . 
Shall  we  go  drink  again  ?  I  have  my  wits. 


*•  T^ouers.]  Trossers  appear  to  liave  been  loose  breeches :  the  word  is  still  preserved,  bet 
now  written  irowsers.  Steerens. 

'5>  Had  T  knovn  so  much  char  it  1^.]  The  omission  of  a  particle  here  hurts  the  sense,  as  well 
CIS  the  measurer  to  know  so  much  charity,  is  to  possess  so  much  charity;  but  lu  know  so 
much  ,op  charity,  is  to  hear  or  read  so  much  n^'it,  as  that  ii  is  a  duty  to  save  an  infant  from 
the  fire ;  wbicli  is  a  stronger  exclusion  of  himseii*  to  aU  prettnte  of  cliarity.  ikward. 

We  tiiink  ^e  old  reading  right. 


Pedro, 
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Pedro,  So  have  I,  but  they're  untettled 
'Would  I*d  some  porridge!  [ones : 

Jiic,  The  tavern-boy  was  here  this  morn- 
ing with  me. 
And  told  me,  that  there  was  a  gentlewoman, 
Which  he  took  for  a  wliore,  tliat  huog  on  me, 
For  whom  we  quanreU'dy  and  I  know  not 

Pedro,  ITaith,  nor  I.  [what. 

Uherto,  I  have  a  glimmering 
Of  some  such  thing. 

Ric.  Was  it  you,  Silvio,  [Pedro. 

That  made  me  drink  so  much?  'twas  you  or 

Pedro.  I  know  not  who. 

S'dzio.  We  were  all  apt  enough.         [me, 

Bac,  But  I  will  lay  the  fault  on  none  hut 
That  I  would  be  so  entreated! — Come,  bilvio, 
Shall  we  go  drink  aeain  ?  Come,  gentlemen, 
Why  do  you  stay  ?  Let's  never  leave  off  Jiow, 
Whilst  we  have  wine,  and  thraats !  VW  prac- 
tise it. 
Till  I  have  made  it  my  best  quality ; 
For  what  is  best  for  me  to  do  but  that? 
For  Meav'n  sake,  come  and  drink !    When  I 

am  nam*d,  [mean  you  ? 

Men  shall  make  answer,  '  Which  Jlicardo 
*  The  excellent  drinker?'  I  will  have  it  so. 
Will  you  go  drink? 

Silvio.  We  drunk  too  much  too  lately. 

Hie,  Why,  tliere  is  then  the  less  behind 

to  drink :  [abroad, 

Let*:»  end  it  alii  dispatch  that,  well  send 
And  purchase  all  the  wine  the  world  can 

yield,  [eartli, 

And  drink  it  off;  then  take  the  fruits  o'  th' 
Distil  the  juice  frOm  them,  and  drink  that  off; 
We'll  catch  the  rain  before  it  fall  to  ground. 
And  drink  off  that,  that  never  more  may 

grow*® ; 
We*il  set  our  mouths  to  springs,  and  drink 

them  off; 
And  all  this  while  we*ll  never  think  of  those 
That  love  us  best,  more  than  we  did  Inst 

night. 
We  will  not  give  unto  the  poor  a  drop 
Of  all  this  drink;  but,  when  we  see  them 

weep,  [too: 

We'll  run  to  them,  and  drink  their  tears  off 
We*ll  never  leave  whilst  there  is  heat  or 

moisture 
In  this  lai^e  globe ;  but  suck  it  cold  and  dry^ 
Till  we  have  made  it  elemental  earth, 
JVIerely  by  drinking. 

Pedro,  Is  it  flattery, 
To  tell  you,  you  arc  mad  ? 

Ric.  it'  it  ^  false, 
Tliere  s  no  such  way  to  bind  me  to  a  miln; 
He  that  will  have  me  lay  my  goods  and  lands, 
Mjr  iifc  down  for  him,  need  no  more  but  say, 
'  Jfucardo,  thou  art  mad !'  and  then  all  these 
Are  at  his  service;  then  he  pleases  me, 
And  makes  me  think  tliati  had  virtue  in  me, 


That  I  had  love  and  tenderness  of  heart; 
That,  tho'  1  liave  committed  such  a  fault 
As  never  creature  did,*  yet  running  mad, 
As  honest  men  should  do  for  such  a  crime, 
I  have  express'd  some  worth,  tho'  it  be  late: 
But  I,  alas,  have  none  of  these  in  me. 
But  keep  my  wits  still  like  a  frozen  man, 
That  had  no  lire  within  him. 

Silvio,  Nav»  good  llicardo, 
Leave  this  wild  talk,  and  send  a  letter  to  her! 
I  will  deliver  it. 

Hie,  'Tis  to  no  purpose ; 
Perhaps  she's  lost  last  night ;  or,  if  she  is 
Got  home  again,^hc*s  now  so  strictly  look*d 

Tlie  wind  can  scarce  come  to  her :  or,  admit 
She  were  herself,  if  she  would  hear  from  me. 
From  me  unworthy,  that  have  us'd  her  thus. 
She  were  so  foolisli  that  she  were  no  more 
To  be  belov'd. 

Enter  Andrugio,  and  Servant  with  a  Night- 
gown. '  ^ 

iServ.  Sir,  we  have  found  this  night-gown 

she  took  with  her. 

And.  Where"? 

Hie,  Where  ?  where  ?  speak  quickly ! 

Serv.  Searching  in  the  suburbs. 
We  found  a  tinker  and  his  whore  that  had 
It  in  a  tap-hoase,  whom  we  appreliended. 
And  they  confessed  they  stole  it  from  her. 

Hie.  And  murder*d  her  ? 

Silvio,  What  ail  you,  roan  ? 

Hie  Why,  all  this  doth  not  make 
Me  mad.  >  [else. 

Silvio,  It  does;  you  would  not  offer  tliis 
Good  Pedro,  look  to*s  sword ! 

Serv.  They  do  deny 
The  killing  of  her,  bnt  swore  they 
Lefb  her  tied  to  a  tree,  i'th*  fields  next  those 
Suburbs  that  are  without  Our  Lady's  gate. 
Near  day,  and  by  the  road,  so  tlmt  some 

passenger 
Must  needs  unty  her  quickly.      [I  will  only 

Andr.  The  will  of  lleav*n  be  done !   Sir, 
Entreat  you  this,  that  as  you  were  the  greatest 
Occasion  of  her  loss,  tliat  vouMl  be  pleas'd 
To  urge  your  Iriends, and  be  yourself  earnest 
r  th'  search  of  her:  if  she  be  found,  she  is 

yours,  [people 

If  she  please.    I  myself  only  will  see  these 
Better  examined,  and  after  follow 
Some  way  in  search.   God  keep  you,  eentle* 

men !  \Kxit, 

Silvio,  Alas,  good  man !  [this  lump 

JKic.  What  think  ye  now  of  me?    I  think 
Is  nothing  but  a  piece  of  phlegm  congealed. 
Without  a  soul ;  for  where  tiiere's  so  much 

spirit 
'  As  would  but  warm  a  flea,  those  faults  of 

mine 


***  That  never  more  may  grow.l  i.  e.  That  nothing  more  may  ever  grote.    The  expresiion 
is  strong,  but  not  vei^  clear.  .  Seward. 

*■  Andr.  Wh^rc  fj  Dropped  since  first  folio. 
VOL.  in.  M  m  Would 


S66 


THE  COXCOMB. 


[A«t  9» 


Would  make  it  glow  and  flame  in  this  dull 

hearty 
And  run  like  molten  gold  thro'  every  sin, 
Till  it  could  burst  these  walls,  and  flyaway  .—- 
Shall  I  entreat  you  all  to  take  your  horses, 
And  search  this  innocent? 

Fedro.  With  all  our  hearts,    [come  there 
Rie,  Do  not  divide  yourselves,  till  you 


Where  they  say  she  was  tied :  VW  folityw  too. 
But  never  to  return  till  she  be  fimnd. 
Give  me  my  sword,  good  Pedro !  I  will  do 
No  harm,  believe  me,  with  it;  I  am  n^w 
Far  hetter-iemper'd :  if  I  were  not  so, 
I  have  enow  besides.    God  keep  you  all. 
And  send  us  good  success ! 

[EreufU, 


ACT  III. 


Snter  Mercury  and  ServatU, 

Mere.  Til/'HO  is  it?  can  you  tell? 
'  "    Serv,  By  my  troth,  sir, 

I  know  not;  but  it  is  a  gentlewoman. 

Merc.  A  gentlewoman**  ?  I'll  lay  my  life 
yon  puppy  [up  the  bed. 

Has  sent  his  wife  to  me :  if  he  hrfve,  fling  up 
Serv,  Here  she  is,  sir. 

Enter  Mcria,  with  a  Letter, 

Maria.  I'm  glad  I  found  you,  sir.    There, 

take  your  letter,  [wrong ! 

And  keep  it  till  you  have  another  iriend  to 
Tie  too  malicious  false  to  make  me  sin ; 
You  have  provok'd  me  to  be  that  I  love  not, 
A  talker,  and  you  shall 
Hear  me.  Why  should  you  dare  t*  imagine  me 
So  light  a  housewife,  that,  from  four  hours' 

knowledge. 
You  mieht  presume  to  ofler  to  my  credit 
This  rude  and  ruffian  trial  ?  I  am  sure 
I  never  courted  you,  nor  gave  you  tokens, 
That  might  contem  assurance*':  you're  a 

fool !  [letter. 

Merc,  I  cannot  blame  you,  now  I  see  tliis 
Tlio*  you  be  angry,  yet  with  me  you  must  not, 
Unless  youlL  make  me  guilty  of  a  wrong 
My  worst  affections  hate. 

Maria,  Did  not  you  send  it? 

Merc.  No,  upon  my  faith; 
And  which  is  more,  I  understand  it  not : 
The  hand  is  as  far  from  my  knowledge. 
As  the  malice. 

Maria.  This  is  strange! 

Merc.  It  is  so,  [ful, 

And  had  been  stranger,  and  indeed  more  hate- 
Had  I,  that  have  received  such  courtesies. 


And  owe  so  many  thanks,  done  this  base  o& 

flee. 

Maria.  Your  name  is  at  it. 

Merc.  Yes,  but  not  my  nature ; 
And  I  shall  hate  my  name  worse  than  die 

manner*^,  [toons; 

For  this  base  broking.  Yon  are  wise  and  vir- 
Remove  this  fault  from  me ; 
For,  on  the  love  I  bettr  to  truth  and  goodness. 
This  letter  dare  not  name  me  for  the  author. 

Maria.    Now  I   perceive  my  husband's 

knavery ! 
If  my  man  can  but  find  where  he  has  been, 
I  will  go  with  this  gentleman,  whatsoever 
Comes  on't ;  and,  as  I  mean  to  carry  it. 
Both  he  and  all  the  world  shall  think  it  fit. 
And  thank  me  for  it. 

Merc.  I  lAust  confess  I  loved  you  at  first; 
Howe'er  this  made  me  leave  your  house  an« 

mannerly, 
That  might  provoke  me  to  do  something  il]» 
Both  to  your  honour  and  my  faith,  and  not 
To  write  this  letter,  which  I  hold  so  truly 
Wicked,  that  I  won't  think  on't. 

Maria.  I  do  believe  you,  and  since  I  see 

you're  free,  [not 

My  wordii  were  not  meant  to  yon :  but  this  is 
The  lialf  of  my  affliction. 

Merc.  It  is  pity  [quire? 

You  should  know  more  vexation ;  may  I  en* 

Maria.  Faith,  sir,  I  fear  I've  lost  my  bus* 

band.  [l**^''; 

Merc.  Your  husband  ?  it  can't  be.    i  pity 
How  she  is  vex'd  ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Maria.  How  now?  what  news?  Nay,speak^ 
For  we  must  know. 


**  Merc.  A  gentleman.]  There  is  neither  sense  not  humour  in  this  answer,  and  our  authors 
must  undoubtedly  have  wrote  it,  gentlewoman.        Sympum. 

*3  Concern  usifrrance.]. Though  the  sense  of  this  place  be  not  hard  to  find  out,  yet  I  am 
afraid  the  expression  is  not  very  justifiable;  as  the  word  tokens  occurs  in  the  line  above,  I 
once  thought  we  should  read  camignf  or  contain  Assurance.  Skfmpson. 

^  I'han  the  manner.]  Manner  is  certainly,  as  Mr.  Seward  saw  with  me,  a  corruption,  and 
the  true  reading,  which  he  concurred  in,  mattery  t.  e.  fhe  substance  or  contents  of  the  letter 
to  which  his  name  was  subscribed.        Sampson. 

Matter  is  probably  right ;  yet  manner  is  used  in  old  books  ibr  the  facts  taken  in   the 

MANNER. 
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Serv.  Faitb,  I  have  finuid  at  length. 
By  chance^  where  he  has  b«en. 

Maria.  Where? 

Serv.  In  a  blind  Fwith  him ! 

Oafe-hoiue  i'  th'  subarbs:  pray  Goa  all  be  well 

Maria,  Why?  [ccuneofhim, 

Serv.  Tliere  are  liifl  cloachs:  buty  what's  be- 
I  cannot  yet  enquire*^. 

Afsrut.  Fm  giad  of  this.—  [do? 

Sore  they  have  murder'd  him !  What  shall  I 

Merc,  Be  not  so  griev'd,  before  you  know 

the  truth !  JTsudden^st 

YouVe  time  enough  to  weep.    This  is  the 
Mischief — Did  you  not  bring  an  officer 
To  search  there,  where  you  say  you  found  his 

cloatlis?  [the  fellow  with  him  ; 

Serv,  Yes;  and  we  searched  it,  and  charged 
Bat  he,  like  a  rogue,  a  stubborn  rogue,  made 

answer,  [there, 

He  knew  not  where  he  was ;  he  haa  been 
fiut  where  he  was  now  he  could  not  tell : 
I  tell  you  true,  I  fear  him. 

Maria,,  Are  all  my  hopes  and  longings  to 

enjoy  him, 
After  this  three  years*  travel,  come  to  this? 

Serv*  It  is  the  rankest  house  in  all  the  city, 
The  most  curs'd  roguy  bawdy-house !  Hell 

fire  it !  [you  go  home  ? 

Merc.  This  is  the  worst  I  heard  yeL  Will 
111  bear  you  company,  and  give  you  the 
Best  help  I  may :  this  being  here  will  wrone 

you.  [lov'd 

Maria.  As  youVe  a  gentleman,  and  as  you 
Your  dead  friend^  let  me  not  go  home ! 
That  will  but  heap  one  sorrow  on  anodier. 

Mere.  Why,  propose  any  thing,  and  I'll 

perform*t: 
\  am  at  my  wits'  end  too. 

Sero.  So  am  I.    Oh,  my  dear  master  1 

Merc.  Peace,  you  great  fool ! 

Maria.  Then,  good  sir,  carry  me  to  some 

retired  place. 
Far  from  the  sight  of  this  unhappy  city; 
Whither  you  will  indeed,  so  it  be  tar  enough ! 

Merc,  If  I  might  counsel  you,  I   think 

'twere  better 
To  go  home,  and  try  what  may  be  done  yet; 
He  may  be  at  home  afore  you;  who  can  tell? 

Maria.  Oh,  no;  I  know  he's  dead,  I  know 

he's  marder'd !  [too. 

Teli  me  not  of  goin^  home!  you  murder  me 

Merc.  Welljsinceitpleasesyoutohaveitso, 
I  will  no  more  persuade  you  to  go  home; 
111  be  your  guide  in  the  country,  as  your  grief 
Doth  conmiand  me.    I've  a  mother,  dweUing 

from  [homely. 

This  place  some  twenty  miles :  the  house,  tho' 


Yet  able  to  shew  somethinff  like  a  welcome ; 
Tliither  1*11  see  you  safe,  witn  all  your  sorrows. 

Maria^  With  all  the  speed  that  n^y  be 

thought  upon ! 
I  have  acoach  here  ready;  good  sir,  quickly !— - 
I'll  fit  you,  my  fine  husband ! . 

Merc,  It  shall  be  so : 
If  diis  fellow  be  dead,  I  see  no  band 
Of  any  other  man  to  tie  me  from  my  will ; 
And  I  will  follow  her  with  such  careful 

service. 
That  she  shall  either  be  my  love,  or  wife. 
Will  you  walk  in  ? 

Maria.  I  tliank  you,  sir ;  but  one  word 

with  my  man. 
And  I  am  ready! — Keep  the  Irish  fellow 
Safe,  as  you  love  your  life,  for  he  I  fear 
Has  a  deep  hand  m  this ;  then  search  again. 
And  get  out  warrants  for  that  naughty  man 
That  keeps  the  bad  house,  that  he  may 

answer  it! 
If  you  find  the  body,  give  it  due  burial. 
Farewell!  You  shall  bear  from  ihe.    Keep 

idl  safe !  • 

Serv.  Oh,  my  sweet  master ! 

[Exeunt. 

Antonio,  knocking  within. 

Ant.  ManHi-cree, 
The  devil  take  thee,  wilt  thou  kill  me  here? 
I  prithee  now  let  me  go  seek  my  master ; 
I  shall  be  very  cheel  else. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Do  you  hear,  man-a-cree? 
Ill  cree  your  coxcomb,  an  you  k^p  not  still; 
Down  you  rogue ! 

Ant.  Good  sweet  f^t  sarving-man. 
Let  me  out,  I  beseech  de,  and  by  my  trot 
I  will  give  dy  worship  two  shillings  in  good 
To  buy  dy  worship  pi  pins,  •  [argot, 

Serv.  This  rogue  thinks 
All  the  worth  of  man  consists  in  pipins:  by 

this  light, 
I'll  beat  rebellion  out  of  you  for  ever** ! 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  not  hear  me,  roan  ? 
Is  fet!  I'll  give  thee  all  I  have  about  me. 

Serv,  I  &ank  you,  sir;  so  Z  may  hava 

pickine  work^^. 

Ant.  Here  is  five  shillings,  man. 

Serv,  Here  is  a  cudgel, 
A  very  good  one! 

Enter  two  Servantt. 

2  Serv,  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter? 
Where  b  the  Irishman? 
1  Serv.  There,  a  wyth  take  him  *•  J 

He 


'35 


I  cannot  yet  enquire.]  Enquire^  means  here,^nd  out,  Sympaon, 

^  ril  beat  rebellion  out  of  you  for  ever.]  A  second  slur  this  upon  the  rebeUious  Irish. 

Sj/mpMon. 
^'  May  have  picking  work.]  Meaning  he  was  lousy.  Sympson. 

^'  A  vryth  take  him!]  This  expression  seems  to  be  equivalent  to  tliat  now  used  by  the  vuW 
gar^  «  halter  take  him,    A  tcyth  appears  to  have  been  a  band  or  halter.    '  I  heard  a  tale  of  a 

M  m  S  '  butchtr. 


t6h 


THE  COXCOMB'. 


[AaSir 


He  makes  more  noise  alone  there,  than  ten 

lawyers 
Can  do  with  double  fbes,  and  a  scurvy  case*'. 

2  Serv,  Let  him  out !  I  must  talk  with  him. 

Enter  Antonio, 

Ant,  Wilt  thou  give  me 
Some  drink,  oh  hone?  I  am  very  dry,  man. 

2  Serv.  You  shall  ha%'e  tliat  bhali  quench 

your  thirst,  my  friend. 

^nt,  Wat  dost  thou  mean,  man  ? 

2  Serv.  Even  a  good  tou)j;h  halter. 

Ant.  A  hnlter?  oh  hone! 

2  Serv,  Sirrah, 
You  are  a  mischievous  rogue,  that's  the  truth. 

Ant.  No,  fet  I  am  not. 

1  Serv.  Shall  I  knock  ont  his  brains? 

I  have  kill'd  dog«  havebeen  worth  three  of  him 
For  all  uses. 

2  Serv.  Sirrah,  the  truth  on't  is. 

You  must  with  me  to  a  justice.    Oh,  Koger, 

Roger! 

1  Serv,  Why,  what's  the  matter,  William } 

2. Serv.  Heavy  news,  Roger, 
Heavy  news;  God  comfort  us! 

1  Serv.  What  is't,  man  ?  [weary 
Ant.  What's  the  matter  now  > — I  am  ev'n 

Of  tliis  way :  'would  I  were  out  on't! 

2  Serv.  My  master  sure 

Is  marder'd,  Iloger,  and  this  cursed  rogue, 
I  fear,  has  had  a  hand  in't. 
Ant.  No,  fet,  not! 

1  Serv.  Stand  away! 

I'll  kick  it  out  of  him :  come,  sirrah,  mount ; 
111  make  you  dance,  you  rascal!   kill  my 

master? 
If  thy  breech  were  cannon-proof,  having  this 
Good  cause  on  my  side, I  would  encounter  it; 
Hold  fair,  Shamrock ! 

'  Ant.  VVhy,  bow  now,  sirs! 
Ymi  will  not  murder  roe,  indeed  ? 

2  Serv.  Bless  us,  Roger! 
Ant.  Nay,  I  am  no  spirft. 
2  Serv.  How  do  you,  sir? 

Tliis  is  my  very  master. 


Ant.  Why,  well  enough  yet ; 
But    you've  a  heavy  root   of  your  own, 

Where's  my  wife  ? 

1  Serv.  Alas,  poor  sorrowful  gentlewoman. 
She  thinks  you're  dead,  and  has  given  o'er 

housekeeping. 

Ant.  Whither  is  she  gone  then  ?  * 

1  Serv.  Into  the  country 
With  the  gentleman,  your  friend,  sir. 
To  sec  if  she  can  wear  her  sorrows  out 

^ere: 
She  weeps  and  takes  on  too— 

Ant.  This  falls  out  pat; 
I  shall  be  everlasting  for  a  name ! — - 
Do  you  hear?  upon  your  lives  and  fiiiths  to  me^ 
Not  one  wortl  I  am  living! 
But  let  the  same  report  pass  along,  that 
I  am  murdered  still. — Fm  made  for  ever! 

I  Serv.  Why,  sir  ?  [you-— 

Ant.  I  have  a  cause,  sir;  that's  enough  for 
Well,  if  I  be  not  famous,  I  am  wroog'd  much : 
For  any  thing  I  know,  I  will  not  trouble  him 
This,  week  at  least;  no,  let  Uiem  take  their 
One  of  another!  [way 

1  Serv.  Sir,  will  you  be  still  an  Irishman? 
Ant.  Yes,  a  while.  [more  ? 

2  Serv.  But  your  worship  will  be  beaten  no 
Ant.  No,  I  thank  vou,  William.        [doit 

•  1  Serv.  In  tnith,  sir,  if  it  must  be  so,  111 
Better  than  a  stranger. 

Ant.  Go ;  you*re  knaves  both! 
But  I  forfi^ive  you. — Tam  almost  mad    - 
With  the  apprehension  of  what  I  shftll  be. — 
Not  a  word,  I  charge  you !  [^Ereunt. 

Enter  Valerio  and  Viola. 

Vol.  Come,  pretty  soul,  we  now  are  near 
oup  home,  [hill. 

And  whilst  our  horses  are  walk'd  down  the 
Let  thou  and  I  walk  here  over  this  close! 
Tlie  footway  is  more  pleasant.    Tis  a  tirae^ 
My  pretty  one,  not  to  be  wept  away. 
For  every  living  thing  is  full  of  love  ; 
Art  not  diou  so  too?  ha?^ 

Viola.  Nay,  there  are  living  things 


*  butcher,  who  driving  two  calves  over  a  common,  that  were  coupled  together  by  the  necks 

*  with  an  odken  wyth.  In  the  wa^  where  tliey  should  pass,  there  Ir.y  a  poor  lean  niar^,  with 
^  a  gall'd  back,  to  whom  they  coming  (as  chance  tell  out)  one  o^  one  side,  and  the  other  of 
'  the  other,  stneiliiig  on  her^  (as  their  manner  is)  tlie  midst  of  the  zcyth  that  was  betwixt 
^  their  necks  rubbed  her  and  grated  her  on  the  sore  back,  that  she  started  and  rose  up,  and 
^  hung  them  both  on  her  back  as  a  beam ;  which  being  but  a  rough  plaister  to  her  raw  ulcer, 

*  she  ran  away  wiih  them  (as  she  were  frantic)  into  the  fens,  where  the  butcher  conld  not 
^  follow  them,  and  drowned  both  herself  and  them  in  a  quagmire.     Now  the  owner  of  the 

*  mare  is  in  law  with  the  butcher  for  the  loss  of  his  mare,  and  the  butcher  interchmigeably 

*  indicts  him  for  his  calves.'  Fierce  Feftilessc  kisSuppl^ation  to  the  Devil,  bi/  Tho,  Naske^ 
1593,  p.  15. 

This  whimsical  story  so  much  resembles  tlie  oose  of  BoUnm  and  Boatum,  told  by  the  late 
Lecturer  on  Heads,  that  he  might  almost  be  suspected  to  have  burrowed  the  idea  from 
Nash.        R.  ' 

^^  Witk  double,  and  a  scurvy  case.]  Mr.  Seward  proposed  reading  doul*ffui,  or  double  mid 
scvnT^,  i.  e  dmthly  scurvy,  I  only  suppose  a  word  has  been  dropc  here  by  chance^  and  that 
the  tvhole  ran  once, 

double  feesy  and  a  scurvy  cause. 


i  e.  doubly  paid  to  plead  a  scurvy  cause.        ^ytnpson. 
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Emptv  of  love,  or  I  bad  not  been  here; 
Bttt«  ror  myself  alas,  I  have  too  much. 

VaL  it  cannot  be,  [gr^ce, 

That  so  much  beauty,  so  much  youth  and 
Should  have  too  much  of  love. 

Viola.  Pray  what  is  love  ? 
^or  I  am  full  of  that  I  do  not  know. 

VaL  VVhy,  love,  fair  maid,  is  an  extreme 

desire. 
That's  not  to  be  examined,  but  fulfill'd ; 
To  ask  the  reason  why  tliou  art  in  love. 
Or  what  might  l)e  the  noblest  end  in  love, 
Would  overthrow  that  kindly-rising  wa^ntli, 
That  many  times  slides  gently  o*er  tlie  heart ; 
^would  make  thee  grave  and  staid,  thy 

thooghts  would  be 
like  a  thrice-married  widow,  full  of  ends, 
And  void  of  all  couip&isiou ;  and,  to  fright 

thee 
From  such  enquiry,  whereas  thou  art  now 
living  in  i*rnorance,  mild,  fresh,  and  sweet, 
And  hot  sixteen,  the  knowing  what  love  is 
Would  make  thee  six  and  forty. 

Viola,  'Would  it  would  make  me  nothing ! — 

I  have  heard 
Scholars  affirm,  the  world's  upheld  by  love. 
But  I  believe,  women  maintain  all  tliis; 
For  there's  no  love  in  men. 

Vol,  Yes,  in  some  men. 

Viola,  I  know  them  not. 

Val,  Why,  there  is  love  in  me. 

Viola.  Tl)ere*s  charity  I*m  sure  towards  me. 

VaL  And  love, 
Which  I  will  now  express :  my  pietty  maid, 
I  dare  not  bring  thee  home ;  my  wife  is  foul, 
And  therefore  envious;  she  is  very  old. 
And  therefore  jealous;  thou  art  fair  and 

young, 
A  subject  fit  for  her  unlucky  vices 
To  work  upon ;  she  never  will  endure  thee. 

Viola,  Sne  may  endure. 
If  she  be  aught  but  devil,  all  the  friendship 
That  I  will  hold  with  you.    Can  she  endure 
I  should  be  thankful  to  you  ?  may  I  pray 
For  you  and  her?  will  she  be  brought  to  trank, 
Tliat  all  the  honest  industry  I  have 
Deserves  brown  bread?  If  this  may  be  endur'd. 
She'll  pick  a  quarrel  with  a  sleeping  child, 
£re  she  fidl  out  with  me.  [someness. 

Vol,  But,  trust  me,  she  does  hate  all  hand* 

Viola,  How  fell  you  in  love  with  such  a 

VaL  I  never  lov'd  her.  [creature  ? 

Viola,  And  yet  married  her  ? 

VaL  She  was  a  rich  one. 

Viola,  And  you  swore,  I  warrant  you^ 
She  was  a  fair  one  then  too. 

Val,  Or,  believe  me, 
I  think  I  had  not  had  her. 

Viola,  Are  you  men  [place. 

All  such?  'Would  you  would  wall  us  in  a 
Where  all  we  women  tliat  are  innocent 
Might  live  together ! 

PaL  Do  not  weep  at  tliis : 
Aitho'  I  dare  not,  for  some  weighty  reason, 
Pispleaie  my  wife^  yet  111  forget  not  thee. 


Viola.  What  will  you  do  with  me  ? 

Val.  Thou  shalt  be  plac'd  [raiment 

At  my  man's  house,  and  have'  such  food  and 
As  can  be  bought  with  money  :  tiiese  white 

hands 
Shall  never  learn  to  work,  but  they  shall  play, 
As  thou  sayst  they  were  wont,  teaching  the 


stnngs 


To  move  in  order,  or  what  else  thou  wilt. 

Viola.  I  thank   you,  sir;   but  pray  yoa 

cloath  me  poorly. 
And  let  my  lubour  get  me  means  to  live ! 

VaL  But,  fair  one,   you  I  kAow  do    so 

much  hate 
A  foul  ingratitude,  you  will  not  look 
I  should  do  this  tor  notliing. 

Viola.  I  will  work 
As  much  out  as  I  can,  and  take  as  little;  and 
That  you  shall  have  as  duly  paid  to  you 
As  ever  servant  did. 

VaL  But  give  me  now 
A  trial  of  it,  that  I  may  believe! 
We  are  alone ;  shew  me  how  thou  wilt  kiss 
And  hui;  me  hard,  when  I  have  stol'ii  away 
From  my  too-clamorous  wife  tliat  watches  me^ 
To  spend  a  blessed  hour  or  two  with  thee ! 

Viola,  Is  this  tlie  love  you  mean?  You 

would  have  that 
Is  not  in  me  to  give ;  you  would  have  lust. 

VaL  Not  tu  dissemble,  or  to  mince  tlie  word, 
Tis  lust  I  wisli  indeed. 

Viola,  And,  by  my  troth,  [kindly, 

i  have  it  not !  For  Ileav'n's  sake,  use  me 
Tho'  I  be  good,  and  shew  perhaps  a  monster. 
As  this  world  goes ! 

VaL  I  do  but  speak  to  thee ; 
Thy  answers  ai-e  thy  own ;  I  compel  none : 
But  if  thou  refuse  this  motion. 
Thou  art  nut  then  for  me.    Alas,  good  soul ! 
What  profit  can  thy  work  bring  me  ? 

Viola,  But  I  fear:   I  pray  go!   for  lust, 

they  say,  will^row 
Outrageous,  being  denied.  I  give  vou  thanks 
For  all  your  courtesies,  and  there^s  a  jewel 
That's  worth  the  taking,  that  I  did  preserve 
Sate  from  the  robbers.  Pray  you  leave  me  here 
Just  as  you  found  me,  a  poor  innocent^ 
And  IJeav'n  will  bless  you  for  it! 

Val.  Pretty  maid, 
I  am  no  robber,  nor  no  ravisher. 
I  pray  thee  keep  thy  jewel.    I  have  done 
No  wrong  «to  thee.    Tho'  thou  be'st  virtuous, 
And  in  extremity,  I  do  not  know 
That  I  am  bound  to  keep  thee. 

Viola.  No,  sir; 
For  God's  sake,  if  you  know  an  honest  man 
In  all  these  countriesygivc  me  some  directions 
To  find  him  out! 

Val.  More  honest  than  myself,  [lain 

Good  sooth,  I  do  not  know  :  I  would  Imve 
With  thee,  with  thy  consent;  and  who  would 

not, 
In  all  these  parts,  is  past  my  memory. 
Fm  sorry  for  thee.    Farewell,  gentle  maid ; 
God  keen  tliee  safe!  {ExU. 
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Vicla.  I  thank  ^ron,  sir;  and  you  ! 
Woman,  they  say,  was  only  made  of  man  : 
Methinks  'tis  strange  they  stiould  be  so  un- 
like! 
It  may  be,  all  the  best  was  cut  away 
To  make  the  woman,  and  the  naught  was  left 
Beiiind  with  liim. — I'll  sit  me  down   and 
weep !  [earth : 

AU  things  have  cast  me  from  'em  but  the 
The  evening  comes,  and  every  little  flower 
Droops  now,  as  well  as  I. 

Enter  Nan  iind  Madge,  with  Milk-paih. 

Nan.  Good  Madge, 
Let's  rest  a  little;  by  my  troth,  Pm  weary. 
This  new  pail  is  a  pl^uy  heavy  one;  'would 

Tom  [ard'st 

Were  hang*d  for  chusing  it !  'tis  the  untow- 
Fool  in  a  country.  F^oo,  Nan. 

Madge.  With  all  my  heart,  and  itbank  you 

Viola^    What  true    contented  happiness 

dwells  here. 
More  tlian  in  cities!  *  Would  to  God  my  father 
Had  liv*d  like  one  of  these,  and  bred  me  up 
To  milk,  and  do  as  they  do!  Metliinks  'tis 
A  life  that  I  would  chuse,  if  I  were  now 
To  tell  my  time  again,  above  a  pnncc's. — 

Maids,  [of  milky 

For  charity,  give  a  poor  wench  one  draught 
Tluit  weariness  and  hunirerhave  nigh  famisl/d! 

Nan,  If  I'd  but  one  cow's  milk  in  all  the 

world,  [more !  the  cheese 

You  should  have  some  on*t:  there;  drink 
$liall  pay  for  it.  Alas,  poor  heart,  she's  dry. 

Madge.  Do  you  dwell  hereabouts? 

Viola.  No;  'would  I  did !        [cousin  Sue 

Nan.  Madge,  if  she  does  not  look  like  my 
O'  th'  Moor-lane,  as  one  thing  can  look  like 

anotlicr.  [Sue  well : 

Madge.  Nay;  Sue  has  a  hazel  eye,  I  know 
And,  by  your  leave,  not  so  trim  a  body^ 

neither; 
This  is  a  feat-bodied  thing.  I  tell  you. 

Nan.  She  laces  close     ^  [too. 

By  tlic  mass,  I  warrant  you;  and  so  does  Sue 

Viola.  I  thank  you  for  your  gentleness,  fair 

maids. 

Nan.  Drink  a^n,  pray  thee !  [thee  for*t ! 

Vioia*  I'm  satisfied;  and  Ileav'n  reward 
Yet  thus  far  111  compel  you,  to  accept 
Tliese  trifles,  toys  only  that  express  my  thanks, 
For  greater  wortli  I'm  sure  they  have  not  in 

them. 
Indeed  you  shrill;  I  found  them  as  I  came. 

Nan.  Madge  I  look  you  here,  Madge ! 

Madge,  Nay,  I  have  as  fine  a  one  as  you; 

mine  is  pn't : 

All  gold,  and  painted,  and  a  precious  stone 
X  warrant  it  cost  a  crown,  wench. 


[Acts. 

Nan.  But  mine 

Is  the  most  sumptuous  one  that  e'er  I  saw. 
Viola.  One  favour  you  must  do  me  more. 

Are  well  acquainted  here.  [for  you 

Nan.  Indeed  well  do  you  any  kmdnessy 
sister.  Fp^Ace^ 

Viola.  Only  to  send  me  to  some  nonest 

Where  I  may  find  a  service.  [last  weck^ 

Nan.  Uds  me,  our  Dorothy  went  away  bat 

And  I  know  my  mistress  wants  a  maid,  and 
why  ^     [wench. 

May  she  not  be  plac'd  there?  This  is  a  likelj 

I  tell  you  truly,  and  a  good  wench,  I  warrant 
her.  [have  serv'd 

Madge.  And  'tis  a  hard  case,  if  we  that 

^ur  years  apiece,  cannot  bring  in  one  sex^ 
vant; 

We  will  prefer  her.    Haris  yon,  sister ! 

Pray  what's  your  name  ? 

Vuda.  Meivia.  [milk  a  cow  f 

Nan.  A  feat  name,  i'faithf   And  can  you 

And  make  a  merry-bush  ?  That's  nodiing. 
Viola.  I  shall  learn  quickly,    [serve  a  pig? 
Nan.  And  dress  a  house  with  flowers?  and 

(This  you  most  do,  for  we  deal  in  the  dairy) 

And  make  a  bed  or  two  ? 

Viola.  I  hope  I  shall.  [they  will  mar 

,Nan.  But  he  sure  to  keep  the  men  out; 

All  that  you  make  else^  I  know  that  by  my 
self; 

For  I  have  been  so  touz'd  among  'em  in 

My  days !  Come,  you  shall  e'en  home  witli  us. 

And  be  our  fellow;  our  house  is  so  honest. 

And  we  serve  a  very  good  woman,  and  a  gen- 
tlewoman !  [days 

And  we  live  as  merrily,  and  dance  o'  good 

After  even-song.  Our  wake  shall  be  on  dun- 
day  r  [mighty  cheer  tlien,. 

Do  vou  know  what  a  wake  isf    We  faav^ 

Ana  such  a  coil,  'twould  bless  ye!  You  mast 

Be  so  bashful,  you'll  spoil  all.  [not 

Madge.  Let*s  home,  for  God's  sake! 

My  mistress  thinks  by  this  time  we  are  lost. 

Come,  we'll  have  a  care  of  you,  I  warrant 
you :  [bora. 

But  you  must  tell  my  mistress  where  you  v^ere 

And  every  thing  that  belongs  to  you,  and  tlie 
strangest  things 

You  can  devise,  for  she  loves  those  extrem^y; 

'Tis  no  matter  wheliier  they  be  true  or  no, 
she's  not  so  scrupulous. 

You  must  be  our  sister,  and  love  us  best. 

And  tell  us  every  thing;  and  when  cold  vre^* 
ther 

Comes,  we'll  lie  together:  will  you  do  this? 
Viola.  Yes. 
Nan.  Then  home  again^o'God^s  name  ? 


Can  you  go  apace  ? 
Viola.  I  warrant  you. 


[Exeunt. 


ACT 


Act  4.] 
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ACT.  IV. 


Enter  Fedro  and  Silvio*^,  severaliy. 

P^iro.  "LTOW  now?  any  good  news  yet? 
"     Silvia.  Faith,  not  any  yet. 

Pedro,    This  comes  o'  tippling:    would 

'twere  treason, 
Aa't  please  God,  to  drink  more  than  three 
Draughts  at  a  ineaL 

Silvio.  Wh^n  did  you  see  Ricardo?    . 

Pedro.  I  cross'd  him  twice  to-day. 

SUvio.  You  have  heard  of 
A  young  wench  that  was  seen  last  night? 

Pedro.  Yes. 

Silvio*  Has  Ricardo  heard  of  this  ? 

Pedro.  Yes;  and  I  think 
He^s  ridden  after.  Farewell!  I  will  liave 
Another  round. 

Silvio.  If  you  hear  any  thing, 
Prmr  spare  no  horse-flesh;  I  will  do  the  like. 

Pedro.  Do.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Ricardo  and  Valerio. 

Bic,  Sir,  I  did  think  'twas  you,  by  nil  de- 

Ffl/.  1'isso;  [scriptions. 

I  took  her  up  indeed,  the  manner  how 
You've  heard  already,  and  what  she  had 

about  her, 
(As  jewels,  gold,  and  other  trifling  things)    . 
And  what  my  end  was^  which,  because  she 

slighted, 
I  left  her  there  i'  tli'  fields.  [rogue, 

Ric.  Left  i*th'  fields?    Could  any  but  a 
That  had  despibM  hwnanity  and  goodness, 
IIeaT'n*&  law  and  credit,  and  had  set  himself 
To  lose  Ills  noblest  part,  and  be  a  beast. 
Have  left  so  ii^iocent  unmatch'd  a  virtue 
To  (lie  rude  mercy  of  a  wilderness  ?  [house ! 

Fa/.  Sir,  if  you  come  to  rail^  pray  quit  my 


I 


I  do  not  use  to  haye  such  language  given 
Within  my  doors  to  me.  As  ror  your  weiicb, 
You  may  go  seek  her  witli  more  patience ; 
She's  tame  enougli,  I  warrant  you. 

Ric.  Pray  forgive  me, 
(I  do  confess  my  much  forgetfulness) 
And  weigh  my  words  no  further,  I  beseech 

you,  [seiz'd  me, 

Than  a  mere  madness !  for  such  a  grief  has 
So  strong  and  deadly,  as  a  punislunent, 
And  a  just  one  too. 
That  'tis  a  greater  wonder  I  am  living, 
Than  any  thing  I  utter.  Yet,  let  me  tell  you 
Thus  much ;  it  was  a  fault  for  leaving  her 
So  in  the  fields. 

Val.  Sir,  I  will  tljink  so  now ; 
And  credit  me,  you  have  so  wrought  me  with 
Your  grief,  that  I  do  both  forgive  and  pity 

you :  [here. 

And  if  you'll  please  to  take  a  bed  this  night 
To-morrow  I  will  bring  you  where  I  left  l^c 

Ric.  I  thank  you,  no !   Shall  I  be  so  Dn« 

worthy 
To  think  upon  a  bed,  or  ease,  or  comfort, 
And  liave  my  heart  stray  from  me,   God 

knows  where. 
Cold  and  forsaken,  destitute  of  friends. 
And  all  good  comforts  else,  unless  some  tree. 
Whose  speechless  charity  must  better  ours. 
With  which  the  bitter  east  winds  made  their 

sport 
And  sung  thro'  hourly,  hath  invited  her 
To  keen  off  ludf  a  day^^?  Shall  she  be  thus^ 
And  [  draw  in  soft  slumbers  ?  God  forbid ! 
No,  nicht  and  bitter  coldness,  I  provoke  thee, 
And  all  the  dews  that  Itang  upon  thy  locks, 
Showers,  hails,  snows,  frosts,  and  two-edg^d 

winds  that  prime^' 


^'  Enter  Pedro  and  Uberto  severally.!  The  dissonance  between  the  oersons  in  the  stage 
direction,  and  those  in  the  text,  is  too  glaring  to  be  overlooked. '  Sympson. 

3^  To  keep  off  half  a  day^  1^]  Tis  pity  tliis  fine  passage  should  be  clog'd  with  the  least  ob* 
scurity.  But  what  is  half  a  day  here?  The  tweWe  hours  of  the  night?  Or  may  day  here 
signify  the  open  air,  as  the  miners  use  it  in  Derbyshire?  When  tlie  ore  is  brought  ftom 
under  ground,  they  say.  Its  brought  to  day.  If  this  last  may  be  allow'd,  the  sentiment  is 
extremely  just.     Tokeepoffonly  half  the  inclemency  of  the  air.  Sfmpson, 

The  expression,  we  think,  means  to  keep  off  the  weather  during  half  a  day :  'The  twelve 
'  hours  ot  the  night,'  is  a  ridiculous  preciseness. 

3*  __— —  that  prime 

The  maiden  blossoms.]  Here  we  have  another  difficulty  to  encounter,  which  I  am  afraid 
is  not  capable  of  being  explained  into  sense,  and  therefore  must  be  cured  another  way.  To 
jnrime  blussomSy  i.  e:  to  nip,  or  make  them  wither,  is,  I  fancy,  an  expresflon  for  which  there 
can  be  found  no  authority,  and  so  the  less  Ukely  to  have  any  claim  for  a  pface  here.  There 
are  two  ways  of  making  this  passage  sense;  the  first  is  by  reading  thus,  that  prune,  &c. 
which  Mr.  Seward  concurred  witli  me  in ;  the  other,  and  which  I  Uke  better,  is  Uiis; 

«  that  pine 

The  maiden  blossoms.  Sympson* 

Perhaps  prime  the  maiden  bkmoms,  oiigbt  have  been- intended  to  signify  to  cut  them  off  in 
thtir  PBXMK. 

Tha 
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The  maiden  'blotsoms ;  I  provoke  yoii  all|, 
And  dare  expose  this  body  to  your  bbarpness, 
Till  I  be  made  a  land-marki 

VaL  Will  you  then  stay    *       . 
And  eat  with  me  ? 

Kic.  You're  angry  with  me,  I  know  you're 

angry; 
.You  wofild  not  bid  me  eat  else*    My  poor 

mistress, 
For  aught  I  know,  thou^rt  famish'd;  for  what 

eUe 
Can  the  fields  yield  thee,  and  the  stubborn 

season, 
That  yet  holds  in  the  fruit?  Good  gentle  sir, 
Think  not  ill  manners  in  me  for  denying 
Your  offered  meat !  for  sure  I  cannot  eat 
While  I  do  think  she  wants.  Well,  Tm  a  ras- 
cal, 
A  villain,  slave,  that  only  was  begotten,  . 
To  murder  women,  and  of  them  the  best. 

VfU.  This  is  a  strange  affliction !  If  vou  will 
Accept  no  greater  courtesy,  yet  drink,  'sir. 

J^.  Now  I  am  sure  you  liate  me :  an  you 

knew 
W^hat  kind  of  roan  I  am^as  indeed  'dp  fit 
That  every  man  should  know  me,  to  avoid  me. 
If  you  have  peace  witliin  you,  sir,  or  good- 
ness, 
I^ame  that  abhorrM  word  dt^k  no  more  unto 

me! 
You  had  safer  strike  me. 
I  pray  you  do  not,  if  you  love  me,  do  not ! 

VaL  Sir,  I  mean  no  ill  by*t. 

Ric.  It  may  be  so; 
Nor  let  me  see  none,  sir,  if  you  love  Heaven ! 
You  know  not  what  ofience  it  is  unto  me; 
Nor,  good  now,  do  not  ask  me  why:  and  I 

warn 

?ou  once  again,  let  no  man  else  speak  of  it ! 
fear  your  servants  will  be  prating  to  me. 

VaL  Why,  sir,  what  ail  you? 

lite.  I  hate  drink,  there's  the  end  on*t; 
And  that  man  that  drinks  with   meat  is 

damn'd^S 
Without  an  age  of  prayers  and  repentance; 
And  there's  a  hazard  too :  good  sir,  no  more ! 
If  you- will  do  me  a  firee  courtesy. 
That  I  shall  know  for  one,  go  take  your  hone, 
And  bring  me  to  the  place  where  you  left  her. 

VaL  Siuce  you  are  so  importunate,  I  will: 
But  I  will  wish,  sit,  you  had  stayM  to-night; 
Upon  mv  credit,  you  shall  see  no  drink. 

Eic,  he  gone !  the  hearing  of  it  makes  me 

giddy: 
Sir,  will  you  be  entreated  to  forbear  it? 
X  jibtdl  be  mad  else. 

VaL  I  pray  no  more  of  that ! 
Vm  quiet;  I'll  vvalk  in,  and  away  straight. 

Jttc.  Now  I  thank  you !  But  what  you  do, 
Qo  in  a  twinkling,  sir.! 

Vol.  As  soon  as  may  be.  [  Exeunt, 


Enter  Mother,  Viola,  Nan,  and  Madge, 

Mother.  Is  this  the  wench?  You've  broU|j^t 

me  some  catch,  I  warrant. 
How  daringly  she  looks  upon  the  matter  I 

Madge,  Yes,  forsooth,  this  is  the  maiden. 

Mother,  Come  hither!  Would  you  serve? 

Viola.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  accept  ray 

service;  [you, 

I  hope  I  shall  do  something  that  shall  like 
Tho  it  be  but  truth,  and  often  praying  for  you. 

Mather.  You  are  very  curious  of  your  hand 

methinks. 
You  presene  it  so  with  gloves  r  let  me  see  it ! 
Ay,  marry,  liere's  a  hand  of  marchpane, 

wenches ! 
This  pretty  palm  never  knew  sorrow  yet  t 
How  soft  It  IS,  I  warrant  you,  and  supple  ? 
O'my  word,  this  is  fitter  'for  a  pocket,  [one^ 
To  filch  withal,  than  to  work:  I  fear  me,  little 
You  are  no  better  than  you  should  be;  go  to  f 

Viola,  My  conscience  yet  is  but  one  vnt- 

nesstome,  [cencer 

And  that,  Heav*n  knows,  is  of  mine  inno- 
Tis  true,  I  must  confess  with  shame  enough. 
The  time  that  I  have  led  yet  never  taught  me 
W  hat  'twas  to  break  a  sleep,  or  to  be  weary. 

Mother,  You  can  say  well; 
If  you  be  mine,  wench,  you  must  do  well  too» 
For  words  are  but  slow  workers :  yet,  so  muck 
Hope  I  have  of  you,  that  I'll  take  you,  so 
You  will  be  diligent,  and  do  your  duty. 
How  now  ?  ' 

Enter  Alexander. 

Alex,  There  is  a  messenger  come 
From  your  son,  that  brings  you  woni  he  i& 

returned 
From  travel,  and  will  be  here  this  night. 

Mother,  Now  joy  upon  thee  for  it !  tho^ 

art  ever 
A  bringer  of  good  tidings ;  there,  drink  that! 
In  troth  rh'  hast  much  contented  me.  My  son  ? 
Lord,  how  thou  bast  pleas'd  me !  shall  I  see 

niy^o"    .  [some. 

Yet  ere  I  die  ?  Take  care  my  house  be  liand- 
And  the  new  stools  set  out,  and  boughs  and 
rushes,  ^arpct. 

And  flow'rs  for  the  window,  and  the  Turkey 
And  the  great  parcel  salt,  Nan,  with  the  cru« 

ets! 
AntI  prithee,  Alexander,  go  to  th'  cook. 
And  bid  him  spare  for  notiiing,  my  son's  come 
Who's  come  with  him?  [home! 

Alex,  I  hear  of  none  yet,  but  a  gentlewo- 
man, [man ! 
Mather,  A  gentlewoma)]  ?  what  gentlewo* 
Alex,  I  know  not :  but  sueh  a  one  there  is, 
be  says.  ,  [himself 
Mother,  Pray  God  he  have  not  cast  aw^ 
ion  some  suout^fair  piece !  I  do  not  like  it. 


Up< 


3^  And  that  man  that  drinks  vith  meat  m  damned,]  As  tlie  Ihie  is  deficient  by  a  syUajble, 
wliy  may  we  not  preserve  the  sentimeat,  and  restore  the  measure,  by  reading  thus ; 
And  tliat  man  that  drinks,  without  meat  is  damn'd.  Syfnpgon.    - 

AUx, 


Act  4.] 


Alex,  No,  ante  my  master  lias  more  diaere* 

tioo.  fwelcoine.' 

Mother.  Well,  be  it  how  it  will  he  shall  be 
Sirs,  to  your  taski^  and  shew  this  little  novice 
How  to  bestir  hexielf!  Fll  sort  out  things. 

Madge.  We  will,  forsooth:  I  can  tell  you, 

my  mistress  « 

Is  a  stirring  woman. 

JVaR«  Loxd,  how  she'll  talk  somfitimits ! 
It  IS  tbe  mivddest  crick  et^ — 

Vhla,  Methinks  she  talks  well, 
And  shews  a  great  deal  of  good  housewifery. 
Prav  let  me  deck  the  chambers,  shall  I? 

Nan.  Yes, 
You  shall;  but  do  not  scorn  to  be  advii>*d, 
Sister,  for  there  belongs  more  to  that  than 
You  are  aware  on :  wliy  [ings.^ 

WouU  you  venture  so  toiutty  upon  thescrow- 
Tbere*s  mighty  matters  in  them,  Fll  assure 

you, 
And  in  the  spreadiag  of  a  bougb-pot ;  you 
May  miss,  if  you  were  ten  years  elder,  if  - 
Yott  take  not  especial  caire  before  you. 
'.  Viola.  I  will  learn  wilUoj^ly,  if  that  be  all. 

Nan.  Sirraii,  where  is't  they  say  my  young 

master  hath  been?  [where  they 

•  Madge,  F«th  I  know  not;  beyond  the^cn,- 
Are  born  without  noses. 

Nan.  Jesse,  bless  us!  irif^ntw»ses? 
How  do  they  do  for  handkerchiefs? 

Madge.  So  Richard  says : 
And,  sirrah,  their  feet  stand  in  th^ir  foreheads. 

Nan.  That's  fine. 
By  my  troth!  These  men  liave  pestilent  ran* 

nittg  heads  then. 
Do  they  speak  as  we  do  ? 

MttJge.  No,  they  never  speak. 

Nan.  Are  they  cursea'd  ? 

Madge^  No,  they  call  tliem  infidels; 
I  know  not  wtiat  they  are. 

Nan.  Sirrah,  wc  shall  have  [hone. 

^ine  courting,  now  my  young  master  is  come 
Were  voa  never  courted,  sister/ 

VuJa.  Alas,  I  know  it  not. 

Madge.  What  is  that4;ourting,  sirrah? 

Nan.  I  can  tell,  for 
I  was  once  courted  in  the  matted  chamlKr : 
You  know  the  party,  Madge ;  fiaith,  he  courted 

find  v ! 

Madge.  Pray  thee  what  is't  ? 

Nan.  Faith,  notliing,  but  lie  was  somewhat 
Figent  with  mc;  foith,  'tis  fine  sport,  this 

courting. 

J/er.  [vitAin]  Where  be  the  maids  there? 

Madge.  We  snail  be  hang'd  anon !  Away, 

good  wenches! 
And  hare  a  care  yolk  dight  things  handsomely; 
X  will  look  over  you.  [Exeunt. 

Snter  Mercury  and  Maria. 

Merc*  If  your  sorrow 
Will  g;iTe  you  so  for  leave,  pray  think  yourself 
Most  welcome  to  this  place,  tor  so  upon 
My  life  you  are:  and  tor  your  own  fair  sake, 

VOL.  m. 
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'Xke  tsaoe  awhile  widi  these  ifamoderate 
mournings!  [may. 


Maria,  f  tlynkyou,  sir;  I  shall  do  what  I 
Pray  lead  me  to  a  chamber. 

Enter  Mother  and  Alexander^  , 

Merc.  Presently. 
.  Before  your  blessing,  mother,  I  entreat  yon 
To  know  tills  gentlewoman,  and  bid  her  we^ 

come; 
.  The  virtuous  wife  of  him  that  was  myself 
'In  all  my  travels!  [Xnse^. 

Mother.  Indeed  she  is  most  welcome;  so 
are  you,  son.  [me 

Now,  all  my  blessini;  on  thee,  thou  hast  made 
Younger  by  twenty  years  dian  I  was  yester* 
day  I  [taan  ? 

i  Will  you  walk  in  ?  What  ails  this  genuewo- 
:  Alas,  I  foar  she  is  not  well :  good  gentlewo* 
Merc.  You foar right.  [man! 

Mother.  Sh'has  fosted  oiwr-long; 
You  shall  have  supper  preeently  o'th' board. 
Jim:.  She  will  not  eat^  I  can  assure  you, 
mother. 

•  For  God's  sake,  let  your  nudd'oonduct  her  up 
Into  some  foir-becoming  chaQiber,  At  for 
A  wmsan  of  her  being,  radasioeQasmayl>e! 
I  know  ftbe's  very  ill,  and  would  have  rest. 
Mother.  TFiere  is  one  tt«dy  for  her,  tiie 
blue  chamber.  [her  door, 

Merc.  'Tis  well :  Fll  lead  you  to  yourcham- 
Aad  there  1*11  leave  you  to  your  quiet,  mis* 
tress.  [one ! 

Maria.  I  thank  you,  sir !  Good  rest  t6  every 
Yott'U  see  mc  once  again  tD*night,  I  hope. 

Aferc.  When  you  shall  please,  J'll  wait 

upon  you,  lady. 

Mother.  Where  are  these  maids?  Attend 

upon  (he  gentlewdman. 
And  see  she  want  no  good  tiling  in  the  house  f 
Good  uight  with  all  my  heart,  forsooth  !— 
,    Good  Lord, 
How  you  are  grown !  Is  he  not,  Alexander  f 

Alex.  Yes,  truly;  he's  shot  up  finely,  God 

be  thanked ! 

Merc.  An  ill  weed,  mother,  will  do  so. 

Alex.  You  say  trt;e,  sir;  an  ill  weed  grows 

apace.  -    [very  quickly. 

Merc.  Alexander  the  sharp,  you  take  ma 

Mother.  Nay,  I  can  tell  you,  Alexander 
Do  you  read  Madcap  still  ?  [will  do  it. 

Alex.  Sometimes,  forsooth. 

Mother.  But,  faith,  son,  what  countries 

have  you  travell*d  ?  [tore  me ; 

Merc.  Why,  many,  mother,  as  they  lay  b^ 
France,  Spain,  Italy,  and  Germany, 
And  other  provinces,  that  I  am  sure    [them. 
You  are  not  better'd  by,  when  you  hear  of 

Mother.  And  can  you  these  tongues  per* 

Mer.  Gf  some  [fectlyf 

A  little,  mother. 

Mother,  Pray,  spout  some  French,  son. 

Merc.  You  fmdersliM  it  not :  and  to  your 

ears  'twill  , 


99*4 
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[Act  4. 


Go  like  «D  WisMi  cart  ap<m  the  stones,      ; 
Only  a  rough  unhandsome  sound, 

Moth0t,  i^'ttilH  I  would  ffdn 
Hear  some  Frenclu 

^fej*.  Good  sir,  speak  some  French 
Tomy  mistress.  * 

Alerc,  At  yoor  entreaty,  Alexander, 
IwiU.    Who  shall  I  speak  toi 

Ak^  If  your  worship 
Will  do  me  the  favour,  sir,  to  me. 

Mere,  Mrnmeur.-jtoitron^ 
CoetLy  caut//(m,  baisez  mon  di! 

Al/^s  OuifimaneuT.  . 

Mother.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  this  is  fine  indeed  ! 
Gttd'fl  UcsiiiDi'  on  Ihyheart,  spn !  By  my  troth } 
Tbou'rt  ^cowlk  a  proper  gentlemai^!  Cullerk 
'  and  pullen,  [yond  the  seas ! 

Good  uiod,  whataukward  words  thev  use  be- 
Ha,ha^ha!  *' 

Mer.  Did  not  I  ansvr^  n^lit? 

A/erc.  Yes,  good  Alexander, 
I£  yo&  had  done  ao  too.    But,  good  motlier, 
Lam  Tcxy  hungyy,  and  have  rid  far  to-day. 
And  am  fosting.  .  [seiuly, 

Mother.  You  flfaaU  have  your  supper  pre- 
My  sweet  son.  [ended, 

Merc.  As  soon  as  you  please ;  whicfay  once 
I'll  go  and  Yisic  you  sick  gentlewoman. 

Mother,  Comeihen!  .[£ieunt. 

Enter  Antonio  like  a  Fost^  with  a  Jitter, 

Ant,  IVe  ridden  like  a  fufy^  to  (take  up 

liiLfi  work; 
And  I  wiU  do  it  bravely,  ere  I  leave,  it. 
'iliis  ift  tlie  house,  I  am  sure. 

Enter  Alexander, 

Alex,  Who  would 
"^ou  speak  with,  ^?* 

Ant,  Marry,  sir^  Fid  speak  with 
Afentlewomaucame  this  night  late  here  from 
.tnecity: 

I  have  some  letters  of  importance  to  her.. 
I  am  a  post,  sir,  and  would  be  dispatcli'd 
](o  haste. 

Alex,  Sir,  Cannot  I  deliver  'em? 
For,  the  truth  is,  she's  ill,  and  in  lier  cham- 
f  ber.  [with  her. 

Ant.  Pray  pardon  me ;  I  must  needs  speak 
My  business  is  so  weighty. 
«  Alex.  Ill  tell  her  so, 
And  bring  you  {present  word.  [Exit.* 

A  tit.  Pray  do  so,  and  FU  attend  her.' 
Pray  God,  Uie  grief  of  my  imagined  deach'^ 
Spoil  not  what  I  intend!  I  hope  it  will  not. 


Alex.  Tho'  she  be  very  ill,  aud  desires  fio 

trouble, 
Yet,  if  your  business  be  so  urgent,  you  msy 
Come  up  and  speak  with  her. 

Ant.  I  thank  you,  sit; 
I-folky%vyou.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Maria, 

Mariu.  What  should  this  fellow  be, 
r  th*  name  of  Heav'n,  diat  comes  with  sucb 

post  business? 
Sure  my  husband  hath  'ravcai'd  himself, 
And  in  this  haste  seat  aftep  me.    Are  you 

•  The  post,  my  friend  ? 

Enter  Antonio, 

•  Aati.  Yes,  forsooth|.misti«es. 

;      Maria,  What  goodaews  hast  thou  brought 

i     me,  gentle  post?. 

'  For  I  have  woe  and  grief  too  much  already. 

•  AjKt,  I  would  youhad  less,  miBtiesi,  | 
i      Cfinld.  wish  it.—* 

:  Beshrew  my  heart,  she  moves  me  cnielly ! 

•  Maria,,  Have  I  found  you  once  more  Juggierf 
:  Well,  jewel,  thou  bast  only  virtue  in  tbee^ 

I  Of  all  I  read  of  yet:  what  ears  has  this  ass 
f  To  betray  him  witli  1-^Well,  what's  your  bu- 
siness then  ?  [va&i,  mistress. 
Ant,  Yye.  brought  9k  letter  ifwxx  your  ser- 
In.baste.  *  {sdlL 
•  Maria.  Pray  give  it  me;. I  hope  the  best 
.  ArUm  This  is  the  i^isbot^  and  I  know  Fvd 

liit  it !    . 
Well,  if  the  spirits  of  the  dead  do  walk, 
I  shall  hear  more  of  this  an  htmdred  years 
hence.  .[have  special  care; 

Maria  \reading^.  B)t  any  means,  you  must 
For  now  the  city  is  possessed  for  certain, 
M  v  master  is  made  away ;  wliich,  for  aught  I 

t<ow, 
Is  a  truth  indeed.  [danger, 

Good  mistress,  leave  vonr  grief,  and  see  your 
And  let  that  wise  and  noble  gentleman 
With  whom  you.  are,  be  your  riglit-hand  in  all 
tlnnus ! 

Ant.  Now  do  I  know  I  have  tljc  better  on't! 
By  th'  languishing  of  her  eye  at  this  near  in- 
stant. 
It  is  still  simming  in  her  blood,  in  coiaing 
Somewhat  to  turn  Mercary,  I  know  it. 
Maria,  He  is  my  liusbaiid,  aad/tis  reason- 
able [will  be 
He  shoul()  command  in  all  things:  since  he 
An  ass  against  the  hair^',  at  his  own  peril 


3^  Agaimt  the  hair.]  In  the  First  Part  of  Henry  IV.  Worcester  says, 
'  The  quality  and  hair  of  our  attempt 

<  Tirfknbs  no  <1ivieirkn  •' 


Brooks  no  division ;' 


Mr.  Steevens  adds, '  In  an  old 
*  which  very  well  supports  Dr 
<'  and  indced*they  may  stand 


d  comedy  called  the  Family,  of  Love,  I  meet  with  an.  expressioB 
.  JohnsonV  first  eiplauivtiou :  <'  They  say,  I  am  of  the  rig^  Aatr, 

toV^ 


3e 
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fie  U  i--*^r  A^MCMwg  50U  4hall  haiiPe  a  pilclket, 
Till  wiien  I  must  entreat  you  stay ;  joushall 
>Nat  lose  by  k. 

Ant,  I  do  oot  doobt  it,  uistvest; 
m  leavb  you  to  jbur  rest,  aod  wait  your 

|>lea8ure.  [o*  th'  liouse ; 

aimia.  Do;'  and  seek  oilt  the  gentleman 
Bid  bim  come  to  me  presently. 

Ant.  Who?  Mr.  Mercury? 

Maria,  Do  you  know  him,  post  ? 

^1.  Only  by  sights  fonooth : 
Now  I  remember,  your  servant  willed  me 
To  let  yon  know,  lie  is  the  only  man 
Yov  and  youl>  fortunes  are  now  to  rest  upon. 

Mgrku  Prithee,  oo  more ;  I  know  all  this 

alrea^.  [fur  ever ! 

Ant,  rli  take  my  lenve  bow.-^I  am  mude 

Maria.  Good  night!  [Exit  Ant, 

I  am  provided  for  yon,  my  fine  youth. 

^  [Errt. 

Etiier  Mother^  heating  Vhla,  and  Alexander 
vith  a  broken  glass. 

Mother.  Ill  make  thee  have  more  care. 

Viola.  Good  roistr'ess,  pardon  me ! 

Mother.  ThouHt  he*er  be  good,  I  warrant 

thee! 
Can  your  fine  fingers  bold  no  faster  ? 

Viola.  Indeed, 
It  was  against  my  will. 

Mother.  Alexander,  [man. 

Let's  see  the  glass !  As  I'm  true  kirsome  wo- 
It  is  cme  of  the  crystal  glasses  my  cousin 

sent  me  I  [not  be  mebded. 

And  the  baggage  hath  broke  it  where  it  can- 
Alexander^  can  Humphry  mend  this,  think 

you? 

Alex.  No,  truty^  this  will  ne'er  be  mended. 

Vioia.  Truly, 
I  meant  but  to  wash  it  for  the  gentlewoman 
That's  sick  above,  and  shaking  oujL  tlie  water, 
Knock'd  it  against  die  pail-side. 

Mother.  Did^ousor 
Be  sure  1*11  stop  it !  'twill  make  a  good  gap  in 
Your  quarter's  wages,  I  can  tell  you. 

Viola,  I  pray  forgive  me. 
And  let  me  have  no  wages  this  first  quarter. 

Mother.  Go,  whimliug,  and  fetch  two  or 

three  grating  loves 
Ont  of  the  kitchen,  to  make  gii^rbread  of. 
Tis^ such  iin  untoward  tliiug! 

[Exit  Viola, 

Alex.  She's  somewhat  simple, 
Indeed ;  she  knew  not  what  a  kimnel'^  was; 
She  wants  good  nurture  mightily. 

Mother,  My  son  tells  me,  Alexander, 
Tliatthis  young  widow  means  to  sojourn  here ; 
8lie  offeirs  largely  for  her  board,  I  may 
OSer  her  good  cheer.    Prithee  make  a  step 
I'  th*  aioming  down  to  th'  parsonage  for  some 

pigeons! 
What,  are  you  mad  there?  wLit  noise  is  that  ? 
Are  you  at  bowls  within  ?  Why  do  you  whipe  I 


Snter  viola  weqfihg, 

Viola,  I  have  done  another  fiiult;  I  beseech 
Sweet  mistress,  forgive  me !  [yoQ, 

iliu^Aer.  What's  the  matter? 

Viola.  As  I  was  reaching  for  the  bread  duyl 

lay  [meat, 

Upon  the  shelf,!  have  throwndown  theminc'd* 
That  sh(»uld  have  made  the  pies  to»morrow. 

Mother.  Get  thee  [lot  thou  I 

Out  of  my  house,  thou  filthy  destroying  hai^ 
1*11  not  keep  thee  an  hour  longer,  [my  fiiult, 

Viola.  Good  mistress,  beat  me  rather  for 
As  much  as  it  deserves  !  I  do  not  know 
Whitlier  to  go.  [doors! 

Mother.  No,  I  warrant  thee;  out  of  mv 

llola.  Indeed  I'll  mend.  I  pray  you'  spealc 

fi>r  me !  [but  tlie  pie-meat^, 

Alex,  If  thou  hadst  hurl^  down  any  thing 
I  would  have  spoke  for  thee;  but  now  I  can- 
Find  in  my  lieart.  [not 

Mother.  Art  thou  here  yet?  I  think  I  most 

have  must  I? 

An  officer  to  thrust  thee  out  of  my  doors, 

Viota,  Why,  you  may  stop  this  in  my  4H^cs 

too; 
For  God's  sake,  do !  Fli  find  myself  this  year. 
And  let  me  stay. 

Mother,  Thou't  spoil  len  times  as  much. 
I'll  cudgel  thee  out  of  my  doors. 

Viola,  I  am  assur'd  you  are  more  merciful. 
Than  thus  to  beat  me  and  discharge  me  too. 

Mother.  Dost  thou  dispute  with  me?  Alex- 
ander, carrjr 
Theprating  hilding forth.  [a jewel 

Vma,  Good  mistress,iiear  me !  I  have  bete 
My  motlier  left  me,  and  'tis  something  worth : 
R^eive  it;  and  when  all  my  faults  togjether 
Come  to  the  worth  of  that,  then  turn  ni»e  forth ; 
Till  then,  I  pray  you  keep  me. 

Mother.  What  jiggumbob  have  we  here? 
Pray  God,  you  have  not  pilfer'd  this  some- 

where. 
Thou'rt  such  a  puling  thing !  Wipe  votureyes. 
And  rise;  go  your  ways.    Alexanaer, 
Bid  the  cook  mince  some  more  meat.  Come, 
And  get  you  to  bed  quickly,  that  yoQ  may 
Up  betimc  i'th'  morning  a-milking, 
Or  you  and  I  shall  fail  out  worse  yeC 

[Exeunt  Mother  and  Alex. 

Viola.  Sh'  has  hurt  my  arm : 
I  am  afraid  she's  a  very  angry  woman. 
But,  bless  him,  Henv'n,  dmtdid  me  tte  most 

wrong ! 
I  am  afraid  Anton  io^s  v^ife  slioiild  see  me; 
She  will  know  me. 
■^  Mother  [mthin^.  Melviii! 

Viola,  Vm  commg;  she's  not  angry  again, 

I  hope.  [Exk. 

Enter  Mercury, 
Merc,  Now  what.^  I  the  better  for  en- 
joying 


3^  Kimne^.]  Or  hfrntht,  isa^^denng-tub. 

NaS 


Syntpson, 
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Tlitt  wemaa,  tlwt  I  lovM  so?  All  T  find, 
That  I  .belbrc  iina|jin*d  to  be  hftppjr^ 
Now  I  have  done  it,  turns  to  notKing  else 
But  a  poor,  pitied,  and  a  base  repentance. 
Udsfboty  Pm.  monstrous  angry  with  myself! 
Vfhy  should  a  nuin,  that  hl!s  discourse  knd 

reason,  [things. 

And  knows  how  near  lie  l«ses  all  in  tlie^e 
Coret  to  hsTe  lus  wishes  satisfied?    [shame. 
Whichy  when  they  are,  are  nothing  but  tlie 
I  do  besin  to  loatn  this  woman  strangely, 
And  I  think  justly  too,  tliat  durst  adventure 
FHttging  away  her  modesty,  to  take 
A  stranger  to  her  bed,  (her  husband's  body 
Being  scarce  cold  i'th*  earth)  for  her  content. 
It  was  ^^  more  to  take  my  senses  with, 
Than  if  I  had  an  idle  dream  in  sleep : 
Yet  I  have  made  her  promises,  whiGti  grieves 

me»  [me  f 

And  I  must  keep  *em  too. — I  think  she  hunts 
The  devi^^nnot  keep  these  women  offy 
When  they  are  flesh'd  once'^. 

Enter  Maria  in  night  attire. 

Maria,  To  bed,  for  God's  sake,  sir! 

Why  do  you  stay  here  ?  Some  are  up  i'  th' 
house;  [bed. 

[  heard  tlie  wife.  GcQd  dear  sweetheart  to 
Mere.  Why,  I  am  going !  Why  do  you  fol- 
low me?  (get  you 

You  would  not  have  it  known,  I  hope.  Pray 

Back  to  your  chamber !  tlie  door's  haid  by. 
For  me. 

Let  ipe  alone ;  I  warrant  you !— This  'tis 

To  thresh  well,  I  have  got  a  customer ! 

Will  you  go  to  bed  ? 
Maria,  Will  you  ? 
Mere,  YeSy  I  am  going. 
Maria*  Then  remember  your  promise  you 
made  tOsmarry  me. 


Mere,  I  will;  but  it  wta  yMivliuik,  that  it 

came  rbraoce; 

To  this  pitich  now,  that  it  maslneed  remem- 
For,  out  of  honesty,  I  ofiei'd  yHu 
To  marry  you  first ;  why  did  yon  slack  that 

oflisr  ?  •  fof  it, 

AJaria*  Alas,  I  told  you  th'  inconvenie^ice 
..A  nd  wliat  wroag  it  would  appear  to  tb'  world, 
If  I  had  married  y6u  in  such  postrhaste 
After  bis dealh :  beside,  the  molish  people 
Would  have  been  bold  to  have  tbouglit  we 

had  lain 
Together  in  his  time,  and  like  enough 
Imagined  we  two  had  murder'd  him.   [saint, 

Aferc.  I  love  her  tongue  yet !  If  I  weie  a 
A  gilded  saint,  and  such  a  thing  as  iias 
Should  pmte  thus  wittily  and  feelingly 
Unto  my  holiness,  I  cannot  tell, 
But  I  fear  shrewdly  I  should  do  something 
That  would  quite  scratch  me  out  o'  th'kaleo> 

dar;  [mad 

And  if  I  stay  longer  talking  with  her,  tho'^m 
At  what  I  have  done  already,  yet  I  shoU 
Forget  myself  again*.  I  feel  the  devil 
Ready  to  hold  my  stirrup. — Pray,  to  bed ! 
Good  night! 

Maria.  This  kiss !  good  night,  sweet  love, 
And  peace  go  with  shee ! — ^Thoo  hast  prov'4 

thyself 
Th'  fionestest  roan  that  ever  was  eodc'd 
To  that  sweet  sin,  as  people  please  to  call  it, 
OC lying  with  another's  wife;  and  I, 
I  thmk,  the  bonestest  woman,  without 
Blushing,  that  e'er  lay  with  another  man. 
I  sent  my  husband  into  the  cellar,  post. 
Fearing,  and  justly,  lie  bhoold  have  known 

him;  [end. 

Which  I  -did  not  purpose  'dll  I  had  had  my 

Well,  now  this  plot  is  perfect,  let  him  brag 

on't.  [Exit, 


ACT  V. 


Eitter  Justice  -and  Curio  with  a  paper. 

Just,  "DY'RLADY,  sir,  you've  rid  hard,  that 

-*-'     YOU  have. 

Curio,  Tliey  that  have  business  mast  do  so, 

I  take  it.  [friend  ? 

Just,  You  say  true.  When  set  you  out,  my 

Curio,  About  ten  o'clock;  and  I  have  rid 

alt  night.  [seen  the  day 

Just.  By  th  mass,  youVe  tough  indeed.  I've 

I  would  have  rid  too  with  the  proudest  ofthem. 

And  fling  dirt  in  their  faces,  and  I've  done't 

vnth 

3*  Fletched  once,)  Correct^  in  J  750. 
3^  This  foolish  boy.]  As  ho^  has  nothing  tp 
read  body^  and  Mr.  Theobald,  I  found,  hiid 


This  foolish  body^^,  sir,  manv  a  time: 

But  what  canlast  always?  Tis  done, 'tis  done 

now  sir  ?  [cloths, 

Ago,  care,  and  office,  bring  us  to  our  Ibot^ 
The  more  the  pity  ! 

Curio,  I  believe  that,  sir; 
But  will  it  please  you  to  read  the  business? 

Jttf^  My  friend,  I  can  read,  and  X  can  tell 

you  when. 

Curio.  Would  I  could  too,  sir!  for  mv 
,  haste  requifes  it. 

Just.  Whence  comes  it,  do  you  say? 

Curia  Sir,  from  the  city. 


which  it  can  be  referred,  I  conjectured  we  should 
»-  the.same  in  his  iiwr|'uiv      S^mpegn^ 

Just, 


Act  5.] 


THE  COXCOMB. 


2rr 


J«cf.  Oh>  fiom  die  city;  'tis  a  reverend 

place—  [poi7> 

Cwio.  An  his  justice  be  as  ^ort  as  his  me- 
A  dttdgeoQKisgger^'  will  serre  liim  to  mow 

down  [this? 

Sin  widiAl :  what  clod-pole  commissioner  is 

JuH.  Andy  by  my  fkithy  govem'd  by  worthy 
Discreet  and  itpright.  [members^ 

Curio,  Sir,  tliey're  beholding  to  yoa ; 
Yott*?e^«ensome  of  them  a  commendation, 
They  were  not  worthy  of  this  twenty  years. 

Jutt,  Go  to,  go  to!  you  have  a  merry 

meaning; 
Ftc  found  you,  sir;  t'laith,  you  are  a  wag; 
Away,  fy!-^Now  I'll  read  vour  letter. 

CtfriQ.  Pray  do,  sir.    What^a  misery  it  is 
To  have  an  nisent  business  wait  the  jasticc 
Of  such  an  old  cuff-taffata,  that  knows  not, 
Nor  can  be  brought  to  understand,  more 

wusc 
Tkan  how  to  restore  suppressed  ale^iouses, 
Aod  have  bis  man  compound  small  trespasses, 
For  ten  groats! 

Ju$t,  Sir,  it  seems  liere  yonr 
fiiisiness  is  of  a  deeper  circumstance 
Than  I  conceiv'd  it  for. — What  do    you 

mean,  sir?       (  [your  worship. 

Curio,  Tis  for  mine  own  ease,  I'll  assure 

JuU.  It  shall  not  be,  i'faith,  friend. — 

Here  I  have  it, 
Tint  one  Antonio,  a  gentleman—' 
I  take  it  so ;  yes,  it  is  so— a  gentleman. 
Is  lately  tfaongfat  to  have  been  made  away ; 
And,  by  my  finth,  upon  a  parlous  ground  too, 
If  you  consider.    Well,  there^s  knavery  in't ; 
I  see  that  without  speciades. 

Cbnio.  Sure  this  rellow 
Deals  in  revelation,  lie's  so  hidden : 
Go  thv  ways!  thou  wilt  stick  a  bench,  spit^* 

as  iormally. 
And  shew  thy  agot  and  hatch'd  chain,  as  well 
As  the  best  of  them.  [it. 

Jukt,  And  now  I  have  consider'd,  I  believe 

Curio.  What,  sir  ? 

Juii.  That  he  was  murderM. 

Curio,  Did  you  know  him  ? 

Ju$t,  No. 

Curio,  Nor  how  it  is  8uppos*d  ? 

Jhut,  No;  nor 
I  care  not  two-pence,  tliose  are  toys ;  and  yet 
I  verily  believe  he  was  murder'd, 
As  sore  as  I  believe  thoa  art  a  man. 
I  never  foil'd  in  these  things  yet.    Ware  % 

man 
That's  beaten  to  these  matters ;  experience 
Is  a  certain  conceal*d  thing  that  fails  not. 
Pruy  let  me  ask  you  one  tmog ;  why  do  yoa 

emne  to  me?  (you. 

Curio.  Because  the  letter  is  addressM  to 
Being  the  nearest  justice. 

Juti,  The  nearest?  is  thatall  ? 


C«rJ0«  I  tliink  it  be,  sir;—  ^ 

I  would  be  loth  yon  should  be  the  wisest 

Just.  Well,  sir,  as  'tis,  I  will  endeavour  in  it : 
Yet,  ift  had  come  to  me  by  name,  I  know 

not. 
But  I  think  it  had  been  as  soon  dispatch'd 
As  by  another,  and  with  as  round  a  wisdom. 
Ay,  and  as  happily ;  but  that's  all  ^ne : 
I've  borne  this  place  this '  thirty  years,  and 

upwards. 
And  with  sufficient  credit,  and  they  may 
When  they  please  know  me  better.    To  the 
Well!  [nearest? 

Curio,  Sir,  *tisnotmy  fault,  for  had  I  known 
You  sooner — 

Just,  I  thank  you,  sir;  I  know  it.       ^ 

Curio.  I'll  be  sworn 
You  should  have  play'd,  for  any  business  now. 

Juit,   And  further,  tltey  have  specified 

unto  me. 
His  wife's  sorely  suspected  in  this  nrntter. 
As  a  main  cause. 

Curio.  I  think  she  be,  sir,  for 
No  other  cause  can  be  yet  found,      [whom 

Just,  And  one  Mercury,  a  traveller,  with 
They  say  directly  she  is  run  away. 
Ami  as  they  think  this  way. 

Curio,  1  knew  all  this  before,    [breeding; 

Juti.  Well,  sir,  this  Mercuty  I  know,  and's 
A  ne^hbour's  child  hard  by :  you  have  been 
Sir,  in  coming  bither.  [^PPyt 

Carta.  Then  you  know  where 
To  have  him,  sir? 

Just,  I  do,  sir ;  he  dwells  near  me. 

Curio.  I  doubt  your  worship  dwells  near  a 

knave  then.  [wonder 

Juii,  I  think  so ;  pray  put  on !  But  'tis  a 
To  see  how  graceless  people  are  now  given. 
And  how  base  virtue  is  accounted  with  them. 
That  should  be  all  in  all,  as  says  a  wise  man ! 
I  tell  you,  sir,  and  *tis  true,  tliat  there  have 

been  [make 

Such  murders,  and  of  late  days,  as  'twould 
Your  very  lieart  bleed  in  yon ;  and  some  of 

them. 
As  I  shall  be  enabled,  I  will  tell  you. 
It  fell  oof  of  late  days^ 

Curio.  It  may  be  so, 
But  will  it  please  you  to  proceed  in  this  ? 

Just.  An  honest  weaver,  and  as  good  a 

workman 
As  e'er  shot  shuttle,  and  as  close- 
But  ev'ry  man  must  die — this  honest  weaver. 
Being  a  little  mellow  in  bis  al&— 
Tliat  was  the  evidence  verbatim,  ax^— 
God  bless  the  mark,  sprung  his  neck  just  in 

this  place :  I'i^^i 

Well,  Jarvis,  thou  hadst  wrongs,  and' if  I 
Some  of  the  best  shall  sweat  for^t!  Then  « 

wench- 
Curio.  But,  sir,  you  have  forgot  my  business. 


''  Dudgeofk^^^er,']  Cotgravc  explains  dagu^  e  roclUs,  a  Scottish  dagger,  or  dudgeon 
kfi  dagger.       X. 
^*  Stick  a  betifik  ^it.]  Amended  ia  1750. 

Just, 
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[Act  I. 


Juit.  A  aober  prettynaid,  about  mvsteen 
Tlifiy  Myi  tertaialj,  tewBoe'vor  'tit  AaM^ 
She  b«nt  imieU^  aod  feodij^  if  it  b^M, 
Wick  fur«atf  at  a  cbaicking )  buc  I  Ibiok 
Th^  devil  had  another  agent  iu't ;        {fiir't. 
Bitber  «f  wkicb,  if  I  oan  eatch,  lUl  stretch 

Curio,  llns  ie  a  mad  juidoe,  that  will 

hang  the  dcril! 
But  I  would  joa  would  be  short  in  this>  before 
That  other  notice  can  be  given. 

Zll  do  disemtly  what  is  fitting.    What, 
Antonio! 

ifierr.  frntAia]    Yonrwonfaip! 

Jutt.  rut  on  your  best  coat. 
And  let  jpur  iellow  Mark  go  to  the  constable^ 
And  bid  him  aid  me  with  all  the  speed  he  oan, 
And  all  the  power;  and  provide  pen  and  nik  to 
Take  their confesnons;  and  my  icmg  sword'* ! 
I  cannot  tell  what  danger  we  may  meet  with. 
YonHlji^with  US? 

Curio.  Yes;  what  else? 
I  came  to  that  end,  to  accuse  both  parties. 

JfuU  Miiy  I  crave  what  you  are? 

Curio,  Faith,  sir,  one 
Tliat  to  be  known  would  not  profit  you,  more 
Than  a  near  kinsman  of  the  dead  Antonio's. 

JkU,  Tis  well.  I'm  sorry  for  my  neigh- 
bour, truly,  [mother : 
That  he  had  no  more  grace;  'twill  kill  his 
She  is  a  good  old  woman.  Will  you  walk  in  f 
I  will  but  put  asy  doak  on,  and  my  chain  off, 
And  a  clean  band,  and  ha^'e  ray  shoes  black'd 

over. 
And  shift  mv  jerkin,  and  well  to  our  business; 
And  you  sniul  see  how  I  can  boult  these 

matters. 

Curio*  As  soon  as't  please  you^  sir. 

[Extunt. 

Enter  Valerio  and  lUcardo. 

Ftf/.  This  is  the  place ;  here  did  I  leave 
tlie  maid 
Alone  last  night,  drying  her  tender  eyes, 

3S 


Uncertain  what  to  do^  iod  .yet  6tunm 
Te  have  nae  gone. 

Ric.  Hew  rude  are  all  we  mco. 
That  take  the  name  of  civil  to  cHoaebes! 
If  she  had  set  her  foot  upon  an  earth 
Where  people  live  that  we  odl  barbarowy 
Tho'  they  had  had  no  house  to  bfing  her  to^ 
lliey  would  have  8poil*d  the  glory  that  tbe 

spring  [handi 

Has  deck'd  the  trees  in,  and  with  wilhqg 
llave  torn  their  branches  down ;  and  every 


Would  liave  become  a  builder  for  her  sake. 
What  time  left  you  her  here  ? 

Tis/.  I  left  her,  when 
The  sun  had  so  mnchto  his  set,  as  he 
Is  now  got  from  his  place  of  rise. 

Bic  So  near  [Viola! 

The  night,  she  could  not  wander  iar.    Fair 

VaL  It  is  in  vain  to  call;  she  aoigbts 
Without  all  question*  [boate, 

Jtic.  Peace!— Fair  Viola! 
Fair  VioU!— Who  should  have  left  her  faeie 
On  such  a  ground?  If  you  had  meant  toloK 

her,  [lieie 

You  might  have  ibusd  there  vrere  no  eofascs 
To  take  her  name  ^^,  and  carry  it  about. 
When  her  true  lover  canse  to  mowm  for  her, 
Till  all  the  neighbouring  vallies  and  the  hiUs^ 
Resounded  Viola ;  and  such  a  place 
You  should  have  chose!  Yon  pity  na 
Because  the  dew  a  little  wets  our  leet^; 
(Unworthy  for  to  seek  her,  in  the  wet!) 
And  what  beoomes  of  her?  where  wmdc/d 

she,  [em 

With  two  showers  raining  on  her,  fimn  btr 
Contiiiuall3r,  abundantly,  firam  whidi 
There's  neither  tree  nor  house  to  Adter 

her?— 
Will  you  go  with  me  to  travel? 

Ta^.  Whither? 

Ric,  Over  all  the  world.  poanKjf 

V&L  No,  by  my  &tth ;  1*11  make  a  shorter 
When  I  do  travel. 


Long  twer^.]  In  Shakespeare's  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Capulet  sayi^  '  Give  9>e  my  img 
sword ;^wnd  Dr.  Johnson  remarks,  *  The  long  sword  was  tue  sword  used  in  war,  which  wa& 
sometimes  wielded  with  both  liands.' 
39  ■        ff  you.  had  meant  to  lose  her, 

You  tnight  have  found  there  were  no  echoes  horf 
To  take  her  name,'\  Symp^jon  reads, 
•*—  If  YOU  meant  to  lose  her, 
You  might  have  found  where  there  no  ech9es  wete, 
To  take  her  name ; 
but  sorely  the  old  text  conveys  the  same  sense. 
♦°  You  pity  ut  because 

The  dew  a  little^  &c.]  Tliese  lines  are  so  unworthy  of  our  authors,  that  I  can  hardly 
think  'em  theirs ;  and  I  am  sure  the  author  of  Jeronimo  (whom  our  poets,  as  well  as  Sl»ke- 
spcarc  and  Jonson,  abuse)  might,*  when  they  Quo^  iu  derision  this  line  of  his^ 

*  Who  calls  Jeronimo  from  his  naked  bed  ?' 
have  justly  retorted, 

where  wandred  she, 


Willi  two  showers  raining  on  her,  from  her  eyeft     . 

Continually,  abundantly,  from  which 

1  here*s  neither  tree  nor  house  to  shelter  her?    ^  Syn^ssn* 
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lUe.  Bttt  iheke  is  no  Wpc 
To  cain  my  end  in  anj^  thoiter  way. 

Jl^i.  Wbjy  w^tV  vour  end? 

jRtc.  It » to  search  the  eaith» 
Till  we  have  found  two  in  the  sbapes  of  men, 
As  wi^ed  as  oueselves. 

Vai,  Twere  not  so  hard 
To  fiisd  out  those. 

fik.  Why,  if  we  iind  them  out, 
It  mere  the  better ;  for  what  brave  villainy 
Might  we  four  do ! — We  would  not  keep  to- 


Baa  every  oae  has  tsaachery  enough  [Asia ; 
Far  twenty  countries:  one  should  tfooble 
AsMtfaar  shouldaow  strife  in  AftKA;  [r^. 
Bat  Tea&hottld  plmr  the  knaite  at  home  in  £u- 
Aocf  for  America  Wt  one  olooe. 

Vai.  Siiv  I  am  kMuabci 
Than  you  know  how  to  be,  andean Jio  taolre 
Be  wroni^d  bat  I  shall  find  myaelf  a  right. 

Bie.  if  vottiaidaay  spark  of  honesty, 
¥oa  woold  not  chink  that  hime$U^  than  I 
W«ae  a  praise  high  enough  to  serve  your  torn : 
If  ai»  vrese  commonly  sa  bMlas  l> 
Thieves  weak!  be  put  in  kalendam  fop  saints; 
And  bones  of  murd'ren  would  work  miraales. 
&  an  a  fciad  ot  knave,  of  knave  86  sMcfai 
There  is  betwixt  me,  and  the  vilest  etfl»—    ' 
9ttt  the  wmt  pkice  of  aft  to  mine  is  yoani. 

JRnter  Vwloy  JSan^  and  Madge,  vith  Pails* 

Vak  That  hurt  is  she;  'tis  she! 

Mkk  Let  US  away; 
We  dbaU  iafoot  her!  let  her  have  the  wind, 
Asid  we  wtHkneel  down  heie«   ^ 

Vkirn*  Wenches,  aamy  I 
Fc»r  here  are  men. 

F«/.  Fakr  mnidy  I  pray  you  stay. 

XTakuhMifVioUu 

Vi4ila.  Alas!  again? 

Bic  Why  do  you  lay  hold  on  her? 
I  pfajii  lieastily^  let  her  go.  [huit  her. 

VaL  With  all  my  heart;  I  do  not  mean  to 

Use.  But  stand  away  then!  for  the  purest 

bodies 
Wilt  soonest  take  infection;  stand  away! 
Bat  for  infecting  hermvself,  by  Heav'n, 
I  wmdd  come  there,  and  beat  thee  further  off. 

VwUu  I  know  that  voice  and  foce. 

VmL  You're  finely  mad! 
God  bVye,  sir!  Nowypuareheie  together, 
III  leave  you  so;  Godsend  you  good  luck, 

bothl 
When  you  are  soberer  youll  i^veme  thanks. 

\ExiL 

Madge,  Wilt  thou  go  milk  ?  Come. 

Nam.  Wbv  dost  not  come? 

J^adge.  She  nods,  she's  asleep. 

Mam.  What^  weft  op  so  early  l 

Madge*  I^^iak  voa  [awc^. 

Blan's  mad  to  kneel  there.  Nay,  come,  come 
Ude  UAgf  Nia,  he^>  I  blie  looks  bkdk  i'th' 
She*a  in  a  swoon.  [face; 

Nam.  An  yoo  be  a  maD|  come  hither, 
And  help  a  waaiaii  I 


JRic.  Come  hither?  Tott  aie-a  fool. 

Nam.  And  you  a  kaave  and  a  b^ast^  that 

vou  «^re.  [near 

1^.  Come  hither?  'twas  my  being  now  so 
That  made  her  swoon;  and  your  ate  wicked 

people, 
Or  you  won^  do  so  too :  my  venom  eyes 
Strike  inaoceiicy  dead  at  such  a  distance; 
Here  I  will  kneel,  for  this  is  out  of  distance. 

JVoR.   ThouVt  a  prating  assj    there's  no 

goodness  in  tliee, 
I  warrant.  How  dost  thou?   [Viola  reeovers.. 

Viola.  Why,  well. 

fiiadge*  Art  thou  able  to  go?  rnhle* 

Viola.  No ;  pray  go  you  and  milk :  It  £  be 
.  To  come,  I'll  follow  you;  if  not,  Til  sit  here 
TiU  you  come  back. 

Nam.  I'm  loth  to  leave  thee  here  with  yoti 

wild  fooL  [not  hurt  me. 

Vioia.  I  knowiiim  well ;  I  wasraat  thee  ^*U 

Madse.  Come  theo,  Nan.     [fire  Maide. 

liic.  How  do  you  ?  Be  notfoanul,  for  I  hold 
My  hands  before  my  mouth,  and  speak)  and  so 
My  breath  can  never  blast  you. 

Viola.  *Twas  enough   , 
To  use  me  iU,  tbo'  yov  had  never  sought  me 
To  mock  me  tpo:  why  kneel  you  so  far  oflf? 
Were  not  that  gesture  betterus'd  in  prayer? 
Had  T  dealt  so  with  you,  I  should  not  sleep. 
Till  Heav'n  and  you  liad  both  forgiven  me. 

Ric.  I  do  hot  mock;  nor  lives  there  such  a 
That  can  do  any  thing  contemptible     [villain 
To  you :  but  I  do  kneel,  because  it  is 
An  action  yerv  fit  and  reverent. 
In  presence  ot  so  pure  a  cteature ; 
And  so  for  oif,  as  foarful  to  oflend 
One  too  much  wrong'd  already. 

Viola.  You 
Confess  tou  did  the  fault,  yet  scorn  to  coire 
So  far  as  hither,  to  ask  pardon  for't ; 
Which  I  could  williugly  afford  to  come 
To  you  to  grant.     Good  sir,  if  you  have 
A  better  love,  may  you  be  bless'd  together ! 
She  shall  not  wish  you  better  than  I  will. 
I  but  offend  you !  There -are  all  the  jewels 
I  stole ;  and  nil  the  love  I  ever  had 
I  leave  behind  with  you  ;  1*11  carry  none 
To  give  another:  may  the  next  maid  you  try, 
Love  you  no  worse,  nor  be  no  worse  than  1 ! 

Ric.  Do  not  leave  me  yet,  for  all  my  (kultl 
Search  out  the  next  things  to  impossiole, 
And>  put  me  on  them ;  when  they  are  effected, 
I  may  with  better  modesty  receive 
Forgiveness  from  you. 

viola.  I  will  set  no- penance, 
To  gain  the  great  forgiveness  you  desire, 
But  to  come  hither,  and  take  me  and  it ; 
Or  else,  I'll  come  and  beg,  so  yoo  will  grant 
That  yon  will  be  content  to  be  forgiven  ! 
Ric.  Nay,  I  will  come,  since  you  will  have 
it  so,      ' 
'.  And,  since  you  please  to  pardon  me,  I  hope 

I  Free  from  infection.    Here  I  am  by  you, 
'  A  careless  man,  a  breaker  of  my  foith, 
.\  loathsome  dtuakard ;  and  in  that  wild  fury, 

A  huntir 
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You  know  she  is  a  poor  wencfa,  and 
I  took  her  in  upon  mere  charity. 

Andr.  So  seem*d  my  daughter  when  she 
As  she  haci  made  herself.  [went  awij, 

Mother.  What  stature  was  your  child  o(  sir? 

Andr.  Not  high,  and  of  abrowncoai|iIexi(», 
Her  hair  anbum,  a  round  hce^  whkb  some 

friends,  ^ood  one. 

Tliat  Aatter'd  me,  would  say  'cwoold  be  a 

AUx,  Tiiis  is  still  Mel  via,  mistress;  tfaat*! 

the  truth  ou*t! 

Mother.  It  may  be  so.  Til  promise  yon. 

Alex,  Well,  go  thy  ways,  the  dower  of  our 

town!  [felloir. 

For  a  hand  and  a  foot  I  shall  ne*er  see  U^ 

Mother,  But  had  she  not  such  toys  as 

bracelets,  rings,  and  jewels  ? 

Andr.  She  was  something  bold  indeed,  to 

take  such  things 
That  night  she  l^c  me. 

Milker.  Then  belike  she  rwL  away  f 

Andr,  Tho'  she  be  one  I  love,  I  daM  not 
She  did  indeed.  [lie; 

Mother.  What  think  yon  of  this  jewel?  ' 

Andr.  Yc^s,  this  was  one  of  them,  and  this 

WHS  mine;  [fofit. 

You've  made  me  a  new  man !  I  tfauik  yoo 
Mother,  Nay, 

An  she  be  given  to  filching,  Uiere's  yoarjord; 
I  am  clear  on't.    But,  by  your  hsave,  sir, 

yoo 
Siiall  answer  me  for  what  is  lost  since  she 
Came  hither ;  I  can  tell  you  there  lie  thiagi 
Scattering  in  everyplace  alxiuc  the  home. 

AUx,  As  I  am  virtoous,  I  have  the  lyinsst 
Old  gentlewoman  to  my  mistress,  and  die 

most  maUcious^ 
•Tlje  devil  a  sockj  word  will  she  give  a  serrant; 
That's  her  old  rule!  and,  God  be  thanked, 

they  will  [sides. 

Give  her  as  few ;  there's  perfect  love  on  both 
It  yearns  my  heart  to  bear  the  wench  mil* 

construed  r 
A  careful  soOT'she  is.  111  be  sworn  fer  her; 
And  when  she's  gone,  let  them  say  what  they 

will. 

They  may  cast  their  caps  at  snch  another. 

Andr,  What  you  have  lost  by  her,  with  all 

hiy  heart 
111  see  you  double  paid  for;  yon  have  8a?'d, 
With  your  kind  pity,  two  that  must  not  hw, 
Unless  it  be  to  thank  von.  Take  this  jewel ; 
This  strikes  oiFnone  of  her  offences,  mistreat'. 
'Would  I  might  see  her! 

Mother.  iVlexander,  run, 

♦»  SAeaf .]  This  word  occurs  in  Hamlet,  and  Mr.  Steevcns  says,  *  To  tkend  is  to  treat  with 
\  injurious  language.' 

♦*  Bif  tt// subscription  in  the  world.]  If  Alexander  was  an  affectcr'of  hard  words,  I  should 
be  inclined^to  let  this  stand;  but  as  he  seems  througfaout  a  seusiblc  good-oa^ired  fUlow,  I 
would  choose  to  read,  deteription,        Sympwm, 

«  27Us  strik&t  of  none  of  her  ofences,!  Sym^son,  totally  mistaking  Andrvgio\  tneaniofc 
says,  *  V\  hy  then  he  paid  hisjewel  for  nothing;'  and  reads. 
This  strikes  off  one  of  her  offences,  mistress. 
It  did  not  occur  to  him,  that  the  jewel  was  meant  as  a  gijlt,  not  as  a  p<tyiiipit. 

And 


A  hunter  after  whores !  I  do  beseech  you 
To  oard^n  all  these  faults,  and  take  me  up 
An  honest,  sob^,  and  a  faithful  man} 

Viofa.  For  HeaVn's  sake,  urge  your  &ttlts 

no  more,  but  mend ! 
All  the  forgiveness  I  can  make  you,  is, 
To  love  you ;  which  I  will  do,  and  desire 
Nothing  but  love  again ;  which  if  I  have  not, 
Vet  I  will  love  you  still.  [will  take 

lUc.  Oh,  women !  that  some  o.:e  of  you 
An  everlasting  pen  into  your  hands, 
And  grave  in  paper  (which  the  writ  shall- 

make 
More  lasting  than  the  marble  itaonuments) 
Your  matchless  virtues  to  posterities ; 
Which  the  defective  race  of  enviods  man 
Strives  to  conceal !  [thing, 

Viola.  Methinks  I  would  not  now,  for  aoy 
But  yoo  had  miss'd  me  :  I  have  made  a  story 
Will  serve  to  waste  many  a  winters  fire, 
When  we  arc  old :  Til  tell  my  daughters  then 
The  miseries  their  mother  had  in  love, 
And  say,  My  giris,  be  wiser!  yet  I  would  not 
Have  had  more  wit  myself.    Take  up  tliose 

jewels. 
For  I  think  I  hear  my  fellaws  coming. 

Enter  Madge  and  Nan  Icith  their  Pails. 

■   Madge.  Hqw  dost  thou  now  h 

Viola.  Why,  very  well,  I  tliank  you.    It  is 

late; 
Shall  I  haste  home  ? 

Nan,  I  prithee!  wc  slmll  be  shent^' 
Soundly.  [with  us  ? 

Madge.  Why  does  that  railing  man  go 

Viola.  I  prithee,  speak  well  of  him :  on  my 
He  is  an  lionest  man !     .  [word, 

Nan.  There  was  never  any  so 
On  his  complexion.     A  gentleman  ? 
I'd  be  asliam'd  to  have  such  a  foul  mouth. 

[Kxeunt. 

Enter  Mot  Iter,  Alexander,  Andrvgio,  and 

Rowland. 

Mother.   How    now,  Alexander?  What 

gentleman  is  this  ? 

Alex.  Indeed,  forsooth,  I  know  not; 
I  found  him  at  the  market,  full  of  wqe. 
Crying  a  lost  daughter,  and  telling  all 
Her  tokens  to  the  people ;  and,  what  you  wot? 
By  all  description  m  the  worid^,  ii>  should  be 
Our  new  maid  Melvia;  (one  would  little 

think  it!) 
Therefore  I  was  bold  to  tell  him  of  her,  mistress. 

Mother.  Melvia?  it  cannot  be,  fool!  Alas, 
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And  bid  her  make  haste  home;  sAit*s  at  the 

miUuBg-close : 
But  tell  &r  not  by  any  means  who's  here ; 
I  know  she'll  be  too  feaHbl. 

Aiex.  Well,  well  have 
A  posset  yet  at  parting,  that's  my  comfort : 
And  one  round  too,  or  else  Vii  lose  my  will. 

[EsU. 

AjidTm  Yon  shall  find  >  Silvio,  Uberto,  and 

Pedro, 
Enauiring  fbr  the  wench  at  the  next  town  : 
Tell  them  she's  found,  and  where  I  am ;  and, 

witli 
The  favour  of  this  gentlewoman,  desire  them 
To  come  hither.  [come. 

Mother,  I  pray  do;  they  shall  be  all  wel- 

\^ExU  Rowland. 

Enter  Justice^  Curio,  and  Mark, 

Just,  By  your  leave,  forsooth!  you  shall 
The  parties  by  a  sleight.  [see  me  find 

Aiother,  Who's  that?  Mr.  Justice? 
How  do  you,  sir? 

Jtal,  Why,  very  well,  and  busy. 
Where's  your  son? 

Mother,  He's  within,  sir. 

Just,  Hum;  and  how  does  [witli  him? 
The  young  woman  my  cousin,  that  came  down 

Mather,  She's  above ;  as  a  woman  in  her 

case  may  be. 

Just,  You  have  confess'd  it?  [sin  of  mine; 
Then,  sirrah,  call  in  the  officers !  she's  no  cou- 
A  mere  trick  to  discover  all ! 

Mother.  To  discover?  what? 

Enter  Mark  and  Officers, 

Just.  You  shall  know  that  anon:  I  think 

I  have  [liouse^ 

Over-reachM  you!  Oh,  welcome !  Enter  tlic 
And  by  virtue  of  my  warrant,  which  you  have 

there,  [names 

Seize  upon  the  bodily  persons  of  those  whose 
Are  tliere  written;  to  wit,  one  Mercury,  and 
Of  one  Antonio.  [tlie  wife 

Aiothtr.  For  what  ? 

Jas^.  Away,  I  say ! 
This  gentleman  shall  certify  you  for  what. 

[^eunt  Officers, 

Mother,  He  can  accuse  my  son  of  nothing; 
He  came  from  travel  but  within  these  two 

Just.  There  Imngs  a  tale.  [days. 

BfEother.  I  should  be  sorry  this  should 
Fall  out  at  any  time,  but  especially  now. 
Sir,  will  you  favour  me  so  much  as  to  let  me 
Of  what  you  accuse  him  ?  [know 

Curio,  Upon  suspicion  of  murder. 

Mother,  Murder  ?  I  defy  thee  ! 

Curio,  I  pray  God  he  may 
Prove  himself  innocent. 

Just.  Fy,  say  not  so !  [wealth's  man, 

Yon  sliew  yourself  to  be  no  good  common- 
For  the  more  are  hang*d  the  better  'tis  for 

the  commonwealtlj.  [yourself. 

Mothem,  By  this  rule  you  were  best  hang 

Just.  I  forgive  vour  honest  mirth  ever. 

VOL.  Hi. 


Enter  Mark  and  Officers,  with  Mercury  and 
f  Afaria. 

Oh,  welcome,  welcome,  Mark  !    [minations 
Your  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  to  take  their  exa<* 

Merc.  Why  do  you  pull  me  so  ?  I'U  go  alone. 

Just.  Let  them  stand,  [min'd. 

Let  them  stand  quietly,  whilst  tliey're  exar 

Maria,  What  will  you  examine  us  of? 

Just.  Of  Antonio's  murder. 

Merc,  Why,  he  was  my  friend. 

Maria,  He  was  my  husband. 

Just,  The  more  shame  for  you  both !  Mark, 

your  pen  and  ink.  [knew 

Mother,  Pray  God  all  be  well!   I  never 
Any  of  these  travellers  come  to  good.  I  be- 
seech you,  sir. 
Be  favourable  to  my  son. 

Jutt,  Gentlewoman,  [that! 

Hold  you  content;  I  would  it  were  come  to 

Merc.  For  God's  sake,  mother. 
Why  kneel  ^ou  to  such  a  pig-brib'd  fellow? 
H'lias  surfeited  of  geese,  and  they  have  put 

liim 
Into  a  fit  of  justice:  let  him  do  liis  worst! 

Jutt,  Is  your  paper  ready  ? 

Mark.  I  am  ready,  sir. 

Enter  Antonio,  > 

Just,  Accuse  them,  sir;  I  command  thee 

to  lay  down 
Accusations  against  these  persons,  in  behalf 
Of  the  state:  and  first  look  upon  tlie  parties 
To  be  accus'd,  and  deliver  your  name. 

Curio,  My  name  is  Curio ;  my  murder'd 

kinsman. 
If  lie  were  living  now,  I  should  not  knowhim. 
It  is  so  long  since  we  saw  one  another. 

Ant,  J\Iy  cousin  Curio? 

Curio,  But  thus  much  (from  the  mouths 
Of  his  servants  and  others,  whose  examinar 

tioosl  have 
In  writing  about  me)  I  can  accuse  them  o£i 
This  Mercury,  the  last  night  but  this  last. 
Lay  in  Antonio's  house,  and  in  the  night 
He  rose,  raising  Antonio,  where  privately 
Tliey  were  in  talk  an  hour,  to  what  end  I 

know  not ; 
But  of  likelihood,  finding  Antonio's  house 
Not  a  fit  place  to  murder  him  in,  he  suffier'd 

him 
To  ^o  to  bed  again ;  but  in  the  morning 
£arW  he  train*d  him  I  think  fortii;  after 

which  time  [found 

He  never  saw  Itis  home.    His  cloaths  wero 
Near  the  place  where  Mercury  was,  and  the 

people 
At  first  denied  they  saw  him ;  but  at  last 
ThejT  made  a  fhvolous  tale,  t|pt  there  ho 

shifted  himself 
Into  a  foQtman's  habit :  but  in  short, 
The  next  hour  this  wooMm  went  to  Mcfc«ry» 
And  in  her  coach  they  posted  hither.    True 

accusations 
I  have  no  more,  and  I  will  make  none. 

O  o  Ju$i. 
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Just.  No  more? 
We  need  no  more.    Sirrah,  be  drawing\ 
Their  mittimus^  before  we  hear  their  answer. 
What  say  you,  sir?  are  you  guilty  of  this 
.   Merc,  No,  sir.  [murder? 

Jutt,  Whether  you  are  or  no>  confess; 
It  will  be  the  better  for  you. 

Merc,  If  I  were 
Guilty,  vour  rhetoric  could  not  fetch  it  forth. 
But  tW  I  am  innocent,  I  contess,  that  if  I 
Were  astander-by,the9e  circumstances  urg'd, 
Which  are  true,  would  make  me  doubtless 

believe 
Tlie  accused  parties  to  be  guilty. 

Just,  Write  down,  [lie  is) 

That  he  being  a  stander*by  (for  so  you  see 
Doth  doubtlessly  believe  the  accused  parties, 
Wliich  is  himself,  to  be  guilty. 

Merc,  1  say  no  such  thing. 
,    Just,  Write  it  down,  I  say;  we'll  try  tliat 

Merc,  I  care  not  what  vou  write.-* 
Pray  God  you  did  not  kill  him  for  my  love ! 

[Apart, 
Tho'  I  am  free  from  this,  wc  both  deserve — 

Maria,  Govern  your  tongue,  I  pray  you ! 

all  is  well ;    . 
My  husband  lives,  I  know  it,  and  I  see  him. 

Just,  They  whisper !  sever  them  quickly, 

I  say.  [another  ? 

Officers,  why  do  you  let  them  prompt  one 
Gentlewoman,  what  say  you  to  this  ? 
Are  not  you  ^^uilty  ? 

Maria,  No,  as  l  hope  for  mercy,  [that  this 

Just,  But  are  not  tliose  circumstances  true, 
Gentleman  hath  so  shortly  and  methodically 

delivered?  [me  I  care  not, 

Maria.  Tliey  are;  and  wliat  you  do  with 
Since  he  is  dead  in  whom  wa3  all  my  <»re. 
You  knew  him  not? 

Just,  No,  and 't  been  better 
for  you  too,  an  you  had  never  known  him. 

Maria.  Why  then,  you  did  not  know  the 

world's  chief  joy : 
His  face  so  manly  as  it  had  been  made 
To  firight  the  world;  yet  he  so  8weetly*teni- 

perM, 
That  he  would  make  himself  a  natural  fool, 
To  do  a  noble  kindness  for  a  friend. 
He  was  a  man  whose  name  I'll  not  out-live, 
Longer  than  Heav'n,  whose  will  must   be 
Will  have  me  do.  [obeyed. 

Ant,  And  I  will  quit  thy  kindness.  [Aside, 
.    Just.  Before  me,  she  has  made  the  tears 
Stand  in  mine  eyes !  but  I  must  be  austere. 
Gentlewoman,  you  mutt  confess  this  murder. 
.  Maria,  I  cannot,  sir;   I  did  it  not.  But  I 

desire  to  see 
Those  examinations  which  tliis  gentleman 
Acknowledges  to  have  about  him,  for 
But  late  last  night  I  received  letters  from 
The  city;  yet  I  heard  of  no  confession  then. 

Jutt,  You  shall  see  them  time  enough,  I 

.  warrant  yon.  [letters  ? 

But  letters  you  say  you  had;  where  are  those 

Maria.  Sir,  they  are  gone. 


Just.  Gone?  whither  are  they  pxae} 

How  have  you  dispos'd  of 'em? 

.Maria.  Why,  sir,  Pern. 

They  are  for  women's  matters,  and  so  i  uae 

Just.  Who  writ  'em? 

Maria.  A  man  of  mine. 

Just.  Who  brought 'em? 

Maria.  A  post.  [sure:  ha, ha! 

Just.  A  post?  there  was  some  great  ba&te 
Where  is  that  post? 

Maria.  Sir,  there  he  stands. 

Just.  Does  he  so  ? 
Bring  hither  that  post!  I  am  afraid  that  post 
V^ill  prove  a  knave.    Come  hither,  post! 

What,  [Antonw? 

What  can  you  say  concerning  the  mUrder  of 

Ant,  What's  that  to  you?         [have  yoa? 

Just,  01^  post,  you  have  no  answer  readj, 
rU  have  one  from  vou. 

Ant.  You  shall  nave  no  more  [honest 
From  me  than  you  have.  You  examine  an 
Gentleman  and  gentlewoman  here.  Tis  pity 
Such  fools  as  you  should  be  i'th'  commission. 

Just,  Say  you  so,  post?  take  away  tbat 

post !  wliip  him,  [post. 

And  bringhira  again  quickly.  I'll  hamper  you, 

Merc.  Tis  Antonio ;  I  know  him  now  as 
What  an  irregular  fool  is  this !  [well— 

Ant.  Whip  me  ?  liold  oflF !       ][munnaring 

Maria.  Oh,  f^ood  sir,  whip  him  !  By  his 
He  should  know  something  of  my  husband's 

death,  [out! 

That  may  quit  me :  for  God's  sake,  ietcli  it 

Just.  Whip  him,  I  say  ! 

\Antonio  throws  off' his  disguist. 

Ant.  Who  is*t  dares  whip  me  now? 

Maria.  Oh,  my  lov'd  husband ! 

Merc.  My  most  worthy  friend ! 
Where  have  you  been  so  long  ? 

Aut,  I  cannot  speak  for  joy  !      [shall  not 

Just.  Why,  what's  the  matter  now  ?  and 
Law  then  have  her  course  ? 

Andr.  It  shall  have  no  other  course 
Than  it  has,  I  think. 

Just.  It  shall  have  other  course 
Before  I  go,  or  1*11  beat  my  brains :  and  Isaj 
It  was  not  itonestly  done  of  him  to  discover 
Himself  before  tlie  parties  accused  were  exe- 
cuted. 
That  law  might  have  had  her  course ;  for  then 
The  kingdom  flourishes.  [man; 

Ant.  But  such  a  wife  as  thou  had  never  any 
And  such  a  friend  as  he,  believe  me,  wife. 
Shall  never  be!  Good  wife,  love  ray  friend; 
Friend,  love  my  wife.    Hark,  friend  ! 

Just.  Mark, 
If  we  can  have  nothing  to  do,  you  shall  swear 
The  peace  of  somebody. 

mark.  Yes,  sir. 

Ant,  By  ray  troth, 
Fm  sorry  my  wife  is  so  obstinate: 
Sopth,  ii'I  could  yet  do  theo  any  good, 
I  would,  i'fkith  I  would. 

Mark.  I  thank  you,  sir ; 
IVe  lost  that  passion. 

Aut, 
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AnL  Cousin  Curioy 

You  and  I  must  be  better  acquainted. 
Curio,  It  is  my  wisli,  sir.  ['tis  so  long 

Ant,  I  should  not  have  known  you  neither, 

Since  we  saw  each  other;  we  were  but  chil- 
dren then :  [to  me. 

But  you  have  shew'd  yourself  an  honest  man 
Curio,  I  would  be  ever  so. 

Enter  Ricardo  and  Viola, 

Mother,  Lookjrou!  who's  there  ^ 

Andr,  Say  notiiing  to  me;  for 
Thy  peace  is  made. 

Jxic.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  say. 
But  that  you  are  her  father ;  you  can  both 
Not  only  pardon,  when  you  have  a  wrong, 
But  love  where  you've  received  most  injury. 

Just,  I  think  I  shall  hear  of  no  hanging 

this  year !  [said. 

There's  a  tinker  and  a  whore  ^et,  the  cryer 
That  robb'd  her,  and  are  in  prison;  I  hope 
lliey  shall  be  hang'd. 

Andr,  No^  triSy,  sir,  they  have  broke 

prison. 


Jtyt,  Tis  no  matter;  then  the  jailor  shall 

be  hang'd. 

Andr,  You  are  deceiv'd  in  that  too,  sir; 

'twas  known 
To  be  against  his  will,  and  he  hath  got 
His  pardon;  I  tiiink,  for  nothing; 
But  ift  doth  cost  him  any  thing,  I'll  pay  it. 

Just,  Mark,  up  with  your  papers;  away ! 

Merc,  Oh, 
You  shall  stay  dinner ;  I've  a  couple  of  brawl* 

ing 
Neighbours,  that  Til  assure  you  won't  agree. 
And  you  shall  have  the  hearmg  of  their  mat- 

Just,  With  all  my  heart.  [ter. 

Merc,  Go,  ^ntlemen,  go  in. 

Bdc,  Oh,  Viola,  that  no  succeeding  age 
Might  lose  the  memory  of  what  thou  wert ! 
But  such  an  overswayed  sex  is  yours. 
That  all  the  virtuous  actions  you  can  do 
Are  but  as  men  will  call  them:  and  I  swear, 
'Tis  my  belief  that  women  want  but  ways 
To  praise  their  deeds,  but  men  want  deeds 

to  praise.  [Exeunt  omnes. 
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Tis  ended ;  but  my  hopes  and  fears  begin : 
Nor  can  it  be  imputed  as  a  sin 
In  me  to  wish  it  favour.    If  this  night 
Tp  the  judicious  it  hath  gi/n  delight. 


I  have  my  ends:  and  maj  such,  for  their 

grace 
Vouchsaf 'd  to  tbis^  find    theirs  in  every 

place ! 
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This  Plajf  is  ascribed  to  Fletcher  hy  the  Commendatory  Verses  of  Gardiner;  the  Epilogue, 
hoivever^  speaks  of  it  as  the  production  of  both  Authors.  The  first  publication  of  it  was 
in  the  folio  of  1657.  It  was  brought  on  the  stage,  altered  by  Colley  Gibber,  about  the 
be^nning  of  the  present  century,  under  thetitle  of  the  Rival  Fools,  but  without  any  success. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 

Sir  pEsrrftious  Oldcraft,  an  old  Knight, 

a  gre&i  admirtr  rfwit, 
WiTTYFATZ  Oldcraft,  hU  &m,  an  accmr 

ptishad  Gentleman, 
Sir  Gregort  Fop,  a  witlest  Lord  of  Land, 
QvvviVGEAMtaducreet  Gent  Uf nan,  Sir  Gre^ 

gor^s  Comrade  and  Supplanter, 
Sir  Ruinous  Gentry,  a  "j  ^^^  sharkine 

decay d  Knigkt  S  Companionf. 

Friscian,  poor  Scholar ,      J         ^ 


PoMPET  Doodle,  a  Clown,  Sir  Gregonft 
Man,  a  piece  iif  pt^-wute,  like  hii  master. 

Mr.  Credulous,  Ifephew  to  Sir  Perfidious,  a 
^Uow-brain'd  Scholar, 

■ 

Women. 

Ni  ECE  to  Sir  Perfidious,  a  rich  and  witty  Heir. 
Ladt  Ruinous,  Wife  to  Sir  Ruinous. 
Guardian  ess  to  &r  Perfidiou^s  Niece,  an 

old  doting  Crone. 
Mirabel,  the  Guardianeu^s  Niece. 


SCENE,  London. 


ACT   I. 


Enter  Sir  Perfidious  Oldcr^  awl  Wittypate. 

Witty.  CIR,  Vm  no  boy;  I'm  deep  in  one 

•^     and  twenty. 
The  second  year's  approaching. 

Okie.  A  fine  time  for 
\  yoadi  to  live  by  his  wits  then,  I  should  think. 
If  e'er  he  mean  to  make  account  of  any. 

Witty.  Wits,  sir?  [thee, 

Oldc.  Av,  wits,  sir;  if  it  be  so  strange  to 
Fm  sorry  1  spent  that  time  to  get  a  fool, 
I  might  have  employ'd  my  pains  a  great  deal 

b^ter:  [wits. 

Thou  know'stall  that  I  have  I  ha'  got  by  my 
And  yet  to  see  bow  urgent  thou  art  too ! 
It  grieves  me  thou  art  so  degenerate 
To  trouble  me  for  means ;  I  never  offev^d  it 
My  parents  firom  a  schoolboy;  past  nineteen 

oncci 


(See  what  thes^  times  are  grown  to)  befoK 

twenty  [like 

I  rush'd  into  the  world,  which  isindeed  much 
The  art  of  swimming,  he  that  will  attain  to'i 
Must  fall  plump,  and  duck  himself  at  first. 
And  that  will  make  him  hardy  and  adventurous; 
And  not  stand  putting  in  one  foot,  and  shiver^ 
And  then  draw  t'other  afier,  like  a  quako* 

buttock ; 
Well  he  may  make  a  padler  in  the  worid, 
From  hand  to  mouth,  but  never  a  brave  twim^ 

mer. 
Borne  up  by  th'  chin,  as  I  bore  up  myself, 
With  my  strong  industry  that  never  faiTd  me ; 
For  he  that  lies  borne  up  with  patrimonies, 
Looks  like  a  long  great  ass  thn^wims  with 

bladders: 
Come  but  one  prick  of  adverse  (brtone  to  him, 
lie  sinks,  because  he  Mv€r  tried  to  swim, 

When 
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When  wit  plays  with  the  billows  that  choak'd 
him.  [«r, 

Witty.  Why^is  it  not  a  fashion  for  aTather, 
Out  of  nis  yearly  thousands  to  allow    . 
His  only  son  a  competent  brace  of  hundreds^ 
Or  such  a  toy  ? 

Oldc.  Yes;  if  he  mean  to  spoil  him, 
Or  roar  his  wits,  he  may,  but  never  I.  [stant ; 
This  is  my  humour,  sir,  which  you'll  find  con- 
I  love  wit  so  well,  because  I  iiv'd  by*t,  that  FU 
Give  no  man  power  out  of  my  means  to  hurt  it^ 
And  that*s  a  kind  of  gratitude  to  my  raiser. 
Which  ^at  ones  oSen  forgot.    I  admire 

much 
This  age's  dullness !  When  I  scarce  writ  man, 
The  first  degree  that  e'er  I  took  in  thriving, 
I  lay  intelligencer  close  for  wenching: 
Could  give  this  lord  or  knight  a  true  certificate 
Of  all  the  maidenheads  extant ;  how  many  lay 
'Mongst  chambermaids,  how  many'mongst 

exchange  wenches 
(Tho'  never  many  there,  I  must  confess, 
They  have  a  trick  to  utter  ware  so  fast) ; 
I  knew  which  lady  had  a  mind  to  fall, 
Which  gentlewoman  new  divorc'd^    which 
-  tradesman  breaking. 
The  price  of  every  sinner  to  a  hair. 
And  where  to  raise  each  price ;'  which  were 
the  termers  [gowns, 

That  would  give  velvet  petticoats,  tissue 
Wliich  pieces,  angels,  suppers,  and  half- 
crowns: 
I  knew  how  to  match,  and  make  my  market ; 
Could  give  intelligence  where  the  pox  lay  lege, 
And  then  to  see  the  lechers  shifl  a  point 
Twas  sport  and  profit  too ;  how  they  would 
shun  [fully, 

Their  ador'd  mistress' chambers,  and  run  fear- 
Like  rats  from  burning  houses;  so  brought  I 
My  clients  o'  the  game  still  safe  together, 
And  noble  gamesters  lov'd  me,  and  I  felt  it. 
Give  me  a  man  that  lives  by  his  wits,  say  I, 
Aud*s  never  lefl  a  groat !  there's  the  true  gal- 
lant. 
When  I  grew  somewhat  pursy,  I  grew  then 
In  men's  opinions  too,  and  confidences ; 
They  put  things  call'd  cxecntorships  upon  me, 
The  charge  of  orphans,  little  senseless  crea- 
tures, [feltmakers, 
Whom  in  tlieir  childhoods  I  bound  forth  to 
To  make  'em  lose,  and  work  away  their  gen- 


try, 


[torn, 


Disguise  their  tender  natures  with  hard  cus- 
So  wrought  'em  oat  in  time;  there  I  rose  un- 

gently. 
Nor  do  I  fear  to  discourse  this  unto  thee; 
I'm  arm'd  at  all  points  against  treachery, 
I  hold  my  humour  firm;  if  I  can  see  thee 

thrive  by  [courage 

Thy  wits  while  I  live,  I  shall  have  the  more 
To  trust  thee  with  my  lands  when  I  die ;  if  not, 


The  next  best  wit  I  can  hear  of,  carries  'em : 
For  since  in  my  time  and  knowledge  so  many 

rich  children 
Of  the  city  conclude  in  beggary,  I'd  rather 
Make  a  wise  stranger  my  executor 
Than  a  foolish  son  my  heir,  and  have  my 

lands  call'd  after  [nature. 

My  wit  than  after  my  name;  and  tliat*smy 

Witti/,  ^is  a  strange  harsh  one  !  Most  I 

still  shift  then  ? 
I  come,  brave  cheats !  once  to  my  trade  again! 
And  ril  ply't  harder  now  than  e'er  I  did  for't'. 
Youll  part  with  nothing  then,  sir? 

Ofdc.  Not  a  jot,  sir.  [go,  sir, 

Witty,  If  I  should  ask  you  blessing  ere  I 
I  think  you  would  not  give't  me. 

Oldc,  Let  me  but  hear  thou  liv'st  by  thy 

wits  once,  [mine  else! 

Thou  shalt  have  any  thing;  thou^rt  none  of 
Then  why  should  I  take  care  for  thee  ? 

Witty,  Thank  vour  bounty !  \Exii. 

Oldc,  So  wealth  love  me,  and  long  life,  I 

beseech  it, 
As  I  do  love  tlie  man  that  lives  by  his  wits, 
He  comes  so  near  my  nature !  Fm  grown  old 

now. 
And  even  arriv'd  at  my  last  cheat,  I  fear  me; 
But  'twill  make  shift  to  bury  me,  by  day- 
light too. 
And  discharge  all  my  le^cies,  'tis  so  wealdiy, 
And  never  trouble  any  mterest  money. 
I've  a  niece  to  wed,  over  whose  steps 
I  have  plac'd  a  trusty  watchful  guaniianess, 
For  fear  some  poor  earl  steal  her  ('thas  been 

threatened)  fon't; 

To  redeem  mortgas'd  land,  but  he  shall  miss 
To  prevent  which,  I  have  sought  out  a  match 

for  her. 
Fop  of  Fop-Hall  he  writes  himself,  (I  take  it. 
The  ancient*st  fop  in  England)  with  whom  Fve 

pri^-ately 
Compounded  for  the  third  part  of  her  portion, 

Enter  Sir  Gregory  Fop  and  Cunningham, 

And  she  seems  pleas'd;  so  two  parts  rest  with 
me. —  [he,  sir? 

lie's  come.    Sir  Gregory,  welcome!  Wbat[s 
Greg,  Young  Cunningham,  a  Norfolk  gen- 
tleman. 
One  that  has  liv'd  uponthefi»p8,my  kindred, 
Ever  since  my  remembrance.  He's  a  wit  in- 
deed, 
And  we  all  strive  to  have  him ;  nay  'tis  certain 
Some  of  our  name  have  gone  to  law  forliim* 
Now  'tis  my  turn  to  keep  him;  and  indeed 
He's  plaguy  char^ble,  as  all  your  wits  are: 
But  1  will  give  him  over  when  I  list; 
I  ha'  tts'd  wits  so  befisre. 

0/dc.  I  hope  when  you're  married,  sir. 
You'll  shake  him  oE 

Greg,  Why,  what  do  yoa  take  ne  to  beg 


'  Than  £er  1  did  for't.1  Symps^n  reads, 
Than  e'er  I  6ia  before. 


Old 
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Old  father-i-lav  that  sball  be^?  Do  you 

think 
111  have  any  of  the  wits  hang  upon  mc  after 

I  am  married  ouce  ? 
None  of  my  kindred  ever  had  before  me. 
But  Where's  this  niece?  Is  it  a  fashion  [her  ? 
In  London  to  marry  a  woman,  and  never  see 
Oide.  £xcusethenicenesS|  sir!  thatcarc*s 
your  firiend;  [seen  her: 

Perhaps,  had  she  been  seen,  you  had  never 
There*s  uiany  a  spent  tfiiiig,  call'd  Aji't  like 

your  honour,  [a  countess, 

Tliat  lies  in  wait  for  her :  at  first  snap  she's 
Drawn  with  six  mares  tiiro'  Fleet-street,  and 

a  coachman  [tocks. — 

Siitintr  bareheaded  to  their  Flanders  but- 
Thit  whets  him  on. 

Greg,  Pray  let's  clap  up  the  business,  sir ! 
I  long  to  see  her.  Are  vou  sure  you  h  ive  her? 
Is  she  not  there  alreacly?    Hark,   hark,  oh, 

hark! 

Oidc*  How  now  ?  what's  that,  sir  ? 

Greg,  Every  caroch^oes  by, 
Goes  ev*n  to  tn  heart  of  me. 

Oldc.  I'll  have  that  doubt  eas*d,  sir, 
Instantly  eas'd,  sir  Gregory:    and,  now  I 

think  on't,  [there; 

A  toy  comes  i'  my  mind,  seeing  your  friend 
Well  have  a  little  sport,  give  you  but  way 
-     to*t,  [ciously ! 

And  put  a  trick  upon  her ;  I  love  wit  pre- 
You  shall  not  be  seen  yet ;  well  stale  your 

friend  first,  [masque^. 

irt  please  but  him  to  stand  for  th*  anti- 

Greg.  Pho,  he  shall  stand  for  any  tiling 

(why  his  supper  [else. 

Lies  i'  my  breeches  here) ;  1*11  make  him  last 

Ol(h.   Then  come  you  forth  more  unex- 
pectedly. 
The  masque  itself,  a  thousand  a-year  jointure: 
The  cloud,  your  friend,  will  be  then  drawa 

away. 
And  only  you  the  beauty  of  the  pay. 

Greg,  For  red  and  black,  1*11  put  down 

all  your  fullers ; 
Let  but  your  niece  bring  white,  and  we  have 

three  colours.  [Exit  Gregory, 

Oidc.  Vm  given  to  understand  you  are  a 

wit,  sir.,  [favor  to,  sir. 

Cunn.  Vm  one  that  fortune  slicws  small 

Oldc  Why,  there  you  conclude  it,  whether 

you  will  or  no,  sir. 
To  tell  you  truth,  I'm  taken  with  a  wit. 

Cunn,  Fowlers  catch  woodcocks  so;  let 

not  them  know  so  much ! 


Oldc.  A  pestilence  mazard !  adukeHuin^ 

phrcy  spark, 
H'nad  rattier  lose  bis  dinner  than  his  jest!-— 
I  say,  I  love  a  wit  the  best  of  all  things. 

Cunn.  Always  except  yourself. 

Oldc.  H*has  giv'n't  me  twice  now 

Enter  Niece  and  Guardianess. 

All  with  a  breath,  I  thank  him!   But  that  I 

love  a  wit, 
r  should  be  heartily  angry.    Cuds,  my  niece ! 
You  kuow  tlie  business  with  her? 

Cunn.  With  a  woman  ? 
Tis  ev'n  the  very  same  it  was,  I'm  sure, 
Five  thousand  years  ago,  no  fool  can  miss  it. 

Oldc.  This  is  tlie  gentleman  I  promis'd. 
To  present  to  your  a&ction.  [niece, 

Cunn.  Ware  that  arrow!  [liking. 

Oldc.  Deliver  me  the  truth  noM  of  your 

Can/}.  I'm  spoiPd  already;  that  such  poor 

lean  game 
Should  be  found  out  as  I  am ! 

Oldc.  Go,  set  to  her,  sir. — Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Cunn.  How  noble  is  this  virtue  in  you,  lady! 
Your  eye  may  seem  to  commit  a  thousand 

slaughters 
On  your  dull  servants,  which  truly  tasted 
Conclude  all  in  comforts. 

Oldc.  Pho! 

Niece.  It  ratlier  shews 
What  a  true  worth  can  make,  snch  as  yours  is. 

Old^.  And  that's  not  worth  a  groaL— -How 

like  you  him,  niece  ? 

Niece.  It  sliall  appear  how  well,  sir:  I 

humbly  thank  you  for  him.     [we'll,  i'faith. 

Oldc.  Ha,  ha !  good  gallery :  he  does  it 
'Slight,  as  if  he  meaiii;  to  purchase  Lip-land 
Hold,  hold !  bear  o6^  I  say !  [there : 

'Slid,  your  part  hangs  too  lou^.  * 

Cztn/i.  ^ly  joys  are  mockeries. 

Niece.  You've  both  express'd  a  worthy  care 

and  love,  sir : 
Had  mjne  own  eye  been  set  at  liberty  [sir). 
To  make  a  publick  choice  (believe  my  truth. 
It  could  not  ha'  done  better  for  my  heart 
Than  your  good  providence  has. 

Oldc.  You  will  say  so  then  1  [bard ; 

Alas,  sweet  niece,   all  tliis  is  but  the  scab- 
Now  I  draw  forth  the  weapon. 

Niece.  How! 

Oldc.  Sir  Gregory ! 
Approach,  thou  lad  of  thousands! 

Enter  Sir  Gregory. 

Greg.  Who  calls  mc  ? 


^  Old  father-i'-law  tknt  nhall  be.']  But  tliat  'tis  plain  he  never  could  be.    The  mistakins^  of 
one  letter  for  another  is  very  usual ;  but  here  the  editor  has  made  a  greater  slip,  and  Ins 
changed  one  word  for  another.    Uncle-in-law  is  what  sir  Gregory  designs  to  call  him.    So  in 
this  act  a  little  lower,*'  the  old  knight  says  to  sir  Gregory, 

Tush,  nephew,  I'll  call  you  so,       ^ 
And  in  act  the  third  sir  Gregory  says  to  him, 

lt*s  as  nne  a  noise,  unclcj  as  heart  can  wish. 
We  bdieve  the  text  genuine,  and  the  slip  perhaps  intentional. 
•  Anti-mask.]  Thb,  I  believe,  properly  means  a  masque  ofanticks. 

Niece. 


Sympson, 
Whallty. 


J 
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Niece,  What  motion's  this?  the  model  of 

Nineveh*? 

Oldc,  Accost  her  daintily  now,  let  mc  ad- 
vise thee!  j[on  you. 

Greg,  I  was  advis'd  to  bestow  dainty  cost 

Niece.  You  were  ill-advis*d;   back,  and 

take  better  counsel!  fcost 

You  may  have  good  for  an  angel :  the  least 
You  can  bestow  upon  a  woman,  sir, 
Trebles  ten  counsellors'  fees;  in  lady-ware, 
You*re  over  head  and  ears,  ere  you  be  aware. 
Faithy  keep  a  batchelor  «tiily  and  go  to  bowls, 

sir,  [save,  sir ! 

Follow  your  mistress  there,  and  prick  and 
For  other  mistresses  will  make  you  a  slave, 

sir. 

Greg.  So,  so !  I  have  my  lerrepoop  already. 

Oldc.  Why,  how  now,  niece  ?  this  is  the 

n&'an,  ||MteU  you !  [but  mock ; 

JVtectf.  Ue?  bang  him!  Sir,  I  know  you  do 
This  is  the  man,  you  would  say. 

Oldc.  The  devil  rides,  I  think  ! 

Cunn.  I  must  use  cunning  here,  [respect! 

Oldc.  Make  m>  not  mad !  use  him  with  all 
This  is  the  man,  I  swear.  [chat ! 

Niece.  'Would  you  could  persuade  me  to 
Alas,  yon  cannot  go  beyond  me,  uncle : 
You  carry  a  jest  well,  I  must  confess. 
For  a  man  of  your  years ;  but — 

Oldc.  Vm  wrought  beside  myself! 

Cunn.  [to  the  ^ardianess]  I  ne'er  beheld 
Comeliness  'till  this  minute. 

Guard.  Oh,  good  sweet  sir,  [woman  ! 
Pray  offer  not  these  words  to  an  oul  gcntlc- 

Niece.  Sir !  [ceeds  tliee. 

Cunn.  Away,  fifteen  !  here's  fafty-one  ex- 

Niece,  What's  the  business? 

Cttfiii.  Give  me  these  motherly  creatures  I 

Come,  neVr  smother  it; 
I  know  you  are  a  teeming  woman  yeL 

G^ard.  Troth,  a  young  gentleman  might 

do  much,  [  think,  sir. 

Cunfi.  (ro  to  then.  [were  iograteful. 

Guard.  And  I  should  play  my  part,  or  I 

Niece.  Can  you  so  soon  neglect  me  ? 

Cunn.  lieiice!  I'm  busy,  [pudciit  baggage, 

Oldc.  This  cross  point  came  in  luckily.  Im- 
Ilang  from  the  {gentleman!  art  thdit  not 
To  be  a  widow's  hmd'rance  ?  [asham'd 

Cunn.  Are  you  angry,  sir?      [shall  desire 

Oldc.  You're  welcome!  pray  court  on:  I 
Your  honest  wise  acquaintance.  Vex  me  not. 
After  my  care  and  pains  to  find  a  match  for 

thee, 
J^st  I  confine  thy  life  to  4ome  out-chamber. 
Where  thou  shalt  waste  the  sweetness  of  ihy 

youth, 
J.iica  a  consuming  light  in  ker  own  socket. 
And  not  allow'd  amale-creatave  about  tbee! 


A  vciy  monkey,  thy  necetshy        [sweeper 

Shall  prize  at  a  thousand  pound ;  a  chimiK^ 

At  fifteen  hundred. 

Niece.  But  are  you  serious^  usde? 
OUc.  Serious.  [■»> 

Niece.  Pray  let  me  look  upon  the  geatie- 

With  more  heed!  then  I  did  but  humlmii 
over  [sheets. 

In  haste,  good  faith,  as  lawyers  chvuxiy 

Beshrew  my  blood,  a  tolerable  man. 

Now  I  distinctly  read  him ! 

Greg.  Hum,  bum,  hum !        [good  piteh; 
Niece.  Say  he  be  black,  he's  of  a  fery 

Well^nkled,  two  good  confident  calves,  tfaej 
look 

As  if  they  would  not  shrink  at  the  ninth  child; 
^  The  redness  in  the  fiuse— why,  that's  in 
fashion. 

Most  of  your  high  bloods  have  it;  'lis  a  sig;ii 

Of  greatness,  marry; 

Tis  to  be  taken  down  too  with  May-butter: 

I'll  send  to  my  lady  Spend-^aii  for  her  medi- 
cine. 

Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dana,  de  dam ! 
Niece.  He's  qualified  too,  believe  me. 
Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  de  dum,  de  dum ! 
Niece.  Where  was  my  judgment?  [tedom! 
Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dum,  te  doiD) 
Niece.  Perfection's  cover'd  mess. 
Greg.  Lum  te  dom,  te  dum,  te  dum !  [v, 
Niece.  It  smokes  apparently.  Pardon,8W€et 

The  error  of  my  sex! 

Oldc.  Why,  well  said,  niece !  [v. 

Upon  submission,  you  must  pardon  her  now, 
Greg,  ril  do  it  by  coarse :  do  yoa  think 
I'm  an  ass,  knisht?  [seaMfce- 

Here's  first  my  hand ;  now  it  goes  to  the 
Oldc.  Formally  finish'd !  How  goes  diis 
suit  forward  ?  [mind,  sir ; 

Cunn.  I'm  taking  me^ure  of  the  widow's 

I  hope  to  fit  herliearL 

Guard.  ,Who  would  have  dreamt  [ntttes! 

Of  a  young  morsel  now  ?  Tbii^p  come  in  mi- 
Greg.  Tnist  him  not,  widow;  he's  a 
younger  brother,  [nothinK. 

He'll  swear  and  lie ;  bdieve  me,  lie's  woith 
Guard.  He  brings  more  content  to  a  wo- 
man with  that  nothing,  [any  ^ung ; 

Than  he  that  brings  his  thousands  without 

We  have  precedents  for  tliat  amongst  grest 
ladies.  [be  in  fiubion 

Oldc.  Come,  come !  no  language  now  sfasU 

But  your  love-phrase,  the  bell  toprocreatioD. 

[JSxfKit 

Enter  Sir  Ruinous  Gtntry^  WUtyp^t^  aU 

Priscian. 

Witty.  Pox,  there's  uotliing  pntsme 
my  wits. 


^  The  model  of  Ninevek.']  The  model  of  Nineveh  appears  to  have  been  a  puppet-sboir  in 
great  repute  in  the  time  of  our  authors.  It  is  mentioned  in  the  old  comedyof  Every  Wooteo 
in  her  Humour,  1609,  quarto,  sienatnre  H.  'I  have  seen  the  city  of  new  Nineveh^  and  Jo* 
*  ]ui3  (^ffisar,  acted  by  mammets.  It  is  also  taken  notice  of  by  Ben  Jonson  in  hisfiartfaolo* 
mew^Fair,  act  v«  scene  1* 
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Bttt  this  fourth,  this  lay  illiterate  share ; 
There's  no  conscience  iu't. 

Ruin.  Sir,  it  has  ever  been  so  [where  I  am. 
Where  I  have  practis*cl,  and  roust  be  still 
Kor  has  it  been  undesen''d  at  ttie  year  s  end, 
And  shuffle  the  almanack  together,  vacations 
And  term-times,  one  with  another  ^  tliu*  I 

say't. 
My  wife  is  a  woman  of  a  good  spirit; 
Then  it  is  no  lay-share. 

Pris,  faith,  for  this  five  year, 
Ego  possum  probare,  I  have  liad 
A  hungry  penurious  sliaro  with  'em, 
And  she  litis  had  as  much  as  I  always. 

Witty.  Present,  or  not  present? 

Fris,  Residefisaut  non  residenSf  per  Mem! 

Witty.  And  what  precedent's  this  lor  mer 

because 
Your  kic  if  haCj  turpis  and  qui  miki 
Discipulus  brains  (that  never  ^t  any  thing  \ 
But  by  accidence  and  uncertamty) 
Did  allow  ity  therefore  I  roust,  that  have 

grounded 
Conclusions  of  wit,  hereditary  rules 
From  my  father,  to  get  by  ? 

Ruin.  Sir,  be  compendious; 
Either  take  or  refuse :  I.  will  'bate  no  token 
Of  my  wife's  share ;  make  even  the  last  reck- 
onings. 
And  either  so  unite,  or  here  divide  company. 

Fris.   A  good  resolution,  prqfwto!    let 

every  man 
Beg  his  own  Avay^  and  happy  man  be  his  dole ! 

Witty,  Well,  here's  your  double  share,  and 

single  brains, 
Fol^  idipoifhert'i  toward;  ^castor ecastor  for 

you ! 
I  will  endure  it  a  fortnight  longer,  but 
Bj  these  just  five  ends — 

Fris.  Take  lieed  !  five's  odd ; 
Pnt  both  hands  together  or  severally. 
They  are  all  odd  unjust  ends. 

Witty.  MediusJidiuSf  hold  your  tongue ! 
I  depose  you  from  half  a  share  presently  else : 
I  will  make  you  a  participle,  and  decline  you; 

now  [junction 

Yoo  understand  mo!  Be  you  a  quiet  con- 
Amongst  tlie  undeclined  ;  you  and  your  Latin 
Ends  shall  go  shift, -fo/u^  cum  solo,  together 

else; 
And  then  if  ever  they  get  ends  of  gold 
And  silver,  enough  to  serve  that  izerundine 

maw  of  yours,  [stautly — 

Tlmt  witlmut  do  will  end  in  di  and  dum  in- 


Enter  Oldcraft  and  Sir  Gregory, 

Rjiin.  Enough,  enough!  Here  comes  com* 

pany  1  we  lose 
Five  shares  in  wrangling  about  one. 

Witty.  My  father?  Put  on,  Priscian! 
He  lias  Latin  fragments  too;  but  1  fear  htm 

not!  [relieve. 

I'll  case  my  face  with  a  little  more  hair,  and 

Oldc.  Tush,  nephew  I  I'U  caU  you  so,  for  ^ 

if  there  be 
No  other  obstacles  than  those  you  speak  of. 
They  are  but  poxvjler  charges  without  peUets; 
You  may  safely  front  'em,  and  warrant  your 

own  danger.  '  [sir : 

Greg.  No  other  that  I  can  perceive,  i'toith. 
For  I  put  her  to't,  and  felt  her  as  far  as  I  could; 
And  the  strongest  repulse  was,  slie  said. 
She  would  have  a  little  soldier  in  me, 
Tliat,  if  need  were,  I  should  defend  lier  re« 

putation. 

Oidc.  And  surely,  sir,  that  is  a  principle 
Amongst  your  principal  ladies :  they  require 

valour 
Either  in  a  friend  or  a  husband* 

Greg,  And  I  allow 
Their  requests  i'faith,  as  well  as  any  woman*s 
Heart  can-^sire :  if  1  knew  where  to  get 
Valour,  I  would  as  willingly  entertain  it 
As  any  man  that    lows. 

Oldc.  Breathes,  breathes,  sir;   that's  tlie 

sweeter  phrase.  [I'm  jn 

Greg,  Blows  for  a  soldier,  i'faith,  sir !  and 
Practice  that  way. 

Oldc,  For  a  soldier,,  I  grant  it. 
^  Greg.  'Slid  !  [too, 

ril  swallow  some  bullets,  and  good  round  one» 
But  I'll  have  a  little  soldier  in  me. 

Ruin,  Will  you  on  and  beg. 
Or  steal  and  be  hang'd  ? 

Ore^r  And  some  scholar  she  would  ha've 

me  besides.  [qunlity 

Oldc,  Tush,  that  sliall  be  no  bar' ;  it  is  a 
In  a  gentleman,  but  of  tlie  lea^t  question. 

Pris.  Salvet€y  domini  benignissxuu^  muni" 

Jicentissimi  / 

Oidc.  Sahcte  dicis  ad  nos  f  jubeo  te  Sfilvere  / 
Nay,  sir,  we  have  Latin,  and  otlier  metal  in 

us  too,  sir. 
Y^ou  shall  see  me  talk  with  this  fellow  now. 

Greg.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  talk  with 
If  1  c<iuld  umlerstand  him.  [him  too, 

Pris,  CharisaitHi^, 
DoctissimiquCy  dofnini,  ex  abundantid 

^  Greg.  And  some  scholar  she  would  have  me  besides. 

Tush,  that  shall  be  no  bar,  6:c.]  The  impropriety  of  makmg  sir  Gregory  both  tell  the 
tale  and  give  the  answer,  incline<l  me  to  prefix  Oldcraft  before  Tush,  tkat  shall^bic^    tSjmpsoft. 
*  Pris.  Charissimi,  doctisaimujue,  domini,  ex.ahumlantia 
Charitalis  vestra:  atote  propitiiin  me  jejunum 
9  Miservm.]  Clari^iiui  1  prefer  to  chariif\imi.    Jefunvm  too  I  can  by  no 
means  approve,  tho*  sense,  because  it  is  only  an  arbicniry  reading  of  the  editor  of  the  copy 
of  1679.    That  of  16 i7,  reureaenis  the  passage  thus;  tstole propitii  in  mejunenem,  which, 
tho'  not  sense,  because  not  Latin,  will  yet  be  tlie  hand-maid  to  lead  us  to  what  might  very 
possibly  hat'e  be^i  tlie  original  reading;-  and  that  with  no  more  trouble  thoD  turning  of  an  )/ 
*«to  •  tt — propitii  in  me  juveuem«  Sympson, 
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Charitatis  vestraestotepropitiiin  mejuvenem 
Miserunty  pauperemy  4'  ^^^f^^  contolatione  exti- 

lent/  [but  ni  to  him  again. 

Oldc.  A  pretty  scholar,  by  my  faith,  sir ! 

Greg,  Does  he  beg  or  steal  in  this  language, 

can  you  tell,  sir? 
He  may  take  away  my  good  name  from  me^ 
And  I  ne'er  the  nviser. 

Oldc.  lie  begs,  he  begs,  sir. 

Prit,  Ecce,  ecce,  in  octiUs  lachnfmarumflvr 

men!  in  ore  [pudtntia; 

Famt$  sitisque;  ignis  in  'tultu^  pudor  4*  *>'^ 
In  omni  parte  necessitas  4r  indigent ia. 

Olds.  Audi  til  bonus  socius;  tu  es  sekoiA»' 

ticus,  sic  intelUgOy 
Egofacittm  argumentum, 
Mark  now,  sir,  now  I  fetch  him  up ! 

Greg.  I've  been  fetch'd  up  a  hundred  times 

for  tliis; 
Yet  I  could  never  leani  half  so  much. 

Otdc.  Atidif  Sf  respande;  Itoc  est  argument 

turn :  Nomen  est  [nunc, 

If  omen — ergo^  quod  est  tibi  nomen  f  Responde 
Hesponde  argumerUum  meutn. 
Have  I  not  put  him  to't,  sir? 

Greg,  Yes,  sir,  I  tliink  so.  [penn'd  speech, 

Witty.  Step  in  t  the  rascal  is  put  out  of  his 
And  he  can  go  no  further. 

Oldc,  Cur  non  respondes  f 

JPris.  O  donune,  tanta  lutta  est  miseria — 

Witty*  So !  he's  almost  in  again. 

Pris.    UtmKte  mecum  pcmoctet  egestas^ 

luce  quotidie 
Paupertas  habitet.   .  [responde 

Oldc.  Sedquod  est  tibi  nomen  9  4*  quisdedU'^ 
Argwnentum, 

Pris.  Ilem,  hem! 

WUti/.  He's  dry ;  he  hems:  on  quickly ! 

Jlttin.  Courteous  gentlemen,  [fensive 

If  the  brow  of  a  military  face  may  not  be  of- 
To  your  generous  eye-balls,  let  his  wounds 

speak  better  than  his  words,  [planted 
For  some  branch  or  small  sprieof  cltanty  to  be 
Upon  tills  poor  barren  soil  of  a  soldier. 

Obk.  How  now !  what,  arms  and  arts  both 

fo  a-begging  ? 
iuin.  Sucii  is  tlie  post-progress  of  cold 

charity  now  allays,  [so  swift  a  motion 
Who  (for  heat  to  her  frigid  limbs)  passes  in 
That  two  at  the  least  had  need  be  to  stay  her. 

Greg,  Sir,  let's  reward  'em,  I  pray  you ; 

and  be  gone ! 
If  any  quarrel  shr)uld  arise  among&t  us, 
I  am  able  to  answer  neither  of  them;  liisiron 
And  steel  tongue  is  as  hard  as  t'othei^s  Latin 

one. 


i 


Oldc.  Stay,  stay,  sir!  I  will  talkalitdewitb 

him  first: 
Let  me  alone  with  botlil  I  wiU  try  whether 

they  (love.— 

Live  by  their  wits  or  no;  for  such  a  man  i 
And,  what,  you  both  beg  together  tlien? 

Pris.  Conjunctis  manibuSfprafecto,  domine. 

JRuin.  With  equal  fortunes,  equal  distnbu* 

tion ;  [even 

There's  not  the  breadth  of  a  sword*9  point  uu- 
In  our  divisiott. 

Greg,  What  two  qualities 
Are  here  cast  away  upon  two  po«r  fellows! 
If  a  man  had  'em  that  could  maintain  'coi, 

wliat 
A  double  man  were  that!  If  these  two  ieliows 
Might  be  bought  and  sodden,  and  boil'd  CD  a 

jelly, 
^\nd  eaten  fasting  every  morning,  I  do  not 
Think  but  a  man  bliould  tiud  strange  things 
*"     in  his  stomach. 

Oldc  Come,  sifjjoinyourcharity  witJi  mine. 

And  we'll  make  up  a  couple  of  pence  betwixt 

us.  [for  his  peuny, 

Greg.  If  a  man  could  have  a  penny  wortli 

I  would  bestow  more  mbney  tvitli  *em. 

Witty.  Save  you,  gentlemen !  How  now? 
Whut,  are  you  encounicr'd  here?  What  fel- 
lows are  tliese?  [a  pair 
Oldc.  Faith^  sir,  here's  Mars  and  Mercury; 
Of  poor  planet»»  it  seems,  thnt  Jupiter 
Has  turn'd  out  to  live  by  their  wits,  and  we 
About  a  little  spark  of  Charity  [are  e'en 
To  kindle  'em  a  new  fire. 

ll'itly.  Stay,  pray  you  stay,  si^! 
You  mity  abuse  your  chaiity,  nay,  make 
That  goodness  in  you  no  better  tliau  a  vice: 
So  many  deceivers  walk  in  these  shadows 

now-a-days. 
That  certainly  your  bounties  were  better  spilt, 
Thau  reserv'd  to  so  lewd  and  vicious  uses.— 
Which  is  he  that  professes  the  soldier? 
lluin.  He  that  professes  hi^  own  profes- 
sion, sir. 
And  the  dangerous  life  he  hath  led  in  it 
This  pair  of  halt-score  years. 

Witty,  In  what  services  have  you  been,sir? 

Ruin.  The  first  that  flcsh'd  me  a  soldier,sir. 

Was  that  great  battle  at  Alcazar,  in  Barlnnr, 

Where  tiie  noble  English  Stukcley  felF,  oud 

where 
That  royal  Portugal  Sebastian  ended 
His  untimely  days. 

Witty.  A  re  you  sure  Sebastian  died  there  f 
Ruin.  Faith,  sir,  there  was  some  other  ru- 
mour hop'd 


great  battle  at  Alcazar  in  Barbary,  tchere  the  noble  English  Stukeley,/c//,  und  sckert 
al  Portugal  Sebastian,  4^.]  The  battle  of  Alcazar  was  fought  in  August,  1578.    Don 


'^  The 
that  royal 

Sebastian,  one  of  the  kings  who  lell  in  that  engagement,  being  not  found  after  the  battle,  was 
for  a  long  time  supposed  to  -liave  escaped,  and  reported  to  be  living  in  several  different 
countries. — Of  Stukeleyy  who  appears  to  have  been  a  dissolute  Englishman,  bom  in  Devoo-. 
3hire,  a  volunteer  in  that  battle,  after  having  dissipated  his  property,  an  account  may  be  seen 
in  an  old, ballad  published  in  Evans's  collection,  1777,  vol  ii.  p.  l03.  See  also  an  old  play, 
entitled.  The  Battle  qf  Alcazar,  with  the  death  of  Captain  Stukeley,  4to.  1594.        R, 
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Amongst  us^  tlu^  he^  /wounded,  ,esci^p*d| 
and  touched  [country-  at  home 

•Ou  his  native  shore  again;  wi^ere  tinding  his 
More  distressed  by  ^he  invasion  of  theSpaniard, 
Tiian  his.loss'  abroad,  forsook  it,  dtill  sup- 
porting 
r   A  misecable  and  iinfortu^te  iife, 
i   Which  '\^iere  he  ended  is  yet  uncertain.' 
-       Witty.  By  my  faith,  sir, 

lie  speaks  tpe  o^are^t  fame  of  truth  in  tliis. 

Ruin.  Since,  sir,  I  served  iji  France,  the 

Low  Countries,  [port', 

.  Lastly,  at  that  memorable  skirmish  at  N.ew- 

Where  the  forward  and  bold  Scot  there  spent 

his  life 
So  ireely,  that  from  every  single  heart 
That  there  fell,  came   home,  from  his  .re- 
solution, 
A  double  honour  to  his  country. 

Witty.  This 
Should  be  no  counterfeit,  sir. 
Oidc.  I  do  not  think  be  is,  sir. 
Witty.   But,  sir,  metbinks    you  do   pot 
shew  the  marks 
Of  a  soldier :  could  you  so  freely  scape. 
That  you  brought  home  no  scars  to  be  your 
chronicle  ?  .  [in  those  parts 

Ruin.  Sir,  I  have  wounds,  and  many ;  but 
Where  nature  and  humanity  bids  roe  shame 
To  publish. 

Witty.  A  good  soldier  cannot  w$int 
Those  badges. 

Greg.  Now  am  not  I  of  your  mind 
In  that ;  for  I  hold  hiip  the  -best  soldier 
That  scapes  best :  always  at  a  mock-fencing  '^ 
I  give  him  the  best  thaC  has  the  fewest  knocks. 
WittV'  Nay,  I'll  have  a  bout  with  your 
scholar,  too.    T6  ask  you 
Why  you  should  be  poor,  yet  richly  learn'd, 
Were  no  (juestion,  at  least,  you  can  easily 
answer  it ;  [serve 

But  whether  you  have  learning  enough  to  de- 
To  be  poor  or.no  (since  pove;rty  is  coiKuaonly 
The  meed  of  learning)  is  yet  lo  be  tried : 
You  have  the  languages  ?  I  mean  the  chief, 
As  the  Hebrew,  Syriac,  Greek,  Latin,  &c. 
I*ri».  Aliqttantulum;non  totaliter,  domine. 
Oldc.  The  Latin  I  have  sufficiently  tried 
him  in,  [grounded. 

And   I   promise   you,  sir,  he  is  very  well 
Witt^.  I  will  prove  him  in  some  of  tlie  rest. 
Tda  nuoisfatherois  iste  cochr$comboy¥ 

Frig.  Kay  yonkerojf,  nigittoi^  oy  fmlproi 

asinitoy. 

mtty.  Cheateron  ion  hitQnf 


Pris.  Tout  potloiit\strikerout,  angelo  to 

Witty.  Certainly,  sir,  [peao. 

A  very  excellent  scholar  in  the  Greek. 

Oldc.  I  do  note  a  wondrous  readiness  in 

Greg.  I  do  wonder  [him. 

I£ow  the  Trojans  could  hold  out  ten  years' 

siege,  "  [Achilles 

As  'tis    reported,  against  the   Greeks:   if 

Spoke  but  this  tongue,  I  do  not  think  but  he 

Might  have  shaken  down  the  walls  in  a 

seven  night, 
And  ne'er  troubled  the  wooden  horse. 
Witty.  I  will  try  him  so  far  as  I  can  in 
the  Syriac. 
Kircom  brahmen,  shag -a  dou  ma  dell  mathoH, 
Pris.  Hashagaih  rdgabashshohosonoriadka. 
WUty.  .Colpack  rubasco,  gntacerthem  shig 
shas.  [lashemech  nagothi, 

Pris.  Napshamotkem  ribshe  bongomosh 
Witty.  Gentlemen,  I  havedo(ie!  apyman, 
that  can,  ^ 

.Go  further!  [confess  myself  at  a  nonplus. 

Greg.  Faith,  not  I,  sir ;  T  was  at  my  furthest 
In  my  natural  langi^e ;  I  was  never  double- 
I^hiuik  my  hard  fortune.  [tongil'd. 

Witty.  Well,  gentlemen, 
'Tis  pityXwalk  further  off  a4ittle,  my  friends), 
I  say,  'tis  pity  fuch  fellows,  so  endow'd. 
So  qualified  with  the  gifts  of  nature  and  arts. 
Yet  should  have  such  a. scarcity  of  fortune's 

beneto : 
We  must  blftme  our  iron-hearted  age  for  it. 

Oidc.  'Tis  pity,  indeed ;  and  our  pity  shall 

speak 
A  litile  for  'em :  come,  sir!  here's  my  groat. 

Witty.  A  groat,  sir  ?  oh  fy!  give  nothing 

rather! 
'Twere  better  yop  rail'd  on  'em'  for  beggipg, 
And  so  quit  yourself:  I  am  a  poor  gentleman. 
That  have  little  but  my  wits  to  live  on— 

Oldc.  Troth, 
And  I  love  you  the  hotter,  sir. 

Wiity.  Yet  111  begin 
A  better  example  than  so :  here,  fellows. 
There s  between  you;  take  purse  and  all; 

and  I 
Would  it  were  heavier  for  your  sakes ! 
There's  a  pair  of  angels  to  guide  you  t^  your 

lodgings, 
A  -poor  gentleman's  good  will  I  [donune/ 

Pris.  GratitiSymaximas  gratiaSybenignissime 

Oldc.  This  is  an  ill  example  for  us,  sir:  I 

would 
This  bountiful  gentleq^n  had  not  come  this 

way  to-day. 


•  Hop't  amongst  us."]  Theobald  and  Seward  would  read,  hopt  amongst  us. 

^  That  memorable  skirmishy  &c.]  This  memorably  skirmish  at  Newport  happened  on  the 
it^d  of  July,  1600,  between  prince  Albert  and  prince  Maurice  de  Nassau;  the  former  com- 
mander of  the  Spaniards,  and  the  latter  of  tlie  forces  of  the  States-general.  The  Spaniards 
were  worsted,  and  sustained  the  loss  of  2000  men  killed,  besides  a  great  number  taken 
prisoners.  This  Battle  is  mentioned  in  several  contemporary  writers ;  .but  we  do  not  find 
the  least  notice  taken  in  any  of  the  ^counts,  of  lUe  forward  and  bold  Scot^  whose  bravery  is 
here  celebrated  by  our  authors.        R. 
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Greg,  PoXy  we  must  not  shame  oureelves 

now, 
Sir!  ril  give  as  much  as  that  gentlemati, 
Tiio*  1  never  he  soldier  or  scholar  while  I  Jive : 
Here,  frieads ;  there's  a  piece,  thn.t,  if  he 

were  divided,  [ilie  love 

Would  make  a  pair  of  angels  for  me  too,  in 
I  bear  Co  the  sword  and  the  tonpiet. 

Oldc.  My  largess  [This  bounty 

Sh^  be  equal  too,  and  mur))  good  do  you. 
Is  a  little  abatement  of  my  wit  tho',  I  feci  that. 

Bnin.    May   soldiers   ever   defend   such 

charities! 

Fris,  And  scholars  pray  for  t1iClr.encrcase ! 

Okie.  Fare  you  well !  [i)uvc  made 

Sir,  tliese  fieljbws  may  pray  for  you;   you 
Tlic  scholar's  commons  exceed  to-day/  And, 

a  word  with  you,  sir ! 
You  said  you  liv'd  by  your  wits;  if  you  use 
I'hts  bounty,  youU  beggar  your  wits,  be- 
lieve it.  [it ;.  this  sped 

Witty.  Oh,  sir,  I  hope  to  encreube  *em  by 
Never  VanJts  his  harvest.     Fwre  you  well, 

sir!  [Exit. 

Greg.  I  think  a  man  w£re  as  good  meet 

with  a  reasonable  thief. 
As  an  unreasonable  beggar  sometimes. 
I  could  fmd  in  my  heai-t  to  beg  half  mine 

bock  again: 
Can  you  change  my  piece,  my.  ffiends? 

Pris.  Tempora  mutant ur,  4'  nos  mutimur 

in  illii. 

Greg.  My  gold  is  tu/n'd  into  latin. 

Re-enter  Witti/pate. 

Witty.  Look  you,  good  fellows; 
Here's  one  round  shilling    mo^'c   tliat  lay 

conceal'd.  [into  damage  else. 

Oldc.  Sir,  away!  we  shall  be  drawn  further 

Greg,  \  pox  of  the  fool!  he  live  by  his 

wits?   If  his  wits 
Leave  him  any  money,  but  what  he  begs  or 

steals. 
Very  shortly^  I'll  be  h^ng'd  for  him. 

[^Exil  with  Greg. 


Ruin.  This    breakfast   parcel   was  weK 
fetch'd  off,  i'faith !  [have  better 

Witty.  Tush!  a  Uye-blow  for  mirth ;  weraust 
Purchase :  we  want  a  fourth  for  another  pnv 
That  I  have  ripcn'd.  [ject 

Ruin.  My  wife  ;  she  shares,  and  can  de- 
serve it.  [mn«?culiue? 
Witty.  She  can  change  her  slmp^  -end  be 
Ruin.  -Tis  one  of  tlie  free*st  couditioas: 
she  fears  not  [a  grazier. 
Tlie  crack  of  a  pistol ;  she  dares  say  Uandto 
•  Fris.  Probatum  fuitf  pmfeclo^  domine. 
Witty.   Good!    then    you,    sir  Bac^bos 
Apollo,  slui II  he                         [to  meet  lis 
Dit>piitch'd  with  her  share, and  %ou\e  contents, 
To-mciiTuw,   at  a  certain   place   and  time 
appointed,  [nepuew, 
In  tiie  masculine  gender :  my  father  baa  a 
And  I  an  own  .cousin,  C9ming  up  trom  the 

university. 
Whom  he  loves  must  indulgently; 
Easy  master  Credulous  Oldcrat^, 
(For  you  know  what  your  mere  academic  is). 
Your  carrier  never  misses  his  hour:  he  must 

not 
Be  robb'd,  because  he  haf  but  little  to  lose; 
But  he  must  join  with  jus  in  ,a  device 
That  I  have,  that  shall  rob  my  father  of 
A  jmndiied  pieces,  and  thank  me  to  be  rid 
on't :  [upon  his  proTess'd  v'ltj 

lor  there's  the  ambition  of  mv  wjt,  to  li>e 
That  has  turn'd  me  out  to  live  Viy  my  wits. 
Pris,  Cutn  hirundinii  alls  tibi  regratuhr. 
Witty.  A  male  habit,  a  bag  of  an  hundred 
weight, 
Tho  it  be  counters,  for  my  alchemy 
Sliall  tnrn  'em  into  gold  oi  my  father's ;  the 

hour, 
The  place,  the  action  shall  be  at  large  set  down : 
And,  father,  you  shall  know,  that  I  put  mj 

portion 
To  use,  that  you  have  given  me  to  live  by; 
And  to  couiinn  yourself  in  noie  renate, 
I  hope  you'll  iiud  my  wit  s  legitimate ! 

l^Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


Euter  Lady  Ruinous  and  Servant. 

&rr.  J^AY,  lady! 

"'"^      L.  Ruin.  Put  me  not  in  mind 
on't,  prithee! 
You  cannot  do  a  greater  wrong  to  women ; 
For  in  our  wants, 'tis  the  most  chief  aflliction 
To  have  that  name  remembered;  'tis  a  title 
That  misery  mocks  as  by,  and  the  world's 
malice !  [work 

Scorn  and  contempt  have  not  wherewith  to 
,  On  humble  callings;  they  are  safe,  and  lie       | 


Level  with  pity  still,  and  pale  distress 
Is  no  great  stranger  to  'cm ;  but  when  fortune 
liooks  with  a  stormy  face  on  our  conditions) 
We  find  afUiction  work,  and  envy  pastime, 
And  our  worst  enemy  then,  that  most  abuses 

ns,  [spirit. 

Is  that  we  are   call'd  by.  Lady.     Oh,  my 
Will  nothing  make  tl^ee  humble  ?  I'm  well, 

niethinks. 
And  can  live  quiet  with  my  fate  sooaetimes,  » 
Until  I  look  into  the  world  agam : 
Then  I  begin  to  rave  at  my  starjs'  bitterness, 

To 
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To  see  how  many  muckblUs  placM  above  me; 
Peasancs  and  droyls^%  caroches  full  of  dung- 
hills, 
Whose  Tery  birth  stinks  in  a  generous  nostril, 
Glistring  by  night  lite  glow-worms  thro'  the 

high^streets, 
Hurried  by  torch-light  in  the  footmen's  hands, 
Tliat  siww  like  running  fire-drakes  thro'  the 

city,  ^ 

And  I  put  ta  my  shifb  and  wits  to  live, 
(Nay,  sometimes  danger  too)  on  foot,  on 

horseback^ 
And  earn  n»y  supper  manfully  ere  I  get  it: 
Many  a  meal  I've  purchased  at  that  rate, 

Enter  Priscian, 

Fed  with  a  wound  upon  me,  stamped  at  mid- 
lia!  what  are  you?  [night. 


Fris,  You  may  have  Jockey'g  then,  the 

little  Scotch  one. 
You  lUiASt  dispatch.     '  [Exit, 

L.  Ruijt.  i  II  soon  be  ready,  sir,  [mea 
Before  you  have  shifted  saddles.  Many  wo- 
Have  their  wealth  flow  to  'em;  I  was  made^ 

I  see, 
To  help  my  fortune,  not  my  fortune  me. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Cunningham. 

Cunn.  My  ways  are  goblin-led,  and  the 
nightrelf 

;  Still  draws  me  from  my  home;  yet  I  follow: 
Sure  'tis  not  aftogether  fabulous, 
Such  hags  do  get  dominion  of  our  tongues; 
So  soon  as  we  speak,  the  enchantment  binds. 
I  I  have  dissembled  such  a  trouble  on  me, 


iV«.  [pulls  off  his  beard.]  Now  you  may     ;  Ah  ray  best  wits  can  liardly  clear  again : 


Lady !  [tell  yourself, 

L.  Ruin.    Oh,   Mr.  Priscian !   what's  the 

project? 
For  you  ne'er  come  without  one. 

Fris,  First,  your  husband,  [wishes, 

Sir  Ruinous  Gentry,  greets  you  with  best 
And  here  has  sent  you  your  full  share  by  me 
In  five  cheats  and  two  robberies. 

L.  Ruin.  And  what  comes  it  to? 

Fris.  Near  upon  thirteen  pound. 

L.  Ruin.  A  goodly  share!  [ney'% 

Twill  put  a  lady  scarce  in  Philip  and  chey- 
With  three  small  bugle  laces,  like  a  chaiii-^ 
Here's  precious  lifting !  [bermaid : 

I'ris.  'Las,  you  must  consider,  lady, 
'lis  but  young  term ;  attornies  ha*  small  doings 


Piping  thro'  this  old  reed,   the  Guardianess, 
With  purpose  that  my  harmony  shall  reach 
And  please  the  lady's  ear ;  she  stops  below, 
And  echoes  back  my  love  unto  my  lips. 
Persuaded  by  most  violent  arguments 
Of  self-love  m  herself,  I  am  so  seLf-lboI, 
To  dote  upon  her  hundred-wrinkled  face. 
I  could  beggar  her  to  accept  tl)e  gifls 
She  would  tlirow  upon  me;  it  were  charity; 
But  for  pity's  sake  I  will  be  a  ui^ard. 
And  unao  her,  refusing  to  take  from  her. 
Pm  haunted  again !  if  it  take  not  now, 
\  I'll  break  tlie  spell. 

Enter  Guardianeu. 

Guard.  Sweet  Cunningham,  welcome ! 
What,  a  whole  day  absent?  Birds  that  build 

nests 
Have  care  to  keep  'em. 

Cunn.  That  is  granted ; 
But  not  continually  to  sit  upon  'em,       [sire 


hnudred.  [door. 

Here's  man's  apparel !  your  horse  stands  at 

X.  Ruin.    And   whaVs  the  virtuous  plot 

Fris.  Marry,  lady,  [now? 

You,  like  a  bnive  joung  gallant,  must  be 

L.  Ruin.  I  robb'd  ?  [robb'd. 

Prix.  Nay  then—  [sir. 

L.  Ruin.  Well,  well,  go  on !    Let's  hear, 

Prit.  Here's  a  seal'd  bag  of  a  hundred ; 

which  indeed 
Are  counters  all,  only  some  sixteen  groats 
Of  white  money  i'th'  mouth  on't 

L.  Ruin.  So  I  what  saddle  have  I  ? 

Pris.  Monsieur  Laroou's  the  Frenchman's. 

L,  Ruin.  That  again  ? 
You  know  so  well  it  is  not  for  ray  stride! 
How  oft  have  I  complained  on't  ? 


yet;  [little: 

Then  highway  lawyers,  they  must  need*  ha' 
We've  had  no  great  good  luck,  to  speak  troth, 

beauty,  [Higligate ; 

Since  your  stout  ladyship  parted  from's  at 
But  there's  a  fair  hope  now  for  a  present  t  'Less  in  the  youngling  season:  else,  they  de* 


To  fly  abroad,  and  recreate  ttieir  labours ; 
Then  they  return  with  fresher  appetite 
To  work  again. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  you've  built  a  nest 
That  will  stand  all  storms;  you  need  not 

mistrust 
A  weather-wreck :  and,  one  day,  it  may  be 
The  youngling  s4S^son  too ;  then,  I  hope. 
You'll  ne'er  fly  out  of  sight. 

Cunn.  There  will  be  pains 
I  see  to  shake  this  bur  otf ! — ^And,  sweetest, 
Prithee  how  fares  thy  charge  ?  has  my  good 

friend, 
;  Sir  Gregory,  the  countenance  of  a  lover  ? 

{Guard.  No,  by  my  ti-otli,  not  in  ray  mind; 
methinks,  [fooU 

(Setting  his  worship  aside)  be  looks  h^e  a 


"  Droyls.]  i.  e.  Drudges,  &c.  Sj/mpson. 

"  In  Philip  and  cheifnetf.]  What  sort  of  stuff  Philip  is,  I  don't  remember  ever  to  have 
beard  or  read  of:  I  imagine  the  original  reading  run  thus, 

Philippine  clieyney, 

which  ia  a  sort  of  stuff  at  present  ia  commou  use,  but  goes  now  by  the  appellalioa  of  harrtk- 

tun.  Sywpion,  ' 

Lunnt 
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Cunn.  Nay,  i'fiiith,  ne'er  divide  his  wor- 
ship from  Film  [no 
Por  that  small  matter!  fool  and  worship  are 
Such. strangers  tiow-a-^lays.    Bat  my  mean- 
ing is, 
lias  he  thy  lady's  countenance  of  love  ^ 
Looks  she  like  a  weFeome  on  him  ?  plainly. 
Have  they  as  good  hope  of  one  another^ 
As,  Cupid  bless  us,  wc  have? 

Guard,  Troth,  I  know  not; 
I  can  perceive  no  forwardness  in  my  chi^rge. 
But  I  protest  I  wish  the  knight 
Better  for  your  sake,  bird. 

Cunn,  Why,  thanks,  sweet  bird  i  [strpng 
And  with  my  heart  I  wish  that  he  had  a^ 
And  likely  hope  of  her,  as  thou  hast  of  me. 

Guard,  Well,  lie  is  like  to  speed  never  the 

worse 
For  that  good  wish.  And  I  will  tell  you, -bird, 
(For  secrets  are  not  to  be  kept  betwixt  us 
My  charge  thinks  well  of  you.  [two) 

Cunn,  Of  me?  for  what?  {heard  he^r 

Guard,  For  uiy  sake;  I  mean  so:  T  have 
A  hundred  times  say,  since  her  uncle  gave  her 
The  first  bob  about  you,  that  she'd  do  jiou^e- 

what 
For  my  sake,  if  things  went  well  together  -. 
We've  spoke  of  doprs  and  bolts,  and  things^ 

and  things — 
Go  to !  ril  not  tell  all' 3;  but  you'll  find  some 
Advancement,  for  my  sake,  I  do  believe. 

Cunn.  Faith,  be  not  sparing;  tell  me ! 

Guard,  liy  my  la(W, 
You  shall  pardon  me  for  that !  it  were  a  shame 
If  men  should  hear  all  that  women  speak  be- 
Tlieir  backs  sometimes.  [hind 

Cunn.  You  must  give  me  leave  yet 
At  least  to  give  her  thanks. 

Guard.  Nor  that  neixlier; 
She  ^ust  not  take  a  notice  of  my  blabbing. 
It  is  sufficient  you  shall  give  mc  thanks;  for 
^f  is  for  my  sake,  if  she  be  bountiful : 
She  loves  me,  and  loves  you  too  for  my  sake. 

Cunn.  IIow  shall  I,  knowing  this,  hut  be 

ingrate, 
Not  lo  repay  her  with  my  dearest  duty  ? 

Guard.  Ay,  but  you  must  not  know  it ;  if 

you  tell 
All  that  I  open  to  you,  you'll  shame  us  both : 
Afar  off,  you  may  kiss  your  hand,  blush,  or  so, 
But  111  allow  no  nearer  conference,     [now. 

Cunn.  Whoop  I  you'll  bejealous,  I  perceive 

Guard.  Jealous? 
Why,  there  is  no  true  love  without  it,  bird ! 
I  must  bejealous  of  thee:  but  for  her, 
(Were  it  within  my  duty  to  my  master) 
I  durst  trust  her  with  tlie  strongest  tempter, 


And  I  dare  swear  her  now  as  pure  a  vuggia 
As  e'er  was  welcomed  to  a  marriage-bed  ; 
If  thoughts  may  be  untainted,  hers  are  so. 

Cunn.  And  where's  the  cause  o/  your  fear 

Gttorrf.  WeU,  well;    '  [then? 

When  things  are  past,  and  the  wedding 

.torches 
Lighted  at  matches,  to  kindle  better  firp^ 
Then  Til  tell  you  more. 

Cunn.  .QocDc,  come,  I  see  further. 
That,  if  we  were  married,  you'd  be  jealoas. 

Guard.  ^  protest,  I  should  a  little,  but  not 

of  her:     ' 
It  is  .the  married  -woman  (if  you  mai4c  it) 
And  not  the  maid^  that  lougs;  'the  appetite 
Fqllowsthe  first  taste;  when  we  have  relisli'd. 
We  w^h  cloying;  the  teste  once  plead'd  be- 

M/    '.  ; 

lliejp  our  desire  is  whetted  on  to  more* 
But  I  reveal  too  much  to  you,  i'faith,  bird. 

Cunn.  NQt  a  ,whit,  faitli^  bird,  betwixt  you 

and  I; 
I  am  beholding  forhettering  of  myknowledge. 

Guard.  Nay,  [rul'd; 

Yqu  shall  know  moue  of  me,  if  you'll  be 
But  make  not  things  common. 

C«W7i.  Ud*  so,  your  lady!  [of  this- 

Guard.  Ayy-^tis  no  mat^;  she'll  like  well 
O^r  fHj[niiiarity  is  her  content. 

finter  Nifice  and  Fompa/. 

Nie^ce.  This  present  from  sir  Gregory  ? 

Fompey.  From  my  master. 
The  worshipful,  right  sir  Gregory  Fop. 

Niece.  A  ruff?  And  what  might  he  his 

high  conceit 
In  sending  of  a  ruff? 

Fompey.  I  think  he  had 
Two  conceits  in't,  forsooth'*,  to  high,  to  low; 
Ruff  high,  because  as  the  ruff  does  embrac* 
Your  neck  all  day,  so  does  he  desire  to  throw 
His  knightly  arms — 

Niece.  But  then  I  leave  him  off  a-nights. 

Fompey.  Why,  then  he  is  ruff  low,  a  rulhan: 
A  bold  adventurous  errant  to 'do  any 
Rough  service  for  his  lady. 

Niece.  A  witty  and  unhappy  conceit  !— 

Does  he  mean 
As  he  seems  to  say  unto  that  reverence? 

[Toward  CunniughtaiK 
lie  does  wooe  her  sure ! 

Pompey.  To  tell  you  truth,  lady,     [it  yet. 
His  conceit  was  far  better  than  I  have  bla^'d 

Niece.  Do  you  think  so,  sir? 

Pompey.  Nay,  I  know  it,  forsooth ; 
For  it  was  two  days  ere  he  compass'd  it. 
To  find  a  fitting  present  for  your  ladyship : 


*'  Go  tOf  ni  tell  you  all.]  Varied  by  Sympson. 

*♦  He  had  two  conceits  in  it,  jforsooth,  too  high,  too  low.]  Tlie  playing  upon  words  here,  I 
imagine  to  have  been  the  conceit  of  some  poor  player.  It  we  consider  this  passage,  it  will 
be  found  that,  two  conceits,  too  high  too  low,  is  notning  but  sound  without  sense,  and  that 
the  poets  probably  wrote, 

"         two  conceits,  fone  high,  fone  low.  Sympion, 

Sympson's  conceit  seems  the  strangest  of  the  whole. 

He 
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Il6  was  sending  once  a  very  fine  puppy  to 
you.  .[himself. 

Niece,  And  that  he  would  have  brought 
Pompey.  So  he  would  indeed ;  but  then 
He  altered  his  device,  and  sent  this  ruff. 
Requesting  withnl,  that  whensoever  it  is  foul^ 
You  (with  your  own  hands)  would  bestow 
the  starciiing  of  it. 

Niece.  Else  she  wooes  him :  now  his  eyes 

shoot  thi:i  way. —     [Toicard  Cunningham, 

And  wliat  was  the  reason  of  that,  sir  f 

Pompey.  There  lies  his  main  conceitjady; 

for,  says  be,  [starching 

In  so  doing,  she  cannot  cLuse  bnt  in  the 

To  clap  it  often  between  her  hands,  and  so 

She  gives  a  great  liking  and  applause  to  my 

present; 
Whereas,  if  I  should  send  a  puppy,  she  ever 
Calls  it  to  her  with  hiity  hiss,  hisSy  which  is 
A  fearful  disgrace :  he  drew  the  device 
From  a  play''  at  the  Bull,  t'other  day. 
Niece.  ^Vy  marry,  sir,  this  was  a  rich  con- 
ceit indeed.  [for  you,  lady. 
Pompcy,  And  far  fetch*d,  thereiore  good 
Guard.  How  now  ?  which   way  look  you, 
Cunn,  At  tlie  fool,  bird ;  [bird  ? 
Shall  I  not  look  at  the  fool  ? 

Guard,  At  the  fool,  [way. 

And  I  here  ?  what  need  that  ?  pray  look  this 
Niece,  ril  fit  him  aptly!  Either  I'll  awake 
His  wits  (if  he  have  any)  or  force  him  to  ap- 
pear 
(As  yet  I  cannot  think  him)  without  any.— 
Sxrrai),  tell  me  one  thing  true. 
That  I  shall  ask  you  now:  was  this  device 
Your  master's  own  ?  I  doubt  his  wit  in  it; 
He  is  not  so  ingenious. 

Pompey.  Ilis  own, 
I  assure  you,  madam. 

Niece,' ^fiy,  you  must  not  lie.     [with  you 
Pompey,  Not  with  a  lady  ?  Td  rather  lie 
Tlian  lie  with  my  master,  by  your  leave, 
In  such  a  case  as  this. 

Gtutrd.  Yet  again  your  eye  ? 
Cunn.  Tlie  fool  makes  mirth,  i*faith; 
I'd  liear  some. 

Guard.  Come,  you  shall  hear  none  but  me. 
Niece,  Coiuc  liitlier,  friend;  nay,  ceme 
nearer  me!  Did  [wise, 

Thy  waster  send  thee  to  me?  He  may  be 
But  did  not  shew  it  much  in  that ;  men  some- 
times [least  think  on*t. 
May  wrong  themselves  unawares,  when  they 
Was  Vulcan  ever  so  unwise  to  send  Mars 
To  be  his  spokesman,  when  hewenta-wooiug? 
Send  thee?  Hcy-bo!  a  pretty  rolling  eye! 

Pompey,  I  can  turn  up  the  white  and  the 
An  need  be,  forsooth.  [black  too, 

Niece.  Why,  liere's  an  amoroos  nose ! 
Pauley,  x  ou  see  the  worst  of  my  nose. 
Niece,  A  cheek !  [forsooth. 


How  I  could  pat  it  now  in  dalliance*^! 
A  pair  of  lips !  Oh,  that  we  were  uney'd! 
I  could  suck  sugar  from  'em;  what  a  beard  is 

here!  [stduip 

When  will  the  knight  thy  master  have  such  a 
Of  manhood  on  bis  face  r  Nay,  do  not  blush. 

Pompey.  Tis  nothing  but  my  fiesh  and 

blood  that  rises  so. 

Cunn,  'Death,  she  courts  the  fool! 

Guard,  Away,  away!  'tis  sport;  do  not 

mind  it. 

Niece,  Give  me  thy  hand;  come,  be  familiar! 
Ay,  here's  a  promising  palm!  what  a  soft 
Handful  of  pleasure's  here !  Here'sdown  com- 
pared [fingers 
With. fiocks  and  quilted  straw;  thy  ^night's 
Are  lean  mattrice-rubbcrs  to  these  feathers : 
I  prithee  let  me  lean  my  cheek  upon't  J 
What  a  soft  pillow's  here  I  • 

Pompcy.  Hum,  hum,  liu,  hum !     [passion ! 

Niece.  Why,  there's  a  courage  in  that  lively 
Measure  thee  all  o'er,  there  is  not  a  limb 
But  has  his  full  proportion :  it  is  my  voice. 
There's  no  compare  betwixt  the  knight  an 


thee; 


and 


The  goodlier  man  by  half!  at  once,  now  I 
See  thee  all  over. 

Pompey.  If  you  had  seen  me  swim  the  other 

day  [seen ! 

On  my  back,  you  would  have  said  you  had 
There  was  tv.o chambermaids thatsaw me,and 
My  legs  by  chance  were  tangled  in  the  flags. 
And  when  they  saw  how  I  was  hang'd,  they 

cried  out. 
Oh,  help  the  man  for  fear  be  be  drown'd  ! 

Niece.  They 
Could  do  no  less  in  pity.   Come,  thine  arm ! 
We'll  walk  together.  [she  doten 

Cunn.  Blindness  of  love  and  women  !  whv. 
Upon  the  fool. 

Guard.  What's  that  to  you?  mind  her  not. 

Cunn.  Away,  yoii  bur  f 

Guard.  How's  that? 

Cunn.  Hang  off,  fiesb-hook !  fasten  thine 

itchy  clasp  [thee. 

On  some  dry  toad-stool,  that  will  kindle  with 
And  bum  together. 

Guard,  On,  abominable ! 
Why,  do  you  nut  love  me? 

Cun7i.  No;  never  did! 
I  took  thee  down  a  little  way  to  enforce 
A  voDfiit  from  my  offended  stomach;  now 
ThouVt  up  again,  I  loath  thee  filthily. 

Guar^.  Oh,  villain!  [Retires, 

Cunn.  Why,  dost  thou  not  see  a  sight 
Would  ipnke  a  man  abjure  the  sight  of  women? 

Niece.  Ha, ha, ha!  he'svex'd!  lia, ha,l)a( 

Pompey.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Niece.  Why  dost  thou  laugh? 

Pompey.  fiiecause  thou  laughest;  nothing 

else,  i  faith. 


'^   J%€  device  from  a  play,]  And  yet  next  page  he  tells  Niece,  who  suspected  his  master 
in  point  of  wit  and  ingenuity,  that  it  was  really  his  (sir  Gregory's)  own.  Syrnpson, 

( uni^ 


^  Bom  I  could  put  U  now  in  duUiaHce.}  Corrected  by  Syrnpson. 
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Cunn.  She  has  bat  mocVd  my  folly!  else 

she  finds  not 
Tlie  bosom  of  my  purpose :  sonic  other  way 
iMust  make  me  knovr.   Ill  try  her ;  and  may 

chance  quit 
The  fine  dexterity  of  her  lady-wit.       [£ri7i. 

Niece.  Yes,  in  troth^  I  laugh'd  to  thmk  of 

thy  master 
Now,  what  he  would  think  if  he  knew  this ! 

Fompey.  By  my  troth, 
I  laugh  at  him  too.    Faith,  sirrah,  he's  but  a 

fool,  fsay't. 

To  say  the  truth,  tho'  I  say't  that  should  not 

Niece.  Yes,  thou  shouldst  say  truth,  and  I 

believe  thee.  [something; 

Well,  for  this  time  well  part :  you  perceive 
Our  tongues  betray  our  hearts,  there's  our 
But  pray  be  silent !  [weakuebs ; 

Fotfyey.  As  mouse  in  cheese^  or  goose  in 

hay,  i'  faith.  [hand 

Nicct.  Look,  we  are  cut  off!  there  a  my 
Where  my  lips  would  be. 

¥ompey.  VW  wink,  and  think  'em 
Thy  lips.    Farewell!  \Exit. 

Niece.  Now,  Guardianess, 
I  need  not  a^k  wliere  you  have  been. 

Guard.  Oh,  lady, 
Ke*er  was  woman  so  abus'd ! 

Re-enter  Vompty, 

Tompey.  Dost  thou  hear,  lady  sweetheart? 
I  had  forgot  to  tell  thee;  if  you  will, 
I  will  come  back  in  the  evening. 

Niece.  By  no  means ; 
Come  not  *till  I  send  for  you. 

Fompey.  If  there  be  [am  gone. 

Any  need,  you  may  think  of  things  when  I 
I  may  be  convev'd  into  your  chamber;  VW 
Underthe  bed  wliile  midnight,  or  so;  [lie 
Or  you  shall  put  me  up  in  one  of  your  little 
I  can  creep  in  at  a  small  hole.  [boxes; 

Niece,  These 


Are  things  I  dare  not  venture :  I  charge tou, 
On  my  love,  neVer  come  'till  I  send  tor  you. 

Potnpey.  Verbum  insipienti !  Tis  enouEh  to 

the  wise.  [know 

Nor  I  think  it  is  not  fit  the  kuiglit  slioald 
Any  thing  yet. 

Niece.  By  no  means!  pra)*"  you  go  now: 

we're  suspected.  [us  use  our  secrets. 

Fompey.  For  the  things  that  are  pa»t,  let 

Niece.  Now  I  will  make  a  firm  trial  of  your 

love ; 
As  you  love  me,  not  a  word  more  at  this  tim*, 
Not  a  syllable;  'tis  the  seal  of  love;  take  heed! 

Fompey.  Ilunj,  hum,  hum,  hum  !     [ExiL 

Niece.  He  hums  loth  to  depart*'' 
So,  this  pleasant  trouble's  gone.  Now,Gua^ 

dianess  I  [cause,  woman  ? 

Wl^at!  your  eyes  easing  your  heart?  the 

Guard.  The  cause  is  tnlse  man,  madam ! 

oh,  lady ! 
I  have  been  gulled  in  a  shiinlig  carbuncle,* 
A  very  glow-worm,  that  I  thought  had  fire  m\ 
And  tis  as  cold  as  ice. 

Mccc.  And  justly  serv'd;  '    [sprin;;" 

Wouldst  thou  once  think  that  such  an  enin; 
Would  dote  upon  thine  autumn  ? 

Guard.  Oh,  had  you  beard 
Ilim  but  protest — 

Niece.  I  would  not  have  believ'd  him. 
Thou  might'st  have  perceiv'd  how  I  raock*d 
In  wanton  imitation  with  the  fool,    [thy  folly, 
(jo,  weep  the  sin  of  thy  credulity, 
Not  of  thy  loss!  for  it  was  never  ihine,  . 
And  it  is  gain  to  miss  it.  Wert  thou  so  dull? 
Nay,  yet  thoii'rt  stupid  and  uncapable. 
Why,  ihou  wert  but  the  bait  to  fish  with,  not 
The  prey ;  the  stale  to  catclmnother  bird  with. 

Guard.  Indeed  he  calPd  me  bird. 

Niece.  Yet  thou  perceiv'st  not:       [made 
It  is  your  niece  he  loves;  wouldst  tliou  U 
A  stalking  jade?  'tis  she,  examine  it.— 
ril  hurry  all  awry*^,  and  tread  my  patli 


'^  Pompey.  Hum,  hum,  hum,  hum-^ 

He  hums  loath  iff  depart.]  The  impropriety  of  putting  this  passage  into  Fovf 
pei^&  mouth  is  evident  from  the  bare  mention,  lo  the  Niece  it  unquestionably  belongs,  and 
we  should  write, 

Fompey,  Hum,  hum,  hum,  hum.  [ExiV. 

Niece.      He  hums  loath  to  depart.  Sympson. 

*•  An  erring  spring.']  So  first  ft)lio;  second,  early;  and  Seward  earifig.  We  havefoUovfcd 
the  oldest  copy,  not  only  as  authorized,  but  as  fiilling  immediately  in  with  the  sense  of  the 
context,  and  being  preferable  to  earing,  which  is  a  hard  epithet  in  this  place. 
■'  /'//  hurry  all  awry,  and  tread  my  path 


Over  unhenten  grounds;  go  level  to  the  mark. 


'  Over  unbeaten  grounds  go  level  to 
*  The  mark, by  circular  bouts;  rare  things  are  pleasing:' 
And  Sympson  changes  not  into  but, — There  needs  neither  omission  nor  alteration.  SewArf 
misconstrues  the  text,  and  Symnson's  change  of  not  into  hut  directly  contradicts  the  poet's 
meaning.  By  hurrying  awry,  she  only  means  leaving  the  common  way,  and  to  it  ead  a  palk 
over  unbeaten  grounds,  by  which  means  she  will  ^o  level  to  the  murky  nor  round  ab<»t. 
Did  Messrs.  Seward  or  Sympson  never  amuse  themselves  in  their  ^uunger  days  with  die  di- 
version of  steeple-hunting  f  Tis  tlie  very  thing. 

Oret 


Act  2.] 
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snr 


Over  oobeateti  groundB !  go  level  to  the  mark, 
Not  bj^  circulur  bouts;  rare  things  are  pleasing; 
And  rare*b  bat  seldom  in  the  simple  sense, 
But  has  her  emphasis  with  eminence.  [Exit. 
Ouard.  My  niece f  she  the  rival  of  my 
abuse?  [her  fbr't! 

My  flesh  and  blood  wrong  me  ?  ru  aunt  her 

Enter  MirabeL 

Ob,  opportnnity,  thoablessest  me ! — 
Now,  gentlewoman !  are  yoa  parted  so  soon? 
Where  is  your  fiiend,  I  pray  ?  your  Cunning- 
Jlfir.  What  say  you,  aunt?  [ham  ? 

'  Guard.  Come,  come,  your  Cunningham  1 
I  am  not  blind  with  age  yet,  nor  deaL 
Mir,  Dumb  I  am  sore  you're  not.    What 
ail  you,  aunt  ? 
Are  you  not  well? 

Guard,  No,  nor  sick ; 
Nor  mad,  nor  in  my  wits;  nor  sleeping. 
Nor  waking;  nor  nothing,  nor  any  thing: 
I  know  not  what  I  am,  nor  what  I  am  not ! 
JBdir.  Mercy  cover  us !  what  do  you  meai , 
'  Guard,  I  mean  to  be  reveng'd.        [aunt? 
Mir,  On  whom?  , 

Guard.  On  thee,  ba^Kage! 
'Mir,  Revenge  sliould  follow  injury, 
Which  never  reached  so  far  as  thought  in  me 
Towards  you,  aunt. 

Guard,  Your  cunning,  minion, 
Nor  your  Cunningham,  can  either  blind  me! 
The  gentle*  beggar  loves  you. 

Mir,  Beseedi  you,  let 
Me  stay  your  error !  I  begin  to  hear, 
And  shake  oif  my  amazement :  if  you  think 
That'ever  any  passage  treating  love 
Hath  been  betwixt  us  yet  commenced ;  any 
Silent  eye-glance  that  might  but  sparkle  fire. 
So  much  as  brother  and  sister  might  meet 

witli; 
The  lip-salute,  so  much  as  strangers  might 
Take  a  farewell  with;  the  commixed  hands; 
Nay,  but  tlie  least  thought  of  the  least  of  these, 
In  troth  you  wrong  your  bosom ;  by  that  truth 
Which  I  think  yet  you  durst  be  bail  for  in  me 
IT  it  were  offer  d  you,  I  am  as  free 
As  all  tliis  protestation. 

Guard,  May  I  believe  this?  [thought 

Mir,  If  ever  you'll  believe  truth.    Why  I 
He  had  spoke  love  to  you;  and  if  his  heart 
Promptea  bis  tongue,  sure  I  did  hear  so  much. 
Cnard,  Oh,  falsest  man!  Ixion's  plague  fell 
on  me! 
Never  by  woman,  such  a  masc'line  cloud. 
So  airy  aad  so  subtle,  was  embraced. 

JMir.  By  no  cause  in  me,  by  qiy  life,  dear 
aunt.  (v^»g^> 

Churd,  I  believe  you:  then  help  in  my  re* 
And  yoo  shall  do*t,  or  lose  my  love  for  eve  : 
III  have  him  quitted  at  his  equal  weapon,  -f^ 
Thou  art  voung,  follow  him,  bait  his  desires 
With  all  the  engines  of  a  woman's  wit, 
Stretch  modesty  even  to  the  highest  pitch; 


He  cannot  freese  at  such  a  flaming  beaut)[; 

And  when  thou  hast  him  bv  the  amorous  giUs, 

Think  on  my  vengeance,  choak  up  his  desires. 

Then  let  hjs  banquetings  be  tantalism. 

Let  thy  disdain  spUm  the  dissembler  out! 

Oh;  I  should  climb  the  stars,  and  sit  above. 

To  see  him  burn  to  ashes  in  his  love ! 
JUtr.  This  will  be  a  strange  task*^,  aunt, 
and  an 

Unwilling  labour;  yet,  in  your  injunction^ 

I  am  a  servant  to't. 

Guard,  Thoult  undertake't?  [hereafter  I 
JUtr.  Yes;  let  the  success  commend  itself 
Guard,  Eflect  it,  girl,  my  substance  is  tliy 
store; 

Notlung  but  want  of  will  makes  woman  poor. 

[Exeunt* 

Enter  Sir  Gregory  and  Pompey. 

Greg.  Why,  Pompey,  thou'rt  not  stark 

mad,  art  thou?  wilt  thou 
Not  tell  me  how  my  lady  does? 

Fompey.  Your  lady? 

Greg.  Did  she  receive  the  thing  that  I  sent 

her  kindly,  or  no? 

Fottipey.  The  tiling  [you  sent. 

That  you  sent  her,  knight,  by  the  thing  thac 
Was,  for  the  thing's  sake  that  was  sent  to  carry 
The  thing  that  you  sent,  very  kindly  receiv'ol 

First,  [servant!) 

There's  your  indenture;  (now  po  seek  you  a 
Secondly,  you're  a  knight;  thirdly  and  lastly, 
I'm  mine  own  man ;  and,  fourthly,  fare  yoiA 

well !  [with  thee ! 

Greg,  Why,  Pompey!  Prithee  let  me  speak 
I'll  lay  my  life  some  hare  has  crost  him. 

Fompey,  Knight,  [lady. 

If  you  be  a  knight,  so  keep  you :  as  for  tbe 
Who  shnll  say  that  she  is  not  a  fair  lady  ? 
A  sweet  ludy^  an  honest  and  a  virtuous  lady? 
I  will  say  he  is  a  base  fellow,  a  blab  of  bis 

tongue, 
And  I  will  make  him  eat  tlicse  fingers*  ends. 

Greg»  Why,  liere's  nobody  ^ays  so,  Pom- 
pey. [tweeii  the  lady 

Fompey.  Wliatsoever  thin^  have  past  be* 
And  the  other  party,  whom  I  will  not  name 
At  this  time,  I  say  she  is  virtuous 
And  honest,  and  I  will  maintainor,  as  long  as 
I  can  maintain  myself  with  bread  and  wuter. 

Greg.  Why,  I  know  nobody  thinks  other* 

wise.  [in  my  hearing 

Fompey,  Any  man  that  docs  but  think  it 
I  will  make  him  think  on't  while  he  has  a 

thought 
In  his  bosom !  Shall  we  say  that  kindnesses 
From  ladies  are  common  ?  or  that  favours  ancl 

protestations  [parties  ? 

Are  things  of  no  moment  betwixt  parties  and 
I  say  still,  whatsoever  has  been  betwixt  the 

lady  [she  is  hoiftfsCp 

And  the  party  which  I  will  not  name,  tlAt 
And  sliall  be  honest,  whatsoever  slie  dpe» 


VQL.ni; 


f  A  9irang4  taste.]  Varied  by  Sympson^ 

Qq 
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By  day  or  by  night,  by  lig)it  or  by  darkness, 
\Vitli  cut  and  long  tail^'. 
.  Greg,  Why,  I  say  she  is  honest. 

Fompcy,  Is  fthe  hiouest  \  ,    [knight } 

In  tvhat  sens«  do  you  say  she  is  honest, 

Greg.  If  I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to 

throw  [ass, 

lyiy  dagger  at  thy  head,  hilts  and  all,  Vm  an 
And  no  gentleman ! 

Pompey,  Throw  your  dagger  at  roe  I 
po  not,  knight !  I  giv£  you  fair  warning, 
Tis  but  cast  away  if  you  do ;  for  you  shall 

have  [l&dy, 

No  other  words  of  me :  the  lady  is  nn  honest 
Whatsoever  reports  may  go  of  sports  and 


toys, 


[her 


You  wiU  deal  with  me :  yet  I  wovid  entmt, 
You  will  not  make  that  which  is  bad  enouj;)) 
Worse  than  it  need  be,  by  a  second  ill, 
When  it  can  render  voo  no  second  profit  1 
If  it  be  coin  you  seek,  you  have  your  prey, 
All  my  store  t  vow  (and  it  weighs  a  hnndroi); 
My  life,  or  any  hurt  yoq  ^ve  my  body. 
Can  enrich  you  no  more. 

Witty.  You  may  pursue. 

L.  Kuin.  As  Fm  a  gentleoum,  I  never  will ! 

Witty,  .Only  we'll  bind  you  to  quiet  befaa* 

viour 
Till  you  call  out  for  bail,  and  on  the  other 
Side  of  the  hedge  leave  you :  but  keep  ths 

peace 
TiU  we  be  oat  of  hearing!  fop4>y  tbat 
We  shall  be  out  of  danger :  if  we  come  had^ 
We  come  with  a  mischief! 

X.  Ruin.  You  need  not  fear  me. 

Pri*,  Come,  we'll  bestow  you  then. 

Exeunt  Ruin.  Pris.  and  Lady* 

Witty.  Why  iayoa,  sir,  is  not  this  a  swifter 

revenue 
Than  Sic  probosy  ergot  Sf  igitur$  can  bring  ii? 
Why,  is  not  this  one  of  yoursyllogbms 
la  Barbara,  Omne  utile  e»t  honcstum  ^ 

Cred.  Well,  sir,  a  little  more  of  this  ae- 

quaintmice 
WiU  make  me  know  you  fully:  I  protest 
You  have  (at  first  sight)  ma^  mc  conscious 
Of  such  a  deed  my  dreara^ne  er  prompted.  Yet 
I  could  almost  have  wkdi'd  ratlier  ye  bad 

robl/d  par's) 

Me  of  my  cloak,  (for  my  purse,  'tis  a  scho* 
Than  to  have  maiie  me  a  robber,  [tm^ons 
I  had  rather  have  answered  three  difficolt 
'J'han  this  one,  as  easy  as  yet  it  seems. 

Witty.  Tubh!  you 
Shall  never  come  to  further  answer  fbr*L 
Can  you  confess  your  penurious  uncle, 
In  his  full  face  of  love,  to  be  so  strict 
A  ni|];gard  to  your  commons,  that  you're  fun 
To  size  your  belly  out  with  shoulder  lees, 
With  rumps  and  kiduies,  and  cues  of  single 

beer, 
And  ^et  make  dainty  to  feed  more  daintily^' 
At  this  easier  rate!  Fy,  master  Credulous! 
I  blush  for  you. 

Cred.  .This  is  a  truth  undeniable. 
Witty.  Why,  go  to  then !  I  hope  I  know 

your  uncle : 
How  does  he  u^liis  son,  nearer  than  you } 

Cut  and  long  tail.1  According  to  the  furest  laws,  the  dog  of  a  man,  who  had  no  right 
to  the  privilege  of  chace,  wa^  obliged  to  cut,  or  law  his  dog,  amongst  odier  modes  of  disa- 
bling bim,  by  depriving  him  of  his  tail.  A  dog  so  cut  was  qalled  a  cut,  or  curt-tail,  and  by 
contraction  cur.  Cut  and  long  tail  therefore  signify  the  dog  of  a  clown,  and  the  dog  of  a 
gentleman.  Steevem. 

"  Gastei^d.^  I.  e.  frightened, 

*  And  when  he  saw  my  best  alarmed  spirits 
'  Bold  ill  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  the  encounter, 

*  Or  whether  gasted  by  the  noiso  I  made, 

*  But  suddenly  he  fled.'  King  Ijcar^  act  ii.  sc.  1.  R. 
And  yet  wake  daymy  iofecd  more  daintily.]  The  first  fi)lio  reads,  duynty;  for  want  of 

ultii)^  tliat  edition  (w(^  suppose^  6ympsou  is  greatly  jiuiaiU^d  whut  to  du  with  d^ymy. 

«  .1  .     Cr§i, 


And  thoughts,  and  words,  and  deeds  betwixt 
And  the  party  which  I  will  not  name,  [man 
This  I  give  you  to  understand,  that  anotlier 
May  have  as  good  an  eye,  ns  amorous  a  nose, 
As  fair  a  stampt  beard,  and  be  as  proper  a 

man,  [man 

As  a  knight  (I  name  iio  parties);  a  serving- 
May  be  as  good  as  a  sir, 
A  rompey  us  a  Gregory,  a  doodle  as  a  fop : 
So,  servingman  Pompey  Doodle  may  be  re- 
spected 
As  well  with  ladies  (tho*  I  name  no  parties) 
As  Sir  Gregory  Fop.    So,  farewell !    [Exit, 

Oreg.  If  the  fellow  be  not  out  of  liis  wits, 

then  will  I 
Never  have  any  more  wit  while  I  Kve  ? 
Either  the  sight  of  the  lady  has  gaster'd  him^^, 
Or  else  he's  drunk ;  or  else  he  walks  in  his 

sleep, 
Or  else  he's  a  fool,  or  a  knave,  or  both ; 
One  of  the  three  Fm  sure  'tis.    Yet,  now  I 

think  on't, 
She  has  not  us'd  me  so  kindly  as  her  uncle 
I'romis'd me  she  should:  but  tliat's  all  one ; 
He  says  1  shall  have  her,  and  I  dare  take  his 

word 
For  the  best  horse  I  hare,  and  that's 
A  weightier  tiling  thua  a  lady,  Tin  sure  on*t* 

[Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Rvinottx  (as  a  man)^  Wittypatc, 
Sir  RuinouSf  Prisvifin,  and  Master  Credu- 
lous, binding  and  robbing  her,  and  in  scarfs. 
Credulous Jinds  the  bag. 

L.  Ruin.  Nay,  I  am  your  own ;  'tis  in  your 
pleasure  how 
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Cred-  Faith,  Sk6  hik  j*de,  upon  the  bare 

commons 
Tam'd  out  to  pick  his  living  as  he  can  get  it : 
He  would  have  been  glad  to  have  shar'd  in 

such 
A  purchase,  and  thaakM  his  good  fartune  too. 

J&nter  Ruinous  and  Prisctaru 

But  mum,  no  more!  Is  all  safe,  bullies  ? 

Ruin,  Secure;  [loss, 

The  eentleman  thinks  him  most  happy  in  his 
Witlvs  life  and  limbs  safe,  and  nedoubles 
His  first  vow,  as  he  is  a  gentleman, 
Never  to  pursue  us. 

Witty,  Well;  away  then!  [still 

Disperse !  you  with  master  Credulous,  who 
Shall  bear  the  purchase;  Priscian  and  I 
Will  take  some  other  course :  you  know  our 

meeting  [viso. 

At  the  Tliroe  Cupsin  St  Giles's;  with  this  pro- 
(For  'tis  a  law  with  us)  that  nothing  be  opened 
rrill  all  be  present:  the  loser  says  a  hundred, 
And  it  can  weigh  no  less. 

Ruin.  Come,  sir,  we'll  be  your  guide. 

Cred,  My  honesty,  which  till  now  was  ne- 
ver forfeited, 
All  shall  be  close  'till  eur  tneeting ! 

[Exit  teith  Ruin, 

Witty.  Tush,  I  believe  K  ;-^and  then  all 

shall  out. 
Where  is  the  thief  that's  robb'd? 

Enter  Jjxdy  Ruinaui, 

Z.  J^ttin.  Here,  master  Oldcraft 
All  follows  now.  [to  turn  Aat  bag 

Witty.  Twas  neatly  done,  wench.    Now 


Of  counterfeits  to  curvent  pieces,  Sf  actui^ 

est  I  [die  fire  still, 

L.  Rttin.  You  are  the  chemist;  we'll  blow 
If  you  can  mingle  the  ingredients* 

Witty.  I  will  not  miss  a  cauve^-*^,  a  qoan* 

tity,  n  dram. 
You  know  the  plaoe. 

Prii.  I  have  told  her  that,  sir.       [stable. 

Witty.  Good  !  Turn  Ruinous  to  be  a  con- 
(I'm  sure  we  want  not  beards  of  all  sorts,  from 
The  worshipful  magistrate  to  the  under  watcli^ 

mail) 
Because  we  must  have  no  danger  of  life, 
But  a  cleanly  cheat;  attach  Credulous : 
The  cause  is  plain,  tlie  thefl  found  about  him; 
Then  fall  I  in,  m  his  own  cousin's  shape. 
By  mere  accident,  where  finding  him  dis* 

tress'd, 
I  with  some  difficulty  must  fetch  him  off. 
With  promise  that  his  uncle  shall  shut  up  all. 
With  double  restitution:  master  constable 
Ruinous  his  mouth  shall  be  stopt;  ' 

You,  mistress  Kob-thicf,  shall  have  your  slinre 

of  [enough? 

What  we  can  gull  my  father  of.    Is't  plain 

L.  Ruin,  As  plain  a  cozenage  as  can  be« 
•  fiuth.  [When  this  is 

Witty.  Father,  I  come  again,  and  again  ! 
Past 'too,  fiither,  one  will  bet^et  another. 
I'd  be  loath  to  leave  yo^ur  posterity  barren : ' 
You  were  best  to  come  to  composition,  father: 
Two  hundred  pieces  yearly  allow  me  yet. 
It  will  be  cheaper,  father,  than  my  wit; 
For  I  win  cheat  none  but  you,  dear  father. 

lEteunt. 


ACT   III. 


Enter  Oldcraft  and  Gregory. 

-Oldc.  "l^H Y,  now  you  take  the  course,  sir 

'  '    Gregory  Fop : 
I  could  enforoe  her,  an  1  list;  but  love 
Tliat's  gently  won  is  a  man's  own  for  ever. 
Have  you  prepar'd  good  musick  I 


Greg.  As  fine  a  nmft^',  uncle. 
As  heart  can  wish. 

Oldc.  Why,  that's  done  like  a  suitor! 
They  must  be  woo'd  an  hundred  several  way«. 
Before  you  obtain  the  right  way  in  a  woman  « 
Tis  an  odd  creature,  hill  of  creeks  and 

windings. 


*^  J  will  not  miss  a  cause,  a  quantity,  a  dram.']  Chymical  terms  are  necessary  here,  ra«5C 
therefisre  seems  a  corruption,  and  quantity  makes  no  proper  climax ;  one  might  easily  fonn 
a  proper  climax  with  a  scrupUy  dram  or  grain^  hut  the  laws  of  criticism  allow  no  s^h  devi* 
ation  from  tlie  trace  of  the  letters;  the  only  probable  conjecture  that  I  can  form  is, 

■        a  cart,  a  quint,  a  dram  ; 
i.  e.  a  fourth  or  fifth  part,  or  even  a  dram.  I  spell  cart  rather  than  quarts  because  our  English 
writers  so  spell  it  in  other  instances,  as  a  cardecu  instead  of  quart  d'ecu.  Seuard, 

*'  Aifine  a  noise.]  It  is  plain  from  tliis  passage,  and  Ben  Jonson's  Silent  Woman,  that 
nmu  was  fiirmerly  used  to  express  a  concert  of  musick..  Many  of  our  old  authors  will  afford 
instances  of  this:  ainonc;  the  rest,  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  scene  4,  one  of  the 
I^rawers  says,  *  See  if  thou  canst  find  out  Sneak's  noise;  mistress  Tearsheet  would  fain  hear 
<  some  musick,^  In  a  note  on  tliat  passage,  Mr.  Steevens  produces  various  proofe  of  this  ac^ 
•rptatioa  of  the  wpn). 

Qq^  Tht 


\ 
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The  9ert}eRt  has  pot  more;  for  sh'  bus  all  las, 
And  then  her  own  befiide  came  ip  by  her 

iuot}ier,  [on ! 

Cregl  Afearftt]  portion  for  a  man  to  ventate 
•   Oldc.  But  the  way  found  once  by  the  wits 

of  men, 
There  is  no  creature  Ilea  t>o  tame  again. 
.    Oreg,  I  promise  you,  not  a  hpu&e-rabbit, 

Oidc,  No  sucker  on  'em  all^*.  [sir. 

Greg,  What  a  thing's  that?  [tame, 

TlK'y're  pretty  fools,  I  warrant,  when  they're 
As  a  man  can  lay  his  lip^  to. 

Oldc.  How  were  you  bred,  sir? 
Did  you  never  make  a  fool  of  a  tenant*^ 
.    daughter  ?  [fools  for  me, 

Greg,  Never,  i'ikith;  they  ha'  made  some 
And  brougiit  *em  many  a  time  under  their 

aprons.  f  plainlier,  I  think, 

Oldc.  They  could  not  shew  you  the  way 
Xo  make  a  fool  again. 

Gree.  There's  fools  enough,  sir, 
'Less  they  were  wiser. 

0/</c.  This  is  wondrous  rare !  [knight? 
Come  you  to  London  with  a  maidenhead, 
A  geutleman  ofyour  rank  ride  with  acloke-ba^^ 
N  ever  an  hostess  by  the  way  to  leave  it  with  ? 
Nor  tapster's  sister?  nor  head-ostler's wiie ? 
What,  nobody? 

Greg.  Well  mock'd,  old  witrmonger! 
I  keep  it  for  your  niece.  [at  thee : 

Oldc.  Do  not  say  so,  for  shame!  she'll  laugh 
A  wife  ne^er  looks  for^t;   'tis  a  batchelor's 

penny ;  [time, 

lie  may  give'tto  a  beggar-wench,  iW  progress 
-^Viid  ne'er  be  call'd  to  account  for't.    r£rtY. 

Greg,  'Would  I  had  known  so  much! 
I  could  lia'stopt  a  beggar's  mouth  by  the  way. 

Enter  Fa^e  and  Fidler*$  Boj/,^^ 

That  rail'd   upon  me  'cause  I'd   give  her 
What,  Hre  they  come  ?  [nothing.-^ 

Fage,  And  plac'd  directly,  sir, 
Under  her  window. 

Greg.  What  may  I  call  you,  gentleman  ? 

Bin/.  A  poor  servant  to  the  viol;  I'm  the 


la  your  dmrat  jfOtt  ciMfDot  fhra 
Meaner  than  mosick;  no  comparo!   « 
None  of  your  slumbers  are  compifd 
Under  the  pleasure  makes  a  child ; 
Your  day-delights,  so  well  compact. 
That  what  you  think  turns  ail  to  act : 
I'd  wish  my  lilie  no  better  play. 
Your  dream  by  niglit,  your  thought  by  day. 

Wake,  gently  wake, 
Part  softly  from  your  dreams! 
The  morning  fli« 
To  your  fair  eyes» 
To  take  her  special  beams. 

Greg.  I  bear  her  up.    Here,  master  Voioi^ 
Pay  you  the  instruments;  save  what  yGfQ  oaoy 

Enter  Niece  aboroe. 

To  keep  jrou  when  you're  crack'd. 

[Exit  B^ 

Niece,  Who  should  this  be. 
That  I'm  so  much  beholding  to  for  sweetnen) 
Pray  Heav*n,  it  happens  right!   ' 

Greg,  Good  morrow,  mistress! 

Niecp,  An  ill  day,  and  a  thousand,  come 

upon  thee !  [any  almanack  has! 

Greg.  'Light!  that's  six  hundred  more  thaii 

Niece,  Comes  it  from  thee?   it  is  th^ 
That  ever  wonuin  beard,     [maugiest  musick 

Greg.  Nay,  say  not  so,  lady ! 
There's  not  an  itch  aboiit  'em. 

Niece.  I  could  curse 
My  attentive  powers,  for  giving  entrance  to*t! 
There  is  no  boldness  like  the  impudence 
That's  lock'd  in  a  iboi's  blood  \  How  dunt 

you  do  this  ? 
In  conscience  I  abus'd  you  as  sufficiently^ 
As  woman  could  a  man ;  iqsatiate  coxcomb! 
The  mocks  and  spiteful  language  I  have  giveo 

thee 
Would  o'  my  life  ha'  serv'd  ten  reasonable  men, 
And  rise  contented  too,  and  left  enough  for 

their,  friends. 
Thou  glutton  at  abuses,  never  satisfied  ? 
I  am  persuaded  thou  devour'st  more  flouts 
Than  all  thy  body's >vorth;  and  stiila-btmgred? 
A  m-schief  of  that  maw!  prithee  seek  els^ 

where ; 
In  troth  I'm  weary  of  abusing  thee : 
Get  thee  a  fresh  mistress,  thou^  make  work 

enough. 
I  do  not  think  there's  scorn  enough  in  lowii 
To  serve  th^  turn ;  take  the  court-ladies  in. 
And  all  their  women  to  'em,  that  exceed  'em! 

Greg.  Is  this  in  earnest,  lady  ? 

Niece.  OhyxUnsatiable! 
Dost  tboa  coilnt  all  this  but  an  earnest  yetf 
I'd  thoi^^ht  I'd  paid  thee  all  the  whole  sum! 

trust  me, 
TJiou'lt  beggar  my  derision  utterly ; 
If  thou  stay'st  longer,  I  shall  want  a  laugh : 

**  Greg.  I  promise  you^  not  a  house-rabbet,  sir. 

Oldc.  No  sucker  on  'em  alt.']  In  the  First  Part  of  Henry  IV.  Falstaff  says,  '  Hang  me 
'  np  by  the  heels  for  a  rabbet^sucker  .^  wJbich  Dr.  Johnson  explains  to  h^n^suckhig-rMeti 
and  Mr.  Stcevens  furnishes  several  instances  in  support  of  tl»t  explanafion. 


voice,  sir. 


Greg.  In  good  time,  master  Voice! 

Boy,  Indeed,  good  time  does   get    the 

mastery. 

Greg,  "what  countryman,  master  Voice? 

Boy,  Sif,  bom  at  Ely ;  we  all  set  up  in  eia, 
Bnt  our  house  commonly  breaks  in  Rutland- 

sliire.  [well  break 

Greg^  A  shrewd  placfr  by  my  faith !  it  may 
Your  voi^e;  it  breaks  many  a  manlback. 
Set  to  your  biisinesi.  [Come, 

SONG. 

9 

Fain  would  I  wake  you,  sweet,  but  fear 
J.  should  invite  you  to  worse  cheer ; 
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Enter  Oldcrpft  emd  8ir(rrigory, 


Oldc,  You  tell  me  thii^^  sir  Gregqrn 

Uiat  can't  be. 
She  will  not,  uor  she  dare  not. 

Gre^.  *Would  I  were;  wUipt  then! 

Niece,  ril  make  as  little  snow  of  love,  ^ 

Gregory, 
As  ever  womap  did ;  you  shall  not  know    \ 
You  have  my  heart  a  good  while. 

Oldc.  Heard  you  that  ?  (condition  • 

Niece,  Man  will  insult  so  soon ;  'tis  his 
I'is  good  to  keep  tiiin  off  as  long  as  we  cai|^ 
Fve  much  ado,  I  swear;  and  love  i*Ui'  end 
Will  have  his  course :  let  maids  do  wuat  the/ 

can. 
They  are  but  frail  things  'till  they  end  in  QUUb 

Oldc.  What  say  you  to  this,  sir  ? 

Greg,  This  is  somewiiat  handsome. 

Niece.  And  by  that  little  wrangling  th^  I 

feign 'd, 
Nuw  I  shall  try  how  constant  his  love  is^ 
Altho'  it  went  sore  agiuust  my  heait  io 

chide  him. 

Greg.  Alas,  poor  gentlewoman!  ; 

01  c.  Now  yuu're  sure  of  truth ; 
You  hear  her  own  thoughts  speak. 

Gfeg.  They  speak  indeed.  ["a  fop; 


V I  knew  vrhtre  to  borrow  a  contempt 

Would  hold  thee  tack,  stay  and  be  hang*d 

Uioo  shouldst  then: .  [from  me, 

Bnt  tb*  bast  no  conscience,  uovf  t*  extort  hate 
When  cue  has  spent  all  she  can  make  upon 

thee: 
Iflust  I  begin  to  pay  thee  hire  again, 
J^Rer  Fve  rid  thep  twice  ?  fai|:h,  'tis  unrea- 
sonable! 

Greg.  Say  you  so }  I'll  know  that  prer 

sendy.  [Exit, 

Niece,  Now  he  runs 
To  fetch  my  uncle  to  this  musty  bargain ; 
Sui  I  have  better  ware  always  at  band,    , 
And   lay  by  this  still,  when   he  comes  |o 

cheapen. 

Enter  Cunningfumu 

Cunn,  I  met  the  mosick  now;  yet  cannot 

learn 
What  entertainment  he  received  from  her. 

Niece,  There's  89mebody  set  already ^^; 

I  must  to't,  L  see.— 
Welly  well,  sir  Grq^ory! 

Cunftf  Ua!  Sir  Gregory? 

Niece,    Wbere^'er  you  come^  you  may 

well  boast  your  conqiiest.  [tune  then 

Cunn,  Shc^i  lost,  i'fuitb!  enough.'  has  for* 
Bemember'd  her  great  boy?  she  seldom  &ils 

'em,  [nietbought, 

Niece,  He  was  tl>'  unlikeliest  man  at  first 
To  have  my  love!  we  never  met  but  wrangled. 

Cienii.  A  p03t  upon  that  wrangling,  say  I 

still! 
I  never  knew't  fail  yet,  where^'er  it  came; 
Jc  never  cotnes,  but,  like  a  btorm  of  hail, 
Tis  sure  to  bring  tine  teacher  at  tbe  tail  on't; 
There's  not  one  match  'mongst  twenty  made 

without  it ;  [haunches. 

Jt  fights  i*th'  tongue,  hut's  sure  to  agree  i*th'. 

Niece.  That  man  that  sliould  ba'  told  me, 

when  time  was,  [pitef)usly! 

I  slM>uld  ha'  had  him,  had  been  laughed  at 
]But  see  how  things  will  change  \ 

Cunn,  Here's  a  lieart  feels  it! 
Qhy  the  deceitful  promises  of  love! 
What  trust  should  a  man  put  in  the  lip  of  wo- 
man? 
She  iciss'd  me  with  that  strength,  as  if  sh'  had 

meant 
To  ha'  set  the  fair  print  of  her  soul  upon  me. 

Niece,  I  would  ha'  sworn  'twould  ne'er  ha' 

been  a  match  once.  [so  much ! 

Cana.  I'll  hear  no  more ;  I'm  mad  to  hear 
Wby  should  I  aim  my  thougbtii  at  better 

mtunes  [witli  notliing, 

Than  younger  brothers  have  ?  tliat's  a  maid 
Or  some  old  soap-boiler's  widow,  without 

teeth: 
There  waits  my  fortune  for  me;  seek  no. 

further !  [Exit, 

*7  Tkere*i  JomsMv set;]  i.  e.  PoUed^  stationed.  We  should  not  have  thought  an  ei* 
fllanation  nccessai7,  nad  aoc  ^  passiige  been  quite  unintelligible  toSympson^  who  proposes, 
MdtM/«^or/€^c4U 


place,  [you! 

You  should  perceive  I'm  heartily  angry  \vit^i 
Offer  to  sow  .strife  'twixt  my  niece  and  I  f — 
Good-morrow,  niece,  good-morrow ! 

Niece.  Many  fair  ones' to  you,  sir! 

Oldc.  Go!  you're  a  coxcomb.~>-llow  dos(^ 

niece,  this  laoniing? —  [girl? — 

An  idle  shiUlow  foi)l! — Slep'dst  thou  well, 
Tortuiie  uiny  very  well  provide  thee  lordships^ 
For  honesty  has  left  thee  little  manners. 

Greg.  How  am  I  bang'd  o' both  sides! 

Oldc.  Abuse  kindness  ? — 
Wilt  take  the  air  to-<lay,  niece  i 

Niece.  Wlien  you  please,  sir. 
There  stands  the  heir  behind  you  I  must  talc^ 
(W  hich  I'd  as  lieve  take  as  take  him,  I  swear). 

Oldc    La'  you !  do  you  liear*t  continued  to 

your  teeth  now  ? 
A  pox  of  all  such  Gregories !  what  a  hand 
Have  I  with  you  ?    [  A/ecc  lets  Jail  her  scarfs 

Greg.  No  more !  Treck,  1  ha'  done,  air. 
Lady,  your  scarfs  falfu  down. 

Niece.  Tia  but  your  luck,  sir, 
Anddoespresage  th^^  mistress  n)  ust  fall  shortly; 
You  u: ay,  wear  it,  an  you  please. 

Oldc.  There's  a  trick  for  you !         [plain  I 
You're  parlously  belovVl ;  you  should  com^ 

Greg.  Yes,  when  £  complain,  sir, 
TJien  do  yocu*  worst ;  there  I'U  deceive  you^ 


sir. 


rm  AT  SEVSRAL  WEAKJRS. 


[^«^ 


Otic,  Tan  ai«  »  dolt,  and  so  I  Imw  too, 

sir.  [£rif. 

€rrq§f.   Ah,  timh   niitress,   were   you 

caught,  i'faith  ? 
We  overheard  yon  aU ; '  I  miut  not  know 
*1  have  your  heart;'  take  heed  o'tlmt,  I  pray ! 
I  knew  9ome  scarf  would  come. 

Niece,  H<j*8  quite  gone,  sure*.^-  [again, 
Ah,  you  base  coxcomb,  couldst  thou  come 
And  so  abos'd  as  thou  wast? 

Greg,  How! 

Niece.  It  would  ha*  kiird  [chamber 

A  sensible  man ;  he  would  ha'  gone  to  his 
And  broke  his  heart,  by  this  time. 

Greg.  Thank  you  heartily! 

Niece,  Or  fix  a  a  naked  rapier  in  a  wal], 
like  him  that  earnM  his  knighthood  ere  he 

had  it, 
And  then  refns'd,  npon't  ran  up  to  tli*  hilts. 

Greg.  Yes,  let  him  run  for  me!  I  was 

never  brought  up  co't, 
I  never  profess'd  running  i'  my  life. 

Niece.  What  art  thou  made  on,  thou  tough 

villainous  vermin  ? 
Will  nothing  destroy  thee  ? 

Greg,  Yes,  yes,  assure  yourself 
Unkind  words  may  do  much. 

Niece,  Why,  dost  thou  want 'em ?  fern: 
I've  e'en  consum'd  my  spleen  to  help  thee  to 
TeU  me  what  sort  of  words  they  be  would 
ril  see  what  I  can  do  yet  [speed  thee, 

Gr^,  I'm  much  beholding  to  you. 
You're  vrtlKog  to  bestow  huge  paius  upon  me. 

Niece,  1  should  account  nothing  too  much 

to  rid  thee.  [me, 

Greg.  I  wonder  you'd  not  ofier  to  destroy 
All  the  while  your  uncle  was  here. 

Niece,  Why,  there  tliou- 
fictrayV  thy  house ;  wc  of  the  Oldcrafts  were 
Bom  to  mjre  wit  than  so. 

Greg.  I  wear  your  favour  here. 

Niece,  'Would  it  might  rot  tliy  arm  off! 

If  thouknew'sl  (bitterness, 

With  what  contempt  thou  hast  it,  what  heartfs 
How  many  cunning  curses  came  along  with*t, 
ThouMst  quake  to  handle  it. 

Greg.  A  pox,  take't  again  then ! 
Who'd  be  thus  plagu'd  of  all  hands  ? 

Niece.  No,  wear*t  still ; 
But  long  I  hope  thou  shalt  not ;  'tis  but  cast 
Upon  thee  purposely  to  serve  another. 
That  has  more 

Kight  to't;  as  In  some  countries  they  convey 
Their  treasure  upon  asses  to  their  fnends: 
If  mine  be  but  so  wise  and  apprehensive 
As  my  opinion  gives  him  to  my  heart. 
It  stays  not  long  on  thy  desertless  arm; 


111  make  thee,  ere  I  ha'  done,  notdareto  wctr 
Any  thing  of  mine,  altho'  I  giv't  thee  freely. 
Kiss  it  you  may,  and  make  what  show  joa  csd, 
But  sure  you  carr/t  to  a  worthier  roan! 
And  so  goodnoDorrow  to  you !  [Exit, 

Greg.  Hu  hum,  ha  hum ! 
I  ha'n't  the  spirit  now  to  dash  my  brams  out, 
Nor  the  audacity  to  kill  myself. 
Bat  T  could  cry  my  heart  out:  that's  as  good, 
For  so't  be  out,  no  matter  which  wa/c  coiiics. 
If  I  can  die  with  a  fillip,  or  depart 
At  hotF<;ockies,  what  is  that  to  any  man  ? 
If  there  be  so  mudi  death,  that  serves  mj 

turn  there. 
Every  one  knows  tlie  state  of  his  own  body; 
No  carrions  kills  a  kite,  but  then  again 
There's  cheese  tvili  cUoak  a  daw.    Time  I 

were  dead,  i'faith. 
If  I  knew  which  way,  without  hurt  or  danger. 
I  am  a  maiden-knight,  and  cannot  look 
Upon  a  naked  weapon  with  any  modesty, 
Else  'twould  ^o  hard  with  me;  and  to  com(iliiB 
To  sir  Perfidious  the  old  knight  again. 
Were  to  be  more  abus*d :  [me, 

Perhaps  he'd  beat  me  well,  but  ne'er  beliere 

Enter  Cunningham. 

And  few  men  die  o'  beating;  that  were  \oA 

too.  [him. 

Oh,  liere's  my  friend  I  I'll  make  my  moon  to 

Cunn.  1  cannot  tear  her  memory  from  vSjf 

heait,  [fool'd 

That  treads  mine  down^' !  Was  ever  man  so 
That  profess'd  wit  ? 

Greg.  Oh,  Cunning^iamf 

Cunn,  6irGrej;oryf 
The  choice,  the  victor,  the  town's  imppyman  f 

Greg.  'Snigs,  what  dost  mean  i  come  I  ts 

thee  for  comfort. 
And  dost  abuse  me  too  ? 

Cunn.  Abuse  yon?  how,  sir? 
With  justifying  your  fortune,  and  your  joys? 

Greg.  Pnty  hold  your  hand,  sir!  I've  been 

bob'd  enough :  [merrily ; 

You  come  with  a  new  way  now,  strike  me 
But  when  a  man's  sore  bea(;en  o'  both  sides 

already,  [on  him. 

Then  the  least  tap  in  jest  goes  to  the  gatf 
Wilt  ha'  tlie  truth  ?  I'm  the  rankest  ass 
That  eVr  was  bom  to  lordships! 

Cunn.  Wliat?  no,  sir!  [yielded 

Greg.  I  had  not  thought  my  body  could  t' 
Ail  those  fool  scurvy  names*  that  she  has 

call'd  me ; 
I  wonder  whence  she  fetch'd  'em. 

Cunn.  Is  this  credible  ?  [her  uncle; 

Greg,  She  pin'd  this  scarf  upon  me^^,  'fori 


**  Tear  her  memory  from  my  hearU 

That  treads  mine  down.]  Probably,  That  tears  mine  out        Sympeon, 
^^  She  pin*d  Mif  $carf  upon  me.]  This  is  a  manifest  untruth,  for  she  never  was  out  of  her 
chamber  from  tlie  time  of  sir  Gregory's  serenading  her,  to  the  dropping  of  her  scarf* 
What  should  hinder  us  then  firom  reading,  to  salve  the  veracity  of  the  knight, 
She  painCd  this  scarf  upon  me.        Sympton, 
Why  so  minute?  why  not  admit  pinned  metaphorically  for  futencdt 

But, 
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But,  hiftback  tum'd^  she  cursed  me  so  for 

wearing  on't  ^  [since ; 

The  very  brawn  of  mine  tinn  has  acPd  e*er 
Yet  in  a  manner  fbrc'd  me  to  wear't  still. 
But  faop'd  I  should  not  long :  if  good  lack 

serve, 
I  should  meet  one  that  has  more  wit  and  worth 
Should  take  it  from  me;  'twas  bat  lent  to  me, 
And  sent  to  him  for  a  token. 

Cunn,  I  conceit  it!  I  know  the  man 
That  lies  in  wait  for't :  part  with't,  by  all 

meansi 
In  any  case!  you  are  way-laid  about  it. 

Greg,  How,  sir !  way-laid  ? 

Cunn.  Pox  of  a  scarf,  say  I ! 
larize  my  friend's  life  'bove  a  million  of  'em : 
Ifou  sball  be  rul'd,  sir ;  I  know  more  than  you. 

Greg.  If  you  know  more  than  I,  let  me 

be  nd  on't! 
Ias,  'tis  not  for  my  wearing ;  so  she  told  me. 

Cuun*  No,  no,  give  ue't;  the  knave  shall 
And  you  sball  live.  [miss  his  purpose, 

Greg»  I  would  as  lon^  as  I  could,  sir. 

Cunn.  No  mure  rephes!  you  shall;  111 

prevent  this: 
Pompey  shall  march  widAOUt  it* 

Greg.  What,  is't  he  i 
Mj  man  that  was? 

Cunn.  Call  him  vour  deadly  enemy ! 
You  give  him  too  fair  a  name,  you  deal  too 

nobly; 
He  bears  a  bltody  mind,  a  cruel  foe,  sir; 
I  care  not  if  he  heard  me. 

Greg.  But,  do  you  hear,  sir  ?  [him  ? 

Can  it  sound  with  reason,  she  should  affect 

Cunn.  Do  you  talk  of  reason?  I  ne*er 

thought  to  have  heard 
Such  a  word  come  from  you :  reason  in  love  ? 
Would  you  give  that  no  doctor  could  e*er 

give? 
Has  not  a  deputy  married  his  cook-maid  ? 
An  alderman  s  widow,  one  tliat  was  her  turn- 
broach  f 
Naj,  has  not  a  great  lady  brought  her  stable 
Into    her    chamber  ?  lay  with   her  horse- 
keeper? 

30 

«  she  lea^ 

occurs 

Stee  vens  adds  the  following  note : 

In  the  Roaring  Girl,  a  corned^',  1611, 1  meet  with  a  word,  which,  though  differently  spelt, 
Uppcttn  to  be  the  same. 

*  Lax.  Coachman. 
'  Coaek.  Anon,  sir ! 

*  Lax.  Arc  we  fitted  with  good  pkrampell  jades  ?* 

Ray,  amone  his  South  and  East  country  words,  says,  tliat  frampald,  or  frampard^ 
ti^iAcs/retfitly  peevish,  cross,  frotcurd.  As  froward,  (he  adds)  comes  t'roui  from,  so  may 
Jhtntpard. 

Nash,  in  his  Praise  of  the  Red  Herring,  1599,  speaking  of  Leander,  says,  *  the  churlish 
«  Jrampold  waves  |ave  him  his  belly  full  of  fisli-broth/ 


Greg.  Did  ever  Ifve  pity  such  jade*t 

tricks,  sir  ? 

Cunn.  Oh,  thousands,  thousands 
Beware  a  sturdy  clown,  e'er  while  you  live,  sir: 
'Tislike  a  housewiiry  in  most  shires  about  us s 
You  shall  ha'  farmers'  widows  wed  thin  gieiH 

tlemen  j^ 

Much  like  yourself,  but  put  'em  to  no  stress; 
What  work  can  they  do,  witli  small  trap-stick 

legs?  [pegs. 

They  keep  clowns  to  stop  gaps  and  drive  in 
A  drudgery  fit  for  binds.  £'en  back  agjsinj  sir ! 
You're  safest  at  retumin|^ 

Greg.  Think  you  so,  sir  ? 

Cunn.  But  how  came  this  clown  to  be 

caird  Pompey  first? 

Greg.  Pish !  one  ^dnuin  Cosar,  a  pump* 

maker,  kersen'd  him:  [Pumpey, 

Pompey  he  writes  himself,  but  his  right  namf 's 
And  stunk  ton  when  I  had  him ;  now  he'scrank. 

Cuaa.  I'm  glad  I  know  so  much  to  quell 

his  pride,  sir. 
Walk  you  still  that  way*f  HI  make  use  of  this 
To  resolve  all  my  doubts,  and  place  this  favour- 
On  some  new  mistress,  only  for  a  try ; 
And  if  it  meet  my  thoughts,  I'll  swear  'ds  L 

[ExU. 

Greg*  Is  Pompey  grown  so  malapert,  »> 

frampel '®  ? 
The  only  cutter  about  ladies'  honours. 

Enter  Oldcraft. 

And  his  blade  soonest  out  ? 

Oldc.  Now,  what's  the  news,  sir? 
Grtg.   I   dare  not  say  but  good:— Oh, 
excellent  good,  sir!  FyoU;  knight^ 

014c.  I  hope  now  you're  resoVd  she  loves 
Greg.  Cuds  me,  what  else,  sir?  that's  mit 
to  do  now.  <    [you  anger'd  mc, 

Oldc.  You  would  not  thitik  how  desperately 
When  you  belied  her  goodness:  oh,  yois 
£ven  to  a  palsey.  [vex'd  m«. 

Greg.  Wliat  a  thing  was  that,  sir! 

Enter  Niece. 
Niece.  Tis,  that  'tis, 
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As  I  faa^pelMspe  of  sweetness,  tly>  scarfs  gone ! 
Worthy  wise  friend,  I  dutc  upon  tUy  cOnning : 
We  two  shalf  beweilmatch'd ;  our  issue  male 
• 'sure 

Will  be  bom  counsellors.    Is't  possible  ? 
Tbott  shall  have  another  token  out  of  hand 

fbr't ;       m  [want,  i*  faith. — 

Nay,  since  the  way's  found,  pity  thou  shouldst 
Oh,  my  best  jew  and  dearest  ? 

Oldc,  Well  spH,  Nit  c«! 
So  violent  *tbre  your  uncle  ?  What  will  yon  do 
In  secret  then  ? 

Greg.  Marry,  call' me  slave  and  rascal. 

Niece.  Yourscarf— the  scarf!  ^ave  you— 

Oldc.  Mass,  that's  true,  Niece ! 
I  ne'er  thought  upon  that:  the  scarf  she  gave 


yon, 


sir! 


What,  dumb  ?  no  answer  from  you?  the  scarf! 
Greg.  I  was  wpy-laid  about  it^  my  life 
threaten*d ;  "  [  from't 

life's  Hie,  scaiPs  but  a  scarf,  and  so  I  parted 
Niece.  Unfortunate  woman!  my  first  fa- 
voi.r  too !  [cilement 

Oldc.  Will  you  be  still  an  ass  ?  no  recon- 
Twixt  you  and  Wit  ?  Are  you  so  far  fall'n  out, 
Yxiull  never  come  together?  I  tell  you  tnie^ 
I'm  very  lousily  ash  mM  on  you  ; 
That's  the  worst  shame  that  can  be. — 
Thus  baiting  on  him,  now  his  heart's  hook'd  in. 
Til  make  him,  ere  I  hu'  dooe,  take  her  with 

Dotliing.  X 

I  love  a  man  that  lives  by  his  wits,  as  life^ '  ! — 
Kay,  leave,  sweet  Niece;  *tis  but  a  i>carf; 
let  it  go  I 

Niece.  The  going  of  it  never  grieves  me,  sir; 
It  is  the  manner,  the  manner — 
Greg,  Ohy  dissembling  mannaset! 


If  T  durst  speak,  or  eonid  lie  believM 
When  I  speak,  what  a  tale  could  I  teQ, 
To  make  nair  stand  upright  now! 

Niec6.  Nay,  sir, 
At  your  request  you  shall  perceive,  Jtttciiep 
With  what  renewing  love  I  forgive  this; 

ere's  a  fair  diamond, sir;  111  try  how  loag 
You  csa  keej.  tbau 

Greg.  Not  very  long;  you  know't  too^ 
Like  a  cunning  witch  as  you  are ! 

Niece.  You  re  best  let  him  ha*  that  tqo, 

Greg.  So  I  were,  I  think ;  there  were  a^ 

living  else. 
I  thank  you,  asTou  hate  handled  the  matter. 

Oldc.  Why,  this  is  musical  now,  and  Tuesr 

day  next  ^  [set. 

Shpll  tune  your  instnunents;  thatTs  the  day 

Niece.  A  match,  good  uncle! 

Oldc.  Sir,  you  hear  me  too  f 

Greg.  Oh  very  well;  I'm  for  you.  [midd! 

Niece.  Whatc'er  you  htar,  yon  knoii^.  my 

[Exeunt  Oldcraft  and  Niece, 

.  Greg.  Ay,  a  pox  on%  too  well!  If  I  4on't 

wonder  how 
We  two  shall  come  together,  Fm  a  bear-whelp. 
He  talks  of  Tuesday  next,  as  fiuniliarly 
As  if  we  lov'd  one  another;  but  'tis  as  m)- 

likely 
To  me,  as  'twas  seven  year  before  I  saw  her. 
I  shall  try  his  cnnnins;  itmay  be  hehasaway 
Was  never  yet  thought  on,  and  it  bad  need 
To  be  such  a  one;  for  all  that  I  can  think  on 
\^'ill  never  do't.  I  look  to  have  this  diamond 
Taken  from  me  very  speedily;  therefore  111 

'  take  it 
Otf  o*  my  finger,  for,  if  it  be  seen, 
1  shall  be  way*laid  for  that  too.  lExUm 


ACT  IV. 


Tnter  Oldcraft  and  Wittypate^ 

^Idc  #^H,  torture,  torture!  Thou  carry'st 

^-^  '  a  sting  i'tliy  tail ! 
Tfiou  never  brouglit'st'  good  news  i*  thv  life 

yet ;  [wilt. 

iind' that's  an  ill  quality,  -leave  it  when  thou 

Witty.  Why,  you  receixe  a  blessing  the 

wrong  way,  sir,  [sir, 

Call  you  not  this  good  news,  to  save  at  once, 
Your  credit  and  your  kiusinairs  life  to'^e the r? 
Would  it  not  vex  your  peacc^  and  gall  your 

worth, 
T'bave  oDO  of  your  name  hang'd? 


Oldc.  Peace ;  no  such  words,  boy ! 

Kit^.  Be  tliankful  for  the  blessing  of  pre* 

vention  then. 

Oldc.  Let  me  see!  [since  Bmte; 

There  was  none  hang'd  out  of  our  house 
I  ha*  search'd  both  Stow  and  lioUingshead. 

Witty.  Oh,  sir! 

Oldc.  Ill  see  what  Polychronicon  says 

anon  too^'.  [heard  on't! 

Witty.  1  was  a  miraculous  fortune  that  ( 

Oldx:.  I  would  th'  hadsc  never  heard  oa\! 

Witty.  That's  true  too. 
So  it  had  ne'er  been  done.    To  see  the  luck 

on*t! 

'He 


31 

**  l'U$ee  Khut  Folychronicon  says  anon  too.]  By  Polychronicon  he  means  one  Iligd 

JZAvk  of  Chester,  who  wrote  a  large  volume  ot  history  under  that  title.    Brady,  in  tlie  ( 

Iff  ic  of  W'riterf  from  whom  he  compiled  his  Historvof  England,  gives  us  Ais  account  af 
him;  <  iianalphus  Cestrensis  had  the  reputation  of  an  industrious  and  dili'c^nc  writer  by  out 
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He  ivas  ev*ii  brought  to  justice  Aurum's 

threshold : 
There  had  flovrn  forth  a  mittimus  straight  for 
New^te !  [^^y* 

And  note  the  fortune  too !  Sessions  a  Thun»- 
Jur^r  cull*d  out  a  Friday  Judgment  a  Saturday, 
Dungeon  a  Sunday,  Tyhuru  a  Monday : 
Misery's  quotidian  ague,  when't  begins  once, 
KveiT  day  pulls  him,  'till  he  pull  his  last. 
Oidc.  No  more,  I  say !  'tis  an  ill  theme. 
Where  left  you  him  ? 
Wititf,  He's  in  the  constable's  hands  be- 
low r  th'  hall,  sir, 
Poor  gentleman,  and  his  accuser  with  him. 
Oldc.  What's  he} 

Witty,  Ajudge's  son, 'tis  thought;  so  much 
the  worse  too ;  [thing ; 

He'll  hang  his  enem^,  and  itsliall  cost  liim  no* 
That's  a  great  privilege. 
Oidc.  Within  there ! 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir?  [such  hope  on  him, 

Oldc.  Call  up  the  folks  i'th'  liaU.— I  had 

For  a  scholar  too,  a  thing  thou  ne>r  wast  fit 

for; 
Tlierefore  erected  all  my  joys  in  him, 
Oot  a  Welsh  benefice  in  reversion  for  him. 
Dean  of  Cardigan ;  he  has  his  grace  already. 
He  can  marry  and  bury, 
Yet  ne'er  a  hair  on's  face,  like  a  French  vicar; 

JEnter  Credulous,  Sir  Ruinous  (as  a  Constable) 
and  Lady  Ruinous  (as  a  Man). 

And  does  he  bring  such  fruits  to  town,  with 

him?  [to  you ! 

A  thief  at  his  first  lighting  ?— -Oh,  good  den 

Witty.  Nay,  sweet  sir !  you're  so  vex'd  now, 

you'll  grieve  him. 
And  hurt  yourself* 

Oldc,  Away !  I'll  hear  no  counsel.—' 
Come  you  but  once  in  seven  year  to  your  un- 
cle, [too  ? 
And  at  that  time  must  you  be  brought  home 
And  by  a  constable  ? 

Witty.  Ob,  speak  low,  sir; 
Remember  your  own  credit !  You  profess 
You  love  a  man  o'wit;  begin  at  home,  sir; 
Bxpress  it  i' yourself. 

Is^  jRtiia.  Nay,  master  constable,        [too. 
Shew  jonrself  a  wise  roan,  'gainst  your  nature 

jRfcin.  Sir,  no  dish-poridgement,  we  have 

brought  nome 
As  good  men  as  ye.  [tougue  I 

0/<&.  Out!  aNorth-Britain  constable?  that  ' 


Will  publish  all,  it  speaks  so  broad  already. 
Are  you  the  gentleman  ? 

L.  Ruin.  The  unfortunate  one,  sir. 
That  fell  into  the  power  of  merciless  thieves,  , 
Whereof  this  fellow,  (whom  I'd  call  your 

kinsman 
As  little  as  I  could,  for  the  fair  reverence 
I  owe  to  fame  and  years)  was  the  prime  vil- 

Oldc.  A  wicked  prime  !  [lain. 

Witty.  Nay,  not  so  loud,  sweet  father! 

L.  Ruin.  The  rest  are  fled,  but  I  shall  meet 

with  *em :  [it) 

Hang  one  of  'em  I  will  certain,  (I  ha'  swore 
And  'twas  my  luck  to  light  upon  this  first. 

Oldc.  A  Cambridge  man  for  tins?  these 

your  degrees,  sir  ? 
Nine  years  at  university  for  this  fellowship  ? 

Witty.  Take  your  voice  lower,  dear  sir! 

Oldc.  What's  your  loss,  sir? 

L.  Ruin.  That  which 
Offends  me  to  repeat ;  the  money's  whple,  sir. 
'Tis  in  the  constable's  hand  there,  a  seal'a 

hundred ; 
But  I  will  not  receive't. 

Oldc.  No  ?  not  the  money^  sir. 
Having  confess'd  'tis  all? 

L.  Jkuin.  'I'is  all  the  money,  sir,        [me. 
But  'tis  not  all  I  lost;  for  when  they  bound 
They  took  a  diamond  hung  at  my  shirt-string 
Which  fear  of  life  made  me  forget  to  hide; 
It  being  the  sparkling  witness  of  a  contract 
'Twixt  a  great  lawyer's  daughter  and  myself. 

Witty.  I  told  you  what  he  was. — What 

does  the  diamond 
Concern  my  cousin,  sir? 

L.  fiuin.  No  inore  did  the  money; 
But  he  shall  answer  all  now. 

Witty.  There's  your  conscience! 
It  shews  from  wbeAce  you  sprung. 

L.  Ruin.  Sprung?  I  had  leap'd  a  thief^ 
Had  I  leap'd  some  of  your  alliaoce. 

Witty.  Slave! 

L.  Ruin.  You  prevent  mc  still. 

Oldc.  'Slid,  son,  are  you  mad  ? 

L.  Ruin.  Come,  come,  I'll  take  a  legal 

course.  [demand,  sir?-* 

Oldc.  Will  you  undo  us  all  r— What's  your 
Now  we're  in*s  danger  too  ! 

X.  Ruin.  A  hundred  mark,  sir; 
I  will  not  bate  a  doit. 

Witty.  A  hundred  rascals ! 

L.  Huin.  Sir,  find  'em  out  in  3rour  own 

blood,  and  take  'em. 

Witty.  Go,  take  your  course;  follow  tbt 

law,  and  spare  not. 


'ancestors,  especially  Leiand.  He  wrote  from  the  beginning  of  things,  and  brou^lir  down 
*  his  history  (I^tin)  to  the  end  o(  Edward  the  Third's  reign,  1377,  or  perhaps  only  to  the 
'  year  1344,  as  Mr.  Sclden  observes.'  As  the  Polj/chronicon  is  a  book  not  to  be  met  with 
^Tcry  where,"  I  will  give  my  reader  a  specimen  of^our  lianalphus's  industry  and  diligence 
frotD  the  translation  of  his  Latin  work  by  one  De  Treviss.  In  book  the  hrst,  tho'  I  can't 
name  the  pa^e  or  the  chapter,  he  gives  this  description  of  the  Sicilian  Cicada:  *  Ci.adet 
^  birds  that  smgen  well,  in  thefiest  wise,  and  they  have  a  pipe  open  under  their  throaty  and 
'  nngen  better  when  dead  than  while  they  be  alive,  therefore  herdet  of  that  londe  bibede  ih&ai 
'  to  haTe  the  sweeter  song.'  Sympson. 

VOLuIU.  Rr  Oidc., 
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Oldc.  Does  fary  make  you  drunk?  Know 
you  what  you  fay  ?  [worst. 

WUty.  A  hundred  dogs-dungs!  do  your 
Oldc,  You  do, 
Fm  sure :  wlio  is  loud  now  ? 
Witty.  Wliat,  hib  own  asking? 
Oidc.  Not  in  such  a  case  ? 
ni^ty.    You    shall   have  but  threescore 

round,  spite  a*  your  teeth ; 
see  you  hang'd  first ! 

Oldc,  And  wbit*s  seven  pound  more,  man. 
That  ail  this  coil's  about  ?— Stay ! — I  say  he 

shall  faa*t.  [you  pleabe  with  it; 

Witty.  It  is  your  own,  vou  may  do  what 
Pardon  my  zeal!  I  would  ha^  sav*d  you  mouey. 
Give  him  all  his  own  asking  ?  • 

Oldc.  What's  that  to  you,  sir? 
Be  sparing  of  your  own !  Teach  me  to  pinch 
Id  such  a  case  as  t^i>  ?  Go,  gu ;  live  by  your 

wits,  go ! . 

Witty»  I  practise  all  I  can. 

Oldc,  Follow  you  me,  sir ; 
Aiid,mft8ter  constable,  come  from  the  knave, 
And  he  a  witness  of  a  full  recompense. 

Witly.  Pray  stop  the  constable's  mouth, 

whatever  you  do,  sir. 

Oldc.  Yet  i^n  ? 
As  if  I  meant  not  to  do  that  myself,    ' 
Without  your  counsel !  As  for  you,  ijrecious 

kinsman^  [rack  for  this! 

Your  first  year's  fruits  in  WaJes  shall  go  to 
You  lie  not  in  my  house ;  I'll  pack  you  out, 
An#pay  for  your  lodging  rather. 

[Exeunt  Oldc.  Ruin,  and  L.  Ruin. 

mtty.  Oh,  fy,  cousin ! 
These  are  ill  courses ;  you  i^  scholar  too ! 

Cred.  I  was  drawn  iuto*t  most  unfortumitely. 
By  filthy  debosht  company. 

WUty.  Ay,  ay,  ay ; 
nris  even  the  spoil  of  all  our  youth  in  England. 
What  were  they  ?  gentlemen? 

Crcd.  FaitI),  so  Tike,  some  of  'em, 
They  were  ev'n  the  worse  again. 

Witty.  Hum ! 

Crcd.  Great  tobacco-whiffers ;  [mouths. 
They  would  go  near  to  rob  witli  a  pipe  in  their 

witty.  What!  no?  [rascals  use  it. 

Crtd,  Faith,  leave  it,  cousin,  because  my 

Witty.  So  they  do  meat  aud  drink ;  must 

worthy  eentlemen 
Refrain  tlleir  food  for  tliat  ?  an  honest  man 
]\Iay  eat  of  the  same  pig  some  parson  dines 

with, 
A  lawyer  and  a  fool  fifed  off  one  woodcock. 
Yet  one  ne'er  the  simpler,  t'other  ueVr  tlie 

wiser;  [P»P<*> 

^is  not  meaty  drink,  or  smoke,  dish,  cup,  or 
Co-operates  to  the  making  of  a  knave  ; 
Tis  the  condition  makes  a  slave  a  slave : 
There's  London  philosophy  for  you!  Ltell 

you,  cousin, 
.  You  cannot  be  too  cantelous,  ni^e,  or  dainty, 
In  your  society  here,  especially 
When  you  come  raw  from  the  university, 
l^efore  the  world  hashardeu'd  you  a  litUe; 


For  as  abutter'd  loaf  is  a  scholar*s  breakfut 

there. 
So  a  poach'd  scholar  is  a  cheater's  dinner  here*. 
I  ha'  known  seven  of 'em  supp'd  up  at  a  meil 

Cred.  Why  a  poach'd  sdiolar? 

Witty,  '('iause  he  pours  himself  forth, 
And  all  his  secrets,  at  the  first  acqunintsace; 
Never  so  craJtv  to  be  eaten  i'th'  shell, 
But  is  out-strip'd  of  alt  he  has  at  fir^t. 
And  goes  down  glib;   he's  swallow'd  witb 
'Stead  of  wine  vinegar.  [sharp  wit, 

Crcd.  I  shall  think,  cousin, 
O*  your  poach'd  scholar,  while  I  live. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  Master  Credulous, 
Your  uncle  wills  you  to  forbear  the  home: 
You  must  with  me ;  Im  charg'd  to  see  )'0u 

plac'd  ; 

In  some  new  lodging  about  Thieviog-Ianc. 
What  the  conceit's  I   know  not;  but  be 

commands  you 
To  be  seen  lieie  no  more, 'till  vou  hearfiirtlier. 

Cred.  Here's  a  strange  welcome,  sir! 

Witty.  This  is  the  world,  cousin. 
When  a  man's  fame's  once  poison'd!  Fare 

thee  well,  lad!      [Ejxunt  Cred.  and  Sen. 
Tliis  is  the  happiest  cheat  I  e'er  dumi 

share  in ; 
It  has  a  two-fold  fortune,  gets  me  ooio, 
And  puts  him  out  of  grace  that  stood  be- 
tween me, 
My  father's  Cambridge  jewel,  nanch  suspected 
To  be  his  heir;  now  there's  a  bar  in't  hopes. 

Enter  Ruinous  and  Lady  Rmmms. 

Ruin.  It  chinks;  make  haste! 

L.  Ruin.  The  Goat  at  Smithfield-Pens. 

[ExcMnt. 

Enter  Cunningham, 

Witty.  Zo,  zo,  sufficient!* — Master  Cnn- 

ninglmm  ?         • 
I  never  havt?  ill  luck  wlien  I  meet  a  wit 

Cunn.  A  wii's  better  to  meet  than  to  fol* 

low  then. 
For  I  ha*  none  so  good  I  can  commend  yet; 
But  commonly  men  unfortunate  to  themselves, 
Are  luckiest  to  their  friends;  and  so  may  I  be. 

Witty.  I  run  o'er  so  much  worth,  going 

but  in  haste  from  you. 
All  my  deliberate  friendship  cannot  equal. 

Cunn.  Tin  but  to  shew,  tnat  you  can  place 

sometimes 

Enter  Mirabel. 

"Your  modesty  a-top  of  nil  your  initnes. 

[Exit  Witty 
Tliis  gentleman  may  pleasure  me  yet  again. 
I  am  so  haunted  with  this  broad-brim'd  bat 
Of  tlie  last  progress  block,  with  the  yottfig 

hilt-band, 
Made  for  a  sucking  devtl  of  two  years  old| 
I  know  not  wliere  to  turn  myself; 

Mir!  Sir! 

C»tin, 
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Ckhit.  More  torture  ? 

il/i>.  Tis  rumour*d  chat  you  love  me. 

Cunn.  O*  my  troth,  gentlewoman. 
Rumour's  as  fiuse  a  knave  as  ever  pisbM  then; 
Pray  tell  him  so  from  me !  I  cannot  (ei^n 
With  a  sweet  gentlewoman,  I  must  deal 

downright.  [aunt;  sir; 

Mir,  I  heard,  tho',  you  dissembled  with  my 
And  that  makes  me  more  confident. 

Cunn.  There's  no  falshood. 
But  jKiys  lis  our  own  some  way !-  I  confess 
I  feigned  with  lier,  ^'twas  for  a  weightier  pur- 
Bat  not  with  thee,  I  swear.  [pose) 

Mir,  Nor  I  with  you  then, 
Altho'  my  aunt  enjoin'd  me  to  dissemble 
To  right  her  spleen :  I  love  you  faithfully. 

Cunn,  .'Light,  this  is  worse  thuu  'twas/ 

Mir,  I  find  such  worth  in  you, 
I  cannot,  nay,  I  dare  not  dally  with  you, 
For  fear  the  flame  consume  me. 

Cunn,  Here's  fresh  trouble ! 
This  drives  me  to  my  conscience;  for  'tis  foul 
To  ir^jare  one  that  Jeals  directly  with  me. 

Mir.  I  crave  but  such  a  truth  from  your 

love,  sir, 
As  mine  brings  you,  and  tliat's  proportionable. 

Cunn,  A  good   geometrician  'shrew  my 

heart!  [gentlewoman. 

Why,  are  you  out  o'  vour  wits,  pretty  plump 
You  talk  so  desperately  ?  'tis  a  great  happiness 
Love  has  made  one  on's  wiser  than  another, 
We  should  be  both  cast  away  else : 
Yet  I  love  ^titude ;  I  must  requite  you, 
I  shall  be  sick  else :  but  to  give  yon  me— 
A  thing  you  must  not  take,  if  you  mean  to  live, 
For  a*  my  troth  I  hardly  can  myself; 
No  wibe  physician  will  prescribie  me  for  you. 
Alas,  ypor  state's  weak ;  you  had  need  of 

cordials. 
Some  rich  electuary,  made  of  a  son  and  heir. 
An  elder  brother,  in  a  cuUis,  whole ; 
It  must  be  some  wealthy  Gregory,  boil'd  to 

a  jelly,  [gowns, 

That  must  restore  you  to  the  state  of  new 
French  ruffs,  and  mutable  head-tires. 

Mir.  But,  where  is  he,  sir?  [nothing. 

One  tliat's  so  rich  will  ne'er  wed  me  with 

Cunn,  Then  see  thy  couscience,  and  tliy 

wit  togetlier !  [neither  ? 

Wmtldst  thou  liave  me  then,  that  have  nothing 
What  say  you  to  fop  Gregory  the  First  yonder? 
Will  you  acknowledge  your  time  aii^ply  re- 
compensed. 
Full  satisfaction  upon  love's  record. 
Wit  hoot  any  more  suit,  if  I  combine  you  ? 

Mir,  Yes,  by  this  honest  kiss. 

Cunn.  You're  a  wise  client. 
To  pay  your  fee  befor&>hand ;  but  ail  do  so : 
Yoa  know  the  worst  already,  that's  thtf  best  too. 

Mir.  I  know  he  is  a  fool. 

CttQit.  You*re  shrewdly  hurt  then! 


This  is  your  comfort;  your  great,  wisest 

women 
'  Pick  their  first  husband  still  out  of  that  house, 
And  some  will  4iave  'em  to  chuse,  if  they 

bury  twenty.  [a  first  husband 

Mir,  Vm  of  their  minds,  that  like  him  for 
Tu  run  youth's  race  with ;  it  is  very  pleasant; 
But  when  I'm  old,  I'd  always  wish  a  wiser. 

Cunn,  You  may  have  me  by  tliat  time. 

For  this  first  busiu^^ss. 
Rest  upon  my  perfonnance !  « 

Mir,  With  all  thankfulness.  [too. 

Cunn.  I  have  a  project  you  must  aid  me  in 

Mir.  You  bind  me  to  all  lawiul  action,  sir. 

Cunn.  Pray  wear  this  scarf  about  yoti* 

Mir.  I  conjecture  now — 

Cunn,  There's  a  court  principle  fbr't,  one 

office  must  help  anotlier ; 
As  for  example,  for  your  cast  o'manchets 

out  o'  th'  pantry, 
1*11  allow  you  a  goose  out  of  the  kitchen. ' 

Mir.  ^i  is  ven-  sociably  done,  sir :  farewell, 

Performance  f 
I  shall  be  bold  to  call  you  so.  *  [Exit, 

Cunn.  Do,  sweet  Confidence ! 

Enter  Sir  Gregory, 

If  I  can  match  my  two  broad-brim'd  hats — 
Tis  he!  I  know  the  maggot  by  his  liead ; 
Now  shall  I  learn  news  of  him.  My  precious 

thief!  [bowling-green, 

Crre^.  I  have  been  seeking  for  you  ^tb* 
EnquijcZd  at  Nettleton's,.  and  Antlionj^'s  t>r- 
It  has  vex'd  me  to  th'  heart!  [dinaiy ; 

Look,  I've  a  diamond  here,  and  it  can't  find 
A  master. 

Cunn.  No?  that's  hard,  i'fuith.         / 

Crreg.  It  does 
Belong  to  somebody  ?  a  mischief  on  htm, 
I  would  he  had  it;  does  but  trouble  me; 
And  she  that  sent  it  is  so  wasnish  too. 
There's  no  returning  to  her  'tul't  be  gonew 

Cunn.  Oh,  ho!  Ah,  sirrah,  are  yoa  oomef 

Greg.  What's  that,  friend  ? 

Cunn.  Do  you  note  that  comer  sparkle  ? 

Greg.  Which  ?  wliich  ?  which,  sir? 

Cunn.  At  the  west  end  o'th*  c6llet'*. 

Greg.  Oh,  I  see't  now.  [^^P5>  M^ 

Cunn,  Tis  an  apparent  mark :  this  is-  the 
That  so  much  blood  is  threaten'd  to  be  shed  for. 

Greg.  1  pray — 

Cunn.  A  tun  at  least.  [^^y  must 

Greg.  They  must  not  find  it  in  me  than ; 
Go  where  'tb  to  be  had.  [sir  Gregorys; 

Cunn.  Tis  well  it  came  to  my  hands  first, 
I  know  where  this  must  go. 

Greg.  Am  1  discharg'd  on't  ? 

Cunn.  My  life  Ibr  yours  now !       [Drawt. 

Greg,  Wnat  now  ? 

Cunn.  Tis  discretion,  sir; 
I'll  stand  upon  my  guard  all  the  while  I  ha*t. 


ru 
set. 


"  Wett  end  o'  ih*  coUer.]  There  only  wants  the  change  of  a  letter,  to  make  this  passage 
n  like  the  origmal,  viz.  o'  M'  collet ;  L  e.  beizill  or  socket  in  which  llie  diamond  was 
Sjfwpion, 

K  r  *i  Greg. 
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Greg.  Trodk  tboo  Uk'st  too  mach  danger 
t)n  thee  still, 
To  preserve  me  alive. 

Qinn.  Tis  a  friend's  duty,  sir, 
NaX^l^y  &  toy  that  I've  late  thought  upon, 
I'll  undertake  to  get  your  mistress  for  you. 
Greg.  Thou  wilt  not?  wilt? 
Cunn.  Contract  her  by  a  trick,  sir. 
When  she  least  thinks  on't. 

Greg.  There's  the  right  way  to't; 
For  if  she  tlunk  on't  once,  she'll  never  do't. 
Cunn.  She  does  abuse  you  then  ? 
Greg.  A  pox !  damnably, 
Ercry  time  worse  than  other;  yet  her  uncle 
Thinks  the  day  holds  a  Tuesday:  say  ic  did, 

sir, 
Site's  so  familiarly  us'd  to  call  me  rascal^ 
She'll  quite  forget  to  wed  me  by  my  own  name; 
And  then  that  marriage  cannot  hold  in  law, 
you  know. 

Cunn.  Will  you  leave  all  to  roe  ? 
Greg.  Who  should  I  leave  it  to? 
Cunn.  Tis  our  luck  to  love  nieces;  I  love 
a  niece  too. 

Greg.  I  would  you  did,  i'  faith ! 
Cunn.  But  mine's  a  kind  wretch,   [so  too ! 
Greg.  Ay,  marry,  sir;  I  would  mine  were 
Cunn.  No  rascal  comes  in  her  mouth. 
Greg.  Troth  and  mine 
Has  little  else  in  hers. 

Cunn.  Mine  sends  me  tokens, 
All  the  world  knows  not  on. 

Greg.  Mine  gives  me  tokens  too, 
Very  fine  tokens ;  "but  I  dare  not  wear*em. 
Cunn.  Mine's  kind  in  secret. 
Greg.  And  there  mine's  a  hell-cat. 
Cunn.  We  have  a  day  set  too. 
Greg,  ^lid,  so  have  we,  man; 
But  there's  no  sign  of  ever  coming  together. 
Cunn.  I'll  tell  thee  who  it  is ;  th*  old  wo- 
Greg.  Is't  she?  [man's  niece. 

Cufm.  I  would  your  luck  had  been  no  worse 
for  mildness; 
But  miun ;  no  more  words  of  it  to  your  lady ! 
Greg,  F'oh ! 

Cunn.  No  blabbing,  as  you  love  me. 
Greg.  None  of  our  blood 
Were  ever  babblers. 

Cunn.  Prithee  convey  this  letter  to  her ; 
But  at  any  hand  let  not  your  mistress  beet ! 
Greg.  Yet  again,  sir? 
Cunn.  There  is  a  jewel  in't ! 
The  very  art  would  make  her  dote  upon't. 

Greg.  Say  you  so  ? 
And  she  bliaJl  see  it  for  that  trick  only. 
Cunn.  Remember  but  your  mi&tress,  and 
all's  ^  ell. 

Greg.  Nay,  if  I  do  not,  hang  me !    [Exit. 
Cunn.  I  believe  you. 
This  is  the  only  way  to  return  a  token  : 
I  know  he  will  do't  now,  'cause  hc*s  chai^'d 

to  th'  contrary. 
He's  the  nearest  kin  to  a  woman,  of  a  thing 


Made  without  substance,  that  aman  can  find 

again. 
Some  petticoat  begot  him.  111  be  whipt  else, 
Engendring  with  an  old  pair  of  pane'd  boee^^. 
Lying  in  some  hot  chamber  o'er  the  kitchen  ; 
Tlie  very  steam  bred  him* 
He  never  grew  where  rem  in  re  e'er  came; 
The  generation  of  a  hundred  such 
Cannot  make  a  num  stand  in  a  white  sheets 
For  'tis  no  act  in  law ;  nor  can  a  constable 
Pick  out  a  bawdy  business  for  bridewell  in't 

Enter  Fompey  (a»  a  gallant.) 

A  lamentable  case  1 

He's  got  with  a  man's  urine,  like  a  mandrake.-*- 

How  now?   ha?  what  prodigious  bravery *s 

this? 
A  most  preposterous  gallant !  the  doublet  aits 
As  if  it  mock'd  the  breeches. 
Pofnpey,  Sa%*e  you,  sir ! 
Cunn.  IV  has  put  his  tongue  in  the  fine  suit 
of  words  too ! 

Fompey.  How  does  the  party  ? 
Cunn.  Takes  me  for  a  scrivener.—- 
Which  of  the  parties? 

Fompey.  Hum !  Simplicity  hetide  thee  ! — 
I  would  fain  hear  o*  th  party ;  I'd  be  loath 

to  go 
Further  with  her;  honour  is  not  a  thing; 
To  be  dallied  withal,  no  more  is  reputatioii. 
No,  nor  fiune,  I  take  it ;  I  must  not  hare  lier 
wrong'd  [pell'd 

When  I'm  abroad ;  my  party  is  not  to  be  cook 
With  any  party  in  an  oblique  way; 
*'V'vi  very  dangerous  to  deid  with  women  ^ 
May  prove  a  lady  too,  but  shall  be  nameless; 
I'll  bite  my  tongue  out,  ere  it  prove  a  traitor. 
Cunn.  Upon  myhfe,  I  know  her! 
Fompey.  Not  by  nie ; 
Know  wfiat  you  can,  talk  a  whole  day  urith 
me,  [these  lips. 

You're  ne'er  the  wiser ;  she  comes  not  mim 
Cunn.  The  old  knight's  niece. 
Fompey.  'Slid,  he  has  got  her!  Pox  of  his 
heart  that  told  him !  [7^<^ 

Can  nothing  be  kept  secret ! — Let  me  entreat 
To  use  her  name  as  little  as  you  can,  the'. 
Cunn.  '1' will  be  small  pleasure,  sir,  to  use 
her  name.  [walLj^ 

Fompey.  I  had  intelligence  in  my  solemn 
'Twixt  Paddington  and  Pancridse,  of  a  scarf 
Sent  for  a  token,  and  a  jewel  ibllowVi; 
But  I  acknowledge  not  the  receipt  of  any  : 
However  it  is  carried,  believe  me,  sir. 
Upon  my  reputation,  I  receiv'd  none  ! 

Cnnn.  What,  neitlier  scarf  nor  jewel? 
-  Fompey.  'Twould  be  seen  [that ; 

Somewhere  about'  me,  yon  may  well  think 
I  have  an  arm  for  a  scaH;  as  others  have. 
An  ear  to  hang  a  jewel  too,  and  that  is  more 
Than  some  men  have,  my  betters  a  great  deaL 
I  must  have  restitution,  where-e'er  it  lights. 
Cunn.  And  reason  good. 


5*  With  an  old  pair  ^f  paun'd  hou.']  Probably  pain*d  hotc.        Sympson. 


Fompey. 
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Pompey.  For  all  these  tokens,  sir, 
i*  my  name. 

Cunn.  It  cannot  otherwise  be. 

Pompey.  Sent  to  a  worthy  friend ! 

Cunn.  Ay,  that's  to  thee. 

Pompcif.  I'm  wron^'d  under  that  title. 

Cunn,  I  dxre  swear  thou  art: 
Tis  nothing  but  sir  Gregory's  circumvention, 
Ilisenviousspite;  when  thouVtatPaddingion, 
He  meets  the  ^fts  at  Pancridge. 

Pompey.  Ah,  false  knight! 
False  bpth  to  honour,  and  the  law  of  arms. 

Cunn.  What  wilt  thou  say  if  I  be  reveug'd 

ibr  thee, 
Tfaoa  sit  as  witness? 

Pompey.  I  should  laugh  in  state  then. 

Cunn.  rii  fob  him !  here's  my  hand. 

Pompey,  I  sliall  be  as  glad  as  any  man  alive 
To  see  him  well  fobb'd,  sir.    But  now  yon 

talk  of  fobbing, 
I  wonder  the  lady  sends  not  for  me,  according 

to  promise: 
I  ha'  kept  out  o'town  these  two  days,  o' pur- 
pose [ing. 
To  be  sentfor :  I  am  almost  starv'd  with  walk- 

Cunn.  Walking  gets  men  a  stomach. 

Pompey.  'Tis  most  true,  sir; 
1  may  speak  it  by  experience,  for  I  ha'  got 
A  stomach  six  times,  and  lost  it  again. 
As  often  as  a  traveller  from  Chelsea 
Shall  lose  the  sight  of  Paul's,  and  get  it  again. 

Cunn.  Go  to  her,  mam 

Pompey.  Not  for  a  million ! 
JBnfringe  my  oath?  There's  a  toy  call'd  a  vow 
Has  past  between  us,  a  poor  trifle,  sir ! 
Pray  do  me  the  part  and  cuBcc  of  a  gentleman : 
If  you  chance  to  meet  a  footman  by  the  way, 
In  orange-tawny  ribbands,  running  before 
An  empty  coach,  with  a  buzzard  i'th*poop 

on't,  [River, 

Direct  him  and  his  horses  toward  the  New- 
By  Islington ;  there  they  shall  have  me  look- 
ing ' 
Upon  the  pipes,  and ' whistling.  [  Exit. 

Cunn.  A  very 
Good  note !  This  Love  makes  us  all  mon- 

kies.  [mond  ? 

Buc  to  my  work:  scarf  first?  and  now  a  dia- 
These  should  be  sure  signs  of  her  affection's 

truth; 
Yet  1*11  go  forward  with  my  surer  proof. 

[Exit. 

Snter  Niece  and  Gregory. 

Niece.  Is't  possible  ? 

Greg*  Nay,  here's  his  letter  too ; 
There's  a  fine  jewel  in't,  therefore  I  brought 

it  to  you.  [enough 

Niece.  You  tedious  mongril !    Is  it  not 
To  grace  thee,  to  receive  this  from  thy  hand, 
A  thing  which  makes  ma  almost  sick  to  do, 
But  you  must  talk  too  ? 

Oreg*  I  ha'  done. 


Niece.  Fall  back ! 
Yet  backer,  backer  yet!  You  unmannerly 

puppy. 
Do  yon  not  see  Fni  going  about  to  read  it? 

(xreg.  Nay,  these  are  golden  days !  now  I 

stayby't;  [at  all; 

She  was  wont  not  to  endure  mc  in  her  sight 
The  world  mends,  I  sec  that. 

Niece.  What  an  ambiguous 
Superscription's  here !  *  To  the  best  of  nieces.' 
Why,  that  title  may  be  mine,  and  more  than 

her*s : 
Sure  I  much  wrong  the  neatness  of  his  art! 
'Tis  certain  sent  to  me;  and  to  requite 
My  cunning  iu  the  carriage  of  my  tokens, 
Us*d  the  same  fop  for  his. 

Greg.  She  nodded  now  tome;  'twill  come 

in  time.  [into  a  heart? 

Niece.  What's  here  ?  An  entire  ruby,  cut 
And  this  the  word,  htud  amoris  opus  ^ 

Greg.  Yes,  yes; 
I  have  heard  him  say,  that  love's  the  best 

stone>cutter.  [veiling  sow-gelder; 

Niec€.  Why,  thou  saucy  issue  of  sometra- 
What  makes  love  in  thy  mouth  ?  Is  it  a  thing 
Tliat  ever  will  concern  thee  ?  I  do  wonder 
How  thou  dar'st  think  on't!  Hast  thou  ever 

hope 
To  come  i'tbe  same  room  where  lovers  are^ 
And  'scape  unbrain'd  with  one  of  their  velvet. 

slippers? 

Greg.  Love-tricks  break  out  I  see :  f(o  yoH 

talk  of  slippers  once,    , 
It  is  not  far  off  to  bed-time. 

Niece.  Is  it  possible  thou  canst  laugh  yet? 
I  would  ha^  undertook  to  ha'  kill'd  a  spider 
With  less  venom  far  than  I  have  spit  at  thee. 

Greg.  You  must  conceive, 
A  kniglit's  another  manner  o'  piece  of  flesk 

Niece.  Back,  owl's  face ! 

'Oldc.  [within]  Do,  do. 

Niece.  'Tis  my  uncle's  voice,  that.— 
Why  keep  you  so  faroff^  sir  Gregory?. 
Are  you  afraid,  sir,  to  come  near  your  mii^ 

tress? 

Greg.  Is  the  proud  heart  comedown?  I 

look'd  for  this  still. 

fiiece.  He  comes  not  this  way  yet'— Away^ 

you  dog-whelp !  [id  ? 

Would  you  offer  to  come  near  me,  tho'  I  saiA 
I'll  make  you  understand  my  mind  in  time! 
You're  running  in  greedily' %  like  a  bound  to 

his  breakfast,  [lows^ 

That  chops  in  head  and  all  to  beguile  bis  feV* 
I'm  to  be  eaten,  sir,  with  grace  and  leisure, 
Behaviour  and  discourse,  thmgs  that  ne'er 

trouble  you : 
After  I  have  pelted  you  sufficiently, 
I  tro  you'll  learn  more  manners. 

Greg.  I  am  wondring  Fday's 

Still  when  we  two  shall  come  together.    lues* 
At  hand,  hut  I'm  as  far  off  as  I  was 
At  first,  I  swear. 


''  Your  running  in  greedily,]  Corrected  by  Sympson^ 
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[Act  4. 


Enter  Guardianess. 


Guard,    Now,  Cunningham^  1*11  be  re- 

veng*d  at  large. 
Latly,  what  was  but  all  this  while  suspicion 
Is  truth  full   blown  now;  my  niece  wears 

NUce.  Ha!  [your  scarf. 

Guard,  Do  but  follow  me,  111  place  you 

instantly  [ham. 

Where  you  si  tall  see  her  courted  by  Cunoing- 

JViecf.  I  go  with  greediness!  We  long  for 

things 
That  break  our  hearts  sometimes;   there's 

pleasure's  misery.    [Exe,  Niece  and  Guard. 

Grt'g,  Where  are  those  gad-flies  going? 

to  some  junket  now.  •   [one  forth 

That  same  old  humble-bee'*  toles  the  young 
To  sweetmeats  after  kind :  let  'era  look  to't. 
The  thing  you  wot  on  be  not  miss'd  or  gone ! 
I  bring  a  maidenhead,  and  I  look  for  one. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Cunnineham  (seemingly  in  discourse 
with  a  maskd  Gentlewoman^  which  is  a 
Puppet,  in  a  broad  hat,  and  scarfed)^  and 
Niece  at  another  door, 

Cunn.  Yes,  yes. 

Niece,  Too  manifest  now ;  the  scarf  and  all ! 

Cunn.  It  cannot  be ;  you're  such  a  fearful 

soul.  [from  her! 

Niece,  111  give  her  cause  of  fear  ere  J  part 

Cunn,  Will  you  say  so?  Is't  not  your 

Hunt's  desire  too  ? 

Niece,  What  a  dissembling  crone's  that? 

She'll  for8wear*t  now.  [gi'^^ee  on't. 

Cunn,  I  see  my  project  takes ;  yonder*s  the 

Niece.  Who  would  put  confidence  in  wit 

again? 
Fm  plagu'd  for  my  ambition,  to  desire 
A  wise  man  for  a  husband !  and  I  see 
Fate  will  not  have  us  go  beyond  our  stint  .* 
We  are  allow'd   but  one  dish,  and   that*s 

woodcock.  [servants  of; 

It  keeps  up  wit  to  make  us  friends  and 
And  thinks  any  thing's  good  enough  to  make 
>  us  hnsbands.  [block. 

Oh;  that  whorc*s  hat  o' thine,  o'th'  riding 
A  shade  for  lecherous  kisses! 

Cunn.  Make  you  doubt  on't? 
Is  not  my  love  of  force  ? 


Niece,  Yes;  me  it  forces 
To  tear  that  sorcerous  strumpet  from  tkj 

embraces. 

Cunn.  Lady!  pof©— 

Niece.  Oh,  ttion  hast  wrong'd  the  eiLquisitest 
'"Cunn,  W  bat  mean  you,  lady  ? 

Niece.  Mine ;  you'll  answer  for  t! 

Cunn,  Alas,  what  seek  you  ? 

Niece.  Sir,  mine  own,  with  loss. 

Cunn.  You  shall — 

Niece.  I  never  made  so  hard  a  baigaia. 

Cunn,  Sweet  lady! 

Niece,  Unjust  man,  let  my  wrath  reach  ber, 
Asyouowevirtueduty![Cu7i7t2/a/2fOR/i«]7WK.] 

Your  cause  trips  you.  [is. 

Now,  minion,  you  shall  feel  what  love's  rage 
Before  you  taste  the  pleasure.    Smile  you, 

false  bir  ?  [yoa  lake^ 

Cunji.  How  can  I  chuse,  to  see  what  paini 
Upon  a  thing  will  never  thank  you  for't? 

Niece.  How! 

Cunn,  Seo  wliat  things  yon  women  be,  lady! 
When  cloaths  arc  ta'en  for  the  best  pait  of 

you. 
This  was  to  shew  you^  when  yon  think  I  km 

you  not,  [liei: 

How  you're  deceived  still;  there  the  mory 
Twas  a  trap  sec  to  catch  you,  and  the  otAf 

bait 
To  take  a  lady  nibbling  is  fine  cloaths: 
Now  I  dare  boldly  thimk  you  for  your  lofe; 
I'm  pretty  well  resolv'd  in't  by  this  fit,  . 
For  a  jenJoQS  ague  always  ushers  it. 

Niece.  Now  blessings  still  maintain  this 

wit  of  thine! 
And  Fvc  :in  excellent  fortune  coming  in  tbeec 
firing  nothing  else,  I  charge  thee. 

Cunn,  Not  a  groat,  I  warrant  you. 

Niece,  Thou  shalt  be  worthily  weloooic^ 

take  my  fiuth  for't ; 
Next  opportunity  shall  make  us^^. 

Cunn.  Tlie  old  zentlewoman  has  foolM 

her  revenge  sweetly. 

Niece.  ^Las,  'tis  her  part ;  she  knows  ber 

place  so  well  yonder  f 
Always  when  women  jump  upon  threescore, 
Love  shoves  'ein  from  tlie  chamber  to  the 

door. 

Cunn.  Thou  art  a  precious  she-wit! 

[Exeunt, 


3^  Some  old  humble-bee.']  Corrected  in  1750. 

'^  Next  opportunity  shall  make  us.]  Here  die  loss  of  a  monosyllable  destroys  the  measarc 
-And  injures  the  sense.     I  read, 

Next  opportunity  shdil  make  us  one,        Setvard, 
There  is  certainly  very  complete  sense  without  the  mouosvllable. 
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ACT    V. 


Enter  Cunmngham  (at  one  door),  Witty- 
pale,  BMtnouSf  Lady  Ruiftous,  and  Priscian 
(at  the  other), 

Cunn*  'ORIEND,  met  in  tlie  harvest  of  our 

•*•      designs ! 
Not  a  thought  hut*s  husy. 

Witty.  I  knew  it,  man ;  [reapers, 

And  that  made  me  provide  these  needful 
Hooks,  rakers,  gleaners :  we  will  sing  it  home 
With  a  melodious  hornpipe.  This  is  the  bond ; 
That  as  we  further  in  your  great  aflfair, 
YouH  suffer  us  to  g1ean,pirk  up  for  crumbs  ^®, 
And  if  we  sisatcb  a  handfcl  from  the  sheaf,  t 
YoQ  will  not  look  a  churl  upon  us. 

Cunn.  Friend,  [love  acre 

We'll  share  the  sheaves  of  gold ;  only  the 
Shall  be  peculiar. 

Witty.  Much  good  do  you,  sir.  [yon 

Away !  you  know  your  way,  and  yourstay ;  get 
The  musio    ready,    while  we  prepare  the 

dancers. 

Ruin.  We  arc  a  consort  of  ourselves. 

Prit.  And  can  strike  up  lustily. 

Witty.  You  must  bring  sir  Fop. 

Cttnn.  That*s  perfect  enough. 

Rtiin.  Bring  all  the  fopsT'you  can,  the 

more  the  better  fare ; 
So  the  pibverb  runs  backward^.  ' 

[Exe.  Ruin,  and  Prit. 

L.  Ruin.  V\[  bring  the  ladies.  [Exit. 

Witty.  Do  so  first,  and  then 
Tlie  fops  will  follow.    I  must  to  my  Either ; 
He  must  make  one.  [Exit. 

Enter  two  Servants  tcith  a  Banquet. 

Cunn.  While  I  dispatch  a  business  with 

the  knight. 
And  I  go  with  you.    Well  said !  I  thank  you ! 
This  small  banquet  will  furnish  our  i'cw  guests 
With  taste  and  state  enough.    One  reach  my 

gown ; 
The  action  craves  it,  rather  than  tlie  weather. 

1  Serv.  There  is  one  stays  to  speak  with 

yoa,  sir. 

Caaii.  Wliat  is  he  ? 

1  Serv.  Faitli,  I  know  not  what,  sir;  a 

ibol,  I  think, 


That  some  broker's  shop  Imis  made  half  a 

gentleman : 
ir  has  the  name  of  a  worthy  too. 

Cunn.  Pompcy?  is't  not? 

1  Serv.  That's  he,  sir. 

Cunn.  Alas,  poor  fellow,  prithee  enter  him, 

Enter  second  Servant  with  a  Gown. 

He  will  need  too^'.    He  shall  serve  for  a 

witness.    Oh, 
Gramercy !  if  my  friend  sir  Gregory  come% 

Enter  Pompey. 

(You  know  him)  entertain  him  kindly.    Oht 
liow  is't,  man  ?  [ifiaster  Pompey! 

Pompey,  'Snails^  I*m  almost  starved  with 

love,  [my  lady 

And  cold,  and  one  tiling  or  other.    Has  not 
Sent  for  me  yet  ? 

Cttnn.  Not  that  I  hear :  sure  some 
Unfriendly  messenger's  employ*d  betwixt  you. 

Pompey.  I  was  ne'er  so  cold  in  my  life :  in 

my  conscience,  [New-river; 

I  have  been  seven  miles  in  length,  along  the 
I  have  seen  a  hundred  stickle-bags ;  I  don't 

think  but  [water. 

There's  gudgeons  too :  'twill  ne'er  be  a  trut 

Cunn.  Why  think  you  so? 

Pompey.  I  warrant  you  I  told  [a  little 
A  thousand  miller's  thumbs  in  it.  I'll  make 
Bold  with  your  sweetmeats. 

Cunn.  And  welcome,  Pompey ! 

Rompey.  Tis  a  strange  thing  I  have  no 

taste  in  any  thing.  X'^"p  ^"^  itself. 

Cunn.  Oh,  that's  lore ;  that  distastes  any 

Pompey.  'Tis  worse  than  cheese  in  that 

point.     May  not  a  man 
Break  his  word  with  a  lady  ?  I  could  fipd 
In  my  heart  and  my  hose  too. 

Cunn.  By  no  means,  sir; 
That  breaks  all  the  laws  of  love, 

Pompey.  Well,  -I'll  ne'er  pass  my  word 
Without  my  deed,  to  lady,  while  I  live  again.- 
I  would  fain  recover  ray  tnste. 

Cunn.  Well,  I  have  news  to  tell  yoa.    " 

Pompey.  Good  news,  sir  ?  [a  rival, 

Cunn.  Happy  news!  I  help  you  away  with 
Your  master  s  bestow'd— 


^*  You'll  sufer  nt  to  glean,  pick  up  for  crams,]  This  reading  discontinues  tlie  metaphor, 
as  well  as  disturbs  the  sense ;  both  may  easily  be  amended,  by  reading  thus ; 
— —  to  glean,  pick  up  few  corns.        Sympson. 

Cortes  certainly  pursues  the  metaphor  best ;  but  die  old  reading  being  sense,  should  not  be 
arbitrarily  altered,  though  for  the  better ;  fidelity  being  the  first  duty  of  an  editor. 

^  Alas,  poor  fellow,  prithu  enter  him,  he  will  need  too.]  Tho'  Pompey  did  need  victuals, 
yet  the  adverb  too  shews  need  to  be  a  corruption  for  sted  or  speed.  And  the  original  ran,  I 
&ocy,  very  near  the  text  of  this  present  edition  [i.  e.  sted].        Seward. 

We  think  tliere  are  in  our  authors,  and  otliers,  instances  of  a  construction,  by  which  he 
mil  need  too,  may  signify  Ite  will  be  needed. 
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Pompey.  Where,  for  this  plumb's  sake  ? — 

Cyunn,  Nay,  listen  me. 

JPompey.  I  warrant  you,  sir;  I  have  two 

ears  to  one  mouth: 
I  hear  more  than  I  eat;  I'd  ne^'er  row 
By  Queeii-Hithe  while  I  lived  else. 

Cunn,  Lhave 
A  wife  for  him,  and  thou  shale  witness  the 

contract.  [the  lady  ? 

Pompey,  The  old  one,  I  hope*® ;    'tis  not 

Cunn,  Choke  him  first !  It  is  one  which 

thou  sljalt  see ; 
See  him,  see  him  deceived,  see  the  deceit, 

only  [dcsty. 

The  injunction  is,  you  shall  smile  witli  mo- 

Pampey,  1*11  simper  i'faitb^  as  cold  as  I  am 
The  old  one,  I  hope!  [yet. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  here's  sir  Gregory. 

Cunn,  Udso,  shelter,  shelter !  If  you  be  seen, 
A  IPs  ravell'd  out  again :  stand  there  private, 
And  you  will  find  the  vcr}'  opportunity 
To  call  you  forth,  and  place  you  at  the  table. 

Enter  Gregory, 

You  are  welcome,  sir !  This  banquet 

Will  serve,  when  it  is  crxtwn'd  with  such  a 

As  YOU  expect,  and  must  have.  [daiuty 

6reg.  Tushf  these  sweetmeats 
Are  but  sauce  to  that.    Well,  if  there  be 
Any  honesty,  or  true  word  in  a  dream, 
Sh&is  mine  own,  nay,  and  chang'd  extremely. 
Not  the  same  womeiii. 

Cunn.  Who?  not  the  lady  ? 
Greg.  No,  not 
To  me;  the  edge  of  her  tongue  is  taken  off. 
Gives  me  very  good  words ;  turu'd  up-side 

down  to  me ; 
And  we  live  as  quietly  as  two  tortoises : 
If  she  hold  on,  as  she  began  in  my  dream — 
Cunn.  Nay,  if  love  send  forth  such  pre- 
dictions, [watch-word 
You  are  bound  to  believe  'em.    There's  the 

[Soft  mtuick. 
Of  her  coming ;  to  your  practis'd  part  now ! 
If  you  hit  it,  JEqutLS  Cupido  nobis, 

IBoth  go  into  thegoipn. 
Greg,  I'll  warrantyou,  sir,  I  willgive  anns  to 
Your  gentry:  look  you  forward  to  your  busi- 
ness, 
I  am  an  eye  behind  you>  plAce  her  in  that 
Chair,  and  let  me  alone  to  grope  her  out ! 

.  Enter  Mirabel, 

Cunn.  Silence! — Lady,  your  sweet  pre- 
sence illustrates 

This  homely  roof,  and  as  coarse  entertainment; 

But  where  affections  are  both  host  and  guest. 

They  cannot  meet  unkindly.  Please  you  sit! 

Your  something  long  stay  made  me  unman- 
nerly, 


To  place  before  you  (know  him  !)  this  friend 

here; 
(He  is  my  guest)  and  more  especially. 
That  this  our  meeting  might  not  be  too  single, 
Without  a  witness  to't. 

Mir,  I  came  not  unresolv'd,  sir: 
And  when  our  hands  are  clasp'd  in  that  firm 

faith 
Which  [  expect  from  you,  fame  shall  be  bold 
To  speak  the  loudest  on  it.  Ob,  you  grasp  me 
Somewhat  too  hard,  friend ! 

Cunn,  That's  love's  eager  will; 
1*11  touch  it  gentlier.  [Kiises  her  hand, 

Mir,  That's  too  low  in  you, 
'Less  it  be'  doubly  recompens'd  in  me. 

[Kisses  ki$  hand. 

Pompey.  Puh!  I  must  stop  my  mouth;  I 

shall,  be  choak'd  else.  [delays ; 

Cunn.  Come,  well  not  play  and  tnfle  widi 
We  met  to  join  these  hands,  and  willin^y 
I  cannot  leave  it  uiitil  confirmation. 

Mir.  One  word  first !  how  does  your  friend, 

kind  sir  Gregory  ?  Thnn  not 

Cunn,  Why  do  you  mention  him  f  you  low 

Mir,  I  shall  love  you  the  less  if  you  say 

so,  sir: 
In  troth,  I  love  him ;  but 'tis  you  deceive  him, 
Tliis  flattering  hand  of  yours  does  rob  him 

now. 
Now  you  steal  his  right  from  him;  and  I  know 
I  shall  have  hate  for  it,  his  hate  extrondy. 

Cun7i,  Why,  I  thought  you  had  net  come 

so  weakly  arm'd : 
Upon  my  life,  the  knight  will  love  you  fiw't. 
Exceedingly  love  you,  for  ever  love  yoB. 

Mir,  Ay,  you'll  pei*suade  me  so. 

Cunn.  vVhy,  he's  my  friend, 
And  wishes  me  a  fortune  equal  with  hin, 
I  know  and  dare  speak  it  for  him. 

Mir.  Oh,  this  hand  betrays  him ! 
You  might  remember  him  m  some  court'sr 

yet  at  least.  [healti, 

Cunn.  I  thank  your  help  in  it;  herestohis 
Wliere-e'er  he  be! 

Mir,  111  pledge  it, 
Were  it  against  my  health. 

Pojttpey,  Oh,  oh  I  my  heart  [rctora ! 

Hops  afler  twelve  mile  a-day,  upon  a  good 
Now  could  I  walk  three  hundred  mile  afoot,' 
And  laugh  forwards  and  backwards. 

Mir,  You'll  take  the  knieht's  health,  sir? 

Pompey.  Yes, yes, forsooSi.  Oh, my  sides! 

Such  a  banquet  [fortnight. 

Once  a  week,  would  make  me  grow  fat  in  a 

Cunn,  Well:  now  to  close  our  meeting, 

with  the  close 
Of  mutual  hands  and  hearts,  thus  I  begin: 
Here  in  Heav'n's  eye,  and  all  love's  sacrviL 

pow'rs, 
(Which  in  my  prayers  stand  propitious) 
I  knit  this  holy  hand  fast,  and  with  this  hand 
The  heart  that  owes  this  hand,  ever  binding 


-1.*°  ^^^^^^  ^^'  I*o/ie.]  By  Uiis  expression  here  and  a  little  below,  the  Clown  hopes  that 
Oic  old  Guardianess  was  the  wife  inteaded,  by  Cunninglmm,  for  sir  Gregory.        Sywywu- 
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By  force  of  this  initiating  contract 
Both  heart  and  hand  in  love,  faith,  loyalty, 
Estate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,,  in  all  the 
Dues,  rights,  and  honpurs  uf  a  iaithftil  hus- 
band;   .  [stand 
And  this  firm  vow,  henceforth  'till  death  to 
Irrevocable,  sealed  both  with  heart  and  hand ! 
Mir.  Which  thus  I  !>econd:  but,  oh,  sir 
Gregory  I                                     [licvc  me. 
Cunn.  Again?  This  interposition's  ill,  be- 
Mir,  Here,  in  Heav*n*s  eye,  and  all  love*s 
sacred  pow'rs, 
I  kuit  tiiis  holy  hand  fast,  and  with  this  hand 
The  heart  that  owes  this  hand,  ever  binding 
Both  heart  and  band  in  love,  honour,  loyalty, 
Estate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,  in  all  the 
Dues,  rights,  and  duties  of  a  true  faithful  wife ; 
And  this  firm  vow^  hencuforth  till  death  to 

stand 
Irrevocable,  sealed  both  with  heart  and  hand ! 
Greg*  A  fall  agreement  on  both  parts^ 
Cutttti  Ay,  here's  witness  of  that. 
Greg,  Nay,  I  have  ovei^reach'd  you,  lady ; 
and  that's  much, 
Porany  knight  in  England  toover-reach  a  lady. 

Mir,  I  rejoice  in  my  deceit ;  I  am  a  lady 
Now,  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Pompey,  Good  morrow,  lady  Fop  ! 
Greg,  '8nails,  Tm  guird !  made  a  worship- 
ful ass  I 
This  is  not  my  lady.  [told  you, 

Cunn,  But  it  is,  sir ;  and  tnie  asyour  dream 
That  yoar  lady  was  become  another  woman. 
Grvg,  1*11  have  another  lady,  sir,  if  there 
were 
No  more  ladies  in  London;  blindman-bnff 
Is  an  unlawful  game. 
Cunn.  Come,  down  on  your  knees  first, 
and  thank  your  stars.  [I  thinks 

Greg^  A  fire  of  my  stars  !  I  may  thank  you, 
Cunn.  So  you  may  pray  for  me,  and  honour 
roe,  [ment. 

That  have  preserved  you  from  a  lasting  top- 
For  a  perpetual  comfort*     Did  you  call  me 
friend  ? —  [call  you,  I  confess. 

Or  eg.  1  pray  pardon  me  for  that ;  I  did  mis^ 
Cunn.   And  should  I,   receiving  such   a 
thankful  name. 
Abuse  it  in  the  act?  Should  I  see  my  fi*iend 
Baffled,  disgracM,  witliout  any  reverence 
To  your  tide,  to  be  caird  slave,  rascal  f  nay, 
Curs*d  to  your  face,  fool'd,  scorn'd,  beaten 
down  [stand 

With  a  woman's  peevish  hate,  yet  I  should 
And  suiFer  you  to  be  lost,  cast  away? 


I  would  have  seen  you  buried  quick  first. 
Your  spurs  of  knighthood  lo  have  wanted 

rowels,  \ra9cal  9 

And  to  be  hack'd  ftom  your  heels** !  S/arr, 
Hear  this  tongue.  [lord,  m^  husband ! 

Mir,  My  dearest  love,  sweet  knight,  my 

Cunn.  So!  this  is  not4/az7eandrf<sra/tlien. 

Mir.  What  shall  your  eye  command  but 

shall  be  done. 
In  all  the  duties  of  a  loyal  wife? 

Cunn.  Good,  good! 
Ard  not  curses  litter  for  you?  were't  not  bet- 
ter [fan**. 
Your  head  were  broke  with  the  handle  of  a 
Or  your  nose  bored  witli  a  silver  bodkin? 

Alir,  Why,  I  will  be  a  servant  in  your  lady. 

Cunn,  'Pox,  but  you  shall  not ! 
She's  too  good  for  you !  This  contract     • 
Shall  be  a  nullity;  Til  break  it  oSf 
And  ••«;«  ym  better  bestowM. 

Greg.  '*Slid,  but  you  shall  not,  sir!      [one 
She's  mine  own,  mrt  I  n\n  hers,  and  we  are 
Another's  lawfully,  and  let  me  see  him 
That  will  take  her^way  by  the  civil  law  ! 
If  you  be  my  friend,  keep  you  so ;  if  you  hav^ 

clone  me 
A  good  turn,  do  not  hiime  i'th'  teeth  with*t! 
That's  not  the  part  of  a  friend. 

Cunn.  If  you  be  content — 

Greg.  Content? 
I  was  never  in  better  contention  in  my  life: 
1*11  not  change  her  for  both  the  Exchanges^ 

new  or  tlie  old. 
Come,  kiss  me  boldly  ! 

Pompet/.  Give  you  joy,  sir! 

Greg.  Oh,  sir, 
I  thank  you  {is  much  as  tlu/  I  did !  You  are 
Belov'd  of  ladies;  you  see  we  are  glad 
Of  under-women. 

Pompet/.  Ladies?  I-et 
Not  ladies  be  disgrac'd !  You're,  as  it  were, 
A  married  man,  and  have  a  family; 
And,  for  the  pai't/s  sake  that  was  unnam*d 
Before,  being  pease-cod  time,  I  am  appeasM ; 
Yet  I  would  wish  you  make  a  ruler  of  your 

tongue.  [that. 

CitJin.  Nay,  no  dissentionhere !  I  must  bar 
And  this,  friend,  I  entreat  you,  and  be  advis'd  ; 
Let  this  private  contract  be  \et  conctal'd, 
And  still  support  a  seeming  race  of  love 
Unto  the  lady;  mark  how  it  avails  you,  and 
Quitb  all  iier  scorns;  her  uncle  is  now  hot 
In  pursuit  of  the  match,  and  wil'  eif.  rcc  hrr, 
Bcud  i.cT  proud  biomacb,  thai  stie  shall  protler 
Her:self  to  you,  which  when  you  have  iloUted 


*■  To  be  kicked yrom  your  heels.]  Amended  by  Sympson. 

^   T^  handle  of  a  fan.]  In  the  Merry   Wives  of  Windsor,  Falstt^  spetiVs  of  mistress 
Bridget  having  lost  the  handle  of  her  fan;  upon  which  Steevens  says,  *  ft  should  be  remem- 

*  bered,  th&t  fans^  in  our  author's  time,  were  moae  costly  than  they  arc  at  present,  as  well 
^  as  of  a  dilferent  construction.    They  consisted  of  ostrich  feathers,*  or  others  of  equal  jength 

*  and  tleaibility,  which  were  stack  into  handles,  tlie  richer  sort  of  which  were  composed 

*  of  gold,  silver,  or  ivory,  of  curious  workmanship.    Oi>e  of  these  is  mentioned  in  The  Fleire, 

*  Com.  16X0.  *  — —  she  hath  a  fan  with  a  short  silver  handle,  about  tlic  length  of  a  barber's 
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And  laugh'd  your  fill  at,  you  shall  scorn  her  off, 
With  all  your  diiK;racea JUreblcd  upon  her ; 
For  there  the  pride  of  all  her  heart  will  bow, 
When  you  shall  Toot  her  from  you,  not  she 
.    you.  [fain 

Greg.  Good,  iYaith;  I'll  continue  it.  I'd 
Laugh  at  the  old  fellow  too,  ibr  h'has  ubus*d 
.    me 

As  scurvily  as  his  niece;  my  knighthood  is 
Upon  the  spur !  we'll  go  to  bed,  and  then 
To  church  as  fast  as  we  can. 

[Exeunt  Greg-  and  Mir, 

Pompey.  I  do  wonder 
I  do  not  hear  of  the  lady  yet. 

Cunn,  The  good  minute  [do  not  think 
May  come  sooner  tlmn  you  are  aware  of;  I 
But  'tv/ill  ere  night  yet,  as  near  a.s  'tis. 

Fompey.  Well,  I  will  go  walk 
By  the  New-River,  in  tliat  meditation; 
I  um  o  er  shoes,. Fm  sure,  upon  the  dry  bank. 
This  guUery  of  my  master  will  keep  me  com- 
pany 
This  two  hours  too :  if  love  were  not 
An  enemy  to  laughter,  I  should  drive  away 
I'he  time  well  enough.  -  You  know  my  walk, 

sir ;  [will  try 

If  .she  sends,  I  shall  be  found  aneling,  for  I 
What  1  can  catch  for  luck  sake;  I  will  fish 

fair  fot't. 
Oh,  kniglit,  that  thou  should'st  be  gull'd  so, 

(ha,  ha !)  It  does  me  good  at  heart. 
But  oh,  lady,  thou  tak'st  down  my  merry  part* 

{Exit. 

Enter  Wittypate. 

Witty.  Friend ! 

Cunn.  Here,  friend. 

Witty.  All  is  afooty  and  will  go  smootli 

away :  [are  gone, 

The  woman  has  conquered  tlie  women,  they 
Which  I  haye  already  complain'd  toiny  father. 
Suggesting  that  sir  Gregory  is  falfn  off 
From  his  charge,  for  neglects  and  ill  usage, 
And  that  he  is  roost  violently  bent 
On  Gentry's  wife(whomI  have  call'd  a  widow) 
And  that  without  most  sudden  prevention 
ile  will  be  married  to  her. 

Cunn.  'Sfoot,  all  this  is  wrong ! 
This  winj^s  his  pursuit,  aud  will  be  before  Q>e : 
I'm  lost  lor\ver! 

Witty,  No;  stay!  youshaVtgo 
But  with  ray  fiither:  on  my  wit  let  it  lie; 
You  shall  appear  a^endl^  assistant, 
*To  help  ilk  uU  nfluirs,  aud  in  ejLCCUtion 
Help  yourself  only. 

Cunn.  'Would  my  belief 
Were  strong  in  this  assurance ! 

Witty,  You  shall  credit,  it,  [j^^- — 

And  my  wit  sliall  be  yuur  slave,  if  it  deceive 

Enter  Oldcraft. 

My  faflier!  [knight 

Oldc.  Oh,sir,you're  well  met!  Where's  the 

Your  friend? 

Cunn,  Sir,  1  think  your  son  has  told  you. 


Witty.  Shall  I  stand  to  tell^t  agaiof  luQ 

you  ne  loves, 
But  not  my  kinswoman ;  her  base  osage,  tod 
Your  black  performance,  which  keaccmei 

most  [down. 

Indeed,  has  turo*d  the  knight's  heart  upside 

Oldc.  I'll  curb  her  for't :  can  he  be  but  re- 

covei''d. 
He  shall  have  her,  and  she  shall  be  dotifol, 
And  love  him  as  a  wife  too. 

Witty.  With  that  condition,  sir, 
I  dare  recall  him  were  he  enter'd  the  choreic 
So  much  interest  of  love  I  assure  in  him. 

Oldc,  Sir;  it  shall  be  no  loss  to  yoa  if  von 

Witty.  Ay,  but  [do. 

These  are  words  still;  will  not  the  deeds  be^ 

wanting 
At  the  recovery,  if't  should  be  again? 

Oldc,  Why,  liere,  fool,  I  am  provided!  fite 

hundred 
In  earnest  of  the  tliousands  in  her  do>  •  r 
But  were  they  married  once, 
I'd  cijt  him  short  enough,  that's  my  '^im- 

ment.  [j^^f  *•''^• 

Witty.  Ay,  now  Iperccive  some  purpose  in 

O/dc.  But  wherefore  is  she  then  stol'o  oat 

of  doors 
To  him? 

Witty.  To  lum?  Ob,  fy  upon  your  error! 
She  has  another  object  believe  it,  sir. 

Oldc.  1  never  could  perceive  it. 

Cunn.  I  did,  sir ;  and  to  her  shame  I  sbould 

speak  it. 
To  my  own  sorrow  I  saw  it,  dalliance, 
Nav,  dotage,  with  «  very  clown,  a  fool. 

Oldc.  Wit  and  wantonness;  nothing efae^ 

nothing  else : 
She  love  a  fool  ^  she'll  sooner  make  a  fool 
Of  a  wise  man. 

Cunn.  Ay,  my  friend  complains  so; 
Sir  Gregory  says  flatly,  she  makes  a  fool  oi 

him. 
And  Uiese  bold  circumstances  are  anprov'd: 
Favours  have  been  sent  by  him,  yet  he,  igoo* 

rant      '  i 

Whither  to  carry 'em,  dieyVe  been  understood, 
And  taken  from  him :  certain,  sir,  tlieie  is 
An  unsuspected  fellow  lies  conceded, 
What  or  where-e'er  he  is — these  slight  nf- 
Could  not  be  of  a  knight  else. '  [gleets 

Oldc,  Well,  sir,  you  have  ptomis'd(if  w 

recover  him 
Unmarried)  to  salve  all  tliese  old  bruises? 

Cunn,  1 11  do  mv  best,  sir. 

Oldc.  I  shall  tiiank  you  costly,  sir,  and 

kindly  too.  ,  [and  corni 

Wit  fy.  Will  you  talk  away  the  time  here,fir, 
Behind  all  your  purposes  ? 

Oldc.  Away,  good  sir ! 

Witty.  Then  stay  a  little,  good  sir,  for  mj 

advice.  (g*''*^^ 

Why,  father,  are  you  broke?  your  wit  beg* 
Or  are  you  at  your  wits'  end  ?  or  out  of 
Love  with  wit?  no  trick  of  wit  to  surprise 
Those  designs^bttt  witly>pen  hue  and  cvh 
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For  ail  the  world  to  talk  on  ?  Tliis  is  strange ! 
You  were  not  wont  to  slubber  a  project  so. 

Oldc.  Can  you  help  at  a  pinch  now  ? 

shew  yourself 
My  son?  Go  to!  I  leave  this  to  your  wit, 
Because  I'll  make  a  proof  on't. 

Witti/.  *l'is  thus  then; 
I  liave  had  late  intelligence,  they're  pow 
Buxsom  as  Bacchus*  froes,  revelling,  dancing. 
Telling  the  music's  numbers  with  their  feet. 
Awaiting  the  meeting  of  premonish'd  friends, 
That  is  (questionless,  little  dreading  you  : 
Now,    sir,  with  a  dextrous   trick  indeed, 

sudden 
And  sufficient,  were  well, -to  enter  on ''em 
As  aoiDethini;  like  the  abstract  of  a  masque; 
What  tijo*  Jew  persons?  if  .best  for  our  pur- 
That  c  I'^nends  the  project.  [pose, 

Oidc.   tliis  takes  up  time. 

Wi*^.  Not  at  all;  I  can  presently  furnish 
With  loose  disguises  thut  shall  fit  that  scene. 

Oldc,  Why,  what  want?  thea? 

Witty,  Nothing  but  charge  of  music; 
That  must  be  paid,  you  know,      [the  music, 

Ol(k.  That  shall  be  my  charge;  I  will  pay 
Whate*er  it  cost. 

Wittjf.  And  that  shall  be  all  your  charge. 
Now  on!  I  like  it;  there'll  be  wit  in't,  father. 

[Exeunt  Oldc.  and  Witti/. 

Cu7m,  I  will  neither  distrust  his  wit  nor 

friendship; 
Yet  if  his  master-brain  should  be  o'erthroivn, 
My  resolution  now  shall  seize  mine  own. 

[Exit. 

Xnter  Niece^  Lady  Ruinous,  Guardianesf, 
Sir  Ruinous f  and  Friscian  (with  instrur 
ments)y  masqued,  ' 

X.  Ruin.  Nay,  let's  have  music ;  let  that 

sweet  breath  at  le.ist 
Give  us  her  airy  welcome!  'twill  be  the  best 
I  fear  this  ruin'd  receptacle  will  yield  ; 
But  that  most  freely. 

Niece,  My  welcome  follows  me, 
£lsc  I  am  ill  come  hither:  you  assure  me 
Still  Mr.  Cunningham  will  be  here,  and  that 

it  was 
His  kind  entreaty  that  ^^ihird  me  meet  him? 

L.  Ruin,  Else  let  me  he  that  shame  uuto 
That  all  belief  may  fly  'em.  [my  sex. 

Niece.  Continue 
Still  tbe  knight's  name  unto  my  Guardianess; 
She  expects  no  other. 

L,  Ruin.  He  will,  he  will;  assure  you, 
Lady,  sir  Gregory  will  be  here,  and  suddenly; 
This  music  fore-ran  him:  is*t  uotso,  consorts? 

Ruin,  Yes,  lady ; 
He  stays  on  some  device  to  bring  along 
Hucb  a  labour  as  he  was  busy  in,  some  witty 

device.  [for  wit  is 

Niece,  'Twill  be  long  ere  he  comes  then, 
A  great  labour  lo  him.  [one  day. 

Guard,  Well,  well,  you  will  agree  better 

Niece.  Scarce  two,  I  think.        [as  led  me 

Ouard.  Such  a  mock*beggar  suit  of  cloaths 


Into  the  fool's  pair  o'dice,  with  dence  ace. 
He  that  would  make  me  mistress  Cun,  Cun, 

Cunnie, 
He'b  quite  out  of  my  mind,  but  I  shall  ne'er 
Forget  him  while  I  have  a  liole  in  my  head : 
Such  a  one  I  think  would  please  you  better,- 
Tho*  he  did  abuse  you. 

Ruin,  Fy !  speak  well  of  him  now, 
Your  niece  has  quitted  him. 

Guard,  I  hope  she  has,  [Gregory, 

Else  she  loses  me  for  ever.  But,  for  sir 
'Would  he  were  come;  I  shall  ill  answer  this 
Unto  your  uncle  else. 

Niece,  You  know  it  is  his  pleasoTje 
I  should  keep  him  company. 

Guard.  Ay,  and  should  be  your  own, 
If  you  did  well  too.    Lord,  I  do  wonder. 
At  the  niceness  of  your  ladies  now-a-days, 
They  must  have  husbands  with  ^o  much  wit 

forsooth— 
Worship  and  wealth  were  both  wont  to  be 
In  better  request,  I'm  sure:  I  cannot  tell. 
But  they  get  ne*er  the  wiser  children  that  I  ^e.e, 

L.  Ruin,  La,la,Ia,  sol !  this  musip  breatheft 

in  vain, 
Methinks  'tis  dull  to  let  it  move  alone ; 
Let's  have  a  female  motion ;  'tis  in  piivate, 
And  well  grace  it  oureelves,  however  it 

deserves. 

Niece,  What  say  you,  Guardianess  ? 

Guard,  Alas,  I  am  [done. 

Weary  with  the  walk,  my  jaunting  days  arc 

X.  Ruin,  Come,  come,  we'll  fetch  her  in 

by  course,  or  else 
3he  shall  pay  the  music. 

Guard,  Kay,  I'll  have  a  little  for  my  money 

then.         [They  dance,  a  cornet  is  winded. 

L,  iittin.  llark !  upon  my  life,  the  knight ! 

it  is  your  friend ; 
This  was  the  warning-piece  o  f  his  approach. 

Enter  Oldcraft,  Wittypate,  and  Cunninghautf 
masqucdy  and  lake  them  to  dance. 

Ha*!  no  words  but  mum ! 

Well,  then  we  shall  need  no  counsel-keeping,^ 

Niece,  Cunningham  ? 

Cunn,  Yes ;  fear  nothing. 

Niece.  Fear?  why  do  you  tell  me  of  it? 

Cunn.  Your  uncle's  here. 

"Niece,  Ah  mel 

Cunn,  Peace! 

Oldc.  We  have  caught  'cm. 

Witly,  Thank  my  wit,  father. 

Guard,  Which  is  the  knight,  think  you  ? 

Niece,  1  know  not;  he  will  be  found  whea 

he  speaks ; 
No  masque  can  disguise  his  tongue. 

Witty,  Are  you  charg'd  ? 

Oldc,  Are  you  awake? 

Witty,  I'm  answer'd  in  a  question. 

Cunn,  Next  change  we  meet,  we  loose 

our  hands  no  mo.'^. 

Niece.  Are  you  prepar'd  to  tie  'em? 

Cunn,  Yes.    You  must 
Go  with  me. 

S  6  9  Guard. 
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Guard.  M^hit^r,  sir?  l^ot  firoiA  my  charge^ 
Believe  me. 

Cunn.  She  goes  along. 

Niece,  Will  yon  venture,  ^nd  my  uncle  here? 

Cunn,  His  stay's 
Prepared  for. 

Guard.  'Tis  the  knight  sure ;  I  will  follow. 

I  Exeunt  Cunn,  Niece,  and  Guard. 
ovv  now?  the  music  tir'd  before  us? 
.  Rum,  Ves,  sir; 
\\'e  must  be  paid  now. 

Witty.  Oh,  that*s  my  charge,  father. 
Oldc,  But  stay !  where .  are  our  wanton 
Son,  where  are  tfiey  ?  •  [ladies  gone  ? 

Witty.  Only  chang'd  the  room  m  a  change ; 
that's  all,  sure.  [return  to  you. 

Oldc.  rii  make  'em  all  sure  else,  and  (ben 
Kuin,  You  must  pay  for  ypur  music  first, 
Oldc.  MustY  [sir. 

Are  tJtcre  musty  fidlers?  are  beggars  chus^rs 
now? 

Ha!  Why,  Wittypatc!  son !  where  am  I ? 

Wittj/.  Ydu  were 
Dancing  e*en  now,  in  good  measure,  sir :  is 
Your  health  miscarried  since  ?  what  ail  you, 

§ir  ?  [Where's  my  niece  ? 

Culc,  Death,  I  may  he  g|^U'd  to  my  face ! 
What  are  you  ? 

L.  Ruiic^ None  of  your  niece,  sir. 

Oldc,  How  now  ? 
Ha>e  you  loud  instruments  too?  I  will  hear 
!N  o  more,  I  thank  you.    What  have  I  done  tro 
To  brin^  these  fears  about  me  ?  Son,  where 

am  I  ?  [should  be 

IVitfy.  Not  where  3'ou  should  be,  sir;  you 
Paying  tor  your  music,  and  you're  in  a  maze. 

Oidc,  oh,  is  it  so?  Put  up,  put  up,  I  pray 
Here's  a  crown  for  you.  [you; 

L.  Ruin.  Pish,  a  crown  ? 

Ruin,  Pris,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  a  crpwn  ? 

Oldc,  Which  way  do  you  laugh**?  I  have 

seen  a  crown 
Has  made  a  consort  laugh  heartily. 

Witty.  Father, 
To  tell  you  truth,  t};»ese  are  no  ordinary 
]M  usiciuns ;  they  expect  a  bounty  above 
Their  punctual  deserL  [serts  too ! 

,Oldc,  A  pox  on  your  punks  and  their  de- 
Am  I  not  ciicated,  all  this  while,  tliink  you  ? 
Is  not  your  pale  in  this  ? 

Witty,  If  you  be  cheated, 
You're  not  to  be  indicted  for  your  own  goods; 
Here  you  trifle  time,  to  marnet  your  bounty. 
And  make  it  base,  when  it  must  needs  be  free. 
For'  aught  I  can  perceive. 

Oldc.  Will  you  know  the  lowest  price,  sir? 

Witty,  That  I  will,  sir,  with  all  my  heart. 
,     Oldc.  Unless 

I  was  discover'd,  and  they  now  fled  home 
Again  for  fear,  I'm  absolutely  beguil'd ; 
That's  the  best  can  be  hop'd  for. 

Witty,  Faith,  'tis  somewhat  too  dear  yet, 

gentlemen. 


Ruin,  There's  not  a  denier  to  be  bated,  sifi 

Oldc,  Now,  air,  how  dear  is  it  ? 

Wif^ty-  Bate  but  the  otlier  ten  pound. 

Pris,  Not  a  bawbee,  sir.  , 

Oldc,  How !  bate  t^n  pound  ?  What  is  tha 

whole  sum  then  ?  [much  ado, 

Witty,  Faith,  sir,  a  hundred  pounji;  with 
I  got  fifty  bated;  and,  faith, father^ 
To  say  truth,  it  is  reasonable  for 
Men  of  their  fashion.  [la,  la,  laf 

Oldc.  La,  la,  la,  down !  a  hundred  pound  ? 
You  are  a  consort  of  thieves,  are  you  not? 

W^^ly*  No;  musicians,  sir;   I   told  yoii 

Oldc.  Fiddle  faddle !  [before. 

Is't  not  a  robb'ry?  a  plain  robb'ry? 

Witty,  No, 
No,  no,  by  no  mean«;,'T*tiher;  you've  receivM 
For  your  money,  »my,  and  that  '^y,  can't 

tlive  back:  *vi<,(.ln «:' 

*Tis  somewhat  dear,  I  confess;  but  uh  ■     ri 
If  they  had  been  agreed  yf\xXx  l-rfc-rf  luu  >; 
'Twas  ill  forgotten,  [ihi-  •  I  -• 

Old<:,  And  how  many  shares  have  y^u  ill 
My  force !  case  up  your  instruments.  lyidd; 

fiere ! 
As  robb'd  and  taken  from  roe,  I  deliver  it 

Witty,  No,  sir,  you  have  peribrro'd  your 

promise  now,  [is  alL 

Wliicli  was,  to  pay  the  charge  of  music,  that 

Oldc.  I've  h^ard  no  music,  IVe   receiv'd 

none,  sir, 
There  none  to  be  found  in  me,  nor  about  me. 

Witty.  Why,  sir,  here?s  [that 

Witness 'gainst  you,  you  have  danc'd,  arid  he 
Dances  acknowledges  a  receipt  of  music. 

Oldc.  I  deny  that,  sir:  look  you!  I  caa 

dance  without  [out  it  too. 

Music ;  d'ynu  see,  sir?  And  I  can  sing  with- 
You  are  a  consort  of  thieves !  Do  you  hear 

what  I  do  ?  '  [move 

Witty,  Pray  take  you  heed,  sir,  if  you  do 
The  music  again,  it  may  cost  you  as  much 

more !  [nt'ed  uot 

Oldc.  Hold,  hold !  I'll  depart  quietly.    I 
Bid  you  farewell,  I  think  now,  so  long 
As  that  hundred  pound  lasts  with  you. 

Enter  Guardianess. 

^a,  ha!  am  I  snapt  i'laith? 

Guard,  Oh,  sir  Perfidious — 

Oldc,  Ay,  ay ;  some  howling  another  while! 
Music's  too  damnable  dear. 

Guard.  Oh,  sir! 
My  heart-strings  are  broke!  If  I  can  but  live 
To  tell  you  the  tale,  I  care  not!  Your  niece, 

my  charge,  is — 

Oldc.  What?  is  she  sick? 

Guard,  No,  no,  sir, 
Slie's  lustily  well  marned. 

Oldc,  To  whom  ?  [Cunningham. 

Guard.  Oh,  to  that  cunning  dissembler 

Oldc.  I'll  hang  the  priest  first!  What  was 

be? 


*♦  Which  way  do  you  laugh?]  i,  e.  Whether  io  jest  or  earnest.        Sympton. 


Gvardm 
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Guard,  Your  kmsman,  8ir>  thftt  has  the 

Welsh  beneficr. 

Oidc.  I  sav'd  iiim  from  the  gallows  to  that 
Is  there  any  more  ?  [end  ?  Gopd ! 

Guard.  And  sir  Gregory 
Is  married  too. 

Oi/Ic,  To  my  niece  too,  I  lippe, 
And  tlien  I  may  hang  her. 

Guard.  No,  sir;  to  my  niecj|^,  iiidiilL<3apid ! 
And  that's  all  that's  likely  Uf  recover  me ; 
$he*s  lady  Fop  now,  and  I  am  oneof  h^r  aunts^ 
I  thank  my  promotion. 

Enter  Credulous,  Cunningham^  NiecCf  Gre- 
gory, and  Mirabelf 

Cred.  I  have  performed 
Your  behest,  sir. 

CVrt'r.  W'lmt  have  you  perform'd,  sirf 

1(  a/y.  Fait!),  .sir,  I  must  excuse  my  cousin 

in  t.hi>  art, 
if  YOU  can  excuse  yourself  for  making  him 
A  priest ;  there's  the  most  difficult  answer. 
I  pi  t  this  practice  on  him,  as  from  your  de- 
A  trut«i,  a  truth,  father.  [sire : 

Crcd,  I  protest,  sir,  he  tells  you  truth; 
Ut  uiov'd  me  to't  in  your  name. 

Oldd,  I  protest,  sir, 
He  told  you  a  lie  in  my  name !  and  were  you 
So  easy,  Mr.  Credulous,  to  believe  him? 

Cred,  If  a  man   should  not  believe  his 
Whom  should  he  betieve?  [cousin,  sir, 

Oldc.  Good  e'en  to  you,  [fair  bride, 

Good  Mr.  cousin  Cunningham :  and  your 
My  cousin  Cuuningham  too!  And  how  do 
Sir  Gregory,  with  your  fair  lady  ?  [y^^t 

Greg.  A  little  better  [sir! 

Than  you  would  have  had  me,  I  thank  you. 
The  days  of  puppy  and  slave,  toad  rascal,  are 
Pretty  well  blown  over  now ;  I  know  crabs 

from  verjuice,  [niece  for  nothiug, 

I  have  tried  both :  an  thou'dst  give  me  thy 
Td  not  have  her. 

Cunn.  I  think  so,  sir  Gregory; 
For  my  sake  you  would  not. 

Greg.  I  wOuld  thou  hadst  'scap'd  her  too ! 
And  then  she  nad  died  of  the  green-sickness. 

Know  tliis,  ' 

That  I  did  marry  in  spite,  and  I 
Will  kiss  my  lady  in  spite,  and  love  lier  in 

spice, 
And  beget  children  of  her  in  spite,      [spite ! 
And  when  I  die,  tiiey  shall  have  my  lauds  in 
Tills  was  my  resolution,  and  now  'tis  out. 

Niece,   flow   spiteful    are    you   now,  sir 

Gregory ! —  [husband, 

W'by,  "look  you,'  I  can  love  my  dearest 
Widiall  the  honours,  duties,  sweet  embraces, 
That  can  he  thrown  upon  a  loving  man. 

Greg.  Pox,  this  isatbre  your  uncle's  face; 

but  beliind  his  back. 
In  private,  you'll  shew  him  another  tale! 

Cuntu  You  see,  sir,  now,  the  irrecoverable 

state 
Of  all  tliese  things  before  you.   Come  out  of 

your  muse! 


They  have  been  ^>i|t  wit-VAa|>onftf  ypv  were 
To  love  the  play.  [wont 

Enter  Pompey. 

Oldc,  Let  me  alone  in  my  muse,  a  little,  sici 
I  will  wake  to  you  anon. 

Cunn.  Udso|  your  friend  Pompcy ! 
How  will  you  answer  him  ? 

Niece,  Very  well; 
If  you'll  but  second  it,  and  help  me. 

Pqmpey.  I  do  hear 
Strange  stories:  are  ladies  tilings  obnoxious? 

Niece.  Oh,  the  dissembling  falsest  wretch 

Cunn,  How  no^,'  .ady  ?  [is  come ! 

Niece.  Let  me  come  to  him ! 
And,  instead  of  love,  let  me  Wyc  rex'enge! 

Witty,  Pray  you  now, 
Vi'ill  you  first  examine,  whether  he  be 
Guilty  or  no. 

Niece.  He  cannot  be  excus*d ! — 
How  many  messengers,  thou  peijur'd  man. 
Hast  thou  return'd  with  vows  and  oaths,  that 

thou  would'st 
Follow,  and  ne'er  'till  this  unhappy  hour 
Could  1  set  eye  of  thee,  since  thy  false  eye 
Drew  iny  heart  to't  ?  Oh,  I  could  tear  thee 


now. 


[leave- 
Instead  of  soft  embraces!    Pray  give  mc 

Witty.  Fiiith,  this  was  ill  done  <^f you,  sir,  if 
You  promis'd  otherwise. 

Pompcy,  By  tliis  hand, 
Nevur  any  messenger  ctune  at  me,  ftinre 
The  iirst  time  I  came  into  her  company! 
That  a  man  should  be  wronged  thus ! 
•    Niece.  Did  not 

I  send  thee  scarfs  and  diamonds?  and  thou 
Ueturn'dbt  me  letters,  one  with  a  false  heart 

in't.  [fifdshoods. 

Witty.  Oh,  fy  !  to  receive  favours,  return 
And  hold  a  lady  in  hand — 

Pompey.  Will  you  believe  inc,  sir? 
If  ever  1  received  tliamonds,  or  scarf, 
Or  sent  any  letter  to  her,  'would  tliis  sword 
Mitrht  ne'er  go  thro'  ine ! 

Witty.  Some  bad  messengert 
Have  gone  between  you  then. 

Niece,  Take  him 
From  my  sight!  if  I  shall  see  tomorrow — 

Witty.  Pray  you  forbear  the  place !  this 
'    discontent 
May  impair  her  health  much* 

Pompey,  'Sfoot,  if  a  man  had  been  in  any 

fault,  [lieve — 

Twould  ne'er  a  griev'd  him  :  sir,  if  you'll  bc- 

Witty.  Nay,  nay,  pi*otest  no  more;  I  do 

Believe  you : 
But  you  see  how  the  lady  is  wrong'd  by'l ; 
Slic  ims  cast  away  herself,  'tis  to  be  fear'd. 
Against  her  uncle's  will,  nay,  and  craisent, 
But  out  of  a  mere  neglect,  and  spite  to  herself. 
Married  sisddenly  without  any  advice. 

Pompey,  Why,  who  can  help  it?  if  she  be 

cast  away. 
She  may  thank  herself:  she  might  have  gone 
Further  and  fiu'd  worse.  I  could  do  no  more 

Than 
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y 
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Than  t  69nld  do:  'twas  her  own  pleasure 
To  command  nie,  that  I  should  not  come 
*riil  I  was  gent  for;  I  bad  been  with  her 
Every  miuutc  of  an  hour  else. 

Witty.  Truly,  1  believe  you. 

Votiipeif,  N  ight  and  day 
She  might  have  commanded  me,  and  that  she 

knew  well  enough ; 
I  said  as  much  to  her  between  her  and  I ; 
Yet  I  protest,  she  is  as  honest  a  lady 
For  my  part,  tluit  I'd  say,  if  she  would  see  me 

lmng*d. 
If  she  be  cast  awaj^*,  I  cQ^ot  help  it;  [man. 
Slid  might  have  stay'd  to  have  spoke  with  a 

WitCif.  Well, 
Twas  a  hard  miss  on  both  parts. 

Fompey.  So  it  was; 
I  was  within  one  of  her,  for  all  this  cross  luck ; 
I  was  sure  I  was  between  the  knight  and  home. 

Nicve.  Not  gone  yet?  Oh, my  heart!  none 

regard  jny  health? 

Witty.  Good  sir,  forbear  her  sight  awhile ! 
You  lienr  how  ill  she  brooks  it. 

Pompey.  Foolish  woman. 
To  overthrow  her  fortunes  so !  I  shall  think 
The  worse  of  a  lady's  wit  while  I  live  for't. 
I  could  nlmosi  cry  for  a^er!  if  she  should 
Miscarry  now,  'twould  touch  my  conscience 

a  little ;  [do  ? 

And  who  knows  what  love  and  conceit  may 
What  would  people  say,  as  I  go  along? 
*  There  goes  he  that  the  Hdv  died  for  love  on:' 
I  inn  sure  to  hear  on't  i'tli*  streets;  I  sljail 

weep 
Beforehand.     Foolish  woman !  I  do  grieve 
More  for  thee  now,  than  I  did  love  thee  be- 
fore, [thy  husband's  head, 
Well,  go  thy  ways !  Now  wouldst  thou  spare 
And  break  thine  own  heart,  ifthouhadst  any 
I  would  some  other  had  been  [wit. 
The  cause  of  thy  undoing ;  I  shall  be 
Twitted  i'lh'  teeth  with  it,  I'm  sure  of  that: 
Foolish  lady!                                         [Ejcit, 

Niece.  So,  so,  this  trouble's  well  shook  off. 
Uncle,  how  do  you?  There's  a  dowry  due,  sir. 

Cunn.  We  have  agreed  it,  sweetest,  and 

find  your  uncle 
Fiilly  recover'd,  kind  to  both  of  us. 

Witty.  To  all  the  rest,  1  hope. 

OJdi'.  Never  to  thee,  nor  thee,  easy  cousin 

Credulous : 
Was  your  wit  so  raw? 

Crcii.  Faith,  yours  sir,  so  long  seasoned, 
Has  been  faulty  too,  and  very  much  to  blame, 
Speaking  it  with  reverence,  uncle. 

Greg.  Yes,  faith,  sir, 
You  have  paid  as  dear  for  your  time,  as  any 

mail  here.  [Imprimis, 

Witty.  Ay,  sir,  and  I'll  reckon  it  to  him. 
The  first  prefiice-cheut  of  a  pair  of  pieces 
To  tlic  beggars ;  you  reiiiembcr  that: 
t  was  the  example  to  your  bounty  tliere, 
I  sp:ike  Greek  and  Syriack,  sir;  ybu  under- 
stand mc  now.  [cousin ; 
Next  the  robbery  put,  upon  your  indulgent 


Which  indeed  was  no  robbery,  no  coastaUe 
No  justice,  no  tliief,  but  kH  ciiealers; 
There  was  a  hundred  mark,  mark  you  tbat. 

Lastly,  [music 

This  memorable  hundred  pounds'  worth  of 
This  was  botli  cheats  and  wit  too.    And  for 
The  assistance  of  this  gentleman  to  my  cousin 
(For  which  I  am  to  huve  a  fee)  that  was 
AUittle  practice  of  n'y  wit  too,  father.  Wffl 

you 
Come  to  composition  yet,  father?  \ 

Cunn.  Yes,  faith,  sir,  do  ! 
Two  hundred  a-year  will  be  easier   ][btrreii, 
Than  so  much  weekly :  I  do  mot  think  faei 
If  he  should  be  put  to't  again. 

Oldc  Why,  [hav't; 

This  was  the  uiiy  i  luok'd  for !  Thou  ahiJt 
And  the  next  cheat  makes  it  up  three  hooi* 

dred. 
Live  thou  upon  thy  ten-pound  vicarage; 
Thou  get'st  not  a  penny  more :  here's  thy  M 
Hire  now. 

Cred.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Witty,  Why,  there  was  the  sum  of  allmj 

wit,  father,  [feard 

To  shove  him  out  of  your  favour,  which  I 
Would  have  disiolierited  me. 

Oldc.  Most  certain  it  had,  Qiere 

Had  not  thy  wit  recover'd  it.    Is  there  anj 
That  had  a  hand  with  Uiee? 

Witty,  Yes,  all  these,  sir. 
'Oldc.    Nephew,  part  a  hundred  pound 

amongst  'em ; 
I'll  repay *t.     Wealth  love  me  as  I  love  wit; 

when  I  die, 
I'll  build  an  alms-house  for  decayed  wits! 

Greg.   I'll  entertain  one  in  my  lifetiine: 

scholar. 
You  shall  be  my  chaplain ;  I  have  the  gift 
Of  twenty  benefices,  simple  as  I  am  liere. 

Pris.  Thanks,  my  great  patron  ! 

Cunn.  Sir,  your  gentry  and 
Your  name  shall  both  be  rais'd  as  high 
As  my  fortunescan  reach  'em,  for  yourfriend't 

sake. 

Witty.  Something  will 
Be  in  my  present  power,  the  future  more; 
You  shall  share  with  me.  [denieii. 

Ruin,  and  L.  Rvi7i.  Thanl;s,  worthy  jp^ 

Niece.  Sir,  I  would  beg  one  thing  of  yoo. 

Greg.  You  can 
Beg  nothing  of  me. 

Witty.  Oh,  sir !  if  she  begs. 
There's  your  power  over  her. 

Gj'cg.  She  has  bcgg'd  me 
For  a  fool  already,  but  'tis  no  matter. 
I  have  begg'd  her  for  a  lady,  that  she  mi^ 

have  been ; 
That's  one  for  another. 

Witty.  Nay,  but  if  she  beg — • 

Greg.  Let  her  beg  again  then. 

Niece.  That  your  man  Pompey's  coat 
May  come  over  his  ears   back    again;    I 

would  not 
He  should  be  lost  for  my  sake.  ^ 

Crq. 


' 
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Greg.  Well,  tis  granted, 
For  mine  own  sake. 

Mir.  I'll  entreat  it,  sir. 

Greg.  Why  then,  'tis  granted  for  your  sake. 

Oidc.  Come,  come, 
Dovrn  with  all  weapons  now  !  'tis  music  time, 


So  it  be  purchas'd  at  on  easy  rate : 

Some  have  receiv'd  the  knocks,  some  giv'n 

the  hits, 
And  all  concludes  ia  love;   there's  happy 

wits !  [Exeunt* 


EPILOGUE, 

AT  THE  REVIVING  OF  THIS  PLAJT- 


We  need  not  tell  yon,  gallants,  that  this  night 
The  w't^  l»:«ve  j»Mjj»'(j.  or  that  the  scenes  hit 

r.^i  r 
n  »'    "'if-  1/ji  Iril.onr  lost  for  to  excuse 
\\  ••ai  i  ictdicT  li'ul  Uj  do  in :  his  brisk  muse 
Was  au  mercurial,  that  if  he  but  writ 
Aa  Act  4Nr  tsBuvthe  whole  play  rose  up  wit. 


W^e'll  not  appeal  unto  those  gentlemen 
Jud|^e  by  their  cloaths,  if  they  sit  right,  nor 

when— 
The  ladies  smile,  and  with  theirfans  delight 
To  whisk  a  clinch  aside,  then  all  goes  right: 
Twas  well  receiv'd  before,  and  wedaresay. 
You  now  are  welcome  to  no  vulgar  play. 


THE 


THE  FAm  MAID  OF  THE  INK 


A  TRAGICOMEDY. 


Tbe  Commendatory  Verses  of  Gardiner  ascribe  this  Play  to  Fletcher  alone.  It  was  first 
published  in  the  folio  of  1647;  and  has  not  been  acted  many  years^  nor^  we  beliere,  erer 
altered. 


PROLOGUE. 


Plats  have  their  fates,  not  as  in  their  true 

sense 
TheyVe  understood,  but  as  the  influence 
Of  idle  custom  madly  works  upon 
The  dross  of  m^y-tongu*d  opinion. 
A  worthy  stoi^,  howsoever  writ. 
For  languaj^,  modest  mirth,  conceit  or  wit, 
Meets  ofleiitimeswith  the  sweet  commenda- 
tion [tion 
Of  I  hang*t!  'tis  scurvy!'  when  for  approba- 
A  jig  shall  be  clapt  at,  and  every  rhiuie 
Prais'd  and  applauded  by  a  clamfi^ous  chime. 


Let  ignorance  and  laughter  dwell  together! 
They  are  beneath  the  muses'  pity :  hither 
Come  nobler  judgments,  and  to  those  th« 

strain 
Of  our  invention  is  not  bent  in  vain : 
The  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn  to  you  commends 
Her  hopes  and  welcomes;   and  withal  in^ 

tends 
In  th'  entertains  to  which  she  doth  invite  ye. 
All  things  to  please,  and  some  things  ta 

delight  ye. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 


Duke  <^  Florence. 

A LBE RT  us.  Admiral  of  Florence, 

Baptist  A,  a  brave  &ca  Commander^  ancient 

Friend  to  Albertus,  ' 

Cesario,  a  young  Gentleman  of  a  fiery 

nature.  Son  to  Albertus, 
ME2rTiveLE,&in  loBaptista^Lover  of  Clarissa, 
pROSPsno,  a  noble  Friend  to  Baplixta. 
Host,  the  supposed  Father  of  Biancha. 
FoROBOSCo,  a  cheating  Mountebank. 
Clown,  the  MountebatJc's  Man,  and  Setter, 
Dancer, 


Taylor, 

Mulbttebr, 

Pedant, 

Clerk, 

Coxcomb^ 


Six  Fools  and  Knavet,  who 
pretend  lave  to  Biancha, 


Secretary  to  the  Duke. 

Two  Magistrates  o^  Florence, 

Physician. 

Surgeon. 

Three  Gentlemen. 

Sailors. 

« 

Women. 

Mariana,  Wife  to  Albertus,  a  virtuous  Txidy, 
Clarissa,  Mariana's  Daughter,  in  tove  wilk 

Meniivole. 
Juliana,  Niece  to  the  Duke  <f  Genoa,  Bap* 

tistas  second  Wife, 
Biancha,  the  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn,  beloved 

of  Cesario,  and  Daughter  to  Baptista  and 

Juliana, 
IIoaTBSSy  the  supposed  Mother  of  Biancha* 


6C£NE>  Florence^ 


vaL.m, 
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THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  THE  INN. 


[Act  1. 


ACT   I. 


JSnter  Cesario  and  Clarissd, 

Ctfwrio.  INTERPRET   not,  Clarissa,    my 

•*-     true  zeal 
In   giving    you  counsel,   to  transcend   the 

bounds  [uour, 

That  should  confine  a  brother!  'tis  your  ho- 
And  peace  of  mind  (which,  honour  lost', 

will  leave  you) 
I  laboQr  to  preserve :  and  tho'  you  yet  are 
Pure  and  untainted,  and  resolve  to  be  so. 
Having  a  father's  eye,  and  mother's  care, 
In  all  yottr  ways  to  keep  you  tair  and  ui>- 

right, 
In  which  respects  my  best  advices  must 
Appear  superfluous;   yet  since  love,  dear 

sister, 
Will  sometimes  tender  things  unnecessary. 
Misconstrue  not  my  purpose  1 

Clar,  Sir,  I  dare  not ; 
But  still  receive  it  as  a  large  addition 
To  the  much  tliat  I  already  stand  engag'd  for. 
Yet,  pardon  me  tho'  I  profess,  upon 
A  true  examination  of  myself. 
Even  to  my  private  thoughts,  I  cannot  find 
(Having  such  strong  supporters  to  uphold  me) 
On  what  slight  ground  tbe  least  doubt  can 

be  rais'd, 
To  render  mc  suspected  I  can  fall 
Or  from  my  fame  or  virtue. 

Ces,  Far  be't  from  me, 
To  nourish  such  a  thought!  and  yet  excuse  me, 
As  you  would  do  a  lapidary,  whose  whole 

fortunes 
Depend  upon  the  safety  of  one  jewel : 
If  he  think  no  c:ise  precious  enough 
To  keep  it  in  tull  luatre,  nor  no  locks, 
Tho'  leiuinig  :>tri*ugth  to  iron  doors,  sutRcient 
To  guard  it,  and  secure  hnn!  "Vou  to  me  arc 
A  gem  of  more  esteem,  and  prized  higher. 
Than  usurers  {\o  their  muck,  or  great  men 

title ; 
And  any  flaw  (wh«ch  Heav'n  avert!)  lu  you, 
(Whoso  reputation,  like  a  diamond 
Cut  newly  from  tlie  rock,  women  with  envy, 
And  men  with  covetous  desires,  look  up  at) 
By  prying  eyeb  discuver'd,  in  a.raoo^ent 
Would  render  what  tlie  braveries  of  Florence, 
For  want  of  counterpoise,  lor  bear  to  cheapen. 
Of  little  or  no  value. 

Clar.  1  see,  brother, 
Tlie  mark  ytju  snoot  at,  and  much  thank  your 

luve : 
Jlut  tor  my  vir£;in  jewel,  which  is  brought 
^  n  conj  pjinson  witli  your  diamond,  rest  assur'd 
Ic  shall  not  fall  in  such  a  worknum's  hands, 
Whose  ignortUice  or  malice  shall  have  power' 


«To  cast  one  cloud  upon  it,  but  still  keep 
Her  native  splendor. 

Ces,  'J 'is  uell;  1  commend  you; 
And  study  your  a^'aucement  with  that  cut 
As  I  would  dr)  a  sister's,  whom' I  love 
Witli  more  than  common  ardor*. 

Clar,  That  from  me 
I  hope's  return'd  to  you. 

Ces.  I  do  confess  ir. 
Yet  let  me  tell  you,  (but  still  with  that  love 
I  wish  I'encrease  between  us)  that  y«i  are 
Observ'd,  against  the  iiravity  long  maintatu'd 
]n  Italy  (where  to  see  a  maid  unmask'd 
Is  held  a  blemish),  to  be  orer-frequent 
In  giving  or  receiviug  visits. 

Clar.  How?  [picture, 

Ces,  W  hereas  the  custom's  here  to  wooe  by 
And  never  see  the  substance.  You  are  fair, 
And   beauty  draws    temptations    on,    yo& 

know  it : 
J  would  not  live  to  see  a 'willing  grant 
From  you,  to  one  unworthy  of  your  birth, 
Feature  or  fortune ;  vet  there  have  bt^n  ladie* 
( )f  nuik,  ]?roportion,  and  of  means  be^oud 

yoii. 
That  liu\e  prov'd  this  no  miracle. 

Clar.  One  unworthy? 
Why,  pray  you,  gentle  brother,  who  are  lliej 
That  1  vouchsafe  these  bomities  to  r  1  lio]»e, 
In  your  strict  criticism  of  me,  and  my  manuers, 
That  you  will  not  deny  they  are  your  equals. 

Ces.  Angry?  [me, 

Clar.  I've  reason  !  But,  in  cold  blood,  IcU 
Had  we  not  one  father  ? 

Ces,  Yes,  and  mother  too. 

Clar.  And  he  a  soldier? 

Cea,  True.  ' 

Clar.  If  1  then  borrow 
A  httle  of  the  boldness  of  his  temper. 
Imparting  it  to  such  as  may  deserve  it, 
(Ho  we'er  indulgent  to  yoursches,  you  brotheffc 
Allow  no  part  of  freedom  to  your  Msters) 
I  hope  'twill  not  pa^s  for  a  ( rinie  in  me, 
To  grant  access  and  speech  »o  noble  suitors. 
And  you  escape  for  innocent,  that  descend 
To  a  thing  so  far  benc»iUi  you?   Are  you 

touch'd  ? 
Why,  did  you  think  that  you  had  Oiges'  ring? 
Or  th'  herb  that  gives  invisibility? 
Or  tliat   Biancha's  name   had    ne'er    been 

mcntion'd  ? 
The  Fair  Maid  of  the  grand  Orjteria,  brother? 

Cei,  No  more! 
'     C/«r.  A  little,  brother.     Yournight-waJks, 
And   offer'd   prtscnts,   which   coy  she  coa- 

temn'd ; 
Your  combats  in  disguises  with  your  rivals, 


I 
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Brave  mulcttetrs^  fcalUons  perfutn'd  with 
grease,  [ineuiber*H ; 


Delighted  more  than  their  rewards,  tho*  great 


And  such  as  cry  meat  for  cAts^,  must  be  re- 
And  all  this  pother  for  a  common  truli ! 
A  tempting  bigu,  and  curiously  set  forth. 
To  draw  in  riotous  guests !  a  thin«»  exposed 
To  erery  ruiiian*s  rude  assault !  and  subject, 
For  a  poor  salary,  to  a  rich  man's  lust, 
Tho*  made  up  of  diseases ! 

Ces,  Will  you  end  yet? 

Clar,  And  this  a  mistress  for  Albertus'  son? 
One  that  I  should  call  sister? 

Ces.  Part  not  with 
Your  modesty  in  this  violent  heat !  The  truth  is, 
(For  you  shall  be  my  confessor)  I  love  her; 
Bnt  virtuously :  report,  that  gives  her  out 
Only  for  fiiir,  and  add6  not  she  is  chaste. 
Detracts  much  from  her;  for  indeed  she  is, 
'  Tbo'  of  a  low  condition,  composed 
Of  all  the  graces  dames  of  highest  birth, 
Tbo'  rich  in   uature*s  bounties,  should   be 

proud  of. 
But  leave  her !  and  to  yl)u,  my  nearest  care, 
AJy  dearest,  best  Clurissa  !  Do  noMliink 
(For  then  you  w^ung  me)  1  wiah  you  should 

live 
A  barren  virgin  life !  I  rather  aim  at 
A  noble  husband,  that  may  make  you  mother 
Of  many  children;  one  tiiar,  when  I  know 

him 
Worth  your  embraces,  I  may  serve  and  sue  to : 
And  therefore  scorn  not  to  acquaint  me  with 
That  man,  that  happy  man,  you  please  to  fa- 
vour! 

Clar.  1  ever  purposM  it ;  for  I  will  like 
With  your  allowance. 

Cet.  As  a  pawn  of  this. 
Receive  this  ring;  but,  ere  you  part  with  it 
On  any  terms,  be  certain  of  your  choice. 
And  make  it  known  to  me ! 

Enter  Alberto,   Baptista,  Mnrianay  Menti- 
voUf  mid  Sei-vmiia  uith  lighla. 

Clar.  You  have  my  hand  for*t, 

Ces»    Which,  were   it   not  my  sisters,  I 

should  kiss 
With  Coo  much  heat. 

Ciar.  My  father  and  his  guests,  sir  ! 

Aib.  Oh,  my  old  friend,  my  trieii  friend, 

my  Daptista! 
These  days  of  rest  and  feasting  suit  not  with 
Our  tougher  natures:  those  were  uolden  ones, 
Which  were  enjoy'd  at  sea!  Uiut's  our  true 

mother; 
Tlje  land's  to  us  a  step-dame :  there  we  sought 
Honour  and  wealth  thro'  dangers;  yet  those 

dangers 

^  And  tuch  as  cry  meat  for  cats,]  The  second  folio  retids  want ;  hut  we  apprehend  thetex%  * 
to  be  riitht.     In  Mussinger's  Maid  of  Honour,  act  iii.  so.  1,  Gasparo,  in  meuiiouing  the  mosi 
ignoble  employments,  says, 

*  I  will  cry  brooms  or  cats^  meat  in  Palermo, 

*  Turn  porter,  carr^  buniens,  any  thing, 

'  Rather  than  live  a  soldier  !*  IL 

^  filatt  our  time's  burden.]  The  correction  by  Seward. 

T  t  a  Tlie 


ones, 
And  worth  the  undertakers:  here  we  study 
The  kitchen  arts,  to  s*harpen  appetite, 
Diiird   with   abundance;   and  dispute  with 

Ileiiv'n, 
If  tliat  the  least  puff  of  the  rough  north-wind 
Blast  our  vine's  burden^,  rendring  to  our  pa- 
lates '  fthere. 
The  charming  juice  less  plrasing;  whereas 
If  we  had  biscuit,  powdt-r'ti  tles>h,  fresh  water. 
We  thought  them  Persiaa  delicates ;  and  for 

music,  J 

If  a  strong  gale  but  made  the  r  rini-yard  crack) 
We  danc'd  to  the  h)ud  minstrel. 

Bapi.  And  fear'd  less 
(So  far  we  were  in  love  with  noble  ftction) 
A  tempest  than  a  calm. 

Alb.  Tis  true,  Baptista :  [other, 

There,  there,  from  mutual  aids  lent  to  each 
And  virtuous  emulation  to  exceed 
In  manly  daring,  the  true  school  of  friendship. 
We  learnt  those  principleSj  which  coniirm'd 

us  friends 
Never  to  be  forgot. 

Bapt\  Never,  I  hope.        [roaring  cannon 

Alb.  We  were  married  there:  for  bells,  the 
Aloud  proclaimed  it  lawful,  and  a  prize 
Then  newly  ta'en,  and  equally  divided, 
Serv'd  as  a  dowry  to  you,  then  stil'd  my  wife; 
And  did  enable  uie  to  be  a  husband 
Fit  to  encounter  so  much  wealth,  tho*  got 
With  blood  and  horjror. 

Mar.  It'bO  got,  'tis  fit,  sir, 
Now  you  possess  it,  that  you  should  enjoy  it 
In  peace  and  quiet:  ],  your  son,  and  daughter. 
That  rejy)  the  harvest  of  your  winter's  labour, 
Tlu>'  debtoi*s  for  it,  yet  have  often  trembled, 
Wlicn,  in  way  of  discourse,  you  have  related 
How  you  came  hy  it. 

AiL  Trembled?  How  the  softness 
Of  your  sex  may  excuse  you,  I'll  iK)t  argue; 
But  to  tiie  world,  howe'er  I  hold  thee  noble, 
I  siiould  proclaim  this  boy  some  coward'k 

bastard, 
And  not  tlie  image  of  Albertus*  youth. 
If  when  some  wish'd  occasion  calls  him  forth 
To  a  bra\e  trial,  one  weak  artery 
Of  his  should  shew  a  fever,  iho*  grim  death 
Put  on  a  thousand  dreadfid  shapes  to  fright 

him. 
The  elements,  the  sen,  and  all  the  winds 
We  number  on  our  comp:i9S,  then  conspiring 
To  make  the  scene  more  ghuatly  !  I  must  hav« 

thee, 
Sirrah,  I  must,  if  once  you  grapple  with 
An  enemy's  ship,  to  board  her,  tho'  you 
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The  desperate  ^runner  ready  to  give  fire, 
And  blow  tbe  deck  up;  or,  like  C assarts  sol- 
dier, 
Thy  hands  like  his  cut  o£^  hang  by  the  teeth, 
And  die  undaunted. 

Mar.  I  even  die  to  hear  you ! 
'  My^on,  my  Ibv'd  Ce^ario,  run  such  hazards? 
Bless'd  saints  forbid  it !  You  have  done  enough 
Already  for  one  family,  that  rude  way. 
I'll  keep  iiiin  sate  at  home,  and  train  him  up 
A  complete  courtier :  may  I  live  to  see  him. 
By  sweet  discourse  and  gracious  demeanor, 
Win  aad  bring  home  a  fair  wife,  and  a  rich^ 
rris  all  I  rest  ambitious  of. 

Alb.  A  wife? 
As  if  there  were  a  course  to  purchase  one 
Prevailin/;  more  than  honourable  action  ! 
Or  any  intercessors  move  so  far. 
To  take  a  mistress  of  a  noble  spirit. 
As  the  true  fame  of  glorious  victories, 
Atchiev*d  by  sweat  and  blood  !  Oh,  the  brave 

dames 
Of  warlike  Genoa!  they  had  eyes  to  see 
The  inward  man,  and  only  from  his  worth. 
Courage,   and   conquests,  the  blind  archer 
knew  [torch ; 

To  head  his  shafts,  or  li?ht  his  quenched 
They  were  proof -against  them  else:  no  car- 
pet knight%  [bowers. 
That  spent  his  youth  in  groves  or  pleasant 
Or,  «itrt't<'binir  on  a  couch  lus  lazy  limbs, 
Sung  to  Ins  lute  sucii  soft  and  melting  notes, 
As  Ovid  nor  Anacreon  ever  knew. 


Could  work  on  them;  nor  once  bewitcVd 

their  sense, 
Tho'  he  came  so  perfuro'd  as  he  had  robb'd 
Sabiea  or  Anihia  of  their  wealth, 
And  stor'd  it  in  one  suit.     I  siill  remember^ 
And  still  remember  it  with  joy,  Baptista, 
When  from  the  rescue  of  the  Genoa  fleet. 
Almost  surpriz'd  by  the  Venetian  gallies, 
Thou  didst  return,  and  wert  receiv'd  in  tri- 
umph. 
How  lovely  in  thy  hononr'ci  wounds  and  scars 
Thou  didst  appear;  what  worlds  of  amorous 

glance  s 
Tiie  beauties  of  the  city,  where  they  stood, 
Fix'd  like  so  many  o(  the  fairest  stars,    [fii^d 
Shot  from   their  windows  at  thee!  How  it 
Their  bloods  to   see   the  enemies*  captive 

streamers'  [liana. 

Borne  thro*  the  streets  \  nor  could  chaste  Ji*- 
The  duke's  fair  niece,  tho'  guarded  with  her 

greatness. 
Resist  this  gallant  charge,  but,  laying  by 
Disparity  of  fortune  from  the  object^ 
Yielded  herself  thy  prisoner. 

Bapt.  Pray  you  chuse 
Some  other  theme. 

Mar,  Can  there  be  one  more  pleasing? 

Bapt,  That  triumph  drew  on  me  a  greater 

torture. 
And  'tis  in  the  remembrance  little  less. 
Than  ever  captive  suffer'd. 

Mar.  How !  To  gain 
The  favour  of  so  great  a  lady  ? 


*  Carpet  knight.^  Carpet  knights  are  frequently  mentioned  with  great  contempt  by  our 
ancient  writers.    The  learned  Sir  James  Burrows  gives  the  following  account  of  them: 

*  There  was  an  order  of  knighthood  of  the  appellation  of  Knights  of  the  Carpet,  though 
few,  or  no  persons  (al  least  among  those  whom  I  have  consulted)  seem  to  know  any  thin^ 
about  it,  or  even  to  have  heard  of  it.  I  have  taken  some  memoranda  coucernint;  the  insti- 
tution,  and  know  that  Vs  liiiiu.'  'ord  Burgh  Cof  Starborouj^h  castle,  in  the  county  of  Surry, 
father  to  Thomas  lord  Bur?h,  deputy  of  Ireland,  and  to  sir  John  Burgh  who  took  tiie  great 
Caracca  ship  in  1302;  was  made  a  knight  of  the  carpet,  at  Westminster,  on  the  Qd  of  Oc- 
tober, 1353,  the  day  after  quteu  diary's  coronation:  and  I  met  with  a  list  of  all  who  were 
made  so  at  the  same  time,  in  Sirype's  Memorials,  vol.  iii.  Appendix,  p.  11. 

*  See  AnsNb's  Observations  on  tiic  Knighthood  of  the  Bath,  (Lond.  1725)  p.  ^0,  *  Upor 
'*  the  ac  cession  of  queen  Mary  to  the  throne,  a  commission  was  granted  to  the  earl  of  Arun- 
^'  del,  empowering  him  to  make  knights,  but  without  any  uddUional  title,  within  two  days 
*'  after  the  date  of  thwt  patent :  which  were  the  two  days  preceding  her  coronation.  In 
"  pursuance  hereof,  wc  hud  the  na/Jies  of  the  knights  created  by  him,  according  to  the  stated 
•*  form  of  creatnig  knights  of  the  Bath;  and  tiie  variety  of  the  ceremonies  used,  so  distinctly 
*'  related,  tliat  it  particularly  He'-crvcs  to  he  consulted  in  the  appendix." 

'  So  tLat  s'.v.  Anstib  piamly  considers  them  as  being  only  a  species  of  knights  of  iheBatb, 
*  though  aiihout  any  additional  title. 

*  If  so,  the  appellation  of  knights  of  the  carpet  might  he  only  popular  i  not  their  strict  or 
proper  title.  This,  however,  was  sufficient  to  induce  Shakcbpeare  (who  wrote  whilst  they 
were  commonly  spoken  of  by  such  an  appellation)  to  use  that  term,  in  contrast  to  a  knight- 
hood conferred  upon  a  real  soldier,  as  a  reward  of  military  valour.* 

In  addition  to  tLts  note,  and  in  confinuationof  it,  Mr.  Steeveus  produces  the  following  ex* 
ample  from  J  lie  T3ownful  of  Robert  liarl  of  Huntingdon,  1001 : 
< soldiers,  come  away ; 

*  This  carpet  knight  sits  carping  at  our  scars.' 

They  are  paentioned  also  by  Taylor  the  Water  Poet,  in  The  Praise  of  Hempseed; 

*  Ca.*>tlcs  for  ladies,  and  for  carpet  knights, 

*  Unmercifully  spois'd  at  feasting  fights,  Il« 


f  Captive  streames.]  Corrected  in  17^0, 
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Bapt.  Yes,  [madam, 

Since  it  proved  fiital^ :  to  have  been  happy. 
Adds  to  calamity ;  and  the  heavy  loss 
Of  her  I  duFbt  not  hope  for,  once  enjoy'd. 
Turns  what  you  think  a  blessing  to  a  curse, 
Which  grief  would  have  forgotten. 

Alb.  i  am  sorry 
I  touched  upon  it. 

Afar.  I  burn  rather,  sir, 
With  a  desire  to  hear  tlie  story  of 
Your  loves;  and  shall  receive  it  as  a  favour. 
Which  you  may  grant. 

Bapt»  You  must  not  he  denied; 
Yet  with  all  brevity  I  must  report  it. 
lis  true,  fair  Juliana,  f  (Jenoa's  pride) 
£Damour*d  of  ray  mictions,  lik*d  my  person; 
Nor  could  I  b'lt  with  jov  meet  her  affection, 
Since  it  uas  lawful ;  for,  my  first  wife  dead. 
We  were  ciusely  married,  and  for  s(»me  few 

months 
Tasted  the  fruits  oft:  but  malicious  fate. 
Envying  our  too-much  happiness,  wrought 

upon 
A  faithless  servant,  privy  to  our  plot, 
And  cabinet  counsellor  to  Juliana, 
Who,  either  for  hope,  or  reward,  or  fear, 
Discover'd  us  to  the  iucensd  duke, 
Whose   rage  made  her  close  prisoner,  and 

pmnounc'd  [years 

On  me  perpetual  banishment.    Some  three 
I  wandered  on  the  seas,  since  entertain*d 
By  the  i^reat  duke  of  Florence;  but  what  fate 
Attended  her^  or  Prospero  my  friend, 
That  siay*d  at  Genoa  to  expect  the  issue^ 
Is  yet  uncertain. 

Enter  a  GentUman, 

Alb.  From  the  Duke? 

Bapt.  He's  welcome. 
To  end  my  forc'd  relation  ! 

Alb.  Signor  Baptista,  [care. 

The  great  Duke*s  will  commands  your  present 

Gent.  It  points  indeed  at  both  of  you. 

Bapt.  I  wait  it. 

AiL  111,  Mariana;  to  your  rest !. 

Bapt,  Nay,  leave  us ; 
We  must  be  private. 

Mar.  Stay  not  long*  Ccsario. 

[Exeunt.   Ulaiient  Cesar io  4-  Mentivole. 

Ment.  So  I  these  old  men  vanished,  'tis  al- 
lowed 
That  we  may  spealc ;  and  howsoe'er  they  take 
Delight  in  the  discourse  of  former  dangers. 
It  cannot  hinder  us  to  treat  a  little 
Of  present  pleairures. 

Ces.   Which,  if  well  enjoy 'dj 
Will  not  alone  continue,  but  encrease, 
la  us  tlieir  friendship. 

Meat.   How  shall  we  spend  the  night? 


To  snore  it  out,  like  drunken  DutchmeOp 

would 
Sort  ill  with  us  Italians :  we  are  made 
Of  other  metal,  fiery,  quick,  and  active. 
Shall  we  take  our  fortune  ?  and,  while  our 

cold  fathers  [dead) 

(In  whom  long  since  their  youthful  heats  were 
Talk  much  of  Mars,  serve  under  Venus'  en- 
And  seek  a  mistress?  [^ig^ 

Ces.   I  hat*s  a  game,  dear  friend. 
That  does  admit  no  rival  in  chise  of  it? 
And  either  to  be  undertook  alone 
Or  not  to  be  attempted. 

Ment.  V\\  not  press  you. 
What  other  sports  to  entertain  the  time  with 
The  following  morning? 

Ces,  Any  that  may  become  us.    [s^it  you, 

Afent.  Is  the  Neapolitan  horse  the  viceroj 
In  a  fit  pligtit  to  run? 

Ces.  So  my  groom  tells  me. 
I  can  boast  little  of  my  horsemanship; 
Yet,  upon  his  assurance,  I  dare  wager 
A  thousand  crowns,  'gainst  any  horsie  in  Flo* 

reocc, 
For  an  eight-mile  course. 

Ment.  I  would  not  win  of  you. 
In  respect  you  are  impatient  of  loss; 
Else  I  durst  match  him  with  my  Barbarj 
For  twice  the  sum. 

Ces.  You  do  well  to  excuse  it, 
Beini;  certain  to  he  beaten. 

Ment.  Tush,  you  know 
The  contrary. 

Ces.  To  end  the  controversy, 
Put  it  to  trial ;  hy  my  life,  TU  meet  yott 

Enter  Ctariha. 

With  the  next  rising  sun. 

Ment.  A  match!  But  here 
Appears  a  Cynthia, /that  scorns' to  borrow 
A  beam  of  light  from  tlie  great  eye  of  lleav'n. 
She  beini;  herself  all  brightneiis:  how  1  envy 
Those  amorous  smiles,  those  kisse?,  but  sure 

ciiaste  ones, 
Which  slie  \o\ichsnfes  her  brother! 

Clar.  You  are  wanton : 
Pray  you  think  me  not  Biancha;  leave,  I  pray 

you! 
My  mother  will  not  sleep  before  she  see  youj 
And  siiiceyouknow  her  tenderness,  nay  fond- 
ness, [safety, 
Tn  every  circumstance  tiiat  concerns  yuii^ 
You  are  not  equal'  to  her. 

Ces.  I  must  leave  you ; 
But  will  not  fail  to  meet  you. 

Ment.  Soft  sleeps  to  you ! 

Mar.  [u'it/ibi]  Cesario! 

Clar.  You're  callVl  agaiut 

Ces.  Some  sons 


^  Yes,  since  it  proved  fatal.'\  The  particle  inserted  in   the  text  improving  both  tense  and 
neosurc,  was  most  probably  in  the  original.  Seward, 

Sewnrfh reads.  Since  ii  prov'd  so  fatal; 

fbereby  destroying  *■  both  sense  and  measure.' 

7  Equal.'l  i.  e.  Just*    The  word  frcr^uentiy  occurs  in  that  sensg, 

Compfaiit 
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Have  been  mngnificen^  and  'twiil  appear 
A  frontiers  impudence  co  ask  beyona  this : 
Yet  qualify,  tho'  not  excuse,  my  error, 
Tho'  now  I  am  ambitious  to  desire 
A  confirmation  of  it! 

Clar,  So  it  wrong  not 
My  modesty  to  grant  it. 

Ment.  'Tis  far  from  me; 
I  only  am  a  suitor  you  would  grace  me 
With  some  toy,  but  made  rich  in  that  yo« 

wore  it, 
To  warrant  to  the  world  that  I  usurp  not, 
When  I  presume  to  stile  myself  your  serraot! 
A  ribbon  from  your  shoe. 

C/ar.  You  are  too  humble; 
I'll  think  u[)on*t,  and  something  of  more  valae 
Shall  witness  howl  prize  you.  It  grows  late; 
ril  bring  you  to  the  door. 

Ment.  You  still  more  bind  roe.     [Ejceunt, 

Enter  Duke,  AlbertuSy  Baptista,  Magutrata 
and  Attendants. 

Duke.  You  find,by  this  assur'd  intelligence, 
The  preparntion  of  the  Turk  against  us. 
WeVe  met  liim  oft  and  beat  him ;  now  to 

fear  him 
Would  argue  want  of  courage ;  and  I  bold  it 
A  safer  policy  for  us  and  our  signiories, 
To  chai-ge  him  in  his  passage  o'er  the  bea, 
Than  to  expect  him  here. 

Alb.  May  it  please  your,  highness, 
Since  you  vouchsafe  to  thiuk  me  worthy  of 
This  great  employment,  if  I  may  deliver 
My  Judgment  treeijf,  'tis  not  flattery 
Tho  I  say  my  opinion  waits  on  you*; 
Nor  would  I  give  my  suffrage  and  consent 
To   what  you   have  proposed,    but  that  I 

know  it 
Worth  tlje  great  speaker,  tho'  that  the  denial 
Call'd  on  your  heavy  anger.     For  myself 
I  do  profess  thus  much,  if  a  blunt  soldier 
]Vkiy  borrow  so  much  from  the  oil'd'tonga'd 

courtier,      '' 
(1  hat  echoes  whatsoe'er  the  prince  allows  of) 
All  that  my  leng  experience  hatli  taught  me, 
That  have  spent  three  partsof  my  life  at  sea, 
(Let  it  not  taste  of  arrogance  that  I  say  it) 
Could  not  have  added  reasons  of  uiore  weight 
To  fortify  your  affections,  than  such 
As  your  grace  out  of  observation  merely 
Already  have  propounded. 

Bapt.  With  the  honour 
To  give  the  daring  enemy  an  afiront 
In  being  the  first  opposer,  it  will  teach 
Your  soldiers  boldness,  and  strike  fear  in  them 
That  durst  attempt  you. 

1  Ma^is,  Victuals  and  ammunitioD, 
And  money  too,  the  sinews  of  the  war. 
Are  stor'd  up  in  the  magazine. 

2  Alagis.  And  the  gallics^ 

'  Afy  opinion  waits  on  you.]  The  small  change  of  you  to  yours,  takes  all  obscoritj  from 
this  expression.         Sezcard. 

We  think  the  old  reading  more  suitable  to  the  context,  more  in  our  authors'  style,  and  at 
least  ns  free  from  obscurity. 

New 


Complain  of  too  much  rigour  in  their  mo- 
thers; 
X   of  too  much  indulgence.    You  will  fol- 
,  low?  [Exit. 

Clar.  You  are   her  first  care;  therefore 

lead  the  way !  [stays 

Ment.  She  stays;  blest  opportunity!  she 
As  she  invited  conference!  she  was  ever 
Noble  and  free ;  but  thus  to  tem})t  my  frailty, 
Argues  a  yielding  in  her;  or,  contempt 
Of  all  that  1  dare  oflcr.    Stand  I  now 
Consulting  ?  No^  I'll  put  it  home. 

Clar.  Who  waits  there  ? 
More  lights  \  ^useless 

Ment.  You  need  them  not;  they  are  as 
As  at  noon-day :  can  there  be  darkness  where 
Nature,  then  wisely  liberal,  vouchsard 
To  lend  two  suns? 

Clar.  Hyperboles! 

Ment.  No;  truths,  [heart 

Truths,  beauteous  virgin ;   so  my  love-sick 
Assures  me,  and  my  understanding  tells  me 
I  ni.ust  approach  them  wisely :  should  I  rashly 
Press  near  tlieir  scorching  beams,  they  would 

consume  me; 
And,  on  the  contrary,  should  your  disdain 
Keep  me  at  loo  much  di*»tance,  and  I  wai^t 
Their  comfortable  heat,  the  fK)st  of  death 
Would  seize  on  all  tuy  faculties. 

Clar.  Pray  you  pause,  sir!  [tire  you  : 

l^his  vehemency  ot  discourse  must  else  needs 
These  gay  words  take  not  me;  *tis  simple 

faith, 
Honest  integrity,  and  lawful  fltunes, 
I  am  delighted  with. 

Ment,  Such  I  bring  with  me ; 
And  therefore,  lady — 

Clar.  But  that  vou  took  me  ofl:* 
Ere  1  came  to  a  period,  I  had  added 
A  long  experience  must  be  requir'd 
Both  of  his  faith  and  trust,  with  whom  a 

virgin 
Trafbcks  for  what  is  dearest  in  this  life. 
Her  liberty  and  honour.     I  couf*ess 
I  oft  have  view'd  you  with  an  eye  of  favour ; 
And,  with  your  generous  parts,  the  many 

tenders 
Of  doing  me  all  fair  ofHces,  have  won 
A  good  opinion  from  me — 

Ment.  Oh,  speak  ever ! 
I  never  heard  such  music. 

Clar.  A  plain  tune,  sir. 
But  'tis  a  hearty  one.     When  I  perceive, 
By  evident  proofs,  your  aims  are  truly  noble, 
And  that  you  bring  ihe  engines  of  tair  love, 
Not  of  foul  lust,  to  shake  and  undermine 
My  maiden  foru-ess,  I  may  then  make  good 
What  now  I  dare  not  promise. 

Ment,  You  already, 
In  taking  notice  of  my  poor  deservings. 
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New  rigg'd  and  trainM  up,  and  at  two  days' 
lit  fur  tiie  service.  [warning 

Duke.  We  commend  vour  care ; 
Nor  will  we  e'er  be  wanting  in  our  counsels. 
As  we  doubt  not  your  action.  You,  Baptista, 
Shall  stay  with  us;  that  merchant  is  not  wise, 
That  ventures  his  whole  fortunes  in  one  bottom. 
Albertus,  be  our  admiral !  spare  ^our  thanks; 
Tis  merit  in  you  that  invites  this  honour; 
Preserve  it  such!  £re  long  you  shall  hear 

more. 
Things  raslily  undertaken  end  as  ill ; 
But  ^reat  acts  thrive  when  reason  guides  the 

wul.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  three  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent.  No  question,  'twas  not<w^ll  done 
in  Cesario 

To  cross  the  horse  of  young  Mentivole 
In  the  midst  of  this  course. 

'i  Gent.  That  was  not  all ; 
The  switching  him  dull'd  him. 

3  Gent.  'Would  that  both  the  jades 
Had   broke  their  necks,    when   they   first 

started !  'Slight,  [wnisper, 

We  stand  here  prating;  give  them  leave  to 
And,  w  hen  they  have  cut  one  another's  throats, 

Enter  Utentivole  and  Cesario. 

Make  in  to  part  'em ! 

2  Gent.  There  is  no  such  hazard ;  [it : 
Their  fathers' friendship  and  their  love  forbid 
See  where  they  come  f 

1  Gent.  With  fury  in  their  looks. 
Ment,  You  liave  the  wager;   with  what 

1*11  not  dispute.  [fuul  play  got 

Ce$,  Foul  play? 

Ment.  I  cannot  speak  it 
In  a  fairer  language ;  and  if  some  respects 
Familiar  to  myself  chain'd  not  my  toii«rue, 
I  bhuuld  say — no  more'! — I  shuuld^-but 

ril  sit  down  '  [further ! 

With  this  disgrace ;   howe'er,  prehs  nie  uo 
For,  if  once  more  provoked,  you'll  understand 
I  dare  uo  more  suller  hw  injury, 
Than  I  dare  do  uue. 

Ce«.  Why,  sir,  are  you  injur'd 
In  that  I  take  my  right,  which  I  would  force, 
iihould  you  detain  it? 

Mcnt.  Put  it  to  judgment ! 

Celt.  So\  my  will  in  this  shall  carry  it. 

Aleut.  Your  will  f  Nay,  farewell  sotiuoss 

then  ! 

3  Gent.  This  I  foresaw. 

[They  suddenly  dtaw. 
t  Gent.  Hold,  hold ! 
Ces.  I'm  hurt. 

2  Gent.  Shift  for  yourself;  'tis  death. 
JMent.  As  you  respect  me,  bear  hiui  off 
witJi  care ! 

If  he  miscarry,  since  he  did  the  wrong, 
I'll  btaiid  the'kbock  oft. 


2  Gent.  Gently!  he  will  fidnt  els^— 

[Exeunt  Gentlemen  with  Cesario* 

Ment.  And  speedily,  I  beseech  you !  My 

rage  over, 
That  pour'd  upon  my  reason  clouds  of  errar^ 
I  see  my  folly,  and  at  what  dear  lost 
I  have  exchang'd  a  real  innocence 
To  gain  a  mere  fantastical  report, 
Transported  only  by  vain  popular  wind^ 
To  be  a  daring,  nay,  fool-hardy  man. 

Enter  Baptista, 

But,  could  I  satisfy  myself  within  here. 
How  should  I  bear  my  father's  frowns?  They 

meet  me ; 
My  guilt  conjures  hin^  hither. 

Bapt.  Sirrah! 

Ment.  Sir.  [iword: 

Bapt.  I've  met  the  trophies  of  your  ruffian 
Was  there  no  otlier  anvil  to  make  trial 
How  far  thou  durst  be  wicked,  but  the  bosom 
Of  him,  which  under  the  adulterate  nama 
Of  friendship  thou  hast  niurder'd  ? 

Ment.  Murder'd,  sir  ? 
My  dreams  abhor  so  base  a  fact:  true  valour, 
Employ'd  to  keep  my  reputation  fair. 
From  the  austercst  judge  can  never  merit 
To  be  branded  with  that  title.  You  begot  me 
A  man,  no  coward :  and  but  call  your  youth 
To  memory!  when  injur'd,  you  could  never 
Boa&t  of  the  ass's  Ibrtitude,  slave-like  pa- 
tience ; 
And  you  might  justly  doubt  I  were  your  son^ 
If  I  should  entertain  it.     If  Cesario 
Recover,  as  I  hope  his  wound's  not  mortal, 
A  second  trial  of  what  I  dare  do 
In  H  j  ust  cause,  shall  give  strong  witness  for  me 
I  am  the  true  heir  to  Baptisia's  courage. 
As  to  his  other  fortunes. 

Bapi.  Boy,  to  neither. 
But  ou  this  strict  condition,  which  entreaties 
From  saints,  i4ay  angels,  shall  nut  make  in« 

alter. 
A  tricndship  so  began,  and  so  continu'd 
Between  me  and  Alberto,  my  best  friend. 
Your  brawls  bhall  not  dissohe :  it  in  mv  will. 
And  as  I  am  thy  father  1  ci>mmaiid  tliee, 
That  instantly,  on  any  tenns,  how  poor 
Soe'er  it  skills  not.  thou  desire  his  pardon. 
And  bring  a^-sjrauce  to  me  he  has  signed  it, 
Or  by  my  father's  soul  I'll  never  know  thee. 
But  as  a  stmnger  to  my  blood  :  perform  it. 
And  suddenly,  without  reply!  I've  said  it. 

Ment.  And  in  it  given  a  heavier  sentence 

on  me 
Than  the  most  cruel  death :  you  nrc  my  father. 
And  your  will  to  be  wrv'd,  and  nor  disputed 
By  mc,  that  am  your  son  :  but  I'ilb^jgy, 
And  llio'  my  heart-strings  erucL  tort,  uiakc 

it  known, 
When  you  cominaiif\  r/.v  factilcija  nrc  y'.ur 

[Exeunt, 


own. 


•  I  should  say  no  f HOT e]  Seward,  tacitly  and  arbitrarily,  rcaUb,  /  *l^u!.i  say  mo.'c.    Th(» 
present  pimctuatiou  gtve«  a  spirit  to  tha  o:d  text. 
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Enter  Alhertui,  Physician,  and  a  Surgeon, 

P/iys.  TTAVE  patience,  noble  sir!  your 
■'••■■  son  Cesario 
Will  recover,  without  question. 

Surg,  A  slight  va  ouiid !  [vitals. 

Though*t  pierc'd  his  body,  it  hath  roiss'd  the 

PhjfS.  iMy  life  for't,  he  shall  take  the  air 
Withia  these  ten  days !  [again 

Alb.  Ob,  but  from  a  friend! 
To  receive  this  bloody  measure  from  a  friend ! 
If  that  a  man  should  meet  a  violent  death, 
In  a  place  where  he  had  taken  sanctuary, 
Would  it  not  grieve  him  ?  Such  all  Florence 

held  [plies 

Their  friendship ;  and  'tis  that  which  multi- 
The  injury. 

PAys,  liave  patience,  worthy  signor! 

Alb.  I  do  protest,  as  I  am  man  and  soldier, 
If  I  had  buried  him  in  a  wa\-e  at  sea, 
(Lost  in  some  honourable  action) 
I  would  not  to  the  saltncss  ol  his  grave 
Have  added  the  leastt  tear :  but  these  quarrels, 

Enter  Mariajia  and  Clarissa. 

Bred  out  of  game  and  wine !  I  had  as  lief 
He  should  have  died  of  a  surfeit. 

Mar.  Oh,  what  comfort  ? 
How  is  it  with  our  son,  sir  i 

Alb.  His  work-iiKisters 
Bear  me  in  hand  liere,  (as  my  lawyer  does. 
When  I've  a  crack'd  title^  or  bad  suit  in  law) 
All  shall  &rb  well. 

Mar.  i  pray  you,  gentlemen, 
What  tliink  you  of  his  wound  ? 

Phyt.  Tis  but  a  scratch;  nothing 
To  danger. 

Clar.  But  he  received  it  from  a  friend ; 
And  the  unkindness  ta*en  at  that  may  kill  him. 

Mar.  Let  me  see  him. 

P/iys,  By  no  means;  he  slumbers. 

Mar.  TMn  I  cannot  believe  you,  when 
There  is  hope  of  him.  [you  tell  me 

Alb,  Yet  many  ladies 
Do  give  more  fiuth  to  their  physician. 
Than  to  their  confessor. 

Clar,  Oh,  my  poor  lost  brother ! 
And  friend,  more  dear  than  brother! 

Alb.  More  loud  instruments 
To  disturb  his  slumber^}  ?  Go,  |{0,  take  caroch ! 
And  as  job  love  me,  you  and  ttie  ^irl  retire 
T'  our  summei^house  i*  tli'  country  :    Til  be 
Within  tliese  two  days  [with  you 

Mar.  I  am  yours  in  all  things, 
Tbo'  with  much  sorrow  to  leave  him. 


Alb,  I  pray  you,  gentlemen, 

[Exeunt  Mar,  and  dor. 
With  best  observance  tend  your  patient: 
The  loss  of  my  heir  male  lies  now  a-bleeding ; 

Enter  Mentivole, 

And  think  what  payment  bis  recoyery 
Shall  shower  upon  you. — Of  all  men  breatfaio^ 
[Exeunt  Physician  and  Surgeom. 
'  Wherefore  do  you  arrive  here?  are  yoa  mad  b 
My  injury  begms  to  bleed  afresh 
At  sight  of  you.    Why,  this  afiVont  of  youn 
r  receive  more  malicious  than  the  other. 
Your  hurt  was  only  danger  to  my  son  ;   but 
Your  sight  to  me  is  death !  Why  come  yoa 
hither?  [havte  made, 

D*  y4)u  come  to  view  the  wounds  which  yoa 
And  glory  in  them? 

Ment.  Rather,  worthy  sir. 
To  pour  oil  into  them. 

Af'b.  I  am  a  soldier. 
Sir,  least  part  of  a  courtier:  and  onderstand 
By  your  smooth  oil,  your  present  flattery — 
'   Ment.  Sir,  for  my  father's  sake,  acknof^ 

ledge  me 
To  be  born  a.  gentleman,  no  slave ;  I  ever 
Held   flatterers  of  that  breed :  do  not  mis- 
construe, 
In  your  distaste  of  me,  tlie  true  intent 
Of  my  coming  hither,  for  I  do  protest 
I  do  not  come  to  tell  yoa  I  am  sorry 
For  your  son's  hurt. 

Alb.  Not  sorry? 

Ment.  No,  not  sorry: 
I  liave  to  the  lowest  ebb  lost  all  my  fury. 
But  I  must  not  lose  my  honesty.     T'was  be 
Gave  heat  unto  the  injury,  whicli  retum'd. 
Like  a  petard '°  ill  lighted,  into  th'  bosom 
Of  him  gave  fire  to*t :  yet,  I  hope  his  faiiit 
Is  not  so  dangerous  but  he  may  recover; 
When,  if  it  please  him  call  me  to  accoant 
For  th'loss  of  so  much  bloody  I  shall  be  rcmdj 
To  do  him  noble  reason. 

Allt.  You  are  ann'd 
Mc-thinks  with  wondrous  confidence. 

Meyit.  Oh,  with  the  best,  sir; 
For  1  bring  penitence  and  satisfiBurtion. 

Alb.  Satisfaction?  Why,  I  heard  you  saj 

but  now. 
You  were  not  sorry  for  his  wounds. 

Ment.  Nor  am  I; 
The  satisfaction  which  I  bring,  sir,  is  to  yoa. 
You  are  a  gentleman  ne'er  injur'd  me  ; 
One  ever  lov'd  my  father,  the  right  way^ 
And  most  approvM  of  noble  amity; 


lO 


Petar.]  A  petard  or  petarre,  an  engine  (made  like  a  bell  or  mortar)  wherewith  strong 
SAtet  al^  mnn  open.    Cotgruves  Dictionary,  R. 
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Yet  I  have  run  mj  sword  quite  thro'  jour 
heart,  [fear'd, 

And  slightly  hurt  your  son;  for*t  may  be 
A  grief  ta'en  at  these  years,  for  your  son's  lobs, 
May  hazard  yours:  and  therefore  I  am  sent 
By  him  that  has  most  interest  in  your  sorrow, 
M'ho  having  chid  me  almost  to  the  ruin 
Of  a  dishentance",  fur  violating 
So  continued  and  so  ssicred  a  friendship 
Of  fifty  winters'  standing'^ ;  such  a  friend- 
ship 
That  ever  did  continue  like  the  spring, 
Ne'er  saw  the  fall  o'  th'  leaf;  h^  him  I  am  sent 
To  say  the  wrong  I've  done,  sir,  is  to  you, 
And  that  I  have  quite  lost  him  for  a  father. 
Until  I  find  your  pardon.  Nay,  there  follows 
A  weightier  deprivation  :  his  estate 
I  could  with  a  less  number  of  sighs  part  with; 
Fortune  might  attend  my  youth  and  my  de- 
servings 
In  any  climate ;  but  a  father's  blessing, 
To  settle  and  confirm  that  fortune,  no  where, 
But  only  here.  Your  pardon !  give  me  that ; 
And  wlien  yon  have  done^  kill  me ;  for  *tis 
that  [tlon, 

Takes  firom  me  the  effect  of  ezcommunica- 
A  father's  heavy  curse. 

Alb,  Nay,  may  that  curse  [nute. 

Light  oo  himself,  for  sending  thee  in  this  mi- 
When  I  am  grown  as  deaf  to  all  compassion. 
As  the  cruellest  sea-fight,  or  most  horrid  tem- 
pest !  [cau, 
That  I  had  drown'd  i'  th'  ^a  a  thousand  du- 
Thou  hadst  not  made  this  visit !  liash  young 

man. 
Thou  tak'st  me  in  an  ill  planet,  and  hast  cause 
To  curse  thy  father;  for  I  do  protest. 
If  1  had  met  thee  in  any  part  o'  th'  world, 
Bac  under  my  own  roof,  1  would  have  kill'd 
thee.  [sent  for 

Within  there ! — Look  you  !  Here's  a  triumph 

Enter  Fkydciany  Surgeon,  and  Servunts, 

The  death  of  your  young  muster. 

Serv.  Shall  we  kill  hiui  ? 

Aib.  No; 
ril  not  be  so  unhospitable.    But,  sir, 
By  my  life,  1  vow  to  take  assurance  from  you, 
Tnat  right-hand  never  more  shall  strike  my 

son. 

Ment,  That  will  be  easily  protested. 

Aib,  Not  easily,  [to't 

When  it  roust  be  exacted,  and  a  bloody  seal 


Bind  him,  and  cutoff's  right-hand  presently: 
Fair  words  shall  never  satisfy  foul  deeds. 
Chop  his  hand  off! 

Merit,  You  cannot  be  so  unrighteous 
To  your  own  honour. 

>%s.  Oh,  sir,  collect  yourself. 
And  recall  your  bloody  purpose  ! 

Alb,  My  intents 
Of  this  nature  do  ever  come  to  action. 

Surg,  Then  I 
Must  tetch  another  stickler.  [Extf. 

Alb.  Yet  1  do  grieve  at  heart ; 
And  I  do  curse  thy  father  heartily, 
That's  the  cause  of  my  dishonour,  sending  thee 
In  such  an  liour,  when  I  am  apt  for  mischief, 
Apt  as  a  Dutchman  after  a  sea-fight. 
When  his  enemy  kneels  afore  him.    Come^ 

dispatch!  ^ 

Phys.  Entreat  him,  noble  sir. 

Ment,  You  shall  excuse  me ; 
Whatsoever  he  dares  do,  that  I  dare  suffer. 

Enter  Cesario  and  Surgeon, 

Ces,  Oh,  sir,  for  honour's  sake,  stay  your 

foul  purpose; 
For  if  you  do  proceed  thus  cruelly,       [him, 
There  is  no  question,  in  the  wound  yuu  give 
I  sliall  bleed  lo  death  fbr't ! 

Alb,  Thou  art  not  of 
My  temper;  what  I  purpose,  can't  be  alter'd. 

Enter  a  Strvant, 

Serv,  Sir;  the  Duke  with  all  speed  expects 

you:  you  must  instantly 
Ship  all  your  followers,  and  to  sea. 

Alb.  My  blessing 
Stay  with  thee  upon  tliis  condition, 
Take  away  his  use  of  fighting;  as  thou  hop*it 
To  be  accounted  for  my  sou,  perform  it ! 

[Exit. 

Ccs,  You  hear  what  I'm  enjoin'd  to. 

Ment.  Pray  thee,  take  it ! 
Only  this  ring,  this  best-esteemed  jewel, 
I  will  not  giv't  to  th'  hangman  cho^s  it  off ; 
It  is  too  dear  a  relic ;  I'll  remove  \t 
Nearer  my  heart. 

Ces.  lia !  that  ring's  my  sister's; 
The  ring  I  enjoin'd  her  never  part  withal 
Without  my  knowledge.— Come,  sir,  we  are 

friends. 
Pardon  my  father's  heat,  and  melancholy; 
Two  violent  fevers  which  he  caught  at  sea. 
And  cannot  yet  shake  off:  only  one  promi^ 


"  Who  having  chid  me  almost  to  the  ruin  ^ 

Of  a  dithcriiancc]  Seward  arbitrarily  reads, 

■  to  Mt^  ruin. 

To  a  disheritance,  &c. 
'^  So  continued  and  so  iocred  a  friendship 
Offfiy  winters  standing;  such' a  friendship, 

I'hat  ever  did  awitinwe,  &c.]  *  Here,'  says  Seward,^  seems  a  reiterated  tautology  in  these 
*  lines,  very  unlike  and  unworthy  of  our  authors.*  For  continued,  therefore,  he  substitutet 
constant,  *•  which,'  continues  he, '  in  the  sense  oifirm  and  unshaken  by  accidents,  keeps  clear 
'  of  the  tautology  complained  of.'  But  changes  should  not  be  arbitrarily  made^  only  be- 
tause  the  critic  supposes  them  for  the  better! 


VOL.  UI. 


Uu 


I  must 
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I  must  enjoin  yoo  to,  and  seriously; 
Hereiifter  you  shall  never  draw  a  sword 
To  th'  prejudice  of  my  life. 

Ment,  By  my  best  hopes, 
I  shall  not  f 

C«.  I  pray  deliver  me  your  sword, 
On  that  condition. 

Ment.  I  shall,  sir:  may  it  hereafter 
Ever  fight  on  your  part! 

C«.  Noble  sir,  I  thank  you  : 
But,  for  performance  of  your  vow,  I  entreat 
Some  gage  from  you. 

Ment.  Any,  sir. 

Ce$.  Deliver  roe  that  nng.        [bmds  me, 

Ment,  Ha!  this  ring?  indeed  this  jewel 
If  you  knew  the  virtue  of  it,  never  more 
To  draw  my  sword  against  you. 

Ce$,  Therefore  I 
Will  have  it. 

Ment,  You  may  not. 

Ces,  Come,  you  must : 
I  that  by  violence  could  take  your  hand, 
Can  enforce  this  from  you.  Tliis  is  a  token, 

sir  [y""  ^^^^ ' 

That'we  may  prove  fiiends  hereafter.    Fare 

Phvs.  Why  did  you  seize  his  sword,  sir  ? 

Ces.  To  perform  [sf"t 

What  my  lather  bad  me  ;  I  have  for  tlie  pre- 
Ta'en  away  his  use  of  iightiiig. . 

Phy$,  Better  so. 
Than  take  that  which  your  fatlier  meant! 

\^Ejceunt. 

Manet  Mentivok. 

Ment.  Was  ever  the  like  usage?  Oh,  tlrat 

ring, 
Dearer  than  life !  whither  is  honour  fled  ? 
Cesario,  thou'rt  unmanly  in  each  part. 
To  seize  my  sword  first,  and  then  split  my 

heait.  [Exit, 

'     Enter  Host  and  Clown, 

Host,  Thy  master 
That  lodges  here  in  my  Osteria, 
Is  a  rare  man  of  art;  they  say  he's  a  witch. 

CUmn,  A  witch?  nay,  he's  one  ptep  ot*  the 

ladder  to 
Preferment  higher;  he's  a  conjurer. 

Host,  Is  that  his  higher  title? 

C/own.  Yes,  I  assure  you ;     [mandshira; 
For  a  conjurer's  th'  dewl*s  master,  and  com- 
Whereas  a  witch  is  the  devil's  prentice, 
And  obeys  him. 

Host,  Bound  prentice  to  the  devil  I 

Clown,  Bound  and  enroird,  I  assure  you, 

lie  cant  start ;  [tieniau 

And  therefore  I  would  never  wish  any  gen- 
To  turn  witch. 

Host.  Why,  man? 


Clown,  Oh.  he  loses  his  [help  hwi ; 

Gentility  by  it;  the  devil  in  this  case  cannot 
He  must  go  to  tlie  herald  ftur  new  arms,  be- 
lieve it.  [man  born. 
Host,  As  I'm  true  innkeeper,  yet  a  gentle- 
Til  ne'er  turn  witch  for  that  trick!  And  tboa 
Been  a  great  traveller?  [hasl 
Clown.  No,  indeed,  not  I,  sir. 
Host,  Come,  you  are  modest. 
Clown.  No,  I  am  not  modest; 
For  I  told  you  a  lie,  tliat  you  might  the  better 
Understand  I  had  been  a  traveller. 

Host.  So,  sir!  •  •  » 

They  say  your  master's  a  great  physician  toof 

Clown.  lie  was  no  fool  told  you  that,  I 

assure  you.  [But  they  say. 

Host,  And  you  have  been  in  EneUnd? 
Ladies  in  England  take  a  great  dealof  pnjrsic 

Clown,  Both  ways,  on  my  reputatiou. 

Host,  So  'tis  to  be  understood :    [fashion. 
But  they  say  ladies  there  take  physic  for 

Clown.  Yes,  sir,  and  Uiany  times  d-e  to 

Host.  How  !  [keep  fiaabioa. 

Die  to  keep  fashion  ? 

Clow7t.  Yes;  I  have  known  a  lady 
Sick  of  the  small-pox,  only  to  keep  her  fact 
From  pit-holes,  take  cold,    strike  them  in 
Kick  up  the  lieels,  and  vanish.  ["gain. 

Host,  There  was  kicking  up 
The  heels  with  a  witness ! 

Clown.  No,  sir;  I  confess  [tiTC  to 

A  good  face  has  many  times  been  the  mo- 
The  kicking  up  of  the  heels  with  a  witness; 

but  tliis  was  not. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Biancha* 

Host.  Here  come  my  wife  and  daughter. 

Clown.  You  have 
A  pretty  commodity  of  this  nightwoim. 

jtiost.  Why,  man? 

CVoB'n.  She  is  a  pretty  lure  to  draw- 
Custom  to  your  ordinary.  [pose? 

Host,  Dost  think  1  keep  her  to  thnt  pur- 

Clown.  When  a  dove-house  is  empty,  there 

is  cumin-seed  [[bours; 

Used  to  purloin  from  the  rest  of  the   neigh- 
In  £ngland  you  have  several  adamants' "", 
To  draw  in  spurs  and  rapiers'^;  one   kei 

silk-worms 
In  a  gallery ;  a  milliner  has  choice 

O'  monkies  and  paraketoes ;  another     

Bawdy  East-Indian  pictures,  worse  than  ever 
Were  Aretine'K;  a  goldsmith  keeps  his  wii« 
Wedff'd  into  his  shop  like  a  mermaid,  nothing 

of  Tier 
To  be  seen  (that's  woman)  but  her  upper  p«it. 

Host,  Nothing  but  her  upper  part? 

Clown.  Nothing  but  her  upper  bodice. 
And  he  lives  at  the  more  heart's  ease. 


•*  Adamants.]  i.  e.  Lottdsiones.    See  Skinner  on  the  word.  Seward, 

*3  To  draw  in  spurs  an^f  rapiers.]  In  Ben  Jonson's  Alchemist  is  the  same  idea;  Snbtk 
says  to  Abel  Dru^er, 


'  Beneath  your  threshold  bury  me  a  loadstone^ 
*  To  draw  in  gallautb  tliat  wear  spurs.* 
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Hf)it.  What's  the  reason?  [no  temptation. 

Clown,  Because  her  aether  part  can  give 
By  your  leave,  sir,  111  tend  niy  master,  and 

instantly 
Be  witii  you  for  a  cup  of  cherally  tliis  hot 

weather.  [Esit. 

host,  A  nimble-pated  rascal !  Comehither, 
When  wasCesario  here?  [daughter; 

Bian.  Sir,  not  this  fortnight. 

liMt.  I  do  not  like  his  visits ;  commonly 
He  comes  by  owl  light;  both  the  time  and 
Susjpicious ;  I  don*t  like  it.  [manner  is 

Bian.  Sir,  the  gentleman 
Is  every  way  so  noble,  that  you  need  not 
Quebtion  his  intent  of  coming:  tho'  you  did. 
Pray,  sir,  preserve  that  good  opinion'  of  me, 
That  tho*  die  custom  of  the  place  I  was 

born  in 
Makes  me  familiar  to  every  guest, 
I  shall  in  all  things  keep  myself  a  stranger 
To  th*  vices  they  bring  with  tliem  J 

Hostess.  Highly  my  daughter ! 
She  has  the  right  strain  of  her  mother. 

Host.  Of  her  mother  }  [took  it. 

An  I  would  speak,  I  know  from  whence  sl.e 
When  I  was  as  young,  I  was  as  honest** — 

Hostess.  Leave  your  prating, 
And   study  to  be  drunk,  and  abuse  your 

guests  over  and  over ! 

,     Enter  Forobasco  and  Clown. 

Host.  Peace,  wife ;  my  honourable  guest ! 

For.  My  endear'd  landlord. 
And  the  rest  of  the  compliments  of  the  house ! 

Host.  Breakfast  is  ready,  sir;  itwaiteth 
The  tide  of  your  stomach.  [only 

Clown.  And  mine  gapes  for*t. 
Like  a  stale  oyster. 

Host.  Ere  you  go  to  bed'*. 
Fail  not  of  time,  I  pray. 

[Ejceunt  all  but  For.  and  Clown. 

For.  We'll  instantly  be  with  you, — 
Novir  we're  all  fellows:  nine  o'clock,  and  no 

clients -come  yet? 
Sure  thou  dost  not  set  up  bills  enough. 

Cloun.  I've  set  up 
Bills  in  nbnndance. 

For.  What  bills? 

Cicwn.  Marry,  [goods, 

For  curing  of  atl  diseases,  recovery  ot  stol'ii 
And  a  thousand  such  impossibilities. 

For.  The  place  is  unlucky. 


Clown.  No,  certain 'tis  scarcity  of  nionej; 
Do  not  yott  hear  the  lawyers  complain  of  it? 
Men  have  as  much  malice  as  e'er  they  had 

to  wrangle,  [money 

But  they've  no  money. — ^Whither  should  thit 
Be  traveird  ? 

For.  To  the  devil,  I  think. 

Clown.  Tis  with 
His  cofferer  I'm  certain,  that's  the  usurer. 

For.  Our  cheating  does  not  prosper  so 
'Twas  wont  to  do.  [well  at 

Chwn.  No,  sure.  Why,  in  England  we 
Could  cozen  'em  as  familiarly,  as  if 
We'd  travell'd  with  a  brief,  or  a  lottery. 

For.  In  the  Low-Countries  we.  did  pretty 

well. 

Clown.  So,  so,  as  long  as  we  kept  the  mop- 
headed 
Bucter-boxes  sober;  marry,  when  they  were 

drunk. 
Then  they  grew  buzzards:  you  should  hare 

them  reel 
Their  heads  together,  and  deliberate ! 
Your  Dutchman,  indeed,  when  he's  foxt,  is 

like  a  iox ;  [a  man's  thinkings 

For  when  he's  sunk  in  drink,  quite  earth  to 
Tis  full  exchange-time  with  him,  then  he's 

subtlest, 
^ut  your  Switzer,  'twas  nothing  to  cheat  him. 

For.  Nothing.  [it;  for  since 

down.  No,  nor  conscience  to  be  made  of 
Nature  aforehand  cozen'd  him  of  his  wit, 
Twas  the  less  sin  for  us  to  cozen  him  of  his 

money.  [pated ; 

For.  But  these  Italians  are  more  nimble- 
We  must  have  some  new  trick  for  tlicn.    I 

protest, 
But  that  our  Hostess'  daughtev^s  a  sweet  lass. 
And  draws  great  resort  to  th'  house,  we  wera 
Draw  teeth  a-horscback.  [as  good 

Clofcn.  I  told  'em  in  the  market-place  you 

could  conjure. 
And  nobody  would  believe  me;  but  erelong 
I'U  make  'em  believe  you  can  conjure  with 

such  a  figuary ! 

For.  What  language  shall's  conjure  in? 

High-Dutch 
I  think,  that's  full  in  the  mouth. 

Cluwn.  No,  no,  Spanish;  [dreadful. 

That  roareth  best,  and  will  appear  more 

For.  Prithee  tcU  me  tliy  conceit  thou  hast 

to  gull  tliem. 


'^  When  I  was  as  youn^,  I  zoos  as  honest:']  This  has  been  hitherto  made  the  conclusion  of 
ahe  Host*^  speech,  by  which  it  seems  to  have  lost  all  its  humour.  It  evidentlv  belonss  to 
tlie  Hostess^  who  stops  her  husband  from  giving  further  hints  concerning  Biancha;  ana  this 
is  artfully  contriv'd  with  regard  to  the  audience,  whose  curiosities  are  heightened  by  a  irlim- 
merine  of  the  plot,  but  not  too  soon  satisfied  by  a  full  view  of  it.  To  do  this  judiciously,  is 
one  of  the  greatest  difficulties  in  almost  every  species  of  writing.  Seward. 

We  think  Seward  totally  mistaken  here,imd  that  the  Host  (instend  of  alluding  to  Biancha  t 
real  parentage)  whimsically  itisinuatfs  that  her  virtuous  principles  are  derived  from  him. 

"^  Ere^ou  go  to  bed^fail  not  of  that,  I  pray.]  These  words  have  hitherto  been  made  a 
continuation  of  tl»e  Clown\s  speech;  but  from  him  they  seem  devoid  of  meaning.  If  spoken 
by  tlie  Host,  aside,  we  may  very  wall  understand  by  them,  that  the  Clown  gopts  jar  his 
ireaJtfust  evtn  brfort  he  goes  Ui  M. 

U  tt  ft  C/ovn. 
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Chion.  No,  no,  I  will  not  stale  it'^;  but, 

my  (iear  jews-truinp, 
For  thou  art  but  my  instrument,  Fm  the 

plotter, 
Aud  when  we  have  coiftn'd  'em  most  tightly, 

thou 
Shalt  steal  away  the  innkeeper^s  daughter,  I'll 
Provide  myself  of  another  moveable ; 
And  we  will  most  purely  retire  ourselves 
To  Geneva. 

For,  Thou  art  the  compass  I  sail  by. 

[ixeunt. 

Enter  Baptitta  and  Mentivo!e» 

Bapt.  Was  ever  expectation  of  so  noble 
A  requital  answered  with  such  contumely ! 
A  wild  Numidian,  that  had  suck'd  a  tigress, 
Would  not  have  been  so  barbarous :  did  he 
To  cut  thy  hand  off?  [tlircat 

Men/.  Yes,  sir ;  and  his  slaves 
Were  ready  to  perform't. 

Bap/.  VVhat  hi lider'd  it? 

Ment.  Only  his  son's  entreaty. 

Bapt.  Noble  youth ! 
I  wish  thou  wert  not  of  his  blood ;  thy  pity 
Gives  me  a  hope  thou  art  not. 

Ment,  You  mistake,  sir ; 
The  injury  that  follow'd  from  the  son 
Was  worse  than  the  fadier's:   he  did  first 

disann, 
And  took  from  me  a  jewel,  which  I  prize 
Above  my  hand  or  life. 

Bapt,  Take  thy  sword  from  thee  ? 
He  stole  it  like  a'^thief  rather ;  he  could  not 
I'  th'  field  deprive  thee  of  it.  . 

Ment,  lie  took  it  from  me. 
And  sent  me  forth  so  thin,  aud  so  unmade-up. 
As  if  Vd  been  a  footboy. 

Bapt,  Oh,  my  fury !  [rashness, 

I  must  now  ask  thee  forgiveness,  that  my 
Bred  out  of  too  much  frieudship,  did  expose 

thee 
To  so  imminent  a  danger ;  which  I  vow 
I  will  revenge  on  the  whole  fuinily. 
All  the  calamities  of  my  whole  lite, 
iVIy  banishment  from  Genoa,  my  wife's  loss, 
Compar'd  to  this  indignity,  is  nothing ; 
Their  family  shall  repair't;   it  shall    be  to 

them 
Like  a  plague,  when  the  dog-star  reigns  most 

hot! 
An  Italian's  revenge  may  pause,  but's  neVr 

forgot.  [Exit, 

Mtnt,  I  would  I  liad  conceal'd  this  from 

my  father. 
For  my  interest  in  Clarissa!  My  care  now 
Must  be  to  untangle  this  division. 
That  our  roost  equal  ilam«»  may  be  united ; 


And  from  these    trariouft   and    peiturbed 

streams, 

Rise,  like  a  sweet    mom,    after   terrihie 

dreams.  \^'\t, 

*Enter  Clarissa  and  Cesario, 

Clar.  Brother,  I'm  happy  in  your  recovery* 

Ces.  And  I,  sister. 
Am  ever  best  pleas'd  in  your  happiness. 
But  I  miss  a  toy  should  be  on  your  finger. 

Clar.  My  ring! 
This  morning  when  I  wash'd  I  put  it  off; 
'Tis  in  my  window. 

Ces.  Where's  your  looking-glass? 

Clar,  Here,  sir. 

Cei,  nris  a  fair  one. 

Clar,  1'Is  pure  crystal.  [me  see; 

Ces,  Can  a  diamond  cut  in  crystal?  Let 
I'll  grave  my  name  in't. 

Clar,  Oh,  you'll  spoil  my  glass '^. 

Ces,  Would  you  not  have  your  brother  Is 

your  eye  ? 
I'd  thought  he  had  been  planted  in  your  heart. 
Look  you ;  the  diamond  cuts  quaintly;  yoH 

are  cozen'd, 
Your  crystal  is  too  brittle. 

Clar.  Tis  the  ring 
I  gave  unto  Mentivole!  sure,  the  same!— 
You  put  me  to  amazement,  sir,  and  horror: 
IIoxv  came  you  by  that  ring  ? 

Ces,  Does  the  blood  rise  ?  [<|o) 

Clar.  Pray,  sir,  resoh-e  me,  (oh,  for  pity 
And  take  from  me  a  trembling  at  the  beut, 
That  else  will  kiH  me !  fo'r  I  too  much  fear 
Nothing  but  death  could  ravish  it  from  bis bUHi 
That  wore  it, 

Ces,  Was  it  |pveu  to  Mentivole 
On  that  condition  ? 

Clar.  Tell  me  of  his  health  first, 
And  then  I'll  teli  you  any  thing. 

Ces,  By  my  life,  he's  well ; 
In  better  health  than  I  am. 

Clar.  Then,  it  was,  sir.  [false  one! 

Ces.  Then  shall  I  evef  hate  thee,  oh,  UjoA 
Hast  thou  a  faith  to  give  unto  a  friend, 
And  break  it  to  a  brother?  Did  I  not, 
By  all  the  ties  of  blood,  importune  tliee 
Never  to  part  witii  it  without  my  knowledge? 
Thou  might*st  have  given  it  to  a  muietteer, 
And  made  a  contract  with  him  in  a  stable, 
At  as  cheap  a  price  of  my  vengeance!  Never 

more 
Shall  a  woman's  trust  beguile  me :  vou  are  all 
Like  relicks;  you  may  well  be  iooVd  upon, 
But  come  a  man  to  tL'  handling  of  you  ouc^ 
You  fall  in  pieces ! 

Clar.  Dear  sir,  I've  no  way 
Look'd  either  beneath  reason,  or  mysell) 


'*  No,  no,  I  mil  not  stael  it.]  Corrected  in  1750. 
■^  Clar.  Ohy  you* II  spoil  my  glass. 

Would  you  not  have  your  brother  in  your  eye  f 
Ces.  Vd  thought,  Sfc]  This  second  line  evidently  belongs  to  Cesario,  tJjough  given  in 
the  former  editions  to  Clarissa.    Mr.  Sympson  and  Mr.  "nieobuld  concurred  in  this  c<mp- 
rection.        Seward. 

Ifl 
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lo  my  election :  there's  parity  in  our  blood. 
And  in  •ur  fortunes ;  ancient  amity         [but 
fietwist  our  parents ;  to  which  wants  nothing, 
The  truit  of  blessed  marriage  between  us, 
To  add  to  tlieir  posterities.    Nor  docs  now 
Any  impeachment  rise,  except  the  sad 
And  unexpected  quarrel,  which  divided 
So  noble  and  so  excellent  a  friendship. 
Which,  as  I  ne'er  had  magick  to  foresee, 
So  I  could  not  prevent. 

Ces,  Well,  you  must  give  me  leave 
To  have. a  hand  in  your  disposing ;  I  shall. 
In  th'  absence  of  my  father,  be  your  guardian ; 
His  suit  must  pass  thro*  my  office.  Monti  vole  ? 
lie  has  too  much  o'  ray  blood  already;  he  lias, 
And  he  gets  no  more  oft.— Wherefore  weep 

you,  motlier? 

Enter  Mariana  and  a  Sailor. 

Mar.  *Tis  occasioned  by  a  sorrow 
Wherein  you  have  a  child's  part,  and  the 
Yoar  father's  dead.  [mainest; 

0«.  Dead? 

Mar,  There  is  one  can 
Relate  the  rest. 

Sailor,  I  can,  sir ;  your  father's  drown'd^ 
Most  unfortunately  drown'd. 

Get.  How  ?  in  a  tempest  ? 

Sailor,  No,  sir,  in  a  calm. 
Calm  as  this  evening:  thegunner,bein^  drunk, 
Forgot  to  fasten  the  ordnance  to  their  ports, 
When  came  a  sudden  gust,  which  tumbled 

them 
All  CO  die  starboard  side,  o'erturn'd  the  ship, 
And  sunk  her  in  a  moment ;  some  six  men 
Tlrnt  were  upon  the  deck,  were  sav'd ;  the  rest 
1'erisird  wi'  your  father. 


Clar.  Oh,  my  dearest  father! 

Ces.  I  pray  thee,  leave  us.      [Exit  Sailor, 

Mar.  I  have  a  sorrow  of  another  nature. 
Equal  to  th'  former. 

Ces,  And  most  commonly 
They  come  together. 

Jli"ar.  The  family  of  the  Baptisti 
Are  grown  to  faction,  and  upon  distaste 
Of  th'  injury  late  oHer'd  in  my  house. 
Have  vow'd  a  most  severe  and  fell  revengo 
'Gainst  all  our  family,  but  especially 
'Gainst  you,  my  dear  Cesario. 

Ces.  Leit  them  Uireat; 
I  am  prepar'd  t' oppose  them. 

Mar.  And  is  your  loss  then 
Of  so  easy  an  estimation .?  What  comfort 
Have  I  but  in  your  life.^  and  your  late  danger 
Presents  before  me  what  I  am  to  softer. 
Should  you  miscarry:  tberdfore  I'll  advise 

YOU, 

When  th'  funeral  is  over,  you  would  travel; 
Both  to  prevent  their  fury,  and  wear  out 
The  injury. 

Ces.  No,  mother,  I'll  not  travel — 
So  in  my  absence  he  may  marry  my  sister— 
I  will  not  travel,  certain. 

Mar.  Oh,  my  Cesario, 
Whom  I  respect  and  love  'hove  my  own  life. 
Indeed  with  a  kind   of  dotage!    he  shall 

never 
Go  forth  o' doors,  but  the  contrary  faction 
Will  endanger  hJbi  life;  and  then  am  I  most 

wretched ! 
I'm  tliinking  of  a  strange  prevention. 
Which  I  shall  witness  with  a  bleeding  eyo; 
Fondness  sometimes  is  worse  than  cruelty. 

[Ejreimtm 


ACT  III. 


Enter  Host,  Hostess,  and  Biancka. 

Host.  rjAUNTED,  my  house  is  haunted 

'"'■     wi'  gobiins !  I  shall 
Be  frighted  out  o' my  wits,  and  set  up  a  si]^ 
Only  t'  invite  carriers  and  foot-posts,  scare- 
crows [rank. 
To  keep  ofFth'  cavalry,  <ind  gentry  of  the  best 
I  will  nail  up  my  doors,  and  wall  up  my  girl. 
Wife,  like  an  anchoress ;  or  she  will  be  ravish'd 
Before  our  faces  by  rascals  and  cacafugo's. 
Wife,  cacafugo's! 
Hostess.  These  are  your  incomes ! 
,    Keottmber  your  own  proverb.  The  savour 
Of  every  gam  smelt  sweet :  thank  nobody 
For  thb'trouhle !                        [but  yourself 
Host.  No  galling,  dear  spouse,  no  galling ! 
Every  day's  new  vexation  abates  me 
Two  inches  in  the  waist ;  terrible  penance 
For  an  host!  Girl,  girl,  girl,  which  of  all  this 
Gallimaufry  of  man's  flesh  appears  toltrable 


To   thy  choice  ?  speak  shortly,  and   speak 

truly  I  I  [you  that? 

Must  and  will  know,  must  and  will!  hear 

Bian .  Sir,  be  not  jealous  of  my  care  and 

duty ! 
I  ana  so  far  from  entertaining  thoughts 
Of  liberty,  that  much  more  excellent  objects 
Than  any  of  such  coarse  contents  as  these  are. 
Could  not  betray  mine  eye  to  force  mine 

heart 
Conceive  a  wish,  of  any  dearer  happiness 
Than  your  direction  warrants.    I  am  yours, 

sir.  '  [this  strange 

Hostess.  What  thinks  the  man  now  ?  Is  not 
At  tliirteen  ?  ['em. 

Host.  Very  good  words;  there's  a  tang  in 
And  a  sweet  one ;  'tis  music,  wife ;  and  now 
I  cume  t'ye.    Let  us  a  little  examine 
The  sevenil  conditions  of  our 
Paragraphistical  suitors !  The  first 
A  trav*hng  taylor,  who  by  the  mystery 

Ofs 
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Ors  needle  and  thimble  hath  sunrey*d  the 
fenhions  J^gerbread, 

Of  th'  French,  and  English;  this  signor  Gin- 
StitchM  up  in  the  shreds  of  a  gaudy  outside. 
Sows  linings  with  his  cross-leg'd  compliment. 
Like  an  ape  doing  tricks  over  a  staiS, 
Cringes,  and  crouches,  and  kisses  bis  fore- 
finger. 

Hastett,  Out  upon  him ! 
Host,  A  second,  a  lavoltere,  a  saltatory, 
A  dancer  with  a  kit  at's  bum ;  one  that, 
By  teaching  great  madonnas  to  foot  it,  has 
JVTiraculously  purclms'd  a  ribanded     [fellow 
Waistcoat,  and  four  clean  pair  of  socks;  a 
That  skippeth  as  he  walketh,  and  instead 
Of  sensible  discourse,  venteth  the  curious 
Conceit  of  some  new  tune  stol'n  from  a 

masque, 
Or  a  bawdy  ditty,  elevated  for 
The  pole  arctick  of  a  lady's  chamber; 
In  that  file  stands  another  of  your  innmora- 
toes.  [he  ne'er  fiddles 

Hofftest.  Hang  him  and  his  fiddle  together ! 
Any  child  of  ours. 

fioft.  The  third,  a  mongrel. 
Got  by  a  Switzer  on  an  Italian;  this  pappy. 
Being  left  well  estated,  comes  to  Florence, 
That  the  world  may  take  notice,  how  impos- 
sible 
It  is  for  experience  to  alter  [deed. 

The  course  of  nature ;  a  fool,  wife !  and,  in- 
A  clown  tum'd  gallant  seldom  or  never  proves 
Other  than  a  gallant  fool ;  this  toy  prates 
To  little  purpose  other  than — What's  o*ciock  f 
Shalts  go  drink  f  D'ye  forsooth  f  and  Thank 

ye  heartily. 
I  tkifir  no  art  in  him  vo  catch  thee;  and 
Yet  we  must  be  tormented  witli  this  buzzard 
Amongst  the  rest. 

Hostess.  Tis  your  own  folly ;  forbid  him 
the  house.       '  [and  a  harsh  knave ; 

Host.  The  fourth,  a  mule-driver,  a  stubborn 
The  fifth,  a  schoolmaster,  a  very  amorous 
pedant. 


Run  almost  mad  with  study  of  sonnets'',  and 
Compliments  out  of  old  play-ends;  the  hat. 
An  advocate's  clerk,  that  speaks  pure  fiisOM 

in  law-terras*' : 
Excellent  courtiers  all,  and  all  as  neat 
As  a  magnifico's  post  new  painted,  at 
His  entrance  to  an  ofiicc !  Thou  sbalt  hart 
None  of 'em.    Laugh  at  'em,  do!  I  say. 
Thou  shalt  have  none  of 'em. 

Bian.  Still  your  command  to  me  shall  stand 

a  law.  [coarsen 

Host,-  Now  they  throng  like  so  many  boise- 
At  a  fair,  in  clusters  'bout  the  man  of  art, 
For  love-powders,  ingredients,  potions,  coun* 

sets, 
Postures,  compliments,  philters,  the  devil 

[Cham  cries  vithin. 
And   the — How  now?    tumults,    batteries, 

noise? 

For.  [within]  Ha,  get  from  my  sight*®! 

Enter  Forobosco^  and  Closm  zoitk  his  had 

bloody. 

Chosen.  Murder  me, do! 
Pound  me  to  mummy,  do !  see  what  will  come 

on't.  [tongue  out! 

For.  Dog,  leave  thy  snarling,  or  TU  cut  thy 
Thou  unlick'd  bear,  dar'st  thou  yet  stand  mj 

fury,  [damps 

My  generous  rage?  yet?  By  the  sulphureooi 
That  feed  the  hungry  and  incessant  darkaess, 
Which  curls  around  the  grim  Alastor's  back, 
Mutter  again,  and  with  one  powerful  ifonl, 
I'll  call  an  host  up  from  the  Stygian  lakes, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  the  Acherontick  fens; 
Where  choak*d  with  mists  as  black  astbyim- 
Thou  shalt  live  still  a-dying !  postures, 

Clown.  Conjure  me  to 
The  devil,  an  you  can !  I  live  in  hell 
Upon  earth  already :  an  you  had  any  mercy, 
You  would  not  practise  upon  a  kind  lieart 

thus. 

Host.  You  have  drawn  blood  from  him; 
Signer,  is  his  o£fence  unpardonable? 


^^  Eun  almost  mad  with  study  of  sonnets.]  All  the  Hosfs  part  in  this  scene,  as  the  codjih 
.rer's  in  otliers,  has  been  hitherto  printed  as  prose;  but  the  reader  will  see  that  without  any 
strain  (for  I  have  scarce  added  or  struck  out  a  single  expletive)  it  runs  into  an  affected  hob- 
blins  verse;  which  to  me  seems  to  add  great  humour  to  almost  every  sentiment,  givinjta 
comic  dignity  to  tlie  whole,  which  is  of  all  drollery  the  most  laudable.  In  this  line  a  mono- 
syllable seems  evidently  dropt,  for  the  epithet  new  not  only  fills  the  measure,  but  makes  a 
proper  antithesis  to  tlie  old  in  the  next  line,  which  is  a  proof  of  its  having  been  originally  a 
Seward. 


verse. 


Though  this  note  is  just  in  the  main,  yet  there  arc  two  things  in  it  which  call  for  animad- 
veision.  In  the  first  place,  the  word  net^  is  not  necessary  to  the  measure,  nor  havt  we  a 
right  to  CREATE  an  antithesis*  In  the  second,  tliough  Mr.  Seward  says  he  has  not  osed  any 
strainy  he  has  here  (as  in  all  other  parts  of  his  edition)  inttrpolatedj  omitted^  and  slaugMard 
words  (similar  instances  see  at  the  end  of  Wit  Without  Money)  in  a  maiu^^  unprecedented 
and  unparalleled. 

*^  An  advocate*s  clerk,  thai  speaks  pure  Jmtian  in  lam-Urms.]  The  particle  in,  here, 
equally  hurts  the  sense  as  themeasure,whichitaiiotherproof  of  the  nMaiove't  being  genuine. 


The  word  in  neither  hurts  the  sens^  nor  mars  soch  licentioas  neasora* 
^*  Ho,  get  from  my  sight,]  This  has  been  tnade  the  condmioii  of  the  Sht^M  speech,  wbick 
evidently  belongs  to  ForobticQ  at  he  enteit.  Semstrd* 

F9F. 
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Tor,  A  lump  of  ignonknce,  (pray  tpeak  not 
for  him)  doms, 

A  drowsy  grossness !  In  all  Christian  king* 
Ttie  mention  of  my  art,  my  name,  my  prac- 
tice, 
Merit  and  glory,  hath  beeot  at  once* 
Delight  and  wonder. — ril  not  be  entreated; 
Spare  intercession  for  him ! — Oh,  thou  scorn 
Of  learning,  shame  of  duty,  must  thy  sloth 
Dmw  my  just  ^une  in  question?  I  discharge 

thee 
From  my  service ;  see  me  no  more  henceforth ! 
Ciown.  Discharge  me  ?  [swer*d. 

Is  that  my  year's  wages  ?  I  will  not  be  so  an- 
Jor.  Not,  camel  f  sirrah,  I  am  liberal  to 
Tboa  hast  thy  life;  begone!  [thee 

CUxen.  Vengeance,  sweet  vengeance  ! 
¥oT,  D'ye  mumble  ?  [denly,  and 

Clown,  I'll  be  reveng'd,  monstrously,  sud* 
Insatiably :  my  bulk  begins  to  swell. 
¥or.  Homoiotentonypragnuttophoros,  htlio- 
stycorax!  TvVell, 

Clou>n,  Call  up  your  spirits !  I  defy  'cm ! 
ril  liave  law  for  my  broken  pate,  (twelve 

ounces 
Of  pure  blood,  Troy-weight)  in  despite  of  thee 
My  roaster,  and  thy  master  the  grand  devil 
Himself:  Vindicta,vindictaJ  [Exit, 

Hat.  Signor,  you  are  exceeding  mord. 
Hosteu,   Mercy  upon   us,  what   terrible 
words  thou  talk^st !  [frighted, 

For,  A  slave,  a  cur ! — But  be  not  you  af- 
Young  virgin !  'twere  an  injury  to  sweetness, 
Should  any  rougher  sound  draw  from  your 
cheeks  [proud 

The  precious  tincturb^',  which  makes  Nature 
Of  her  own  workmansliip. 
Hoit,  Wife,  mark;  mark  that,  wife ! 
Bian,  Shake  then  your  anger  off,  sir. 
For.  You  command  it,  [leaves, 

Fair  one.  Mine  Host  and  Hostess,  with  your 
I  have  a  motion  jointly  to  you  all. 
Hosteti,  An  honest  one,  I  hope. 
Hott.  Well  put  in,  wife! 
For,  A  very  necessary  one :  the  mess 
And  half  of  suitors,  that  attend  to  usher 
llieir  love's  sir-revereuce  to  your  daughter, 
wait  [eye 

With  one  consent,  which  can  best  please  her 
In  oflering  at  a  dance:  I  have  provided 
Music ;  and  'twill  b^  something,  I  dare  pro- 
mise, [mittance  ? 
Worthy  your  laughter.    Shall  they  have  ad- 


Host,  By  any  means;  for  I'm  persuaded 

the  manner 
Will  be  80  ridiculous,  that  it  will  confirm 
The  assurance  of  their  miserable  fooleries: 

but 
No  longer  trouble  with  'em  here^  than  thej 
Are  in  these  may-games  t 

For.  So  I  am  resolvM. 

Hottets.  Nor  any  wise  word  of  senseless 

love !  [you  see 

For,  Not  any;  I  have  charm'd  them.  Did 
How  they  prepared  themselves,  how  they 

stroke  up  [ing-^lass, 

Their  foretops,  how  tliey  jusUe  for  the  Took* 
To  set  their  feces  by  it  (see,  they  muster !) 
You  would  look  for  some  most  impossibla 

antic. 

Enter  Taylor,  Dancer,  MuletteeTf  School* 
master,  Clerk^^,  Coxcomb  ;^  all  with  sevo^ 
veral  Papers,  and  present  than  to  Forw 
bosco. 

Host.  So,  so,  so,  so !  here  flutter  the  nest 
of  hornets,  [now ! 

The  hotch-potch  of  rascality:  now,  now,  now. 
The  dunghill  of  corruption  hatli  yawn'd  forth 
The  burden  of  abomination.    I  am 
Vex'd,  vexed  to  the  soul ;  will  rid  my  house 
Of  this  unchristen'd  fry,  and  never  open 
My  doors  again. 

For.  Some  other  time ;  I'll  give  no  answer 
now,  [cuoning. 

But  have  preferr'd  your  suits;  heresiiew  your 
First,  every  one  in  order  do  his  honour 
To  the  fair  mark  you  shoot  at ;  courtly,  courtly, 
Convey  your  several  loves  in  lively  measure : 
Come,  let  us  take  our  seats.  Some  sprightly 
nmsic ! 

Host.  Dance  all  and  part :  'tis  a  very  neces- 
sary farewell. 

They  all  make  ridiculous  congees  to  BianchOf 
rank  themselves,  and  dance  in  several  pos^ 
tures;  during  the  dance,  enter  Cesario^ 
and  stands  off". 

Host.  Well  done,  my  lusty  bloods,  preci- 
ously well  done !  [all  sides ! 

One  lusty  rouse  of  wine,  and  take  leave  on 
Ces.  Thanks  for  your  revels,  gentlemen ! 
accept 

This  gold,  and  drink  as  freely  as  you  danc'd. 
Host.  My  noble  lord  Cesario  ?  Clear  the 
rooms,  sirs ! 


^'  Should  any  rough  sound  draw  from  your  cheeks 

The  precious  tincture,  &c.l  Mr.  Sympson  concurs  with  me  in  reading,  any  rougher  •uwk<^ 
^is  necessary  to  the  verse,  and  every  man  of  the  least  taste  knows  how  much  more  elegant 
the  comparative  desree  renders  the  expression.  The  compliment  here  is  so  extremely 
beautiful,  that  I  could  ha^  wished  it  had  been  put  in  the  mouth  of  a  Cesario  or  Mentkfole. 

^*  Schoolmaster,  Clerk,]  1  have  added  the  Coxcomb  to  the  number,  Mr.  Sympson  haTing 
justly  obsenr'd  that  the  mess  and  half  of  suitors  were  evidently  six,  and  as  the  Coxcomb  is  on* 
of  them  in  the  next  scene  in  which  they  appear,  and  is  the  second  in  Forobosco'i  list,  he  ought 
evidently  to  have  a  place  here.  The  rcMider  will  see  how  much  more  humorous  my  Hosft 
Mt  speech  is  when  printed  in  its  true  order,  as  verse,  tlmn  it  was  when  tlie  metre  was 
(Usregaraed.  Seward* 
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[Act  3. 


Keeps  constant  leagae  together;  when  temp- 
tation [tempt, 
Of  sreat  men*s  oaths  and  gifts  shall  orge  con- 
ilauier  thiin  batter  resolation :  novelty 
Of  sights,  or  tObCe  of  new  delights  in  wanUMh 

ne&s, 
Breeds  surfeit  more  than  appetite  in  any 
Re^rv'd  to  noble  vows:  my  excellent  maid, 
Live  thou  but  true  to  me,  and  my  contents, 
Mine  only,  that  no  partner  may  partake' 
The  treasure  of  chose  sweets  thy  yoath  yet 

glories  in. 
And  I  will  raise  thy  lownest  to  abnndaace 
Of  all  varieties;  and  more  triumph 
In  such  a  mistress,  than  great  pnnces  doting 
On  truth-betraying  wives. 

Bian,  Thus  to  yield  up  then 
The  cottage  of  my  virtue,  to  be  awaUow'd 
By  some  hanl-neighbouring  landlord,  web 
^s  you  are, 

Is  in  eifect  to  love?    A  lord  so  vicioos  ? 
Oh,  where  shall  innocence  find  some  poor 

dwelling. 
Free  from  temptation^s  tyranny? 
Get.  Nay,  pritliee!  [ofkut, 

Bian,  Gay  cloaths,  high  feeding,  easy  beds 
Change  of  unseemly  sights,  with  base  dis- 
course. 
Draw  curses  on  your  palaces:  for  my  part, 
This  I  will  be  confirm  d  in  ;  I  will  eat 
The  bread  of  Ubour,  know  no  other  rest 
Than  what  is  earned  from  honest  pains,  ere 


For*  Away;  attend  i^r  answers. 
,  '  [Exeunt  Forob<xco  and  Suiion, 

Ce$»  With  your  &vour, 
Rolando,  I  would  change  a  word  or  two 
With  your  fair  daughter. 

Hott.  At  your  lordship's  pleasure. 
Come,  wife,  no  muttenngf    Have  a  care, 

girl!     My  love, 
Service,  and  duty  to  your  good  lordship ! 

[Ereunt  Host  and  Hostess, 

Ccs.  My  often  visits,  sweet  Bianclui,  cannot 
But  constantly  iiifonn  thy  judgment  wherein 
Thy  happiness  consists:  for  to  steal  minutes 
From  great  employments,  to  converse  wiUi 

beauty, 
Lodged  io  so  mean  a  fortune;  to  lay  by 
Consideration  of  the  une<]ual  distance 
Between  my  blood  and  thine :  to  shun  occa- 
sions 
Of  courtship  with  the  ladies  of  the'  time. 
Noble  and  fair,  only  for  love  to  thee; 
Must  of  necessity  invite  a  tenderness. 
As  low  as  Nature  could  have  stamp'd  a  bond* 

woman's. 
To  entertain  quick  motions  of  rare  gratitude 
For  my  uncommon  lavouts. 

Bian,  'Deed,  my  lord, 
As  far  as  my  simphcity  can  lend  me, 
I  freely  thank  your  courtesies. 

Ces' To  thank  them 
Is  to  reward  them,  pretty  one. 

Bian,  Then  teach  me 
Uow  I  may  give  them  back  assaiu :  in  truth 
I  never  yet  receivVl  a  pair  of  gloves, 
A  trifling  ring,  from  any  that  expected 
An  equal  satisfaction,  but  as  willingly 
I  parted  with  the  gift  unto  the  owner. 
As  he  bestow'd  it. 

Ces.  But  I  pour  before  thee 
Such  plentie-^,  as  it  lies  not  in  the  ability 
Of  thy  whole  kindred  to  return  proportionable 
One  for  a  thousand. 

Bian.  You,  my  lord,  conclude 
For  my  instruction :  to  engage  a  debt 
Beyond  a  possibility  of  payment, 
I  ever  thought  a  sin;  and  therefore  justly 
Witliout  conceit  of  scorn,  or  curious  rudeness, 
I  must  refuse  your  bounty. 

Ces.  Canst  thou  love?  [language 

Bian,  liOve?  is  there  such  a  word  in  any 
That  carries  honest  sense  ? 

Ces,  Never  dwelt  ignorance  [cha. 

In  so  sweet-shap*d  a  building!— •  Love,  Bian- 
Is  that  firm  knot  which  ties  two  hearts  in  one: 
Shall  ours  be  tied  so  ? 

Bian.  Use  a  plainer  word, 
BIy  lord;  instead  o£ties,  say  fnarries  hearts; 
Then  I  may  understand. 

Ces.  Their  hearts  are  married,  [braces. 
Whose  interchange  of  pleasures  and  em- 
SqA  kisses,  and  the  privacies  of  sweets, 

^^  To  your  tile  toils.]  Mr.  Sympson  would  read  tales  for  toilsj  which  I  cannot  assent;  to; 
for  .small  inconsistencies  in  metaphor  are  too  common  with  all  nervous  writers,  to  be  ssp* 

pusi'd  currn pilous  of  the  press.  iSeward* 


once  more 


i???. 


were 


Lend  ear  to  your  vile  toils^^ !    Su*,  'vroiikl 
As  noble  in  desires,  as  i  could  be 
In  knowing  virtue!     Pray  do  not  afflia 
A  poor  soul  thus. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Ces.  I  swear — to  me?  [Biancka  steals  cf, 

Gent ,  The  Duke,  my  lord,  commands  your 

speedy  presence. 
For  answering  aggrievances  late  argfd 
Against  you  by  your  motlier. 

Ces.  By  my  luotlier  ? 

Gent.  Tiie  court  is  near  on  sitting. 

Ces,  I  wait  on  it,  sir.  [jSiamt. 

Duke,  Magistrates,  Secretary,  and  Baptista, 
discovered  sitting  ;  Mentivole  standing  ^y, 
with  Attendants. 

Duke.  What  waste  of  blood,  what  tumolts, 

what  divisions, 
Wiiat  outrages,  what  uproars  in  a  state, 
Factions,  tbo'  issuing  from  mean  sprii^  at 

first,  [ample 

Have  (not  restrained)  fiow'd  to,  the  sad  ex- 
At  Rome,  between  the  Ursins  and  Colonnas, 
Nay,  here  at  borne,  in  Flotence,  'twiic  the 

Neri 
And-  the  Bianchi,  can  too  mainly  witness. 
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Of  fair  revenue,  which  this  young  man  claini;^ 
As  iiis  inheritance.     I  urg  a  him  gently. 
Friendly,  and  privately,  to  grant  a  partagQ 
Of  this  estate  to  her  who  owns  it  all, 
This  his  supposed  sister. 

BapL  How!  supposed? 

Ces,  Pray,  madam,  recollect  yourself. 

Mar*  The  relish 
Of  a  strange  truth  begins  to  work  like  physic 
Already :  I  have  bitteruess  to  mingle 
With  these  preparatives,  so  deadly  loathsome 
It  will  quite  choak  digestion;  shortly  hear  it : 
Cesario  (for  I  dare  not  rob  unjustly 
The  poor  soul  of  his  name),  this,  this  Cesario, 
Neither  for  father  had  Alberto,  me 
For  mother,  nor  Clarissa  for  his  sister. 

Clar.  Mother,  oh,  mother! 

Merit.  I  am  in  a  dream  sure ! 

Duke.  No  interruptions !  Lady^  on* 

Alar,  Mistake  not, 
Great  duke  of  Tuscany,  or  the  beginning 
Or  process  of  this  novelty:  my  husband, 
The  now  deceased  Alberto,  from  his  youth 
Inur*d  to  an  impaticncy  and  roughness 
Of  disposition,  when  not  many  months 
After  our  marriage  were  worn  out,  repin'd 
At  the  unfruitful  barrenness  of  youth. 
Which,  as  he  pleasM  to  term  it,  cut  our 

hopes  off 
From  blessings  of  some  issue  :  to  prevent  it^ 
I  grew  ambitious  of  no  fairer  honour 
Than  to  preserve  his  love;  and  as  occasions 
Still  call  a  him  from  mc,  studied  in  his  ab« 

sence  [comfort. 

How  I  mi(;ht  frame  his  welcome  home  with 
At  last  I  feign'd  myself  with-child :  the  mes« 

sage 
Of  freedom,  or  relief,  to  one  half  starv'd 
In  prison,  is  not  utter*d  with  such  greediness 
Of  expectation  and  delight,  as  tliis  was  to 
My  much-afiected  lord :  his  care,  his  good- 
ness, 
(Pardon  me,  that  I  use  the  word)  exceeded 
All  fonner  fears.  The  hour  of  my  deliverance^ 
As  I  pretended,  drawing  near,  I  fashioned 
My  birth-rites*'  at  a  country  garden  house, 
Where  tlien  my  falconers  wife  was  brought 

a-bed 
Of  this  Cesario:  him  I  own'd  for  mine. 
Presented  him  unto  a  joyful  father-— 
Duke,  Can  you  prove  tliis  true  ? 
Mar,  Proofs  I  have  most  evident. 
But  oh,  the  curse  of  my  impatience !  shortly, 
Fre  three  new  moons  imd  spent  their  bor- 
rowed lights, 
I  grew  with-child  indeed;  so  just  is  Heav'n! 
The  issue  of  which  burden  was  this  daughter. . 
Judge  now,  most  gracious  prince,  my  lordjr, 
.       .  w    ^  ,  and  you,  [dur*d. 

Has,  by  his  death,  lefyto  bis  heir  possession  |  What  combats  then,  and  since,  I  have  eii*- 

**  Mar.  TTtough  divided,  &c.]  Mariana^s  disoNvning  Ce^^rio  for  lier  son,  and  the  Duke^s 
injunction  Co  marry  him,  is  related  by  Causin  in  his  Holy  Coart,  and  is  trauscribed  by  WaiH 
Ity  in  his  History  of  Man,  fol.  book  iii.  chap.  20.  Sevard, 

.**  Afy  &iWA-nghts.]  The  spelling  Rectified  hy  Seward. 
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r  sit  not  at  the  helm,  my  lords,  of  sovereignty, 
^Deputed  pilot  for  the  commonwealth,    [cies 
To  sleep  while  otliers  steer,  as  their  wild  fan- 
Shall  counsel,  by  the  compass  of  disorders. 
Baptista,  this  short  preface  is  directed 
Chiefly  to  you:  the  petty  brawls  and  quarrels 
Late  uig'd  betwixt  th'  Alberti  and  your  family, 
Mast  (yes,  and  shall)  like  tender  unknit  joints, 
Fasten  again  together  of  themselves ; 
Or,  like  an  angry  surgeon,  we  will  use 
The  roughness  of  our  justice,  to  cut  off 
The  stubborn  rancour  of  the  limbs  offending ! 
Bapt,  Most  gracious  Florence— 
Duke,  Our  command  was  signified. 
That  neither  of  the  followers  of  each  party 
Should  appear  liere  with  weapons.' 

Bapt.  Tis  obey'd,  sir. 
On  my  side. 

Duke.  We  must  leave  the  general  cause 
Of  state  employments,  to  give  ear  to  brawls 
\)f  some  particular  grudges;  politic  govern- 
ment 
For  tutor  *d  princes!  But  no  more !  henceforth 

Enter  Alariana  and  CUtrissa  at  one  Door, 
Cesario  at  the  other. 

Oar  frown  shall  check  presumption,  not  our 
clemency.  [princes 

Mar,   All  blessings  due  unto  impartial 
Crown  Florence  with  eternity  of  happiness  ! 
Ce».  If  double  prayers  cau  douBle  blessings, 
great  sir,  [ther's. 

Bline  join  for  your  prosperity  with  my  mo- 
Duke.  Rise  fcoth!  Now  briefly,  lady,  with- 
out circumstance. 
Deliver  those  asrgrievances,  which  lately 
Your  importunity  possessed  our  counsel 
Were  fit  for  audience,  wherein  youpctition'd 
You  might  be  heard  without  an  advocate. 
Which  boon  you  find  is  granted. 
•    Mar,  The/ divided  [desty**; 

I  stand  between  the  laws  of  truth  and  mo- 
Yet  let  my  griefs  have  vent!  yet  tlie  clearness 
Of  strange  necessity  requires  obedience 
To  Nature  and  your  mercy!  In  my  weeds 
Of  mourning,  emblems  of  too-dear  misfor- 
tunes. 
Badges  of  griefs,  and  widowliood,  the  burden 
Of  my  charged  soul  must  be  laid  down  before 

you; 
Wherein,  if  strict  opinion  cancel  shame, 
ily  fiiiilty  is  my  plea.  Stand  forth,  young 

nmo. 
And  liear  a  story  that  will  strike  all  rea.soa 
Into  amazement ! 
Ces.  I  attend. 
Mar.  Alberto, 
(Feace  dwell  upon  his  ashes!  still  the  husband 
Of  my  remembrance  and  unchanging  vows) 
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Between  a  mother's  piety,  and  weakness 
Of  a  soul-trembling  wife  I  To  have  reveard 
This  secret  to  Alberto,  had  been  danger 
Of  ruin  to  my  fame,  besides  the  conflict 
Of  his  distractions;  now  to  have  suppress*d  it, 
Were  to  defeat  mv  child,  my  only  child, 
Of  her  mostlawiul  honours,  and  inberitaace. 
Cesario,  thouVt  a  man  still ;  education 
Ilath  moulded  thee  a|g;entlcman;  continue  so! 
Let  not  this  fall  from  greatness  sink  thee  lower 
Than  worthy   thoughts  may  warrant!   yet 

disclaim 
All  interest  in  Alberto*s  blood ;  thou  hast  not 
One  drop  of  his  or  mine. 

Dvke,  Produce  your  witness! 

Mar.  The  falconer's  wife  his  mother, 
And  such  women  as  wtuted  then  upon  me, 
Sworn  to  the  privacy  of  this  great  secret. 

Duke,  Give. them  all  their  oaths.       [sir! 

Ces,  Oh,  let  me  crave  forbearance,  gracious 
Vouchsafe  me  hearing! 

Duke.  Speak,  Cesario. 

Ces,  Thus  long 
I  have  stood  silent,  and  with  no  unwillingness 
Attended  the  relation  of  my  fall 
From  a  fair  expectation :  what  I  fear'd 
(Since  the  first  syllable  this  lady  uttered 
Of  my  not  being  hers)  benevolent  fates 
liave  eas'd  me  of:  for  to  be  basely  born. 
If  not  base-bom^  detracts  not  from    the 

bounty 
Of  nature's  freedom,  or  an  honest  birth. 
Nobility  claimed  by  the  right  of  blood, 
Shews  chiefly,  that  our  ancestors  deserv'd'^ 
'What  we  inherit;  but  that  man  whose  actions 
Purchase  a  real  merit  to  himself, 
And  ranks  him  in  the  file  of  praise  and  honour. 
Creates  his  own  advancement :  let  mc  want 
The  fuel  which  best  feeds  the  fires  of  great- 
ness, [tude, 
Lordly  possessions!  yet  shall  still  my  grati« 
By  some  attempts,  of  njention  not  unworthy, 
Endeavour  to  return  a  fit  acquittance 
To   that  large   debt  I   owe  your  fiivours, 

madam, 
And  great  Alberto's  memory  and  goodness. 
Oh,  that  I  could  as  gently  shake  on  passion 
For  th'  loss  bf  that  great  brave  man^^^  ^g  j 

can  shake  off 
Hemembranpe  of  what  once  I  was  repnted ! 
I   have   not  much    to  say;   this    princely 

presence 
Needs  not  too  strictly  to  examine  further 
The  truth  of  this  acknowledgment:  a  mother 
Dares  never  disavow  her  only  son; 
And  any  woman  must  come  short  of  piety^ 
That  can  or  disinherit  her  own  issue, 
Or  fears  the  voice  of  rumour  for  a  stranger. 
Ifadam,  you  have  confessed  my  father  was 

servant  to  your  lord  and  you :  by  interest 

being  his  son,  I  cannot  but  claim  justly 


The  honour  of  continuing- still  my  setyvot 
To  you  and  yours;  wliich  granted,  1  be; 

leave 
I  may  for  this  time  be  dismiss'd. 

Duke,  Bold  spirit! 

Bapt,  I  love  thee  now  with  f>ity. 

Duke,  Go  not  yet ! — 
A  sudden  tempest  that  mi^ht  shake  a  rod, 
Yet  he  stands  firm  against  it;  muck  it  movet 

me!— 
He  not  Alberto's  son,  and  she  a  widow? 
And  she  a  widow  ?  Lords,  your  ear! 

Omnci,    Your  pleasuie  ?  \Whsfer* 

Duke,  So,  lady ;  what  you  have  avoucb'd 

is  truth } 

Mar.     Truth  only,  gracious  sir. 

Duke,  Hear  then  our  sentence : 
Since  from  his  cradle  you  have  fed  ud 

foster'd 
Cesario  as  yoar  son,  and  tcain'd  liim  up 
To   hopes  of  greatness,  which  now  in  » 

moment 
You  utterly  again  Iiave  ruin'd,  this  way 
We   with   our  counsel   are  resolv'd;  jon 

being 
A  widow,  shall  accept  him  for  a  husband. 

Mar.  Husband  to  me,  sir  ? 

Duke.  Tis  in  us  to  raise  him 
To  honours ;  and  his  virtues  will  deserve  *m. 

Mar.  fiut,  sir,  'tis  in  no  prince,  wntit 

prerogative,       < 
To  force  a  woman's  choice  against  her  heart 

Duke.  True ;  if  tlieu  you  appeal  to  bigber 

justice, 
Our  doom  includes  this  clause  upon  refusal: 
Out  of  your  lord's  revenues  shall  Cesario 
Assure  to  any,  whom  he  takes  for  wife, 
Th'  inheritance  of  three  parts ;  the  less  R* 

mainder 
Is  dowry  large  enough  to  marry  a  daiigbter; 
And   we,   by  our  prerogative,   which  you 

question. 
Will  publicly  adopt  him  into  th'  name 
Of  your  deceased  Alberto,  iliat  the  memory 
Of  so  approv*d  a  peer  may  live  in  him 
That  can  preserve  his  memory:  'less  yoa 

find  out 
Some  othermeanSywhichmay  as  amply  satis^ 
Mis  wrong,  our  sentence  stands  irrevocable. 
What  think  you,  lords  ?  4 

Omnes.  The  duke  is  just  and  honourable. 

Bapt,  I^t  me  embrace  Cesario !  bencetortb 

ever 
I  vow  a  constant  friendship. 

Ment,  I  remit 
All  former  diflterence. 

Ces.  I  am  too  poor         '  [waj* 

In  words  to  thank  this,  justice  — Madam,  u- 
My  studies  shall  be  love  to  you,  and  duty. 

Duke.  Keolies  we  a^mit  aoue«    Ceaaiio, 

wait  on  us !  ££jcba^ 


*^  That  our  ancestors  desir'd.]  Amended  in  1750. 

»7  of  what  great  brave 

— —  of^  that  once  I  ]  Corrected  by  Seward. 
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iUnent  Mrntivole,  BaptUtOf  Mariana^  and 

Clarissa. 

Bapt,  Meotivole! 

Ment  My  lord. 

Bapt,  Look  on  Claris^ ; 
She's  noble,  rich,  young,  fitir. 

Ment.  My  lord,  and  virtuous. 

Bapt  Meutivole,  and  virtuous.— Madam ! 

Mar,  Tyranny 
Of  justice  f  I  slmll  live  report's  derision, 
That  am  compelled     exctiange  a  graceful 

widowhood 
For  a  continual  martyrdom  in  marriage^ 
With  one  so  much  beneatii  me. 

Bapt.  I'll  plead  for  ye 
Boldly  and  constantly,  fetyour  daughter  only 
Admit  my  son  her  servant:  at  next  visit, 
Madam,  I'll  be  a  messenger  of  comfort ! 
Mentivole,  be  confident  and  earnest !    [Exit* 

Mar.  Married  again  ?  to  him  too  ?  better 

it  had  been  [honours 

The  voang  man  should  have  still  retain'd  the 
Of  old  Alberto's  son,  than  I  the  shame 
Of  making  him  successor  of  his  bed : 
I  was  to  blome. 

Ment.  Indeed,  without  offence^ 
Madam,  I  tliink  you  were. 

CUr.  You  urge  it  fairly, 
And  like  a  worthy  friend. 

Mar.  Cun  you  say  any  thing 
In  commendation  ot  a  mushroomi  wither*d 
As  soon  as  started  up  ? 


MenL  Yon  scorn  an  innocent 
Of  noble  growth:  for  whiles  your  husband 

liv'd 
I've  heard  you  boast,  Cesario  in  all  actions 
Gave  matter  of  repdrt,  of  imitation, 
Wonder,  and  envy ;  let  not  discontinuance 
Of  some  few  days  estrange  a  sweet  opinion 
Of  virtue,  chiefly  when  in  such  extremity ! 
Your  pity,  not  contempt,  will  argue  goodness. 

Mar.  Oh,  sir ! 

Clar.  If  you  would  use  a  thriving  courtship. 
You  cannot  utter  a  more  powerful  language, 
I'liat  I  shall  listen  to  with  greater  greediness, 
Than  th' argument  you  prosecute :  this  speaks 
A  man  complete  and  excellent.  [you 

Ment.  1  speak  not; 
They  are  his  own  deserts. 

Mar.  Good  sir,  forbear! 
I  am  now  fully  sensible  of  runniVtg 
Into  a  violent  lethargy,  whose  deadliness 
Locks  up  all  reason :  1  shall  never  hcncefoi  th 
Remember  my  past  happiness! 

Ment,  These  clouds 
May  be  dispersed. 

ifar.  I  fear  continual  night 
Will  overshroud  me !  Yet,  poor  youth,  his 

trespass 
Lies  in  his  fortune,  not  the  cruelty 
Of  the  duke's  sentence. 

Cfar.  I  dare  think  it  does. 

Alar.  If  all  fail,  I  will  learn  then  to  conquer 
Adversity  with  suflFerance. 

Mcnt,  You  resolve  nobly.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


'Snter  Caario  and  a  Servant. 

Ces.  T  ET  any  friend  have  entrance. 
^    Serv.  Sir,  a' shall. 
Cts.  Any  ;  I  except  none. 
,  Serv.  We  know  your  mind,  sir.         [JEriY. 
Ces.  Pleasures  admit  no   bounds.      I'm 
pitch'd  so  high, 
To  such  a  growth  of  full  prosperities. 
That  to  conceal  my  fortunes  were  an  injury 
To  gratefulnei>5,  and  those  more  liberal  far 

vours 
By  whom  my  glories  prosper.     He  that  flows 
In  gradous  and  swoln  tides  of  blest  abun- 
dance**. 
Yet  will  be  ignorant  of  his  own  fortunes. 
Deserves  to  live  contemn'd,anddie  forgotten : 
The  harvest  of  my  hopes  is  now  already 
Aipcn'd  and  gatlier'd ;  I  can  fatten  youth 
With  choice  of  plenty,  and  supplies  of  com- 
forts; 


My  fate  springs  in  Ihy  own  hand,  and  111 
use  it. 

Enter  two  Servants  and  Biancha. 

1  Serv.  *Tis  my  place. 

2  Serv.  Yours?  Here,  hit  one ;  1*11  acquaint 
My  lord. 

1  Serv.  He's  here ;  go  to  him  boldly. 

2  Serv.  Please  you 

To  let  him  understand  how  readily 
I  waited  on  ycnir  errand ! 

1  Serv.  Saucy  fellow ! 
You  must  excuse  his  breeding. 

Ces.  What's  the  matter? 
Biancha?  my  Biancha? — To  your  offices f— 

[Exeunt  Serv» 
This  visit,  sweet,  from  thee,  my  pretty  dear. 
By  how  much  more  'twas  unexpected,  comei 
So  much  the  more  timely :  witness  this  free 

welcome, 
Whate  er  occasion  led  thee ! 


*^  Tida  of  best  abundance.l  Former  editions.     Mr.  Syropson  concurred  with  me  in 
die  correction.        Sezcard. 
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Bian.  You  may  guess,  sir; 
Yet  indeed  *fis  a  rare  one. 

Ces.  Prithee  speak  it, 
My  honest  virtuous  maid. 

Bian»  Sir,  I  have  heard 
Of  your  mi^ortunes;  and  I  cannot  tell  you 
Wlietlier  I  have  more  caus/e  of  joy  or  sadness, 
To  know  they  are  a  truth. 

Ces,  What  trutli,  Blancha  ? 
Misfortunes  ?  how  ?  wherein  ? 

Bian.  You  arc  disclaim'd 
For  being  the  lord  Alberto's  son,  and  publicly 
Acknowledge  of  as  mean  a  birth  as  mine  is : 
It  cannot  chuse  but  grieve  you. 

'  Cei,  Grieve  me?  Ha,  ha,  iia,  ha! 
Is  this  all  ? 

Bian,  This  all  ? 

Ces,  Thou  art  sorry  for't, 
I  warrant  thee :  alas,  sood  soul,  Blancha ! 
That  which  thou  call  at  -misfortune,  is  ray 
My  happiness,  Biancha!  [happiness; 

'Bian,  If  you  love  me, 
It  may  prove  mine  too. 

Ces.  May  it  ?  I  will  love  thee,  [happy. 
My  good,  good  maid,  if  that  can  make  thee 
Better  and  better  love  ihee. 

*Bian,  Without  breach  then 
Of  modesty,  I  come  to  claim  the  interest 
Your  protestations,  both  by  vows  and  letters, 
Have  made  me  owner  of:  from  the  first  hour 
I  saw  you,  I  confess  I  wish'd  I  had  been 
OV  not  so  much  below  your  rank  and  great- 
ness, 
Or  not  so  much  above  those  humble  fiames 
That  should  have  warm'd  my  bosom  with  a 

temperate 
Equality  of  desires  in  equal  fortunes. 
Still  as  you  utterM  language  of  affection, 
I  courted  time  to  pass  more  slowly  on, 
That  I  might  turn  more  fool  to  lend  attention- 
To  what  I  durst  not  credit,  nor  yet  hope  for; 
Yet  still  as  more  1  heard,  I  wl^h*d  to  hear 

'more.  • 

Ces.  Didst  thou  in  troth,  wench? 

Bian.    Willingly  betrayed 
Myself  to  hopelesd  bondage. 

Ces,  A  good  girl !  [answer  was. 

I  thought  I  should  not  miss,  whatever  thy 

Bian.   But  as  I   am  a  maid,  sir,  (and 

r  faith 
You  may  believe  me,  for  I  am  a  maid) 
So  dearly  I  respected  both  your  fame 
And  quality,  that  I  would  first  have  perish'd 
In  my  sicK  thoughts,  than  e'er  have  given 

consent 
To  have  undone  your  fortunes,  by  inviting 
A  marriase  with  so  mean  a  one  as  I  am  : 
I  should  have  died  sure,  and  no  creature 
Tlie  sickness  that  had  kill'd  me.         [known 

Ces.  Pretty  heart! 
Good  soul,  alas,  alas ! 


Bian.  Now  since  I  kooiic 
There  is  no  difference  'twixt  your  l>irdii  and 

mine,     . 
Not  much  'twixt  our  estates  (if  any  be, 
The  advantage  in  on  my  bide;  1  come  wil- 
lingly 
To  tender  you  the  first-fruits  of  my  heart, 
And  am  content  t'  accept  you  for  my  husbaiid, 
Now  when  you  are  at  lowest. 

Ves,  For  a  husband  ? 
Speak  sadly^';  dost  thou  mean  so! 

Bian.  In  good  deed,  sir, 
Tis  pure  love  mtikes  tliis  proffer. 

Ces.  I  believe  thee. 
What  counsel  urg'd  thee  on  r  telJ  me;  thy 

father?  [weach? 

My  worshipful  smug  Host?    WWt  not  bs, 
Or  mother  Hostess  ?  ha? 

Bian.  D  you  mock  my  parentage  ?     [thj 
I  do  not  scorn  yours:  mean  folks  are  as  vor> 
To  be  well  spoken  of,  if  tiiey  deserve  well. 
As  some  whose  only  fame  lies  in  their  blood. 
Oh,  youVe  a  proud  poor  man!  all  your oathi 

faishood,  [wicked! 

Your  vows  deceit,  your  letters  foi^'d  and 

Ces.  Thoud'st  be  my  wife,  I  dare  swear. 

Bian.  Had  your  heart,  [puted 

Your  hand  and  tongue  been  twins,  you  had  le* 
This  courtesy  a  benefit. 

Ces.  Simplicity, 
How  prettily  thou mov'st me!  W^hy,6iaack, 
Report  has  cozen'd  thee ;  I  am  not  fidlen 
^  From  my  expected  honours  or  possessioD% 
Tlio'  from  the  hope  of  birtb-ri(|)it. 

Bian.  Are  you  not? 
Then  I  am  lost  agaiji !  I  have  a  suit  too; 
You'll  grant  iC,  if  you  be  a  good  roan. 

Ces.  Any  thing.  [said  t'jf, 

Bian.  Pray  do  not  talk  of  aught  wliatl  have 

Ces.  As  I  wish  health,  I  will  not ! 

Bian.  Pity  me; 
But  never  love  me  more ! 

Ces.  Nay,  now  you're  cruel: 
Why  all  these  tears  ? — Thou  shalt  notg9. 

Bian.  1*11  pniy  for  you. 
That  you  may  have  a  virtuous  wife,  a  fiiir  ooe; 
And  when  I'm  dead— 

a«.  Fy,fy! 

Bian.  Think  on  roe  sometimes^ 
With  mercy  for  this  trespass ! 

Ces.  Let  us  kiss 
At  parting,  as  at  coming ! 

Bian.  This  I  have 
As  a  free  dower  to  a  virgin's  grave. 
All  goodness  dwell  with  you  !  T^*'*'' 

Ces.  Harmless  Hiancha!  [play  with! 

Unskiird !  what  handsonSe  toys  Are  maids  to 

Enter  Mariana  and  Clarissa. 

How  innocent ! — But  I  have  other  thoughts 
Of  nobler  meditation. — My  felicity. 


''  Speak  sadly.]  i.  e.  Seriously.  So  in  Much  Ado  about  Nothing,  act  ii.  scene  3,  *  This  can 
'  he  no  trick  1  the  conference  was  sadJy  borne.'  Auain,  in  Promos  and  Cassandra,  1678, 
c^uoted  by  Mr  Steevens^  *  The  king  feigneth  to  talk  sa'dlif  witli  some  of  hi&  couuseU'        ^ 


Alt  4.11 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  THE  INIT. 


Mt^ 


Tbou  comjpt  Hi  I  could  wisK :  lend  tne  a  lip 
As  wkf  as  melting,  as  when  old  Alberto, 
A  iter  his  first  night's  triul^  taking  farewell 
Qf  thy  youlh's  conquest,  tasted  f 

Mar,  You're  uncivil! 

Ca,  I  will  be  lord  of  my  own  pleasures, 
*  madam ;  [pering,  henceforth ! 

You're  mine,  mine  freely  :  come,  no  whim-* 
New  coQ  the  lessons  of  love's  best  experience, 
That  our  delights  may  meet  in  equal  loeasure 
Of  resolutions  and  desires !  this  sullenne&s 
Is  scurvy  ;  I  like  it  not. 

Mar,  Be  modest; 
And  do  not  learn,  Cesario,  hpw  to  prostitute 
'Qie-riot  of  thy  hopes  to  common  folly. 
Take  a  sad  woman's  word!   howeer  diou 

dot'st 
Upon  the  present  graces  of  thy  greatness^ 
Yet  I'm  not  fallen  so  below  my  constancy 
To  virtue,  nor  the  care  which  I  once  tender'd 
For  thy^  behoof,  that  I  prefer  a  sentence 
Of  cruelty  before  my  honour. 
'Ca,  Honour?  [the  comfort 

Mar,  Hear  me:  thou  seest  this  girl,  nDw 
Of  my  last  days!  she  is  the  only  pledge 
Of  a  bed  truly  noble  :  she  had  a  father 
(Lneed  not  speak  him  more  tlian  thou  remem- 

Jberst) 
Whom  to  dishonour  by  a  meaner  choico 
Were  injury  and  infamy. 

Clar,  To  goodness, 
To  time,  and  virtuous  mention. 

Mar,  I  have  vow 'd, 
(Observe  me  now,  Cesario !)  that  howe'ep 
I  may  be  forc'd  to  mafry,  yet  no  tyraimy, 
PtrsuasioDB,  flattery,  gifts,  entreats,  or  tor- 
Shall  draw  me  to  a  second  bed.  [tures, 

Ciar.  Tis  just  too. 

'Mar,  Yes,  and  'tis  just,  Clarissa-    I  allow 
The  duke's  late  sentence,  am  resolv'd,  young 

roan. 
To  be  thy  wife ;  but  when  the  ceremony 
Of  marriage  is  perform'd,  in  life  I  will  be^ 
Tbo'  not  in  name,  a  widow. 

Ca.  Pray  a  word  V  you ! 
Shall  I  in  earnest  never  be  your  bedfellow  ? 

Afyr,  Never,  oh,  never  1  and.'tis  for  your 

Ces.  Prove  that.  [good  too. 

Mar.  Alas,  too  many  years  are  numbered 
In  my  a(:count,  to  entertain  the  benefit 
Which  youth  in  thee,  Cesario,  and  ability 
Might  hope  for  and  require :  it  were  injustice 
To  rob  a  gentleman  deserving  memory^ 
Of  issue  to  preserve  it. 

Ces.  No  more  I  Herein 
You  are  an  excellent  pattern  of  true  piety, 
let  ine  now  turn  your  advocate.    Pray  look 

into 
The  order  of  the  duke  enjoin'd;  admit 
I  satisfy  tlic  sentence,  without  marriage 
With  you!  how  then  f 

Afar.  Cesario! 

Ces.  ICI  know 
How  to  acquit  your  fearS;  yet  keep  tli*  injunc- 

yoa 


In  every  clause  whole  and  entire^  jour  ch»- 

Will  call  me  still  your  servant? 

Mar,  Still  my  son.     ^  [your  son : , 

Ces.  Right,  madam,  now  you  have  it,  still  - 
The  genius  of  your  blessings  hath  ihstructied 
Your  tongue  oraculously :  we'll  forget 
How  once  I  and  Clarissa  interchauv'd 
The  ties  ofbrotherand  of  sister;  henceforth 
New  stile  us  man  and  wife. 

C/flr.  By  what  authority? 

Ces.  Heav'n's  great  appointment.    Yet  in  . 

all  my  dotage 
On  thy  perfections,  when  I  thought,  Clarissa, 
We  had  been  pledges  of  one  womb,  no  loose,  J 
No  wanton  heat  o?  youth  desir'd  to  claim 
Priority  in  thy  atiTections,  other       [tender'd  ' 
Than  Nature   might  commend;   chastely  I 
Thy  welfiire  as  a-brother  ought :  but  since 
Our  bloods  are  strangers,  let  our  hearts  con- 
tract 
Along  life  lasting  unity  !  for  this  way 
The  sentence  is  to  be  observed,  or  no  way,     *• 

Mar,  Then  noway! 

Ces.  I  expected  other  answer,  ^ 

Mad^n,  from  you. 

Alar.  No;  every  age  shall  curse  me. 
The  monster  and  the  prodigy  of  nature! 
Horrors  beyond  extremity-^ 

Clar.  Pray,  mother, 
ponfine  the  violence  of  griefl 

Ces.  Ye§,  mother,  , 

Pray  do !  ♦  [Tiour 

Mar.  Thus  some  catch  at  a  matron  s  ho-  , 
By  flying  lust,  to  plot  incestuous  witchcrafts, 
IVi  ore  terrible  than  whoredoms:  cruel  mercy! 
When  to  preserve  the  body  from  a  death 
The  soul  IS  strangled  I 

Ces,  This  is  more  than  passion; 
It  com^s  near  to  distraction.  ] 

Mar,  I  am  quieted. 
Cesario,  tliou  mays(  tell  the  duke  securely, 
Alberto's  titles,  honours,  and  revenues, 
The  duke  may  trive  away;  enjoy  them  thou ! 
Clarissa's  birth-right,  Mariana's  dower. 
Thou  slialt  be  lord  of;  turn  us  to  the  world 
Unpitied  and  unfriended ;  yet  my  bed 
Thou   never  sleep'st  in.    As  for  her,  (she 

hears  me) 
If  she  as  much  as  in  a  thouglit  consent. 
That  thou  mayst  call  her  wife,  a  mother's. 
Shall  never  leave  her.  [curse 

Clar,  As  a  brother  once  I 

I  lov'd  youj^as  a  noble  friend  yet  honour  you; 
But  for  a  husband,  sir,  I  dare  not  owh  you: 
My  faith  is  giv'n  already. 

Ces.  To  a  villain ;  , 

ni  cut  his  throat. 

Mar.  *  Why  this  is  more  than  passion  ; 
'  It  comes  near  a  distr?iction.' 

C/ar.  Call  to  mind,  sir. 
How  much  you  have  abated  of  that  goodness 
Which  ODco  rcign'd  lu  you,  whigh  appear'd 

so  lovely. 
That  such  us  friendship  led  to  observation. 

Enter 
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THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  TOE  INN. 


[Alt  4. 


EnUr  B(^tuta  and  I^Itntitolc 

Courted  t)ie  great  example  I 

Co.  Left,  and  flatter  d 
Into  al>road  derision? 

Mar,  Wby  d'ye  tliink  to? 
My  lord  Bapusta,  is  your  son  |[rown  cold 
In  hasting  on  tbe  marriaffe,  which  his  vows 
Have  seai'd  to  any  wron^d  daughter? 

Bapt,  We  come,  lady. 
To  consummate  the  contract. 

C€i.  With  Meutivole? 
Is  he  the  man } 

Ment.  Clarissa's  troth  and  mine, 
Cesario,  are  recorded  in  a  character 
80  plain  ami  certain,  that  except  the  hand 
Of  Heaven,  which  writ  it  first,  would  blot  it 

Aut  again. 
No  human  power  can  raxe  it* 

Cet.  But  say  you 
So  too,  young  lady? 

Clar.  I  should  else  betray  U^- 

My  heart  to  falshood,  and  my  tongue  to  per- 

Cer.  Madam,  vou  know  the  sentence. 

Bapt.  From  the  duke 
X  have  pigrticular  comforts,  which  require 
A  private  ear. 

Mar.  I  shall  approve  it  gladly. 
We  are  resnlv'd,  Cesario. 

Bapt.  ^  not  insolent 
Upon  a  priocc*s  favour ! 

dor.  Lose  no  glory,' 
Your  younger  years  have  purchased ! 

Mfnt.  And  deserv'd  too ; 
TouVe  many  worthy  friends. 

Bapt.  Preserve  and  use  them ! 

J  Exeunt.  Manet  Cei. 
,      ^  „       I  why  here's  a  com- 
pliment 
Oi  mirth  in  des|>eration !  I  could  curse 
My  fiite:  oh,  with  what  speed  men  tumble 

down 
From  hopes  that  soar  too  high !  Biancha  now 
Mwjf  scorn  me  justly  too;  Clarissa  married, 
Alberto's  widow  resolute,  Biancha 
Refus'd,and  ]  forsaken.    Let  me  study! 
I  can  but  die  a  batcbelor,  that's  the  worst 
on'L  [Exit. 

Enter  Hoet,  Taylor^  Muletteer,  Dancer,  Fe- 
dant,  Coxcomb. 

Jloit.  Come,  gentlemen; 
This  is  tbe  day  that  our  great  artist  hath 
Fromis'd  to  give  all  your  several  suits  satls- 

DaHcer.  Is  he  stirring?  [faction.  I 


Ho$t,    He  hath  been  at  his  book 
These  two  hours. 

Pedant.  He^s  a  rare  physician. 

Hott.  Why,  rU  tell  you;  were  PMacdsni 

the  German  now 
Living,  he  would  take  up  his  single  rapier 
Against  his  terrible  long  sword :  he  maka  it 
A  matter  o'  nothing  to  onre  the  gout;  mt 

eyes 
He  takes  out  as  familiariy,  washes  them, 
And  puts  them  in  again,  as  you'd  blaoch  al- 
monds. 

Taylor.  They  say  he  can  make  gold. 

Hoit.  Ajf  ay,  be  learnt  it 
OfKelly  in  Germany'^  There'snot  a  cfaeBiist 
In  Christendom  can  go  beyond  bin 
For  multiplying. 

Pedant.  Take  heed  then  he  get  not 
Up  your  daughter's  belly,  my  host! 

Hoit,  You  are 
A  meiry  gentleman,  and  the  man  of  srt 
Will  love  you  the  better. 

Dancer.  Does  he  love  mirth  ^d  crotchets? 

Hoet.  Oh,  he's  the  most  coortecius  phy* 

sician !  you  [beucr 

May  drink  or  drab  in's  company  ireelj ;  the 
He  knows  how  your  disease  grows,  the  better 
Knows  Itow  to  cure  it.  [be 

Dancer.  But  I  wonder,  my  host, 
He  has  no  more  resort  of  ladies  to  him* 

Host.  Why,  sir? 

Dancer.  Oh,  divers  of  'em  have  great  fadief 
In  conjurers :  lechery  is  a  great  iieip 
To  th'  qualitv. 

Hoit.  Hen  scarce  known  to  be 
In  town  yet  \  ere  long  we  shall  have  'em  conie 
Hurrying  hither  in  feather-beds. 

Dancer.  How !  bedridden  ?  [apoa 

Ho$t.  No,  sir;  in  feather-beds  that  more 
Four  wheels,  in  Spanish  caroches. 

Pedant.  Prav  acquaint  him 
We  give  attendance. 

Half.  I  shall,  gentlemen.—- 
I'd  fain  be  rid  o' these  rascals,  but  that  die; 
Raise  proii  t  to  my  wine-cellar.    When  I  hate 
Made  use  of  tliem  sufficiently,  I'll  entreat 
The  conjurer  to  tie  crackers  to  their  taih^ 
And  send  them  packing. 

Enter  Forobosco  as  in  his  study* 

For.  Come  hither, mine  host! 
Look  here. 

Host.  What's  that? 

For.  A  challenge  from  my  mvu 

Host,  For  breaLng's  pate  ? 


3^  Kelly.]  Edward  Kelly,  otherwise  Talbot,  an  intimate  friend  of  the  famous  Dr.  Jofaa 
Dee,  and  concerned  with  him  in  his  chemical  processes  and  experiments.  It  is  said  tbey 
were  in  possession  of  the  elixir,  and  actually  made  projection  upon  several  metals,  and  con- 
verted tneui  into  gold.  His  History  may  be  met  with  in  Wood's  Athens  Oxon.  vol.  i. 
I.  i279,  and  in  Weaver's  Funeral  Monuments,  p.  45,  where  are  some  incnKlible  stories  aboat 
urn.    He  is  mentioned  by  Ben  Jonson,  in  the  Alchemist,  act  iv.  sc.  U 

A  man  tbe  emp'ror 


f 


*  Has  courted  above  Kelly;  sent  liis  medalf 

*  And  chains  t'iuvite  him.'        R, 
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Tor,  He  writes  liere^  if  I  meet  2um  not 

i'th*  field 
>ff  ithin  this  half-hoar,  I  shall  beer  more  from 

him. 

Host,  Oh,  sir,  mind  your  profit ;       [men. 
Ne*er  think  of  the  rascal :  here  are  thegentle- 

Far,  'Morrow,  my  worthy  clients! 
What,  are  you  fdl  prepared  of  yoar  questions, 
Tliat  I  may  give  my  resolution  upon  them? 

Oimief.  We  are,)  sir. 

Pedant,  Aod  have  brought  our  money. 

For.  Each  then 
In  order!  and  differ  not  for  precedency. 

Dancer.  I'm  buying  of  an  office,  sir,  and 

to  that  purpose 
I  would  fain  learn  to  dissemble  cunningly. 

For,  Do  you  come  to  me  for  tlmt  ?  you 

should  rather  have  gone 
To  a  cunning  woman. 

Dancer,  Ay,  sir,  but  their  instructions 
Are  but  like  women;  pretty  well,  but  not 
To  th*deptb^  as  I  would  have  it:  you're  a 

conjurer. 
The  devil'd  master,  and  I  would  learn  it  from 
Yoa  so  exactly — 

For,  That  the  devil  himself 
Might  not  go  beyond  you  f 

Dancer.  You  are  i'th'  right,  sir. 

For,  And  so  your  money  for  your  pur- 

cliase  might 
Come  in  again  within  a  twelvemonth  ? 

Dancer,  I 
Would  be  a  graduate,  sir,  no  freslwnan. 

For,  Here's  my  hand,  sir : 
Ftt  make  you  dissemble  so  methodically, 
As  if  the  devil  should  be  sent  from  the 
Great  Turk,  i'tb*  slmpe  of  an  ambassador. 
To  set  all  die  Christian  princes  at  variance. 

DttJicer,  I  can't  with  any  modesty  desire 
There's  your  money,  sir!  [any  more. 

For,  For  the  art  of  dissembling. 

Coxc,  My  suit,  sir,  will  be  news  to  you 

For,  Pray,  on !  [when  I  tell  it. 

Coxc.  I  would  setup  a  press  here  in  Italy, 
To  write  all  the  cor&nto's  for  Christendom. 

For, .  That*s  nevs  indeed ; 
And  how  would  you  employ  me  in  it? 

Core.  Marry,  sir,  from  you  I  would  gain 

tny.  intelligence. 

Foi^,  I  conceive  you :  you  would  have  me 
Furnish  you  with  a  spirit  to  inform  you. 

Core.  But  as  ouiet  a  devil  as  the  woman 
The  first  day  and  a  half  after  she's  married ; 
I  can  by  no  means  endure  a  terrible  one. 


For,  No,  no,  I'll  qualify  Mm ;  he  sha'n^ 

fright  you :  [a  spirit 

It  shall  be  the  ^host  of  srime  lying  stationer. 
Shall  look  as  if  butter  would  not  melt  in^s 

mouth ; 
A  new  Mercurius  Galh-Beigkus'^^  / 

Coxc,  Oh,  there  was  a  captain  was  rare  at  it« 

For,  Ne'er  think  of  him. 
Tho'  that  captain  writ  a  full  hand-gailop,  and 
Wasted  indeed  more  harmless  paper  than 
Ever  did  laxative  physic,  yet  wiH  I       [wliat 
Make  you  t' out-scribble  him;  and  set  down 
You  please,  the  world  shali  better  believe  you* 

Care.  Worthy  sir,  I  thank  you;  there  k 


money 


I 


[coranto's. 

For,  A  new  office  for  writing  pragmatical 

Pedant,  I  am  a  schoolmaster,  sir,  and 

would  fain 
Confer  with  you  about  erecting  four 
New  sects  of'^religion  at  Amsterdam  3^. 

For,  What  the  devil  should  new  sects  of 
Do  there  ?  [reiigioi^ 

Pedant,  t  assure  you  I'd  get  a  great  deal 
Of  money  by  it. 

For,  And  what  are  the  four 
New  sects  o'  religion  you  would  plant  theie? 

Pedant,  Why,  that's  it  I  come  about,  sir; 

'tis  a  devil 
Of  your  raising  must  invent  'em;  I  confess 
I  um  too  weak  to  compass  it. 

For.  So,  sir!  * 

Then  you  make  it  a  matter  of  uo  difficulty 
To  have  them  tolerated  ? 

Pedant,  I'roubte  iiot 
Yourself  for  that ;  let  but  your  devil  set  them 
Afoot  once,  I  have  weavers,  and  gingerbread- 
makers, 
And  mighty  aquavitie-men,  shall  set  them 
A-^ing. 

For.  This  ts  somewhat  difficult ; 
And  will  ask  some  conference  with  the  devil.. 

Pedant.  Take  [siness  too. 

Your  own  leisure,  sir.    I  have  another  bu- 
Because  I  mean  to  leave  Italy,  and  bury. 

myself  in 
Those  nether  parts  the  Low-Countries  3'. 

For.  What's  that,  sir?  [to  th'week. 

Pedant,  Marry,  I  would  fain  makeainedays 
For  the  more  ample  benefit  of  tlie  captain. 

For,  You  have  a  shrewd  pate,  sir! 

Pedant.  But  how  this  might 
Be  corapass'd — 

For.  Compass'd  easily;  it  is  but  making 
A  new  almanack,  and  dividing  the  compass 


3'  Mereuriut  Gallo  Belgicnt.'\  This  was  one  of  the  first  newspapers  which  appeared  in 
£ngland.  It  is  frequently  mentioned  by  contemporary  writers ;  among  others,  by  Thomas 
Alay,  in  act  i.  sc.  1,  of  his  comedy  of  the  Heir,  1033 :    ^ 

'       *  -: Tis  believ'd, 

^  And  told  for  news,  witli  as  much  confidence 
<  As  if 'twere  writ  in  Gallo  Belgicus*        it.  . 
'*  Amsterdam.]  At  the  time  our  authors  wrote,  Amsterdam  appears  to  have  been  the 


place  of  refuge  for  sectaries  of  all  denominations.    Sec  Ben  Jonson's  A)chemii>t. 
'^  I'hose  nether  parts  of  the  Loa}'Countries.']  Former  editions.    Ttte  poets  m 


K. 


part 
•he  Laa-CountrieM  the  uethcr  parts  of  tlic  world.        H^ard, 


poets  meant  to  call 

Of 


^H 


TftE  TAta  MAID  OF  TH£  INST. 


'[Act4* 


*Of  tlie  y^ftr  into  laiger  penny-^ortfis 
.  jiH  a  chandler  with  his  compass  makei 
A  geoiDetric  proportion  of  the  Holland  cheese 
^He  retnib  by  stivers.     But  fur  getting  of  it 

licensed } 

Teddnt.  Trouble  not  yourself  with  that^  sir; 

there's  your  money. 

For.  For  four  new  sects  of  religions, 
tAnd  nine  days  to  the  week. 

Fedant^  To  be  bronght  in 
.At  €;eneral  pay-days,  write,  I  beseech  you.- 

Tor.  At  general  pay-days. 

Taylor,  1  am  by  profession 
A.  taylor;  you  have  heard  of  me/ 

For.  Yes,  sir. 
And  will  not  steal  from  you  the  least  part  of 
That  commendation  IVe  heard  uttered. 

Taylor,  I 
Take  measure  of  yoar  worth,  sir ;  and  because 
I  will  not  afflict  you  with  any  large  bill 
Of  circumstances,  Fll  snip  off  particulars  : 
I'd  fain  invent  some  strange  and  exquisite 
Kew  fashions. 

For,  Are  you  not  travell'd,  sir  ? 

Taylor,  Yes,  sir, 
fiu^  have  observed  all  we  can  see,  or  invent, 
Ai^  but  old  ones  witli  new  names  to  'em ;  now 
I  would  some  way  or  other  grow  more  curious. 

For.  Let  me  see;  to  devise  new  fashions! 

— Were  you 
Ne'er  in  tlie  moon  ? 

•Taylof,  In  tlie  Mooii*tavem  ?  Yes,  sir, 
Often. 

For.  No,  I  do  mean  in  the  new  world. 
In  th'  world  that's  in  the  moon  yonder. 

Taylor,  How ! 
A  new  world  i'  tli'  moon  ? 

For,  Yes,  I  assure  you. 

Taylor.  And  peopled  ? 

For.  Oh,  most  fantastically  peopled. 
'  Taylor,  Nay,  certain  then  there*s  work  for 
.   For,  That  [taylors? 

There  is,  I  assure  you. 

Taylor.  Yet  I  have  talked 
"With  a  Scotch  taylor  that  never  discover'd 
So  much  to  me,  tJio*  be  has  travell'd  far, 
And  was  a  pedlar  in  Poland. 

For.  That 
Was  out  of  his  way ;  this  lies  beyond  China. 
You'd  study  new  fashions,  you  say  ?  Take 


*  My  coansel,  nmke  a  toyagt,  mil 
Discover  that  new  world. 

T<vy^.  Shall  I  be  a  ihoon-man?     [woiM, 
For,  I'm  of  opinion,  the  people  of  that 
If  they  be  like  the  nature  of  tnat  climate 
They  live  in,  do  vary  the  fashion  of  their 

deaths 
Ofl'ner  than  any  quick-silver'd  nation 
In  Kurope.  [that  be 

Taylor,  Not  unlikely;  but  what  sfaould 
We  call  the  man  i'th'  moon  then? 

For,  Why,  it  is 
Nothing  but  an  Englishman  that  stands  there 
Stark-nakedy  with  a  pair  of  sheers  in  one 

hand. 
And  a  great  bundle  of  broad-cloth  in  t'othet:^ 
(Which  resembles  the  bush  of  thorns) cutting 
New  fashions^*,  [out  of 

Taylor.  I  have  heard  somewhat  like 
This:  but  how  shall  I  get  thither? 

For,  I  will 
Make  a  new  compass  shall  direct  yon. 

Taylor,  Certain? 

For.  Count  me  else  for  no  man  of  direction. 

Taylor.  There's  twenty  ducats  in*  hand; 
I'll  give  yon  a  hundred.  [at  my  return 

For.  A  new  voyage  to  discover 
New  fashions. 

Mulet.  I've  been  a  traveller  too,  sir  ; 
That  have  shew'd  strange  beasts  in  Christen* 

dom, 
And  got  money  by  them ;  but  I  find  the  trade 

to  decay: 
Your  camclion,  or  East-Indian  hedgehog. 
Gets  very  little  money ;  and  your  elephant 
Devours  so  much  bread,  brings  in  so  little 

profit. 
His  keeper  were  better  every  morning 
Cram  fifteen  taylors  with  white  mancbet: 
I  would  have  some  new  spectacle,  and  one 
That  might  be  more  attractive. 

For.  Let  me  see ! 
Were  you  ever  in  Spain? 

Mulet.  Not  yet,  sir. 

For,  I  would  have  yon  C^» 

Go  to  Madrid;  and  against  some  great  lesti- 
When  the  court  lieth  there,  provide  a  great  ^ 
And  spacious  English  ox,  and  roast  him  wltole, 
Wi'a  pudding  in*s  belly;  that  would  be   the 

eighth 


'*  An  Eftglishman  that  standeth  there  stark-naked,  withy  &:<J.]  Andrew  Borde,  a  physician^ 
in  the  jeigu  of  Henry  VIII.  published  a  book  intitlea,  *  The  Introduction  of  Knowledge,  the 

*  whiche  doth  teache  a  Man  to  Speake  Part  of  ail  Maner  of  Languages,  and  to  know  the* 
'  Usnge  and  Fashion  of  all  Mauer  of  Countries.     Dedvcated  to  the  Uight  Honourable  and 

*  Gracious  Lady  Mary,  Daughter  of  King  Henry  the  l5yght.'  B.L.  printed  by  W.  Coplande. 
No  date.  Before  the  ni-st  chapter,  in  which  he  has  characterized  an  Englishman,  isawoodca 
print  of  a  naked  man,  with  a  piece  of  cloth  hanging  on  his  right  arm,  and  a  pair  of  sheers  in- 
his  left  hand  :  under  the  print  is  an  inscription  in  verse,  of  which  the  followniK  are  the  £rst 
four  lines : 

*  I  am  an  Englishman,  and  naked  I  star\(l  here, 

■  *  MiTsying  in  my  mynde  what  rayment  I  shall  were; 

*  For  now  I  were  tliys,  and  now  i  will  were  that, 

*  And  now  I  will  were  I  cannot  tell  what,  &c.' 

This  is  ev>JciiLly  the  print  alluded  to  by  our  autlior.        R,  ' 

Wond«f 
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Wonder  of  the  worid  in  those  parts^  I  assure 
you. 

MuUU  A  rare  project  without  question! 
For.  Go  beyond  all  their  garlick  oila  pod-- 

Tho'  jou  sod  one  in  Gai^uantua's  cauldron^  'i 
Bring  in  more  money  iljan  all  the  moiisrers 

of  Africk ;  [o'  my  acquaintance, 

HotL  Good  sir,  do  your  best  for  him;  lie's 
And  one,  if  you  knew  liim-» 

Far,  What  is  lie? 

Ho9i.  lie  was  once 
A  man  of  infinite  letters. 

For.  A  scholur? 

Hott,  No,  sir, 
A  packet-earner,  which  Is  always  a  man 
Of  many  letters,  you  know ;  then  he  was 
A  mule-driver ;  now  be*s  a  gentleman. 
And  teedii  monsters. 

Far.  A  most  ungrateful  calling! 

Mulet,  'Ihere^s  money  for  yonr  direction ! 

The  price  of  the  ox,  sir  ^  [must  be 

For.  A  hundred   French  crowns,   for  it 
A  Lincolnshire  ox,  and  a  prime  one.    For 
A  rare  and  moasirous  spectacle,  to  be  seen 
At  iMadrid. 

Enter  Clown,  Hostess^  and  Biancha. 

Hpitat.  Pray  forbear,  sir!  We  shall  have 

a  new  qoarrel. 

Clown.  You  durst  not 
Meet  me  in  the  field  I  I  am  therefore  come 
To  spoil  your  market. 

For.  What's  the  news  with  you,  sir? 

down*  Gentlemen,  you  tliat  come  bithev 

to  be 
Most  abominably  cheated,  listen,  and  be  as 

wise  [money. 

As  your  planet  will  sufler  you:  keep  your 
Be  not  guird,  be  not  lauKh'd  at ! 

Fedant.  Wliat  means  this  ? 
'Would  [  had  my  money  again  in  my  pocket ! 

Host.  The  fellow's  full  of  malice ;  do  not 

mind  him. 

doom.  'i*his  professM  cheating  rogue  was 

my  master,  and  I  confess  myself 
A  more  preternotorious  rouue  than  himself, 
In  so  l(jng  keeping  his  villainous  comisci. 

For.  Come,  come,  I'll  not  hear  yuu. 

Cloicn.  No,  coz'ner,  tliou'sCiiot'hear  me; 

I  do  but 
I>are  thee  to  suffer  me  to  speak,  and  then  thou 
And  all  thy  devils  spit  fire,  and  spout  aqua- 
fortis! 

For.  Speak  on ;  I  freely  permit  thee. 

Clown.  Why  tlien; 


Know,  all  you  simple  animab,  you  whose 

purses 
Are  ready  to  cast  the  calf,  if  they  have  not 
Cast  it  already,  if  you  give  any  credit 
To  this  ju^iing  rascal,  you  are  worse 
Th.m  sun  pie  widgeons,  and  w  ill  be  drawn  into 
The  net  by  this  decoynduck,  this  tame  ci  .eater. 

JFbr.  I J  a,  ha,  ha!  Pray  mark  Inmi      [ing; 

Clown.  He  does  proicss  physic  and  conjur- 
For  his  physic,  he  hits  but  two  medicines 
For  all  manner  of  diseases:  when  he  was 
In  the  Low-Countries,  he'Us d  nothing 
But  butter'd  beer,  coh>ur'd  with  allegant, 
I'or  all  kind  of  maladies,  and  that  he  call'd 
His  Catholic  med'cmo:  sure  tlie  Dutch  smelt 

out  [have 

'  Fwas  butter'd  beer^^,  else  they  would  nevec 
Endur'd  it  for  the  name  s  sake !    Then  does 

he  minister  [times 

A  grated  doi^'s  turd  'stead  of  rhul^arb,  man j 
Of  unicorn's  horn,  which  working  strongly 

with  [them  bescummer 

Tlie  conceit  of   the  patient,   would  make 
To  th'  height  of  a  mighty  pnrsation. 

Fur.  T'he  rogue  has  studied  this  invective. 

Cloum.  Now 
For  his  conjuring,  the  witches  of  Lapland  are 
The  devil's  cluurwomen  to' him,  tor  they 
Will  sell  a  man  a  wihd  to  some  purpose;  he 
Sells  wind,  and  tells  you  forty  lies  over 
And  over.  [him« 

'  Uoslext.  I  tliougbt  what  we  should  find  of 

Host.  Hold  your  prating;  be  not  you  an 

hcretick  i  [names  he  calls  upon  are 

Clown.  Conjurer  Vu  tcUyou;  all  th' devils'. 
But  fustian  names,  gatlier'd   out  of  WeUh 

heraldry ; 
111  brief,  he  is  a.  rogue  of  six  reprieves, 
Fmtr  pardons  o' course,  thrice  pilloried, 

sung  Lacrj/ma 
To  th  virginals  of  a  cart's  tail,  h*  has  five  timei 
Been  in  tlie  gallies,  and  will  never  truly 
Kuu  himself  out>  of  breathy  *till  he  comes  to 

til' gallows.  [wlmt  this 

For.  You  have  heard,  worthy  gentlemen. 
Lying,  detracting  rascal  has  vomited. 

Ta^Uir.  Yes  certain;  but  wv've  a  better 

trust  in  you; 
For  you  have  ta'en  our  money. 

For.  I  have  so.  [chastisemcnl 

Truth  is,  he  was  my  servant,  and  for  soro« 
I  gave  him,  he  does  practise  thus  upon  me. 
iSpeak  truly,  sirrah,  are  you  certam  1  can't 

conjure? 

Clown.  Conjure?  Ha,ha,lia! 
*      For,  Nay,  uay,  but  be  very  sure  of  il 


twice 


It. 


^'   In  Garguantuus  cauldron  ]  See  Rabelais. 
'•  — —  oMcU  out 


'Tkos  buttered  6f(T.]  Mr.  Sympson  seems  to  have  mistaken  the  drollery  of  this  passage, 
says  that  the  re><son  given  requires  us  to  rcavl^^mc/^  not  out.  But  the  true  intent  of 
the  pasna&rc  seems  plainly  this.  Ihe  Dutch  would  iiever  liave  endur'd  a  medicine  called 
Cutkoiick,  for  the  antipathy  ihey  bore  to  the  most  Cutholick  King,  as  well  as  the  religion 
Iklaely  so  cail'd,  had  not  they  by  some  instinct  smelt  our  the  butttr*d  bur  which  they  are  so* 
fixid  of.  Seward^ 

VOL.  Ul.  Y  y  Clown. 
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Cl(»n,  Sui»  of  i(?  why,  rU  make  a  bar- 
gain with  thee, 
B^&re  all  diese  geiulemea,  ose  all  thy  art 
All  diy  roguery,  aiNl  make  me  cio  a»y  thing 
Before  all  this  company  Fve  not  a  mind  to, 
rn  first  ghre  thee  leave  to  claim  me  for  thy 

bond-sk»Te« 
An<i  when  thoa  hast  done,  haag  me! 

For,  Tis  a  match; 
Sirrah,  I'll  make  you  caper  i'  th'  air  presently. 

Cioien,  I  have  too  solid  a  body;  and  my 

belief  (fed 

Is  like  a  Paritan's  on  Ooo^Friday,  too  high- 
With  capon. 

'  Far,  I  ^'A\  first  tend  thee  to  Greenland 
For  a  haunch  of  venison,  just  of  the  thickness 
Of  thine  own  Uilk)W.  [tliee! 

Clown,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Ill  not  stir  an  inch  for 

Ibr.  Thence  to  Amboyna  i'  th'  East^Indies, 
To  bake  it.  [fi>r  pepper 

Clown.  To  Amboyna?  so  I  might 
Be  pepper'd^'. 

Por,  Then  will  I  convey  thee  stark 
Naked  to  Dev'ling,  to  beg  a  pair  of  brogs. 
To  hide  thy  moantakuNtt  buttocks. 

Clown,  And  no  doublet 
To  'em  > 

Firr.  No^  sir ;  i  intend  to  send  you  of 
A  sleeveless  errand :  but  before  you  vanish, 
In  regard  you  say  I  cannot  conjure,  and  are 
So  stupid  and  opinionated  a  slave, 
That  neither  I  nor  my  artcaa  compel  you  to 
Do  any  thhig  tliat  is  beyond  your  own  plea- 
sure, *      [cannot 
The  gentleiiiea  slmli  have  some  sport ;  you 
£ndare  a  cat,  shrab'^l 

Clown,  What's  that  to  thee> 
Jugi;ler? 

For.  Nor  you'll  do  notkiag  at  my  entreaty } 

Clown,  ril  be  hang*d  first. 
*   For.  Sit,  gentlemen; 
And  w^iatsoe'er  you  see,  be  not  frighted. 

Hostess.  Alsa,  I  can  endure  no  conjuring. 

Htfst,  8tir  not,  wife  ! 

Bian.  Fray  let  me  go,  sir ; 
I*ni  not  fit  for  these  fooleries. 
''  jfost.  Move  not,  daughter! 

For.  I  wilt  make  you  dimce  a  new  dance 

caird  leap-fitTg. 


Clown,  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
For,  And  as  naked  as  a  frog. 
Clown,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  defy  thee ! 
[Forobofco  hoks  in  a  bookp  strikes  with 
iuswandj  musick  plays. 

Enter  four  Boys,    shaped  like  Fro^  an4 

dance. 

Pedant,  Spirits  of  the  water  in  the  likeoess 

of  frogs ! 

TayliA'.  He  has  fish'd  fair,  believe  roe. 

Mulct.  See,  see !  he  sweats  and  tremblest 

For.  Are  you  come  to  your  quavers  ? 

Clown,  Oh,  ho,  ho ! 

For,  I'll  make  you  run  division  on  those  O^s, 
Ere  I  leave  you^' !    Look  you,  here  are  tLt 

play-fellows .  [uncase. 

That  are  so  endeared  to  you:  come,  sir;  firsi 
And  then  dance;  nay,  I'll  make  him  danoe 

stark  naked.  [hift  magiil*s 

Host,  Oh,  let  him  have  his  siiirc  on,  and 
Breeches;  here  are  women  i'  th*  boose. 

For.  Well,  for  their  sakes  he  shall. 
[Clown  tears  off  his  doublet^    makut^ 
strange  foces  as  ^'compelled  to  it,JkUt 
into  the  dance, 

Taylor.  He  dances!   what  a  lying  rogoe 

was  this. 
To  say  the  gentlam.'vn  could  not  coi^ure  ! 

For.  He  does         ^ 
Prettily  well ;  but  it  ib  voluntary,  I  assure  yoti^ 
Vve  no  hand  iirt. 

Clown,  As  you  are  a  conjurer. 
And  a  rare  artist,  freemefixKQfL  these  couplets! 
Of  all  creatures  I  cannot  endure  a  fto^. 

For.  But  your  dancing's  voluntary;  I  can 
To  nothing.  [compel  ywt 

Hostess,  Oh, me,  daughter,  let's  take  need  of 
This  fellow !  he'll  make  us  dance  naked,  sin 

we  vex  him.      [Exeunt  Hostess  and  Siam. 

For.  Now  cut  capers,  sirrah;  I'll  plague 

that  cnine  of  yours. 

Clown.  Ho,  ho,  ho  1  my  kidoies  are  roasted ! 
I  drop  away  like  a  pound  of  butter  roasted ! 

Taylor,  He'll  dance  himself  to  doatb. 

For,  No  matter; 
ril  sell  his  fat  to  tlie  apothecaries, 
And  repair  my  injury  tliat  way. 

Ho$t,  £ttuugh  in  conscience ! 


•  ^7  To  Ambovna?  so  I  might  be  pepper  d.'j  Alluding  to  the  massacre  of  the  EngUSsh  in  the 
settivtnent  of  Amboyna  in  the  Bast  Indies,  in  the  year  162$,  by  the  Dutch.    See  *  A  Trae 

<  Relation  of  the  unjust,  cruel,  and  barbarous  Proceedings  agmn3t  the  Engltsk  at  Ambojym 

<  in  the  East-Indies,  by  the  Netlierlandish  Governor  there;'  4to.  Mr.  Drydeii  has  ^nt**" 
a  play  upon  this  event.        R, 
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cannot 


Endure  a  cat,  sirrah  ?]  One  would  tbink  from  the  sequel,  that  cat  here  should  have 
been/rog :  I  have  known  several  changes  as  great  as  tins.  SesMsrd, 

3^  V II  make  you  r^n  division  on  that  or  e*er  I  leave  you,]  The  n^lect  of  measure  here  Ins 
made  the  editors  drop  a  monosyllable  equally  necessary  to  the  sense.  What  is — ma  diviuoH 
on  that  or  e'e^-«It  is  an  answer  to  the  Clowns  roar,  OA,  Ao,  ho^  oae  of  which  should  be  in* 
scrted,  which  just  completes  the  verse. 

ril  make  vou  run  division  on  that  ok. 
Or  c'erl  leave  you.—*—*-  Seward,    ^. 

Fiist  folio  exhibits,  that  o's  ere  I  leave  you;  we  have  therefore  altered  thttt  to  fAoir. 

For. 


Act  4.] 
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For.    Wrll,    at  your  entreaty — ^I'^anisfe! 

And  ncm  111  only  [Exeunt  Boys. 

Make  iiim  bmak  his  neck  in  doing  a  somer- 

sanity  fhim. 

And  that's  nil  the  revenge  I  mean  to  taKe  of 

CUmn.  Oh,  gentlemen,  [master 

What  a  rogue  was  I  to  heiie  so  an  appniv'd 
In  th' noble  dark  science !  You  am  witness, 
This  I  did  only  to  spoil  His  practice,  and 
Deprire  you  ot'the  uappiness  of  enjoying 
His  worthy  laboui-s :  rogue  that  I  was  to  do  it ! 
Pray,  sir,  ibrgive  me ! 

For.  With  wlmt  face  canst  thou 
Ask  it? 

Clown.  With  sucli  a  face  as  I  deserve, 
With  a  hanging  look,  as  all  here  can  testify. 

For.  Well,  gentlemen,  that  you  may  pcr^ 

fjeive 
The  goodness  of  my  temper,  I  will  entertain 
This  rogue  again,  in  hope  of  amendment; 
for  should  I  turn  him  off,  lie  would  be  ImngM. 

Clown.  You  may  read  that  in  tliis  foul  copy. 

For.  Only  with  this  promise ; 
Yon  shall  ne'er  cozen  any  of  my  patients. 

CVoBfi.  Never. 

For,  And  remember  henceforward, 
Tbat  tho'  I  cannot  conjure,  I  can  make  you 
Dance^  sirrah.     Go^  get  yourself  into 
The  cottage  again. 

Enter  Cesario. 

Clo^n,  I  will  ne*er  more  dance  leap>frog. 

—Now 
I  have  got  you  into  credit,  hold  it  up, 
And  cozen  them  in  abundance. 

For.  Oh,  rare  i-ascal!  .  [Exit  Clown. 

Ces.  How  now?  a  Frankford  mart  here^^? 

a  mountebank 
And  his  worshipful  auditory  ? 

Host.  They  are  my  guests,  sir. 

C<s.  A  pox  upon  them !  shew  your  jug* 

gling  tricks  i% 
Some  other  room. 

Host.  And  why  not  here,  sir? 

Ces.  Hence, 
Or,  sinrah,  I  shall  spoil  your  figure-flinging, 
And  all  their  radical  questions ! 

Omaes.  Sir,  we  vanish.  [Exeunt* 

Manent  Host  and  Cesario, 
Host,  Signor  Cesario,  you  make  bold  with 


And  somewhat  I  must  tell  you  to  a  degree  of 
Ill-iiianners:  they're  my  guests^  and  men  I 

live  by. 
And  I  would  know  by  what  authority  you 
Command  thus  far  ? 

Ces.  By  my  interest  in 
Your  daughter. 


Host.  Interest,  do  yo«  call\  ?  As  I  rertem- 
I  never  put  her  out  to  usury  [ber, 

On  that  condition. 

Ces.  Pray  thee  be  not  angry; 

Enter  Biancka  and  Hostess, 

I'm  come  to  make  thee  happy,  and  her  happy. 
She's  here :  alas,  my  pretty  soul !  I'm  come 
To  give  ussuraace  that's  beyond  thy  hope. 
Or  thy  belief;  I  briag  repentance  "bout  me, 
And  satisiactioQ:  I  wiU  marry  thee. 

Bian,  Ha !  [tain't 

Ces.  As  I  live,  I  will ;  but  do  not  enter- 
With  too  quick  an  appreliension  of  joy, 
For  that  may  hurt  thee;  I  have  heard  some 
die  oft. 

Bian,  Don't  fear  me. 
Ces.  Tlien  thoa  tliink'st  I  feign 
This  protestation?  1  will  instantly 
Before  these  testify  my  new  nlliaoce, 
Contract  myself  unYo  thee;  tliea  1  hope 
We  may  be  more  private. 

Host.  But  thou  shalt  not,  sir; 
For  so  has  many  a  maidenhead  been  lost^ 
And  manv  a  bastard  gotten. 

Cat.  Tiien  to  give  you 
The  best  of  any  assurance  in  tlje  world. 
Entreat  thy  father  to  go  fetch  a  priest, 
We  will  instantly  to  bed,  and  there  be  mar- 
ried. 

Bian.  Pride  hath  not  yet  forsaken  you,  I  sec, 
Tho'  prosperity  has. 

Host.  Sir,  you're  too  confident 
To  fashion  to  yourselfa  dream  of  purchase, 
Wlien  you're  a  beggar. 
Ces.  You  are  bold  with  me !  [down 

Hostess,  Do  wt  not  know  jour  value,  is  cried 
Fourscore  i'  th'  hundred  r 

Bian.  Oh,  eir,  I  did  K>ve  you 
With  such  a  fix'd  heart,  that  in  that  minute 
Wliemin  you  slighted,  or  conftema'd  mc  ra- 
ther, 
I  took  a  vow  to  obey  your  last  decree, 
2\nd  never  more  look  up  at  any  hope 
Should  bring  me  comfort  that  way;  and  tho' 

since 
Your  foster-mother,  and  the  fair  Clarissa, 
Have  in  the  way  of  marriage  despis'd  you, 
Tliat  hath  not  any  way  bred  mv  revenge. 
But  compassion  rather.  I  have  found  so  much 
Sorrow  in  the  way  U)  a  chaste  wedlock, 
That  Itere  I  will  sit  down  and  never  wish 
To  come  to  th' journey's  end:  your  suit  to 
Henceforth  be  ever  sileuc'd  I  [me 

Ces,  9iy  Biancha! 

Hostess.  Henceforward  pray  forbear  her 
and  my  house !    ^ 
She's  a  poor  virtuous  wench;  yet  her  estate 
May  weigh  with  yours  in  a  gold  balance. 


3*  A  Franldord  mart,']  At  Franl^ford^  in  Germany,  two  fomous  maHs  or  fairs  were  held 
ercry  year,  which  used  to  lie  resorted  to  by  trading  people  and  others,  from  every  part  or 
Europe:  one  was  kept  in  the  mondi  of  IVlarcb,  the  other  in  September,  and  they  each  con- 
tinued fourteen  days.  It  happened  that  t])e  famous  Thomas  Coriat  was  there  at  the  autum« 
|uU  fair,  ia  16U&,  and  lie  has  very  imrticularly  described  it  in  bis  Crudities,  p.  561. 

^  Y  y  8  Ho«l, 
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Hoit,  Yef,  and  her  birth  in  any  herald*s 
In  Christendum.  fotiice 

Hostess.  It  miiy  prove  so;  when  you'll  say, 
Youie  leaped  a  whiting.  [£jreu;i^. 

Manet  Cesario,    Enter  Baptista  4nd  Men" 

tivole, 

Ces   How  far  am  I 
Grown  behind-iiaiid  with  fortune! 

Bupt.  Ilere*B  Cesario. 
My  son,  sir,  is  to  morrow  to  be  married 
Unto  the  fair  Clarissa. 

Ces.  So! 

Ment.  VVe  hope 
You'il  be  a  guest  there. 

Ces.  No;  I  will  not  grace 
Your  triumph  so  much, 

Bapt.  VA  not  tax  your  breeding, 
But  it  altera  not  your  birth,  sir;  fare  you  well! 

Ment.  Ob,  sir,  do  not  grieve  him; 
He  has  too  much  affliction  already. 

[Eseunt. 

Enter  a  Sailtfr. 

Get.  Every  way  scorn*d  and  lost !  Shame 
follow  you  I 
For  I  am  grown  most  miserable. 


Saiior.  Sir,  do  you  know 
A  iady*s  sou  in  town  here  they  call  Ceaario? 

Ces.  There's  none  buch,  I  assure  tbce. 

Suihr.  1  wa>  t(»ld 
You  ivtre  the  man. 

Ces.  WKat's  that  to  thee? 

Sui'Or.  A  puK  on*t! 
You're  melancholy ;  will  you  drink,  sir } 

Ces.  W  ith  whom  ? 

Sailor.    Witl)  me,  sir;    despise  not  this 

pitched  canvas !  [SpaDub 


The  time  was,  we  have  know  them  Im  d  with 
Ducuts.     Tve  news  for  you. 

Ces.  For  me? 

Sfiilor.  Not  unless 
YouUl  drink:  we  are  like  our  sea  provision, 
Once  out  of  pickle,  we  require  ahundanca 
Of  drink.     I've  news  to  tell  you,  that  were 

you  prince, 
Would  make  you  send  your  mandate 
To  have  a  thousand  bo^ifires  n'ade  i'th'city, 
And  piss*d  out  again  with  nothing  but  Greek 

wine. 

Ces.  Come,  I  will  drink  with  tliee  howsoever. 

Sailor.  And  upon  these  terms  I  will  otter 

my  mind  to  you« 

[Eienntn 


ACT  V. 


Enter  AlhertuSf  Prospero,  Juliana^    and 

Sailors. 

Sailor.  C  HALL  we  bring  your  necessaries 
*^  ashore,  my  lord  f 

Alb.  Do  what  you  please;  Tm  land-sick 

worse  by  far 
Than  e'er  1  was  at  sea. 

Fros.  Collect  yourself.  [friend. 

Alb.  Oh,  my  most  worthy  Prospero,  my  best 
The  noble  favour  I  received  from  thee. 
In  freeing  me  from  the  Turks,  I  now  account 
Worse  tlian  my  death ;  for  I  shall  never  live 
To  make  requital. — What  do  yon  attend  for? 

Sailor.  To  understand  your  pleasure. 

Alb.  They  do  mock  me ! — 
I  do  protest  I'^iave  no  kind  of  pleasure 
In  any  thing  i'lh*  world,  but  in  thy  friendship; 
I  mufet  ever  except  that. 

Fros.  Pray  leave  him,  leave  hini ! 

[Exeunt  Sailors. 

Alb.  The  news  I  heard  related  since  my 

landing, 
Of  the  division  of  my  femily. 
How  i»  it  possible  for  any  man 
To  beur't  with  a  set  patience? 

Fros,  Yon  have  suffer 'd,  [rows. 

Since  your  imprisonment,  more  weiehtv  5or- 

Alb.  Ay,  then  I  was  a  man  of  flesh  and 

blood; 


Now  I'm  made  up  of  fire,  to  the  full  height 
Of  a  deadly  calenture !  oh,  tliese  vile  women, 
Ihat  areao  ill  preservers  of  men's  honours, 
They  cannot  govern  their  own  honesties ! 
That  I  should  thirty  and  odd  winters  feed 
JVly  expectntion  of  a  noble  heir, 
And  by  a  woman*^  falshood  find  him  now 
A  fiction,  a  mere  dream  of  what  be  was ! 
A  nd  yet  I  love  him  still. 

Fros.  In  my  opinion 
The  sentence  on  this  trial,  from  the  duke 
Was  nol  le,  to  repair  Cesario's  loss 
W'ith  th'  marriage  of  your  wife,  had  yon  been 

dead. 

Alb.  By  your  favour,  but  it  was  not !  I  con- 
ceive 'twas 
Disparagement  to  my  nanie,  to   have  ntj 

widow  [liev*^ 

Matoh  with  a  falconer's  son :  and  yet,  be- 
I  love  the  youth  still,  and  much  pity  him. 
I  do  remember,  at  my  going  to  sea, 
Upon  a  quarrel,  and  a  hurt  received 
From  young  Men  tivole,  my  rage  so  far 
O'er-topt  my  nobler  temper,  I  gave  charge 
To  have  his  tifmd  cut  off;  which  since!  heaid| 
And  to  my  comfort,  brave  Cesario 
Worthily  prevented. 

Pros.  And  'twas  nobly  done. 

Alb.  Yet  tlie  revenge  for  thisintentofnuoe 
Hatli  bred  much  slaughter  in  our  fomilies; 

^  And 
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And  yet  my  wife  (which  iniinrtely  moans 

Intends  to  marrv  my  sole  heir,  Clarissa, 
To  the  head  hraiirli  of  the  other  faction. 

jPtvjs.  ft  is  tlic  mean  to  work  reconcile  n^ent. 

Jib.  Tween  whom? 

Frot.  Yourself  and  the  worthy  Bnptista. 

Jib,  Never.  [markahic  friendship; 

tros.  Oh,  you  have  been  of  a  noble  and  re- 
Aad  by  this  match  'tis  generally  in  Florence 
Hup'd,  will  fully  be  reconcil'd;  to  me 
'lurould  be  absolute  content. 

JuL  And  CO  myself; 
I  have  main  interest  in  it. 

Jib.  N  oble  sir, 
You  may  cimimand  my  heart  to  break  for  you, 
Bat  never  to  bend  that  way.  Poor  Cesario, 
When  thou  puc'st  on  thy  mournful  willow 

garland, 
Tliy  euemy  shall  be  suited,  I  do  vow, 
III  the  same  livery !  My  Cesario, 
I^v'd  as  my  footer  •child,  tho'  not  my  son. 
Which  in  some  countries  formerly  not  bar* 

barouu**,  [art  lost. 

Was  ttie  name  held  most  affectionate ;  thim 
Unfortunate  yountj;  man  !  not  only  slighted 
Where   thou    receiv*dst   thy   breeding,  but 

since  sconiM 
Ttir  way  of  marriage,  by  the  poor  Biancha, 
The  innkeepers  daughter. 

Pros.  I  have  hearl  of  tliat  too; 
But  let  not  that  afHict  you  !  for  this  lady 
May  happily  deliver  iU  more  leisure 
A  circumstance  may  draw  a  fair  event. 
Better  tliau  you  can  hope  tor.     For  this  pre* 

sent, 
We  must  leave  you,  and  shall  visit  you  again 
Within  these  two  hours. 

Mtttcr  Cesario, 

AU).  Ever  to  me  most  welcome  I— 
Oh,  my  Cesario ! 

Ccs.  1  am  none  of  yours,  rir. 
So  'tis  protested  ;  and  1  humbly  beg, 
Since  'tis  not  in  your  power  to  preserve  me 
Any  longer  in  a  noble  course  of  life. 
Give  me  a  worthy  death! 

Alb.  The  youti)  is  mad. 

Cer.  Nay,* sir,  I  will  instruct  you  in  a  way 
To  kill  me  honourably. 

Alb.  That  were  m<isi  strange.  [ploy'd 

Ces.  I'm  turning  pirate;  you  may  be  em- 
By  \\i  duke  to  fetch  me  in,  and  in  a  sea-fight 
Give  me  a  noble  j^rave. 

Alb.  Questionless  he's  mad ! 


I  would  give  any  doctor  a  tliousand  crowns 
To  free  him  from  this  sorrow. 

Cet.  Here's  the  physician.  [Shew$apoiiiardm 

Alb.  lioid,  sir;  I  did  say 
To  tree  you  from  the  sorrow,  not  from  life. 

Cei.  Why,  life  and  sorrow  are  nn>eparable. 

Alb.    Be  comforted,  Cesario]   Menuvole 
Marry  Clarissa.  [shall  not 

Ces,  No,  sir ;  ere  he  shall, 
I'll  kill  him. 

Alb,  But  you  forfeit  your  own  life  then. 

Cea.  That^s  wortl)  nothing. 

Alb.  Ce.sari(»,  be  thyself;  be  mine,  Cesario ! 
Ma  e  not  thyself  uncapable  o^  tnat  portion 
I  have  full  purpose  to  confer  upon  ttiee, 
By  fulhng  into  madness ;  bear  thy  wrongs 
With  noble  patieme,  the  aii]icted*s  friend. 
Which  ever  in  all  actions  crowns  the  end! 

Ces.   You've   well  awak'd   me,  nay,  re- 

cover'd  me 
Both  to  sense  and  full  life.    Oh,  most  noble 

sir,        ^  I 

Tiio'  I  have  lost  my  fortune,  and  lost  you 
For  a  worthy  lathtr;  yet  I  will  not  lose 
My  fonner  vu'tue;  my  integrity 
Shall  not  yet  forsake  me :  but  as  the  wild  ivj 
Spreads  and  thrives  better  in  some  piteoui 
.    ruin 

Of  tower,  or  defac'd  temple,  than  it  does 
Planted  by  a  new  buiuiing,  so  shall  1 
Make  my  adversity  my  iubtrumcnt 
To  wind  ine  up  into  a  tutl  content. 

Alb.  Tis  wor  hily  resolv'd!  Our  first  ad- 
venture's 
To  stop  the  marriaue  i  for  thy  other  losses, 
Fractis'd  by  a  woman's  nialice,  but  account 

them 
Ijke  conjurers' winds,  rais'd  to  a  fearful  blasts 
And  do  some  mischief,  but  do  never  last! 

,  [  Kxeuntm 

Enter  Forobosco  and  Cloicn. 

Clown.  Now,  sir,  won't  you  acknowledge 

that  I  have 
Miuhtily  advanc'd  your  practice? 

For.  ' lis  confesa'd ; 
And  I  will  make  thee  a  grf-at  man  for  it. 

Cloxn.  I  take  a  course  to  do  that  mysell,  for 
I  drink  sack  in  abundance. 

For.  Oh,  my  rare  rascal! 
We  must  remove. 

Cloa:n.  Whither? 

For.  Any  whither; 
Europe's  too  littie  to  be  cozened  by  us; 
I  am  auibitious  to  go  to  the  £;ist-ludie8, 


^'  (Which  infinitely  mo^wi  me).^  Moans  here  is  used  actively,  causes  me  tomnan^  as 
p-vnes^  a  worl  of  the  like  import,  often  is ;  but  perhaps  this  is  a  single  instance  of  using 
iHoans  in  this  manner;  for  which  reason  Mr.Syiiips4in  proposes  to  read,  mown  me.         Seward* 

**  Which  in  some  countries  formerly  were  barbarttus. 

Was  a  name  held  most  uj  ectionatc]  It  would  be  a  poor  reason  for  Alberto*s  love  of 
Cesarw  at»  a  Joster  child^  because  barbarous  nations  held  adopted  children  in  the  most 
afi*ectionate  esteem.  Neither  is  the  fact  true.  1  he  adoption  of  children  was  a  thing  ex* 
Ireroely  usual  in  ancient  Rome,  but  I  doo't  at  least  rememhjer  any  instance  of  it  recorded 
^m^ngst  barbarians*   -    Seuard. 

Thott 
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Thou  oud  I  to  ride  upon  our  brace  of  ele- 
phants. [England  acain ; 

Ciomn,  And  for  my  part  I  loiw  to  be  in 
You'll  ne'er  set  so  mach  as  in  England ;  we 
Have  shifibed  many  coantriesy    and  many 

names. 
But  trace  the  world  oVr,you  shall  never  purse 
Up  90  much  gold  as  when  you  were  in  £ng« 

land, 
And  called  yourself  doctor  Lambstones. 

For,  It  was  [then 

An  attractive  name,  I  confess ;  women  were 
My  only  admirers. 

Clown.  And  all  their  visits  [injuries. 

Were  either  to  further  their  lust,  or  rercnge 

Fw,  You  should  have  forty  in  a  fnoming 

beleaguer  [first : 

My  closet,  and  strive  who  should  be  coxeti'd 
*Mongst  fourscore  lovc-sick  waiting-women 

that  have  come  (sliould 

To  me  in  a  morning,  to  learn  what  fortune 
Betide 'cm  in  their  first  marriage,  I  have  found 
'Bove  ninety-four  to've  lost  th*.'ir  nifiiden- 

heads. 

down.  By  their  own  confession ; 
But  I  was  fain  to  be  your  male-midwife, 
And  work  it  out  of  them  by  circumstance. 

For.  Thou  wast ;  and  yet  for  all  this  fre- 
quent resort 
Of  women,  and  thy  handling  of  their  urinals 
And  their  cases,  tliou'rt  not  given  to  lechery ; 
What  should  be  th' reason  of  it?  Th'hast 

wholesome  flesh 
Enough  about  thee ;  and  metbinks  the  devil 
Should  tempt  thee  to  it. 

Cloum,  What  need  lie  do  that?      [others. 
Wlien  he  makes  me  his  instrument  to  tempt 

For,  Tliou  canst  not  chuse  but  utter  thy 

rare  good  parts  ? 
Thou  wast  an  excellent  bawd,  I  acknowledge. 

Clown,  Well, 
And  what  I  have  done  that  way — Fll  spare  to 

speak 
Of  all  you  and  X'have  done,  sir;  and  tho'  we 

should — 

For,  We  will  for  England,  that's  for  certain. 

Clown,  We 
Shall  never  want  there. 

For,  Want?  their  court  of  wards 
Shall  want  money  first ;  for  I  proless  myself 
Lord  paramount  o*er  fools  and  mad  folks. 

Clown,  Do  ^ 

But  store  yourself  with  lies  enough  ag^st 
You  come  thither. 

For,  Why,  that  is  all 
The  familiarity  I  ever  had  with  the  devil. 
My  gift  of  lying;  they  say  he's  the  father  of 

lies; 
And  tho'  [  cannot  conjure,  yet  I  profess 
Myself  to  be  one  of  his  poor  gossips.  •  I  will 
Now  reveal  to  thee  a  rare  piece  of  service. 


Clsmn,  What  is  it,  my  most  wonhipM 

doctor  Lambstones  ?  [ms, 

For^  There  is  a  captain  come  ktdy  nm 
They  call  Prosper;  I  saw  Um  this  monuo^ 
lliro'  a  chink  of  wainsoot  tliat  divides  dt 

lodging  [and  ho&ten, 

And  tlie  iiost  of  Ihe  house,  withdraw ajhou 
The  fair  Bianchn,  and  an  ancientgeutkiraDaB, 
into  their  bedchambtfr : 
I  could  not  over-heor  their  conference^ 
But  I  saw  such  a  mass  of  gold  and  jewels! 
And  when  he  Imd  done  be  lock'd  it  op  into 

a  casket.  [they're  C9De 

Great  joy  tliere  was  anongst  them,  asdionk 
Into  the  city,  and  my  host  told  me  [torn 
At'sgoing  forth,  he  thou^  lie  should  llOtT^ 
'Till  aifter  supper :  now,  sir,  in  their  abicMf 
Will  we  fall  to  our  picklocksi  enter  the 

chamber,  [^eoce, 

Seize  tke  jewels,  make  an  escape  from  IV 
And  we  are  made  for  ever! 

Clown,  But  if  they 
Should  go  to  a  true  cot]jurer,'and  fcteh  as 
Back  in  a  whirlwind  ? 

For,  Don't  believe  there  is 
Any  such  fetch  in  astrology!  And  this  iRij  be 
A  means  to  make  us  live  honest  heretfier. 

Clown,  Tis 
But  an  ill  road  to*t,  that  lies  thro' 
The  highway  of  tiiieving. 

For,  For  hideed  I'm  weary  of         [pw 
Tliis  trade  of  fortune-telling,  and  ncsfl  tD 
All  over,  when  I  come  into  England;  for 
It  is  a  very  ticklish  quality.  [thicsi 

Cioan,  And  in  the  end  will  hang  by  a  twine 

For,  Besides,  tlie  island  has  too  laaoy  of 

the  pit>fe88ion ; 
They  hinder  one  another's  market 

Clown,  No,  no, 
Tlie  pillory  hinders  their  market. 

For,  You  know  th«e 
The  juggling  captain. 

Clown.  Ay ;  there's  a  sure  card! 

For.  Only 
The  forcnuin  of  their  jury's  dead ;  hot  he 
Died  like  a  Roman. 

Clown,  Else  'tis  tliOH|^it  he  hadv 
Made  work  for  the  haiigmau* 

For,  And  the  very  Ball«^ 
Of  your  fahe  prophets,  he's  quash'd  too. 

Clown,  He  did  [bo« 

Measure  the  stars  with  a  false  yard,  and  W 
Travel  to  Rome,  with  a  mortar  on'sbeadr 

to  see 
If  he  can  recover  his  money  that  way. 

For,  Come,  coimei 
Let's  fish  for  this  casket,  and  to  sea  presently! 

Clown,  We  shall  never  reach  Londoo,  i 

fear ;  my  mind 
Ruii«i  so  inuch  of  hanging,  landing  at  Wsp- 

ping.  [Eitwt- 


^*  Ball,}  i.  e.  BaaL  The  juggling,  captain  so  much  spoke  of  in  this  play,  as  aae*^ 
writer  and  conjurer,  Mr.  Sympson  takes  to  foe  one  Banks,  whom  Beo  Jontoa  lodicnMi^ 
calls  the  English  Pythagoras.        Seward, 
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Enter  MarUina* 


Mar,  This  well  may  be  a  day  of  joy  long- 

wisli*(t-for 
To  my  Clarissa ;  she  is  innocent, 
Nor  can  her  youth  but  with  an  open  bosom 
Meet  Hymens  pleasing  bounties:  but  to  me. 
That  am  environed  withblaA  guilt  and  horror, 
It  does  appear  a  funeiid^';  tho*  promising 

much 
lu  the  conception  were  hard  to  manage, 
But  sad  in  the  event.    It  was  not  hate, , 
But  fond  imiulgence  in  me,  to  prcaerye 
CVsario's  threaten'd  life,  in  open  court 
Tliat  forc'd  me  to  disclaim  him,  chusing 
I  .  ratlier 

To  rob  biin  of  his  birth-right,  and  honour. 
Than  suffer  him  to  run  the  hazard  of 
Enra^d  Baptista's  fury  :  while  he  lives, 
I  know  I  have  a  son ;  and  the  duke's  sentence 
Awhile  deluded,  and  tliis  tempest  over, 
Wiien  he  assures  himself  despair  hatli  seiz'd 
.  lum,  [Knock  tcithin. 

Enter  BaptUta, 

T  can  relieve  and  raise  him.-^peak,  who  is  it 
That  presses  on  my   privacies? — Sir,  your 

pardon] 
You  cannot  come  unwelcome,  tho'  it  were 
Tu  read  my  secret  thoughts. 

Bapt.  Lady,  to  you 
Mine  shall  be  ever  open :  Uid^,  said  I  ? 
That  name  keeps  too  much  distance !  sister 

rattier  [clniiu  it, 

I  should  have  stiPd  you;  and  I  now  may 
Since  onr  divided  families  are  made  one 
fij  this  bless'd  marriage  >  to  whose  honour 

comes 
The  duke  in  person,  waited  on  by  all 
I'iie  braveries  of  his  court,  to  witness  it, 
And  then  to  be  our  gue&ts.  Is  the  bride  ready 
To  meet  and  entertain  him? 

Mar.  She  attends 
llie  coming  of  your  son. 

Bapt.  Pray  you  bring  Ler  furth. 
The  duke's  at  hand :  music,  in  her  loud  voke, 
Speaks  his  arrival. 

Afar,  Sbe's  prepor'd  to  meet  it.       [Exit. 

Enter  Mariana,  Clarissa  led  hy  two  Maids ; 
at  the  other  Door,  Baptista  meets  with 
Mentivole  led  by  two  Courtiers ;  the  Duke, 
Bishop,  and  divers  Attendants.  A  Sung, 
whilst  they  salute. 


Duke.  It  were  inpertiiMBCto  wish  you  joy. 
Since  all  joys  dwell  about  you;  Hymen** 

torch 
Was  never  litrhted  with  a  luckier  omen, 
Nor  burnt  with  so  much  splendor.    To  defer 
With  fruitless  compliment  the  means  to  make 
Your  certain  pleasures  lawful  to  the  world, 
(Since  in  the  uuion  of  your  hearts  they  are 
Con6rm'd  already)  would  but  argue  us 
A  boaster  of  onr  ^vours :  to  the  temple ! 
And  there  the  sacred  knot  once  tied,  all  tri« 

umphs  [nuptials. 

Our  dukedom  can  afford  shall  grace  your 

Enter  Albertus  and  Cesario, 

Bapt,  On  there ! 

Ment,  I  hope  it  is  not  in  the  power 
Of  any  to  cross  us  now. 

Alb.  But,  in  the  breath 
Of  a  wrong'd  father,  I  forbid,  the  banns ! 

Ct%.  What,  do  you  stand  at  gaze? 

Bapt.  Ris'n  from  the  dead  ? 

Mar,  Altho'  the  sea  had  vomited  up  dm 

figure 
In  which  thy  better  part  liv'd  long  imprison'd. 
True  love  despising  fear,  runs  thus  to  meet  it. 

Clar.  In  duty  I  kneel  to  it. 

Alb.  Hence,  vile  wretches! 
To  you  I  am  a  substance  incorporeal, 
/Vnd  not  to  be  proian'd  with  your  vile  touch. 
That  could  so  soon  forgetme;  but  such  thio^ 
Are  neither  worth  my  anger,  nor  reproof. 
To  you,  great  sir,  I  turn  myself,  and  these 
Immediate  ministers  of  your  goyemment; 
And  if  in  my  rude  language  I  transgress 
Ascribe  it  to  the  cold  remembrance  of 
My  services,  and  not  my  rugged  temper ! 

Duke.  Speak  freely ;  be  v^y  language  ne'er 

so  bitter, 
To  see  thee  safe,  Alberto,  signs  thy  pardon. 

Alb,  My  pardon?  I  can  need  none,  if  It 

be  not 
Received  for  an  offence ;  I  tamely  hear 
Wrongs,  which  a  slave*bom  Muscovite  would 

check  at. 
Why,  if  for  treason  I  had  been  deliver'd 
Up  to  the  hangman's  aie,  and  Uiis  dead  tfUnk^ 
Unworthy  of  a  Christian  sepulchre, 
Exposed  a  prey  to  feed  the  ravenous  vultorfi 
The  memory  of  the  much  I  ofl  did  for  yoo, 
(Had  you  but  any  touch  of  gratitude. 
Or  tliousht  of  my  deserving^)  would  bavv 

stopp'd  you 
From  these  unjust  proceedings* 


^'^  It  does  appear  a  funeral;  though  promising  much 
In  the  conception  were  hard  to  manage 


text,  but  propose  it  as  the  best  that  yet  occurs : 

It  does  appear  a  funeral.    My  design, 
Tt)0*  prom  sing  much  in  tlie  conception, 
Wasjfar  too  hard  to  manage,  <ind  doth  prove 
But  sad  in  the  event:  it  was  not  hace^  &c« 


Sewurd. 


Duke. 
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Duke.  Henr  the  matives, 
Timt  cHil  induce  us. 

Alb,  I  have  heard  them  all;  [abusM, 

Your  highnc?bs*  sen  ence,  the  whole  court 
By  th'  perjuries  and  practice  of  this  woman ; 
(Weepest  chou'^,crocOrijle?)my  hopeful  son, 
Whom  I  dare  swear  miiie.own,  degraded  of 
The  honours  that  descend  to  hiui  trom  me ; 
And  from  tliat,  in  his  love  scorn*d  by  a  crea- 
ture [beauty, 
Whose  base  birth,  tho'  made  eminent  by  her 
Might  well  have  uiark'd  her  out  Cesariu*s 

servant ! 
All  this  I  could  have  pardon*d  and  forgot: 
But  diat  ray  daughter,  with  my  whole  estate 
(So  hardly  purchasM),  is  assigned  a  dower, 
To  one  whose  fatlier  and  whose  family 
I  so  detest,  that  I  would  lose  my  essence. 
And  be  transformed  to  a  basilisk 
To  look  them  dead,  to  me's  an  injury 
Admits  no  satisfaction ! 

Bapt.  There's  none  offer'd. 

Alb.  Nor  would  it  be  accepted,  tho'  upon 
Thy  knees  'twere  tendered. 

Mar.  Now  the  storm  grows  high. 

Bapt,  Bat  th^  I  thought  ihee  dead,  and 

ill-  thy  death 
The  bnny  ocean  had  entomb'd  thy  name, 
I  would  have  sought  a  v\ife  in  a  bordello 
For  my  Mentivole,  and  gladly  hugi;'d 
Her  spurious  issue  as  my  lawful  nephews. 
Before  his  blood  sliould  e*er  have  uiix'd  with 
So  much  I  scorn  it.  [thine; 

Aib.  ril  not  bandy  words ; 
But  thus  dissolve  the  contract. 

Bapt,  There  I  meet  thee ; 
And  seize  on  what's  mine  own. 

Alb,  For  all  my  service,  [wretch, 

Great   sir,  grant  me  the  combat  with  thii> 
That  I  may  scourge  his  insolence  ! 

Bapt,  I  kneel  tor  it. 

Ces.  And  to  approve  myself  Alberto's  son, 
I'll  bo  his  second  upon  any  odds, 
'Gainst  him  thatdaremostof  Baptista's  race. 

Ment.  Already  upon  honourable  tenns. 
In  me  th*  hast  met  thy  better;  for  her  sake 
111  add  no  more. 

Alb,  Sir,  let  our  s^vords  decide  it! 

Mar.  Oh,  stH3^,  sir;  and  as  you  would  hold 

the  title 
Of  a  just  prince,  ere  you  grant  licence  to 
These  madmen's  fury,  lend  your  private  ear 
To  the  most  distressed  of  women ! 

Duke.  Speak;  'tis  granted. 

[He  takes  Mar.  aside. 

Clar.  In  the  mean  time,  let  not  Clarissa  be 
A  patient  looker-on!  Tho'  as  yet  doubtful 


To  whom  to  bend  her  knee  first,  jet  to  all 
I  stoop  thus  low  in  duty,  and  would  wash 
The  dust  of  fury,  with  m\  virgin  tears. 
From  his  bicss'd  feet'^^,  and  make  them  beau- 
tiful. 
That  would  move  to  conditions  of  peace, 
Tho'  with  a  snai^hke  pace;   they  all   are 

winjrVI 
To  bear  you  to  destruction  !  RcveremI  sirs, 
rhink  on  your  ancient  friendship,  cemented 
With  so  much  blood,  but  shed  in  noble  action^ 
Divided  now  in  passion  for  a  bra  a] 
The  makers  blush  to  own !  Mucb-Iov*d  Ce- 

sario, 
Brother,  or  friend,  (each  title  may  pre^*ail) ' 
Remember  with  what  tenderness  fram  our 

childhood 
We  lov'd  together,  you  preferring;  me 
Before  yourself,  and  1  so  fond  of  you. 
That  it  beiiot  suspicion  in  ill  minds. 
That  our.aflTection  was  incestuous  : 
Think  of  that  happy  time,  in  which  I  koovr 
That  with  your  dearest  blood  yoa  had  pie* 

vented 
This  shower  of  tenrs  from  me  I  Mentivole, 
My  husband,  register'd  in  tliat  bright  star** 

chamber, 
Tho*  now  on  earth  made  strangers,  be  tbe 

example ! 
And  otier  in  one  hand  the  pea(^eful  olive 
Of  concord;  or,  if  that  can  be  denied. 
By  powerful  intercessign,  in  the  other 
Carry  the  Herraion  rod,  and  force  atonement! 
Now  we  will  not  be  all  marble;  death*^5  tlic 

wor>.t  then. 
And  he  shall  be  my  bride<];room. 

[Ojf'crs  to  kill  herself. 

Ment.  Hold,  Clariysii! 
This  loving  violence  I  needs  must  offer : 
In  Si)ite  of  honoui-** — 

[He  snatches  a  a  ay  her  knife,  and  sets  it 
to  his  oan  breast ;  she  stays  his  hamL 

Duke.  VVas  it  to  that  end  then  f 
On  your  religion? 

Mar.  And  my  hope  in  Heaven,  sir? 

Duke,  We  then  will  leave  entreaties,  and 

make  use 
Of  our  authority.     Must  I  cry  aim*' 
To  this  uttheard-of insolence?  in  mv 


To  draw  your  swords,  and,  as  all  reverence 
That's  due  to  majesty  were  forfeited, 
ClicL'ish  thi^  wildiiess?  Sheath  them  instantlj. 
And  sLcw  an  alteration  in  your  looks; 
Or,  by  my  power — 

y//6.  Cut  off  my  head! 

Bapt.  And  mine ! 
Ilather  than  hear  of  peace  with  this  bad  mao. 


♦+  Weepest  thott.^  Corrected  by  Seward. 

♦*  From  hi^  blesi^dfcct,  'Hid  make  them  beautiful,  Sf-r,"]  The  imaee  in  this  line  seems  Intilt 
•n  a  passsi^e  in  scripture:  '  How  beautiful  are  x}\e  feet  of  him  that  bringcth  glad  tidings!* 
The  siniilarity  oi  expression,  as  well  as  sentiment,  sirongly  denotes  imitation. 

^  Ment.  ilold^  Clarissa,  his  loving  violence  needs  must 

Offer  in  spite  of  honour. '\  Former  editions.         Seward* 

V  ^litst  I  cry  aim.]  ^6ee  note  7  A  on  the  False  One, 

•  •  •  ra 
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ni  not  alone  give  up  my  throaty  bnt  suffer 
Your  rage  to  reach  my  ramily. 

Enter  Prospero,  Juliana,  and  Biancha, 

Alb.  And  my  name 
To  be  DO  more  remember'd* 
Duke,  What  are  these^ 
Ces.  Biancba?  'tis  Biancha,  still  Biancha ! 
3ut  strangely  altered. 

JBi^^.  If  that  thirteen  years 
Of .abseoGe  could  raze  from  my  memory 
The  figure  of  my  friend,  I  might  forget  thee; 
But  if  thy  image  be  graven  on  my  hearty 
Thou  art  my  Prospero. 
Prai.  Thou  my  Baptista. 
Ihike.  A  sudden  change ! 
Bapt  I  daie  not  ask,  dear  friend. 
If  Juuaaa  live;  for  thafs  a  blessing 
I  am  unworthy  of!  but  vet  deny  pot  [happy, 
To  let  me  know  the  place  she  iiath  made 
By  having  there  her  sepulchre. 

Pros,  If  your  highness 
Please  to  vouchsafe  a  patient  ear,  we  shall 
Make  a  true  relation  of  a  story 
That  shall  call  on  your  wonder. 
Duke,  Speak ;  we  hear  you.  [court, 

Ptx)B,  Baptista's  fortune  in  the  Genoa 
His  banishment,  with  his  fair  wife*s  restraint, 
You  aiie  acquainted  with;  what  since  hatli 

followed 
I  faiilifully  will  deliver.    Ere  eight  moons 
After  Bapti8ta*s  absence  were  complete, 
Pair  Juliana  found  the  pleasures  that 
They  had  enjoyM  together,  were  not  barren, 
And,  blushing  at  the  burden  of  her  womb,. 
Mo  father  near  to  own  it,  it  dvew  on 
A  violent  sickness,  which  call'd  down  com- 
passion [health, 
From  the  angry  duke;  then,  careful  of  lier 
Physicians  were  enquired  of^  fand  their  judg- 
ment 
PrescribM  tlie  baths  of  Lucca  as  a  means 
For  her  recovery :  to  my  charge  it  pleas'd  her 
To  be  committed ;  but  as  on  the  way 
We  journied,  those  throes,  only  known  to 

women. 
Came  thick  upon  lier;  in  a  private  village — 
Bapt,  She  died  ?  [world 

Prot,  Have  patience!  She  brou^t  to  tlie 
Abopefnl  daughter:  for  h^r body's  sickness, 
It  soon  d^cay'd;  but  the  grief  of  her  mind 
HoarivencreasM,  and  life  grew  tedious  to  her; 
And,  desperate  e*ci'  to  see  you,  she  enjoin'd  me 
To  place  bev  in  a  Greek isli  monastery. 
Ana  to  my  care  gave  up  her  pretty  daughter. 


Bapt,  What  nonastety  ?  as  a  pilgrim  bare- 
m  search  it  out.  [foot 

Pros.  Pray  you,  intemipt  me  not. 
Now  to  my  fortunes !  The  girl  well  disposed  of 
With  a  faithful  friend  of  mine,  my  cruel' fat« 
Made  me  a  prisoner  to  the  Turkish  iralliea. 
Where  for  twelve  years  these  liauds  tugged 

at  the  oar; 
Butfortune  tir'd  at  length  with  my  ufYliclions, 
Some  ships  of  Malta  met  the  Ottoman  fleety 
Charged  them,  and  boarded  them,  and  gave 

roe  freedom. 
With  my  deliverers  I  serv'd,  and  eat 
Such  reputation  with  the  Great-Master, 
That  he  gave  me  command  over  a  tall 
And  lusty  ship,  where  my  first  happy  service 
Was  to  redeem  Alberto,  rumour  a  dead, 
But  was,  like  me,  surprized  by  Cortugogly. 

Alb,  1  would  I  had  died  there ! 

Pros.  And  from  liim  learning 
Baptista  liv*d,  and  their  dissolved  friendship^ 
I  hois*d  up  sails  for  Greece,  fouid  Juliana 
A  votary  at  her  beads :  having  made  known 
Both  tliat  you  li/d,  and  where  you  were,  she 

borrow'd 
So  much  from  her  devotion,  as  to  wish  me 
To  bring  her  IQ  you.  If  the  object  please  you. 
With  joy  receive  her! 

Bapf.  Itage,  and  fury,  leitve  me ! 

[Ihrows  ajva^  his  sword, 
I  am  so  full  of  happiness,  thereV  no  room  lefc 
To  entertain  you.     Oh,  my  loug-Jost  iewel^ 
Light  of  mine  eyes,  my  soul's  strength ! 

Jtf/.  My  best  lord!  [fright  me. 

Having  embraced  you  thus,  death  cannot 

Bapt.  Live  long  to  do  so,  tho'  I  should  fix 

here! — 
Pardon  me*',  Prospero,  tho'  I  enquire 
My  daughter's  fortune ! 

Pros.  Tliat  your  happiness 
May  be  at  all  parts  perlect,  here  slie  is ! 

des,  BiancluTflaaghter  to  a  princess? 

Pros.  True. 
Wi'  my  faithful  Host  I  lefl  her,  and  with  hiiA 
Till  now  jtlie  hath  resided,  ignonuic 
Both  of  her  birth  and  greatness. 

Bapt,  Oh,  my  blest  one ! 
Joy  upon  joy  o'erwhelms  me ! 

Duke.  Above  wonder!  [story 

Alb,  1  do  begin  to  melt  too;  this  strange 
Works  much  upon  me. 

Duke.  Since  it  hath  |ileas'd  Heav*n 
To  grace  us  with  this  miracle,  I  that  am 
HeavVs  instnunent  here,  determine  thuts 

Alberto, 


^  Pardon  n}f,  Prospero,  tho*  I  enquire')  I  see  no  reason  for  asking  Proapero*9  pardon  for 
enquiring  after  his  daughter;  lie  might  thmk  Juliana  might  expect  to  engross  his  wliole 
thoughts,  and  would  therefore  naturally  ask  her  pardon  for  taking  them  from  her ;  especialW 
as  he  had  just  before  said,  that  he  could  even  fix  himself  for  ever  to  the  snot  where  she  stoocU 
I  therefitfre  put  into  the  text  what  seems  a  more  natural  reading.  Seward,  '^ 

Seward  seads, 

"But  pardon  me,  tho'  of  Prospero  I  enquire; 
but  surely  there  1$  do  impropriety  in  civilfy  desiring  parc2uA  for  the  request  of  cncreasing  w^ 
long  a  story, 

VOL.  in.   • 
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Be  not  unthankful  for  the  blessings  shewn 

yovif 
Nor  you,  Baptista!  Discord  was  yet  never 
A  welcome  sacrifice;  therefore,  rage  laid  by, 
Embrace  as  friends,  and  let  passed  difference 
Be  as  a  dream  forgotten ! 

Bapt.  Tis  to  me. 

Alb.  And  me;  I  thus  confirm  it. 

Duke.  And  to  tie  it 
III  bonds  not  to  be  broken,  with  the  marriage 
Of  young  Mentivole  and  fair  Clarissa, 
So  you  consent,  great  lady,  your  Biancha 
Shall  calV  Cesario  husband. 

Jul.  'Tis  a  motion 
I  gladty  yield  to. 

Ces.One  in  which  you  make 
A  sad  man  happy.  [Qff^^f  ^o  kneel. 

Bian.  Kneel  not!  all  forgiven. 

Duke.  Wi'  th'  duke  your  uncle  I  will  make 
And  will  have  no  denial.  [atonement, 

I^nter  Jfosf,  Forobotco,  Clown,  and  Officers. 

McHr.  Let  this  day 
Be  still  held  sacred  I 

Ho.%t.  Now  if  you  can  conjuroj; 
Let  the  devil  unbind  you. 

For.  We  are  both  undone ! 

Clotcn.  Already  we  feel  it. 

Hoit.  Justice,  sir! 

Duke.  What  are  they?  [the  gallies 

Fro9. 1  can  resolve  you;  slaves  freed  from 
By  the  viceroy  of  Sicilia. 

Duke.  What's  their  offence?         [jewels; 

Hoit.  The  robbing  me  of  all  my  plate  and 
I  mean,  the  attempting  of  it. 

Chwn.  Please  your  grace, 
111  now  discover  this  varlet  in  earnest; 
This  honest  pestilent  rogue  professed  the  art 
Of  conjuring;  but  all  the  skul  that  e*er 


He  had  in  the  black  art,  was  in  makmg 
A  searcoal  fire ;  only  %vith  wearing 
Strange  shapes,  he  begot  admiration 
'Mongst  fools  and  women. 

For.  Wilt  thou  peach,  thou  varlet? 

Duke.  Why  does  he  goggle  with  his  ejes, 

and  stalk  so  ? 

Clown.  This  is  one  of  his  magical  raptures. 

For.  I  do  vilify** 
Your  censure !  You  demand,  if  I  am  guilty; 
\Vhir — says  my  cloak,  by  a  trick  of  legerdei 

main ! 
Now  I'm  not  guilty;  I  am  guarded  with 
Innocence,  pure  silver  lace,  I  assure  you. 

Clown.  Thus  have  I  read  to  you  your  Tir- 

tues,  which  [of. 

Notwithstanding  I  would  not  have  yoa  proud 

For.  Out,  thou  concealment  of  CaUo^  wkI 

counterfeit  mummy ! 

Duke.  To  th'  callies  vrith  them  both  ! 

Clown.  The  omy  sea-physic 
For  a  knave^  is  to  be  basted  in  a  gallej. 
With  the  oil  of  a  bulFs  pizzle. 

JFor.  And  will  not  yoa  ^I~llape 

Make  a*sour  face  at  the  same  sauce,  sinrBB? 
To  find  thee  so  lean  in  on;;  fortnight  thou 
Mayst  be  drawn  by  the  ears  thro*  tbe  lioqi 

of  a  firkin.  [tothenUies! 

Duke.  Divide  them,  and  away  wit£  them 

Clown.  This  will  take  down  your  pride, 

Duke.  This  day,  [jnig^er. 

That  hath  giv'n  birth  to  blessingsbeyond  hope. 
Admits  no  criminal  sentence.  To  the  temple. 
And  there  with  humbleness,  praise  HeaTen's 

bounties!  [*hei^ 

For  blessings  ne'er  descend  from  Uience,  bat 
A  sacrifice  in  thanks  ascends  from  men. 


!?  Fi^;]  i.  e.  Pold  ch^^ 
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CUPID'S  REVENGE* 


A  TRAGEDY. 


Hits  Play  seems  to  be  the  iu:knowledged  production  of  both  Writers.    It  was  first  printed 
in  quarto,  1625;  but  has  not  been  altered^  that  we  can  discover,  or  acted,  many  years. 


PEftSONS  REPRESENTEDi 


M£5. 
CC7PI1>. 

LiovTius,  tht  old  Duke  ofLyeia. 
LsDCippuSy  San  to  the  Jiuke. 
IsMBirus,  Nephew  to  the  Duke, 
TxLAiti>N, «  Lycian  Lord. 

BOEIALVS,'^ 

Aosvoa,     >  Courtiers. 

NiSDS,  J 

TiHANTUs,  a  villammu  Sycophant, 
ZoiLus,  Leudppus^s  Dmarf. 
Kitx>,  sent  in  commission  to  pull  down  Cupid's 
hnages. 


Priest  to  Cupid. 

Four  young  Men  and  Maids^ 

Four  Citizens. 

Women. 
HiDASPCS,  Daughter  to  the  Dukc^ 
^J^^^""'  ]  her  Attendants. 

Bacjia,  a  Strumpet. 
Urania,  her  Daughter., 
Bacha*s  Maid. 
Urania's  Maid. 
Servants  and  Attendants* 


ACT  I. 


Enter  Dorialus,  Agendr,  and  Nisus. 

Agenor.  HTRUST  me,  m^  lord  Dorialus,  I 
'"-  had  miss'd  of  this,  if  yuu  bad 
notcaird  me ;  I  thought  the  princess's  birth- 
day had  been  to-morrow. 

ifisus.  Why,  did  your  lordship  sleep  out 

the  day? 

Dor.  I  marvel  what  the  duke  meant  to 

make  such  an  idle  vow^ 

NUus.  Idlel  why  ? 

Dor,  Is't  not  idle,  to  swear  to  grant  his 
daughter  any  thing  she  shall  ask  on  her 
birth-day  ?  she  may  ask  an  impossible  thing ; 
and  I  pmy  Heav'n  she  do  not  ask  f^n  unfit 
thing,  at  one  time  or  other :  'tis  cfan^erous 
trusting  a  man's  vow  upon  the  discretion  of 
his  daughter. 

Age.  I  wonder  most  at  the  marquis  her 
brother,  who  is  aliyays  vehemently  forward 
to  h»Y6  her  desires  granted. 


Dor.  He's  acquaintetJ  with  'em  hefore. 

Age.  She's  doubtless  very  chaste  and  vifo 

tuous. 

Dor,  So  is  Leucippus  h^r  brother. 

Nisus.  She^s  twenty  years  old ;  I  svonder 
She  ask  not  a  husband.  [refua'd 

Dor.  That  were  a  folly  in  her,  having 
All  the  great  princes  in  one  part  of  the  world ; 
She'll  die  a  maid.  ' 

Age.  She  may  ask  but  once,  may  she  ? 

Nisus.  A  hundred  times  this  day,  ifshewill: 
And,  indeed,  everyday  is  such  a  day;  for  tlio* 
The  duke  has  yowd  it  only  on  this  day. 
He  keeps  it  every  day;  he  can  deny 
Her  nothing. 

Cornets.    Enter  Hidaspes,  Leucippus,  Leot¥» 
tius,  Timantus,  und  Teiamon, 

Leon.  Come,    fair  Hidaspes!    thou    art 

duchess  to-day.  [oath 

Art  tliou  prepared  tQ  ask  ?  thou  knovv^st  my 

Zz«      '^  wiu 
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Will  force  performance.    And,  Leucippus,  if 
She  now  fisk  aught  tbat  shitll  or  would  have 

performance 
After  my  death,  when  1^  the  help  of  Heaven 
This  land  is  tliine,  accursed  be  tlij  race, 
May  every  one  foq^et  thou  art  my  son. 
And  so  their  own  obedience— 

Levc.  Mighty  sir, 
I  do  not  wi^  to  know  that  fatal  hour. 
That  is  to  make  me  king :  hot  if  I  do, 
I  shall  most  heartily,  (and  like  a  son) 
Perform  your  gnnts  to  all,  chiefly  to  her. — 
Remember  tluit  you  ask  what  we  agreed 

Lean.  Are  you  prepared  ?  then  speak. 

Rid,  Most  royal  sir, 
I  am  prepared,  nor  shall  my  will  exceed 
A  virgin's  bounds ;  what  I  request  shall  both 
At  once  bring  me  a  fiiU  content'. 

Leon.  So't  ever  does. 
Thou  only  comfort  of  my  feeble  age. 
Make  known  thy  good  desire !  for  I  dare  swear 
Thou  lov'st  me. 

Hid.  This  is  it  I  beg, 
And  on  my  knees :  the  people  of  your  land> 
The  Lycians,  are,  thro'  all  the  nations 
That  know  their  nftm6,  noted  to  have  in  use 
A  vain  and  fruitless  superstition ; 
So  much  more  hateful,  that  it  bears  the  show 
Of  true  religion,  and  is  nothing  else 
But  a  self-pleasing  bold  lasciviousnessi^ 

Leon.  What  is  it? 

Hid.  Many  ages  before  this, 
When  every  man  got  to  himself  a  trade, 
And  wiis  iaboriousin  that  chosen  course, 
Hating  an  idle  life  far  worse  than  death. 
Some  one  that  gave  himself  to  wine  and  sloth. 
Which  breed  lascivious  thoughts,  and  found 

himself 
Contemn'd  for  that  by  every  painful  man% 
To  take  liis  stain  awayy  fram'd  to  himself 
A  god,  wHbm  he  pretended  to  obey, 
In  being  thus  dishonest ;  for  a  name 
Ue  caird  him  Cupid.   This  created  god 


(Man's  nature  being  ever  credulous 

Of  any  vice  that  takes  part  with  bis  blocKl) 

Had  ready  followers  enow ;  and  since 

In  every  age  they  prew,  especially 

Amongst  your  subjects,  who  do  yet  remaia 

Adorers  of  that  drowsy  deity, 

Which  drink  invented;  anci  the  winged  boy 

(For  so  they  call  him)  has  his  sacrifices^. 

And  these  loose  naked  statues  thro'  the  land^ 

In  every  village;  nay  the  palace' self 

Is  not  tree  from  'em.    Tms  is  my  request. 

That  these  erected  obscene  images        [oiaa 

May  be  pluck'd  dQwn  and  bamt,  and  evec^ 

That  offers  to  'em  any  sacrifice 

May  lose  his  life. 

Leon.  But  be  advis'd, 
My  fairest  daughter !  if  he  be  a  god,  « 

He  will  eTipress  it  upon  thee,  my  child  ^ 
Which  Heaven  avert! 

Leuc.  There  is  no  such  power ; 
But  the  (minion  of  him  fius  the  land 
With  lustml  sins:  eVerjr  young  man  and  mak^ 
That  feel  tlie  least  desire  to  one  another^ 
Dare  not  suppress  it,  fbr  they  think  i.  is 
Blind  Cupid  s  motion ;  and  he  is  a  god  f 

Leon.  Tliis  makes  om-  youth  undnscc  :  I 

am  resolv'd. 
Nephew  Ismontts,  break  the  statues  down 
Here  in  the  palace^  and  command  the  cilj 
To  do  the  lixe :  let  proclamations 
Be  drawn,  and  hastily  sent  thro'  the  iaady 
To  the  same  purpose ! 

Ism.  Sir, 111  break  down  none 
Myself)  but  I'll  deliver  your  commands 
Hand  III  have  none  in't,  for  I  like  it  boC 

Leon.  Go,  and  command  iL — Pleassae  of 

my  life,  [sand  suits  ; 

Wouldst  thou  aught  else?  Make  many  Umhi- 
They  nniust  and  shall  be  granted. 

Hid,  Nothing  else.  [Exit  lamenas, 

Leon.  But  go  and  meditate  on  other  suits  r 
Son^e  six  days  hence  I'll  give  thee  audience 

again. 
And,  by  a  new  oath,  bind  myself  to  keep  iu 


•What  I  request  MU  both 


At  once  brin^  me  a  fuU  content. '\  From  the  answer  of  LeontiuSi  tt  is  plain  some 
are  dropt  here,  signifying  that  her  request  shall  content  herfuther  as  well«s  herseli*. 
*  And  fowid  kimsetf  co^}o\vk*A 

For  that  by  every  paii^l  man.]  I  know  no  meaning  of  the  word  conjoined  that  will 
the  context,  condemn'd  is  the  natural  word.  Our  ^ets'  scheme  in  this  play  (wliici*  has 
many  excellent  things  in  it)  seems  to  me  quite  amazmg.  That  this  just  speech  should  be 
esteemed  sucli  an  act  of  real  impiety,  as  to  receive  the  most  slioeking  punishment  ending  in 
the  murder  and  utter  extirpation  of  the  whole  family,  is  surely  a  strange  outrage  on  poeucal 
;^ostice,  as  well  as  on  all  the  circle  of  moral  virtues.  I  find  Mr.  Throbald  has  preventrd  me 
in  the  correction  above,  and  Mr.  Sympson  hns  bince  sent  me  hit  reading,  oonttmn^d.  '  Scmmrd^ 
The  next  line  rather  warrants  contettnCd  than  condtmiCd^ 
3  ^..^and  the  winged  hoy, 

(For  so  they  Ci^U  him)  has  his  sacrificest. 

These  loose  naked  statues  through  the  land. 

And  in  every  vUlagCy  nay  the  palace 

Is  not  free  from  *em. — ]  Here  are  certainly  deficiencies  both  in  measure  and  sense:  the 
Y-han^  of  points,  the^  removal  of  the  and  from  the  beginning  of  one  line  to  tlie  line  above  it, 
und  the  addition  of  a  particle  that  adds  strength  to  Che  ^Atiment,  seiBB  tb«  iMit  pfobsUe 
mctltdd  4>f  restoring  the  origiiudt       Scvardn. 


Setl) 


tWUfS  ItEVEN€9t 


sa 


Aik  UungelT  for  thy^f:  dearer  than  lifif. 
In  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  call  myself 
More  fortunate  than  any  in  my  age^ 
J  will  deny  thee  nothing ! 

Xeac.  Twas  well  done,  sister. 

[Exeunt  all  but  the  three  Lords. 

NigUM.  How  like  you  this  request,  mylunl? 

Dor.  I  know  not  yet,  I  am  so  fuUof  won- 

'  We  shall  be  gods  ourselves  shortly,        Fder ! 

An  we  puH  *em  outof  Heav'n  o'  this  iasbion. 

-   Jge,  We  shall  have  wenches  now  when  we 

can  catch  'em. 
An  we  transgress  thus. 

Nmu.  Ad  we  abuse  the  gods  once, 
Tis  a  justice  we  should  be  held  at  hard  meat. 

For  my  part, 
ril  e'en  make  ready  for  mine  own  affection; 
I  know  the  god  incens'd  must  send  a  hardness 
Thro'  all  good  women's  hearts,  and  then  we 

have  [market: 

Brought  our  e^  and  muscadine  to  a  fair 
'Would  I  hod  given  an  hundretl  pound  for  a 

toleration,  [own  house ! 

Tliat  I  might  but  use  my  conscience  in  mine 

JOor.  The  duke,  he's  old  and  past  it;  he 

would  never  [else;  'tis  worse 

Have  brought  sndi  a  plague  upon  the  land 
Than  sword  and  famine !  Yet,  to  say  truth, 
•We  have  deserv'd  it,  we  liave  liv'd  so  wick- 
edly, 
£very  man  at  his  livery ;  and  'would  that 
Would  have  suflficed  us !  we  murmured  at 
This  blessing,  that  was  nothing;  and  cried 

out  [and 

To  th'  god  for  endless  pleasures:  he  beard  us, 
Suppli^  us,  and  our  women  were  new  still, 
As  we  needed  'em ;  yet  we,  like  beasts, 
Still  cned,  '  Poor  men  can  number  their 

whores*;  give  us 
«  Abundance !'    we  had  it,  and  this  curse 
withal.  [Lent  on't ; 

Age,  By'r  lady,  we  are  like  to  have  a  long 

Flesh  shall  be  flesh  now !  Gentlemen,  I  had 

rather  [gunner. 

Have  anger*d  ail  the  gods  tlmn  that  blind 

I  remember,  once  the  people  did  but  slight 

Irim 

In  a^tocrifice,  and  what  foHow'd?  women  kept 

Tbeir  houses,  and  grew  good  huswives,  ho- 
nest forsooth  1  [nay, 

Was  not  that  fine?  wore  their  own  faces', 

^  Poor  men  can  wmher  their  woera.]  Wooers  for  mistresses  is  uncommon,  but  a  word  veiy 
'  near  it  is  quite  suitable  to  the  character  of  the  speaker,  whores.  After  I  had  inserted  this 
in  the  text,  I  found  in  Mr.  Theobald's  margin  another  conjecture,  weathers  for  woers,  with  a 
lAtitt  quotation,  Pauperis  est  numerare  pecus,  as  a  proof  of  it.  But  my  conjecture  is  mucb 
nearer  the  trace  of  the  letters,  as  well  as  a  more  natural  expression ;  for  weathers  beinm^  of 
the  masculine  gendei^  will  never  suit  this  place,  though  pecus  might.  Seward. 

,'      '  Wore  their  omn  faces, 

3W  they  wear  gay  cloaths  a*ithout  surveying. 
And  ^hich  was  most  lamentable, 

They  lovd  their  husbands,]  The  reader  will  find  the  metre  here  easily  restored,  hot  the 
•ense,  which  seems  quite  lost  m  the  second  line,  is  not  so  readily  recovered.    Tlie  only  con* 
.  fectuie  that  seems  tbleraUe  is  what  I  venture  into  the  text  with  great  diffidence,  but  the 
xva^er  hid  btUarhaTe  even  a  Alst  tt  ading  with  teose,  than  one  without  ic«  Seward. 

Aa 


They  let  us  wear  gey  cloaths  without  survey* 

ing:  and,  [husbandsv 

Which  was  most  lamentable,  they  lov'd  their 

Nisus.  I  do  remember  it  to  my  grief,  young 

maids 
Were  as  cold  as  cucumbers,  and  much  of  tluit 
Complexion;  bawds  were  abolish'd;  and  (to 

wliich  [cuckolds* 

Misery  it  must  come  again)  there  were  no 
Well,^we'd  need  pray  to  keep  these  devils 

from  us;  [Lordl 

The  timesgrow  mischievous* — ^There  hegoesi 

Enter  one  with  an  Image, 

This  is  a  sacrilege  I  have  not  heard  of! 
'Would  I  were  gelt,  that  I  might  not  feel  what 
follows  1  [few  years. 

Age.  And  I  too.  Youshall  see  within  these 
A  fine  confusion  i'th'  country ;  mark  it ! 
Nay,  an  we  grow  for  to  depobe  tlic  powers. 
And  set  up  Chastky  agaiii. — Well,  I  have 

done ! 
A  fine  new  goddess  certainly,  whose  blessings 
Are  hunger  aud  hard  beds  I 

Nisus,  This  comes  offiilluess, 
A  sin  too  frequent  with  us;  I  believe  now 
We  sliall  find  shorter  commons. 

Dor,  'Would  I  were  married  I  somewhat 

has  some  favour; 
The  race  oi  gentry  will  quite  run  out  now, 
Tis  only  left  to  husbands;  if  younger  sisters 
Take  not  the  greater  charity,  tis  lawful. 

Age.  Well,  let  oome  what  will  come,  I  am 

but  one, 
And  as  the  plague  i&Us,  I  wilt  ^ape  myself: 
Ifwomen  will  be  honest,  I'll  be  sound. 
If  the  god  be  not  too  unmerciful, 
I'll  take  a  little  still,  where  I  can  get  it. 
And  thank  him,  and  say  nothing.    ^ 

Nisus,  This  ill  wind  yet  may  blow  the  city 

good,  [dren. 

And  let  them  (if  they  can)  get  their  own  chil« 
They  liave  hung  long  enough  in  doubt :  but, 

howsoever,  ['em. 

The  old  way  was  the  surer;  then  they  had 

Dor,  Farewell,  my  lords!  Ill  e'en  take  up 

what  rent 
I  can  before  the  day;  I  fear  the  year 
Will  fall  out  ill. 

Age,  We'll  with  you,  sir.    And,  Love,  le 

favour  us,  * 
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As  weote  htill  thy  veryanto!  Cone,  my  lords; 
Lec*»  to  the  duke,  and  tell  him  to  what  folly 
lli»  dotiog  now  has  brought  him.     [Eseunt, 

£nter  Priest  of  Cupid,  wiLhfour  young  Men 

and  Maids. 

Friest.  Come,  my  children,  let  your  feet 
In  au  even  measure  meet ! 
And  your  chearful  voices  rise^ 
To  present  this  sacriiice 
To  great  C;dpid  1  in  whose  name, 
I  his  priest  besin  the  same. 
Young  men,  take  your  loves  and  kiss; 
Thus  our  Cupid  honoured  is. 
Kiss  again,  and  in  your  kissing 
Let  no  promises  be  missing! 
Nor  let  any  maiden  here 
Dare  to  turn  away  ber  ear. 
Unto  the  whisper  of  her  love ; 
But  give  bracelet,  ring,  or  glove^ 
As  a  token  to  her  sweetine, 
Of  an  after  secret  meeting  1 
Now,  boy,  sing,  to  stick  our  hearts 
Fuller  of  great  Cupid's  darts! 

SONG. 

Lovers  rejoice !  ^our  pains  shall  be  rewarded. 
The  god  of  love  himself  grieves  at  your  crying : 
No  more  shall  frozen  honour  be  regarded, 
Nor  the  coy  faces  of  a  maid  denying^. 
No  more  shall  virgins  sigh,  and  say  '  We  dare 
not,  [care  not.' 

*  For  men  are  fals^,  and  what  they  do  they 
All  shall  be  well  again;  then  do  notG;rieve; 
Men  shall  be  true,  and  women  shall  believe. 

Lovers,  rejoice !  what  you  shall  say  hence- 
forth, [your  arms, 
When  you  have  caught  your  sweethearts  in 
It  shall  be  accounted  oracle,  and  worth : 
No  more  faint-hearted  girls  shall  dream  of 
harms,  [said. 
And  cry  *  They  are  too  young:'  the  god  hath 
Fifteen  shall  make  a  mother  of  a  maid : 
Then,  wise  men,  pull  your  roses  yet  unblown ! 
Love  hates  the  too-ripe  fruit  that  falls  alone. 

After  a  Measure^  enter  Nilo  andothers. 

Nilo»  No  more  of  this  1  lierc  break  your 
rites  for  ever;  [stare ! 

The  duke  commands  it  so.     Priest,  do  not 
I  must  deface  your  temple,  tho'  uu willing, 
And  your  god  C^pid  here  must  make  a  scare- 
crow. 


For  any  thing  I  know,  or,  at  the  he$tp 
Adorn  a  chimney-piece. 

Priest.  Oh,  sacrilege  unheard-of! 

Nilo,  This  will  not  help  iL    Take  dow% 

their  images, 
And  away  with  'em !  [service  noir 

Priestj  change  your  coat,  you  had  best;  all 
Is  giv'ju  to  men ;  prayers  above  their  beanns 
Will  prove  but  babblings ;  learn  to  lie  anS 

thrive,  fgodst 

'Twill  prove  your  best  profession :  for  tiie 
He  that  lives  by  'em  now  must  be  a  beggar. 
There's  better  holiness  on  earth,  they  saj  ; 
Pray  God  it  ask  not  greater  sacrifice!  Go 

home; 
And  if  your  god  be  not  deaf  as  well  as  blind. 
He  will  make  some  smoke  for  It. 

Gent,  Sir — 

Nilo,  Gentlemen,  [speedily: 

There  is  no  talking ;  this  must  be  dooe  and 
I  have  commission  that  I  must  not  break. 

Gent,  We're  gone,  to  wonder  what  shall 

Nilo.  On  libUow. 

To  tlie  next  temple !  [£ammf. 

Comets.    Cupid  descends, 

Cupid,  Am  I  then  scorn'd  ?  is  my  all-doin^ 

f none. 


wi 


fi 


And  power  that  knows  no  limit,  nor  «^^mita 
Now  look'd  into  by  less  tlian  gods,  and  weak- 

en'd? 
Am  I,  whose  bow  struck  terror  thro*  the  earth 
No  less  than  thunder,  aud  in  this  exceeding 
Even  gods  themselves,  whose  kneeft  before 

my  altars. 
Now  shook  off^?  and  contemn'd  by    sach, 

whose  liv«s 
Are  but  my  recreation?  Anger,  rise! 
My  sufferance  and  myself  are  made  the  sub^ 

ject 
Of  sins  against  us.   Go  thou  out^  displeasuie ! 
Displeasure  of  a  great  god*,  fly  thyself 
Thro'  all  this  kingdom :  sow  whatever  evila 
Proud  flesh  is  taking  of,  amongst  tliese  rebels; 
And  on  the  first  hearts  that  despise  my  grt»i* 

ness 
Lay  a  strange  mi^ry,  that  all  may  know 
Cupid's  Revenge  is  mkbty  !  Witli  thisarrQw, 
Hotter  tlian  plagues  ofmine  own  anger,  will  C 
Now  nobly  right  myself;  nor  shall  tlie  prayers. 
Nor  sweet  smokes  on  my  altars,  bold  mj 
-    hand. 

Till  I  have  left  this  a  most  wretched  latidA 

[iisceadc 


«'  Nor  the  coyj^aces  of  a  maids  denying.-]  Mr.  Sympson  has  improved  this  line  by  strikioje 
off  the  s  from  maids.        Sezaard,  ■    * 

7 tchose  knees  before  my  altars 

Now  skwk  f>/f:] -There  is,  as  Seward  observes,  '  a  great  deficiency  here  both  in  grammar 
*  and  sense,  and  reason  to  suspect  a  whole  line  to  have  been  lost;'  wliich  he  supposes  mkht 
have  bee^  like  the  following:  ** 

whose  knees  before  my  altars 

In  zealous  supplication  oft  have  bent.  > 

•  ^rjfJP^^i'YAf  ^  "*-  *"*"*  god Jy  thyself .]  So  quarto;  other  copies,  fying;  and  Seward, 
from  Theobald's  coxy ectHre^  reads/in^.  *r       ^  ^   o*  , 
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Enter  Hidaspes  and  CUophUa, 

Hid.  Cleophila,  what  was  he  that  went 

Cleo,  What  [hence? 

3d[eans  your  grace  now  ? 

Hid,  I  mean  that  han<kome  man,    [door. 
That  something  more  than  man,  I  met  at 

Cleo.  Bene  nas  no  handsome  man. 

Hid,  Come,  he's  some  one 
Vou  would  preserve  in  private;  but  you  want 
Cunning  to  do  it,  and  my  eyes  are  sharper 
Than  yours,  and  can  with  one  neglecting 

glance 
Se^  all  the  graces  of  a  man.  Who  was  it? 

Cleo,  That  went  hence  now  ? 

Hid,  That  went  hence  now  ?  ay,  he ! 

Cleo,  Faith,  here  was  no  sucli  one  as  your 

^race  thinks:  [now. 

^oilus,  your  brother^s  dwarf,  went  out  but 

Hid.  I  think  'twas  he:  how  bravely  he 

pass'd  by ! 
Is  he  not  grown  a  goodly  gentleman  ? 

Cleo.  A  goodly  gentleman,  madam? 
pe's  the  most  deform'd  fellow  in  the  land. 

Hid,  Oh,  blasphemy  1  he  may  perhaps  to 

thee 
Appear  deform'd,  for  he  is  indeed 
Uniike  a  man :  his^shape  and  colours  are 
Beyond  the  art  of  painting;  he  is  like 
Notliing  that  we  have  seen,  yetdotli  resemble 
Apollo,  as  I  oft  have  fancied  him. 
When  rising  from  his  bed  he  stirs  liimself, 
And  shakes  day  from  his  hair^. 

Cleo,  He  resembles  Apollo's  recorder. 
Hid.  Cleophila,  go  send  a  page  for  liim, 
And  thou  sbalt  see  thy  error,  and  repent. 

[Exit  CUophila, 
Alas,  what  do  I  feel  ?  My  blood  rebels, 
And  I  am  one  of  those  I  us'd  to  scorn  ? 
My  niaiden-thoughts  are  fled'°;  against  my- 
self 
I  harbour  traitors ;  my  virginity, 
That  from  my  childhood  kept  me  company, 
Is  heavier  ttian  I  can  endure  to  bear. 
JForgive  me,  Cupid  !  for  thou  art  a  god. 
And  I  a  wretched  creature:  I  have  sinn'd ;    • 
But  be  thou  merciful,  and  grant  that  yet 
I  may  enjoy  what  thoi^  wilt  have  me  love"  ! 

Enter  CkopMla  and  Zoilus. 
•     Cleo.  Zoilus  is  here,  madam. 

Wd.  He^s  there  indeed.  [than  mad, 

X^ow  be  thine  own  judge!  see,  tliou  worse 

9  When  rising  from  his  bed,  &c.l  Similar  to  this  nobly-poetical  passage  is  the  followiogg 
^  the  Marriage»Night,  by  lord  Falkland : 

'  So  breaks  the  morning  forth  of  a  crystal  cloud, 
*  And  so  the  sun  ascends  his  glittering  chair, 
'  And  from  his  burnished  locks  shakes  day  about,*        R. 
My  maiden-thoughts  are  fled  against  fm/self;    . 
1  harbour  traitors  in  mi/  virginity.]  Corrected  by  Seward. 
J  may  enjoy  what  thou  wilt  have  mCy  Love,"]   As  the  address  is  to  Lovey  a  comma  and  a 

geat  letter  was  a  mnteriM  corruption  herei  to  ask  Cupid  to  let  her  enjoy  what  he  would 
vc  her  enjoy  was  a  ridiculous  request,  but  to  let  her  enjoy  what  he  would  have  her  Wc, 
|s  the  coitmion  praver  of  all  worshippers  of  Cupid.  Sezrard, 

^  If  it  l^jestf  i^c]  Tliis  is  very  like  the  turn  of  a  speech  in  Philastcf;  If  it  be  Itroc,  &c. 
**"  Rid. 


Is  he  deformed  ?  Look  upon  those  eyes. 
That  let  all  pleasure  out  iato  the  world. 
Unhappy  that  they  cannot  see  themselves  I 
Look  on  his  hair,  that  like  so  many  beams. 
Streaking  the  east,  shoot  light  o'er  half  the 

world  1 
Look  on  him  altogether,  who  is  made 
As  if  two  natures  had  contentipn         [him  ! 
About  their  skill,  and  one  had  brought  forth 

Zoilus.  Ha,  lia,  ha! 
Madam,  tho*  Nature  hath  not  given  me 
So  much  as  others  in  my  outward  show, 
I  bear  a  heart  as  loyal  unto  you 
In  this  unsightly  body  (which  you  please 
To  make  your  mirth)  as  many  others  do 
That  arc  ^r  more  befriended*  in  their  births* 
Yet  I  could  wish  myself  much  more  deform'd 
Than  yet  I  am,  so  I  might  make  your  grace 
More  merry  than  you  are. — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Hid*  Beshrew  me  then 
If  I  be  merry  I  but  I  am  content         [saint; 
Whilst  thou  art  with  me;  thou  that  art  my 
By  hope  of  whose  mild  iavour  I  do  live 
To  tell  thee  so:  I  pray  thee,  scorn  me  not! 
Alas,  what  can  it  adci  unto  thy  worth' 
To  triumph  over  me,  that  am  a  maid 
Without  deceit?  whose  heart  doth  guide  her 

tongue? 
Drown'd  in  my  passions?  Yet  I  will  take  leave 
To  call  it  reason,'  that  I  dote  on  thee. 

Cleo.  The  princess  is  beside  her  grace,  I 

think, 
To  talk  thus  with  a  fellow  that  will  hardly 
Serve  i'  th'  dark  when  one  is  drunk. 

Hid,  What  answer  wilt  thou  give  me?        ' 

Zoilus,  If  it  please  your  grace  to  jest  on, 

I  can  abide  it. 

Hid.  If  it  be  jest^%  not  to  esteem  my  lifi» 
Compar'd  with  thee;  if  it  be  jest  in  me. 
To  hang  a  thousand  kisses  in  an  hour 
Upon  those  lips,  and  take  'em  otT again; 
If  it  be  jest  for  me  to  mfirry  thee. 
And  take  obedience  on  mc  whilst  I  live; 
Then  all  I  say  is  jest: 
For  every  part  of  this,  I  swear  by  those 
.  That  see  my  thoughts,  I  am  rcsolv'd  to  do! 
And  I  beseech  thee,  by  thine  own  white  hand, 

I  (Which,  pardon  me  that  I  am  bold  to  kiss 
With  so  unworthy  Ijps)  that  thcu  wilt  swear 
To  marry  me,  as  I  do  here  to  thee, 
Before  the  face  of  Heaven ! 
Zoilus.  Marry  you?  ila,  ha,  ha! 


to 
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Bid.  Kin  roe,  or  graiit!   Wiit  thou  not 

speak  at  all  ? 

ioiltii.  Why,  I  wall  do  your  will  for  ever. 

Hid.  I  ask  po  tnpre :  but  let  me  kiss  that 

;EtiouJth 
That  is  so  merciful !  that  is  my  will : 
I^ext,  go  with  roe  before  the  king  in  haste. 
That  is  roy  will;  where  I  willmaJ^e  our  peers 
Know,  that  thou  art  their  better. 

Zoiius.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
That  is  fine !  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Clea,  Madam,  what  means  yoqr  grace? 
Consider,  for  the  Jove  of  Heaven,  to  whajt 
You  run  madly!  will  you  take  this  yiper 
IsCo  your  bed  ? 

^     JEfui  Away!  hold  off  thy  Iliads! 
StrikF  her,  sweet  Zoilus;  for  it  is  my  will, 
Which  thou  hast  sworn  to  do. 

ZoUhm,  Away,  for  shame ! 
Know  you  no  manners  ? — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Exit  with  Hidaspe$. 
CUe*  Thou  know'st  none,  I  fear. 
This  is  just  Cupid's  anger:  Venus,  look 
Down  mildly  on  us!  and  comnuind  thy  son 
To  spare  this  lady  once,  and  let  roe  be 
In  love  with  all;  and  none  in  love  withme'^! 

.    .  [Bxit. 
Enter  Ismenut  and  Timantut* 

Tim,  Is  your  lordship  for  the  wars  this 

Inn.  Timantusy  [summ^? 

Wilt  thou  iQo  with  me  ? 

Tinu  If  I  had  a  company, 
Mylovd. 

Ism,  Offidlers?  tbou  a  company  ? 
No,  no ;  keep  thy  company  at  home,  and 

cause  cuckolds;  [semsters, 

The  wars  will  hurt  thy  face :  there  are  no 
JBhoemakers,  nor  taylors,  nor  almond^milk 

i'  th'  morning,  [luble. 

Nor  poach'd  eggs  to  keep  your  worship  so- 
No  mail  to  wann  your  shurt,  and  blow  your 

roses"*;  [breeches. 

Kor  Hone  to  reverence  your  round  lace 
If  thou  wilt  needs  go,  and  go  thus,  get  a  case 
For  tliy  captainship!  a  shower  will  spoil  thee 
Thus  much  for  thee.  [else. 

Tim.  Your  lordship*s  wondrous  witty; 
Very  pleasant,  believe*t. 

EtUer  Telamony   I)arialuM,  Agenor^  Nisus, 

and  Leontius, 

Leon.  No  news  yet  of  my  son  ? 

Tel.  Sir,  there  be  divers  out  in  search; 

no  doubt,  [occasion 

They'll  bring  the  thith  where  he  is,  or  the 
That  led  him  hence. 


71m.  They  molt  have  good  eyes  then. 

Leon.  The  gods  go  with  them ! — Who  are 

those  that  wait  there  ?  [his  dispatch. 

Tel.  The  lord  Ismenus,  your  genei^,  for 

Leon.  Oh,  nephew,  we've  no  use  to  ea^ 

ploy  your  virtue 
In  our  war ;  now  the  province  is  well  settled. 
Hear  you  aught  of  the  marquis  t 

Itm.  No^  sir. 

Leon.  Tis  strange  he  should  be  gone  tfans; 
I^ese  five  days  he  was  not  seen. 

Tini.  ru  hold  my  life, 
I  could  boult  him  in  an  hour. 

Leon.  Where  is  my  daughter  ?  [sr. 

Dor.  About  Uie  puiging  of  the  temples, 

Leon.   She's  ^chaste  and  virtuous.    Petch 

her  to  me. 
And  tell  her  I  am  pleas'd  to  grant  her  now 
Her  last  request,  withoul:  repenting  me, 

•  i&it  Nisui. 

Be  It  what  it  will.    SVs  wise,  Doriidus, 
And  will  not  press  me  further  than  a  fatiier. 

Dor.  I  pray  the  best  may  follow !  yet^  if 

your  grace 
Had  taken  the  opinions  of  yourpeople. 
At  least  of  such  whose  wisdoms  ever  wake 
About  your  safety,  I  may  say  it,  sir. 
Under  your  noble  pardon,  that  this  change 
Either  had  been  more  honour  to  the  gods^ 
Or  I  think  not  at  alL    Shr,  the  princess. 

I^ntcr  Hida^ies,  Nims^  and  Zoilus. 

Leon.  Oh,  my  daughter,  my  health! 
And,  did  I  say  my  soul,  I  lied  not,        [ever 
Thou  art  so  near  me !  Speak,  and  have  what- 
Thy  wit$e  will  leads  thee  to !  Had  I  a  Heavev, 
U  were  too  poor  a  place  for  such  a  goodness! 

Dor.  What's  here? 

Age.  An  ape's  skin  stuff 'd,  I  think. 
It  is  so  plump. 

Hid.  Sir,  you  have  past  j^our  word ; 
Still  be  a  prince,  and  bold  y^  to  it.  Wonder 
Not  I  press  you;  my  life  lies  in  your  vroni; 
If  you  break  that,  you've  broke  my  heart !  I 

must  [deny  me; 

A^k  that's  my  shame,  and  your  will  must  iM»t 
Now,  fi>r  Heaven,  be  not  'forsworn ! 

Leon.  By  th' gods, 
I  will  not  i  i  cannot,  were  there  no  other 
PoVr  than  my  love  call'd  to  a  witness  of  it 

J>or.  They  liave  much  reason  to  tinst; 

you  have  foi'swom 
One  of 'em  out  o'th' country  already. 

Hid.  Then  this  is  my  request:    * 

man---  [dott. 

Be  not  asham'd,  sir;  you  are  worth  a  king* 

in  hoe  with  me.'\  The  measure  in  this,  as  in 
is  generally  restorM  here  as  wdl  as  in  the: 
measure  had  been  overlook'd  in  this 


'3  And  let  me  he  in  love  with  all;  and  none 
all  other  plavs,  has  been  greatljr  neglected :  it 
and  the  reader  will  find  even  rhune  as  well  as 

wi^utT**^^^'*'^'^^'™''*'  ^  conclusion  of  this  prayer  is  very  strange;  it  is  ^liipt 
en  a^^kdi^'*^"^'"  ^  ^^"^  ^^  '^"^  ^^^^^  formerly  worn  in  ths  sho^s  of  both  gentle- 

Leuh 
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Leon,  In  what  ? 

Mid.  In  the  way  of  marriage. 

icon.  How?  [so! 

Hid.  In  the  way  of  marriage:  it  must  be 
Your  oath  ii  tied  to  Heaven,  as  my  love 
To  him. 

Lton.  I  know  thou  dost  but  try  my  age ; 
Come,  ask  again ! 

Hirf.  If  I  should  ask  all 
My  life-time,  this  is  all  still.  Sir,rm  serious;  I 
Must  have  this  worthy  man,  without  enquiring 

^by; 

And  suddenly,  and  freely:  do  not  look 
For  reason  or  obedience  in  my  words; 
My  love  admits  no  wisdom;  only  haste 
And  hope  hangs  on  my  fury.    Speak,  sir, 

speak !       '  (counsel ; 

But  not  as  a  father;  Fm  deaf  and  dull  to 
Inflamed  blood  hears  nothing  but  my  will. 
For  God*s  sake  speak ! 

Dor,  Here's  a  brave  alteration  ! 

Nisus.  This  comes  of  chastity. 

Hid,  Will  you  not  speak,  sir  ?      [a  sweet 

Age.  The  god  begins  his  vengeance :  what 
Youth  he  has  sent  us  here,  with  a  pudding 

in's  belly ! 

Leon.  Oh,  let  me  never  speak, 
Or  with  my  words  let  me  speak  out  my  life ! 
Thou  pow  r  abus'd,  great  Love,  whose  ven' 

geance  now 
We  feel  and  fear,  have  mercy  on  this  land  I 

Nisus.  How  does  your  grace? 

Leon,  Sick ;  very  sick,  1  hope. 

Dor.  Gods  comfort  you !        [royal  word  ? 

Hid,  Will  not  you  speak?  is  this  your 
Do  not  pull  peijury  upon  your  soul ! 
Sir,  yon  are  old,  and  near  your  punishment; 
Remember  1 

Leon.  Away,  base  woman !  [plague 

Hid,  Then  be  no  more  my  father,  but  a 
I*m  bound  to  pray  a^nst!  be  any  sin 
May  force  me  to  despair,  and  haug  myself! 
Be  thy  name  never  more  reinember*d,  king. 
But  in  example  of  a  broken  faith,  [land 

And  curs'd  ev'n  to  forgetfulness!  may  thy 
Brine  forth  such  monsters  as  thy  daughter 

is!— 
I'm  weary  of  my  rage.    I  pray  forgive  me. 
And  let  me  have  him!  will  you,  nuble  sir? 

Leon.  Mercy,  mercy,  Heav'n ! 


Thou  heir  of  all  dishonour,  aham'st  thou  not 
To  draw  this  little  moisture  left  for  life. 
Thus  rudely  from  nie? — Carry  that  slave  to 

deatli !  [of  mine 

Zoilus.  ForHeavVs  sake,  sir!  it  is  no  fault 
That  slie  will  love  me. 

Leon.  To  death  with  him,  I  say  ! 

Hid.  Then  make  haste,  tyrant,  or  Fll  be 

before  him'^ ! 
This  is  the  way  to  Hell. 

Leon.  Hold  fast,  I  charge  you ! 
Away  with  him!  [than  one. 

Hid.  Alas,  old  man,  death  hath  more  doors 
And  I  will  meet  iiim.  [Exit. 

Leon.  Dorialus,  pray  fher. 

See  her  i*  her  chamber,  and  lay  a  euard  about 
The  greatest  curse    the  gods  hiy  on   our 

frailties 
Is  will'*  knd  disobedience  in  our  issues, 
Which  we  beget, as  well  as  them,  to  plague  us. 
With  our  fond  loves.     Beasts,  you  are  only 

blest 
That  have  that  happy  dulness  to  foi^t 
What  y6u   have  made!   your  young  ones 

grieye  not  you ;  [ways 

They  wander  where  they  list,  and  have  their 
Without  dishonour  to  you;  and  their  ends 
Fall  on  'em  without  sorrow  of  their  parents. 
Or  after  ill  remembrance  '^.   Oh,  this  woman  I 
'Would  I  had  made  myself  a  sepulchre. 
When  I  made  her! — Nephew,  where  is  the 

prince  ? 
Pray  6od  he  have  not  more  part  of  her  baseness 
Than  of  her  blood  about  him!  Gentlemen, 
Where  is  he  ?  [himself^ 

Jsm.  I  know  not,  sir.    H'has  his  ways  by 
*Is  too  wise  for  my  company. 

fjeon.  I  don't  like 
This  hiding  of  himself,  from  such  society 
As  fits  his  person*^ ;  some  of  you  needs  must 

know. 

Ism.  I'm  sure  not  T,  nor  have  known  twice 

these  ten  days ; 
Which,  if  I  were  as  proud  as  some  of  *em, 
I  should  take  scurvily :  but  he's  a  young  man. 
Let  him  have  his  swinge!  'twill  make  him— - 
[Timanttis  uhispcrs  to  the  duke*, 
There's  some  good  matter  now  in  hand : 
How  the  slave  jeers  and  grins!  the  duke  if 

pleas'd ; 


"  Or  J2e  be  for  kirn,"]  The  princess  here  attempts  to  kill  herself,  and  the  natnral  reading 
is  equally  necessary  to  the  measure.  Mr.  Theobald  concurs  with  me  in  this  correction,  as 
does  Mr.  Sympson  too.        Seward. 

We  have  aclopted  the  alteration,  though  perhaps  the  original  ran  (which  seems  more  iu 
our  autJiors*  sdle), 

or  I  will  BEFORE  him  J 

••  Will;]  \,  e.  WilfulnetSy  perverseness. 

''  Or  after  ill  rememhranceA  Seward  reads,  aJlerHlli  but  the  hyphen  makes  it  very  faardi 
and  the  passage  is  clear  enough  without  it. 

"  From  such  society  (u  his  person^ 

Some  (f  it  ye  needs  must  ktwa.'l  Former  editions.  The  changes  now  introduced  render 
both  the  seme  and  measure  tolerably  easy.  I  find  Mr.  Theobalds  conjecture  ou  the  pas* 
IBfe  so  n^ar  mine,  that  it  is  of  no  consequence  which  is  ixuerted :  he  nsi4h 

'   as  Jits  hi§  penoo.        Sward. 
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There*s  a  new  pair  of  scarlet  hose  now,  and 

as  mach 
Money  to  spare,  as  will  fetch  the  old  from 

pawn. 


A  hat  and  a  cloak  to  go  out  to-monow! 
Gariers  and  stocking;5  come  by  nature. 

Leon,  Be  sure  of  this! 

Tun.  I  durst  not  speak  else,  sir.   [Eiaint, 


ACT   il. 


Comets.    Cupid  dtscends. 


Cupid.  T  EUCIPPUS,  thou  art  shot  thro' 

-^     with  a  shafl 
That  will  not  rankle  long,  yet  sharp  enough 
To  sow  a  world  of  helpless  misery 
In  this  unhappy  kingdom :  dost  thou  think, 
Because  tliou  art  a  prince,  to  make  a  part '' 
Against  my  power?  But  it  is  all  the  fault 
Of  thy  old  father,  who  believes  bis  age 
Is  cold  enough  to  quench  my  burniDg  darts ; 
But  he  shall  know  ere  long,  that  my  dart, 

loose, 
Can  thaw  ice,  and  inflame  the  withered  heart 
Of  Nestor:  thou  thyself  art  lightly  struck  ; 
But  his  mad  love  shall  publish,  that  tlie  rage 
Of  Cupid  lias  the  power  to  conquer  age. 

[Ascends. 

Enter  Leucippus  and  Bacha, 

Leuc.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Bacha.  Have  you  got  the  spoil 
You  thirsted  for?  Oh,  tyranny  of  men! 

Leuc.  I  pray  thee  leave! 
>  Bacha.  Your  envy  is,  Heav'n  knows. 
Beyond  the  reacl^  of  all  our  feeble  sex : 
What  pain,  alas,  could  it  have  been  tu  you, 
If  I  had  kept  mine  honour  ?  You  might  still 
Have  been  a  prince,  and  still  tliis  country's 

heir.  [kepty 

Thar  innocent  guard  which  I  till  now  had 
For  my  defence,  my  virtue,  did  it  seem 
So  dangerous  in  a  state,  that  you  yourself 
Came  to  suppress  it  ? 

Leuc.  Dry  thine  eyes  again ; 
ni  kiss  thy  tears  away  :  this  is  but  folly ; 
Tis  past  all  help. 

.  Bacha.  Now  you  liave  won  the  treasure; 
Tis  my  request  that  you  would  leave  me  thus, 
And  never  see  these  empty  walls  again : 
,  I  know  you  will  do  so ;  and  well  you  may, 
For  there  is  nothing  in  *em  that  is  worth 
A  glance  :  I  loath  myself,  and  am  become 
Another  woman!  one,  metliiuks^  with  wham 
I  want  acquaintance. 

Leuc.  If  I  do  offend  thee, 
I  can  be  gone :  and  th*/  I  love  thy  sight, 
So  highly  do  I  prize  tliine  own  content^ 
That  I  will  leave  thee. 

Bacha.  Nay,  you  may  stay  now ; 
You  should  have  gone  before:  I  know  not  now 

* 

'^  To  make  a  part.]  Sympson  reads  party;  but  the  old  reading  is  much  more  in  oar 
'pot'ts'  stile. 

Boikt. 


Why  I  should  fear  you :   all  I  sliould  bare 

kept 
Is  stoKn ;  nor  is  it  in  the  power  of  man 
To  rob  me  further.    If  you  can  invent. 
Spare  not!  No  naked  man  fears  robbing  lesi 
Ihau  I  do ;  now  yon  may  for  ever  stay. 

Letic.  VVhy,  I  could  do  tliee  further  wroo|. 

Bacha.  You  have 
A  deeper  reach  in  evil  than  I ;  'tis  past 
My  thoughts. 

Leuc.  And  past  ray  will  to  act; 
But  trust  me  I  could  do  it. 

Bacha.  Good  sir,  do; 
That  I  may  know  there  is  a  wrong  bepnd 
What  you  have  done  me. 

Leuc.  I  could  tell  all  the  world 
What  thou  hast  done. 

Bacha.  Yes,  you  may  tell  the  world; 
And  do  you  think  I  am  so  vain  to  hope 
You  wiU  not?  You  can  tell  the  world  but 

this, 
That  Tm  a  widow,  full  of  tears  in  show, 
(iMy  husband  dead,  and  one  thatlov'dmeso, 
Hardly  a  week)  forgot  my  modesty, 
And,  caught  with  youth  and  greatness,  gave 
^     myself 

To  live  in  sin  with  you :  this  you  may  tell; 
And  this  I  do  deserve  I 

Leuc.  Why,  dost  thou  think  me 
So  base  to  tell  ?  These  limbs  of  mine  shall  part 
From  one  another  on  a  rack. 
Ere  I  disclose.    But  thou  dost  utter  words 
That  much  afflict  me ;  you  did  seem  as  ready, 
Sweet  Bacha,  as  myself. 

Bacha.  You  are  right  a  man ; 
When  they  have  'witch*d  us  into  raiser}*, 
Poor  innocent  soub,  they  lay  the  taultonos. 
But,  be  it  so  1  for  prince  Leucippus*  sake, 
I  will  bear  any  thing. 

Leuc.  Come,  weep  no  more ! 
I  wrought  thee  to  it ;  it  was  my  fault 
Nay,  aec  if  tliou  wilt  leave!  Here,  taketJjis 

pearl ! 
Kiss  me,  sweet  Bacha,  and  receive  this  purse. 

Bacha.  What  should  I  do  with  these?  thev 
My  mind,  [will  not  deck 

Leuc.  Why,  keep  *em  to  remember  roe. 
I  must  be  gone ;  I  have  been  absent  long : 
I  know  the  duke  my  fiither  is  in  rage, 
But  I  will  see  thee  suddenly  again. 
Farewell,  my  Bacha! 
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Bachtt,  Gods  keep  you ! — ^Do  you  hear,  sir? 
Pray  give  me  a  poiut  to  wear. 

Jbeuc,  Alas,  good  Bacha, 
Take  one,  I  pray  thee,  where  thou  wilt. 

Backa,  Coming 
From  yoUy  this  point  is  of  as  Iiigh  esteem 
With  me,  as  all  peari  and  gold.    Nothing 
Be  ever  with  or  near  you !  [but  good 

Leuc,  Fare  thee  well, 
JMine  own  good  Bacha!  I  will  make  all 

haste*  [Esit. 

Bacha,  Just  as  you  are  a  dozen  I  esteem 

you; 
No  more :  does  be  think  I  would  prostitute 
Myself  for  iove  ?  It  was  th^  love  of  tliese 

pearls  \ 

And  gold  that  won  me.    I  confess  I  lust 
More  after  him  tiian  any  other. 
And  would  at  any  rate,  if  I  had  store, 
Purchase  his  fellowship ;  but  being  poor, 
ril  both  enjoy  his  body  and  his  purse, 
And,   he  a  prince,  ne'er  think  myself  the 

worse. 

Enter  Leontius,    Leucippu$,  Ismenus,   and 

Jhnanttu, 

Leon,  Nay,  you  must  back  and  shew  us 
what  it  is 
That  'witches  you  out  of  your  honour  thus. 
Bacha,  Who*s  that? 
Tim,  Look  tliere,  sir!  ^ 
Leon,  Lady,  never  fly ; 
You  are  betrayed. 

Bacha,  Leave  me,  my  tents,  a  while, 
^  And  to  my  just  rage  give  a  little  place  !— 
What  saucy  man  are  you,  that  without  leave 
Enter  upon  a  widow's  mournful  house  ? 
You  hinder  a  dead  man  from  many  tears, 
Who  did  deserve  more  than  the  world  can 

shed, 
Tho'  they  should  weep  themselves  to  images. 
If  not  for  love  of  me,  yet  of  yourself, 
Away,  for  you  can  bring  no  comfort  to  me ! 
But  you  may  carry  hence,  you  know  not  what : 
Nay,  sorrow  is  infectious. 

Leon,  Thou  thyself  [my  name  ? 

Art  grown  infectious!  Wouldst  thou  know 
I  am  the  duke,  father  to  this  young  man 
Whom  thou  cormpt'st. 

Bacha  [aside'].  Has  he  then  told  him  all  ? 
Leuc.  You  do  her  wrong,  sir! 
Bacha,  Oh,'  he  has  not  told. — 
Sir,  I  beseech  you  pardon  my  wild  tongue^ 
Directed  by  a  weak  distemper'd  head, 
Madded  with  grief!  Alas,  I  did  not  know 
You  were  my  sovereign ;  but  tiow  you  may 
Command  my  poor  unworthy  life,  which  will 
Be  none,  I  hope,  ere  long. 

Leon.  All  thy  dissembling  [more 

Will  never  hide  thy  shame :  and  wer  t  not 
Respecting  womanhood  in  general. 
Than  smy  Uiing  in  thee,  thou  shouldst  be  made 
Such  an  example,  tliat  posterity,  [say, 

When  they  would  speak  most  bitterly,  should 
'  Thou  art  as  impudent  as  B:i€ha  was.' 


Bacha,  Sir,  tho*  you  be  my  king,  whom  I 
w  ill  serve 

In  all  just  causes,  yet  when  wrongfully 

You  seek  to  take  my  honour,  I  will  rise 
Thus,  and  defy  you ;  for  it  is  a  jewel 
Dearer  than  you  can  give,  which  whilst  I  keep, 
(Tho'  in  this  lo«%  iy  house)  I  shall  esteem 
Myself  above  tlie  princes  of  the  earth 
That  are  without  it.    If  the  prince  your  son. 
Whom  you  accuse  me  with,  know  bow  to 

speak 
Dislionour  of  me,  if  he  do  not  do  it. 
The  plagues  of  Ueli  light  on  him;  may  he 

never 
Govern  this  kingdom!  Here  I  challenge  him, 
Before  the  face  of  Ueav*n,  my  liege,  and  these, 
To  speak  tho  worst  he  can  !  If  he  will  lie, 
To  lose  a  woman's  fame,  I'll  say  he  is 
Like  you  (I  think  I  cannot  call  him  worse). 
He's  dead,  that  with  his  life  would  have  de* 

fended 
My  reputation,  and  I  forc'd  to  play 
(That  which  I  am)  the  foolish  woman,  and  use 
My  liberal  tongue. 

Leuc,  Is't  possible  ? 
We  men  are  children  in  our  carriages, 
Compar'd  with  women.     Wake  thyself,  for 

sliame,  [keep 

And  leave  not  her  whose  honour  thou  shouldst 
Safe  as  thine  own,  alone  to  free  herself! 
But  £  am  press'd,  I  know  not  how,  with  guilt, 
And  feel  my  conscience  (never  us'd  to  lie) 
Lpath  to  allow  my  tongue  to  add  a  lie 
To  that  too  much  I  did :  but  it  is  lawful 
To  defend  her,  thai  only  for  my  love 
Lov'd  evil. 

Leon,  Tell  me,  why  did  you,  Leucippus^ 
Stay  here  so  long  ? 

Leuc,  If  I  can  urge  aught  from  me 
But  a  truth.  Hell  take  me ! 

Leon.  What's  the  matter? 
Why  speak  you  not? 

im,  Alas,  i^ood  sir,  forbear  r^ess. 

To  urge  tlie  prince;  you  see  hisshameiaccM- 

Bacha,  What  does  he  say,  sir?  If  thou  be 

a  prince. 
Shew  it,  and  tell  the  truth  I 

Ism,  If  you've  lain  with  her. 
Tell  your  father;  no  doubt  but  he  has  done 

as  ill  [on't. 

Before  now :  the  gentlewoman  will  be  proud 

Bacha,  For  God's  sake,  speak  ! 

Leuc,  Have  you  done  prating  yet? 

Ism.  Who  mrates? 

Leuc.  Thouknow'st  I  do  not  speak 
To  thee,  Ismenus :  but  what  said  you, 
Timantus,  concerning  my  sliameHice'dness? 

Tim,  Nothing,  I  hope,  that  might  displease 

your  highness.  [thers« 

Leuc.  If  any  of  thy  great-great-grandmo- 
This  thousand  years^  had  been  as  chaste  at 

she, 
It  would  have  made  thee  bonester:  I  stay'd 
To  hear  what  you  would  say.    She  is,  by 

Heav'oy 
dAS  Of 
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Of  the  most  strict  and  blameless  chastity 
That  ever  woman  was:-^Good  gods,   for- 
give me ! —  [kill'd 
Had  I'arquin   met  with  her,  she  had  been 
With  a  stave  by  her,  ere  she  had  agreed. 
I  lie  with  her  ?  'would  I  might  perish  then ! 
Our  mothers,  whom  we  all  must  reverence. 
Could  ne'er  exceed  her  for  her  chastity, 
Upon  my  soul !  for,  by  this  light  she  is 
A  most  obstinate  modest  creature  I 

Leon.  \\  hat  did  you  with  her  then  so  long, 

LeucipiiUs?  [tifiu. 

Leuc.  rll  tell  you,  sir:  you  see  she's  bean- 

Leon.  I  .-ee  it  well. 

Leuc,  Mov'd  by  her  face,  I  came 
With  lustful  thoughts  (which  was  a  fault  in 

me;  [able, 

But,  telling  truth,  something  more  pardon- 
And  for  the  world  I  will  not  lie  to  you): 
Proud  of  myself,  I  thought  a  prince's  name 
Had  power  to  blow  'em  down  flat  o' their 

backs; 
But  here  I  found  a  rock  not  to  l)e  shook: 
For,  ab  I  hope  for  good,  sir,  all  the  battery 
That  I  could  lay  to  her,  or  of  my  person, 
Mv  greatness,  or  gold,  could  nothing  move 

her.  [fair. 

Leon,  ^is  very  strange,  being  so  young  and 

Leuc.  She's  almost  thirty,  sir. 

Leon.  How  do  you  know 
Her  age  so  just  ? 

Leuc,  She  told  it  me  herself, 
Once  when  she  went  about  to  shew  by  reason 
I  should  leave  wooing  her. 

Leon.  She  stains  the  ripest  virgins  of  her 

age.  [loath 

Leuc.  If  I  had  sin'd  with  her,  I  would  be 
To  publish  her  disgrace;  but,  by  my  life, 
I  would  have  told  it  you,  because  I  think 
You  would  have  paraon'd  me  the  ratlier. 
And  I  will  tellyou,  father*** :  by  this  light,  sir, 
(But  that  I  never  will  bestow  myself 
But  to  your  liking^  if  she  now  would  have  roe, 
I  now  would  marry  her. 

Leon.  How's  that,  Leucippos? 

Leuc.  Sir,  will  you  pardon  me  one  fault, 

which  yet 
I  have  not  done,  but  had  a  will  to  do, 
And  I  will  tell  it  ? 

Leon.  Be  it  what  it  will, 
I  pardon  thee 

Leuc.  I  ofFer'd  marriage  to  her. 

Leon.  Did  she  refuse  it? 

Leuc.  With  that  earnestness, 
And  almost  scorn  to  think  of  any  other 
After  her  lost  mate,  that  she  made  me  think 
Myself  unworthy  of  her. 

Leon.  You  have  stayed 
Too  long,  Leucippus. 

Leuc,  Yes,  sir. — Forgive  me,  Heav'n, 
Wliat  multitude  of  oaths  have  I  bestow'd 
On  lies !  and  yet  they  were  officious  lies: 
There  was  no  malice  in  'em. 


Leon.  She's  the  fairett 
Creature  that  ever  I  beheld;  aaid  then 
So  chaste,  'tis  wonderful :  the  more  I  look 
On  her  the  more  I  am  amazed.    I've  long 
Thought  of  a  wife,  and  one  I  would  have  bad. 
But  I  was  afraid  to  meet  a  woman 
That  might  abase  my  age;  but  here  she  is 
Whom  I  may  trust  to:  of  a  chastity 
Impregnable,  and  approved  so  by  my  son; 
I'he  meanness  of  her  birth  will  still  preserve 

her 
In  due  obedience;  and  her  beauty  it 
Of  force  enough  to  pull  me  back  to  yoath. 
My  son  once  sent  away,  whose  nvalsfaip 
I  have  just  cause  to  fear,  if  power,  or  gold, 
dr  wit,  can  win  her  to  me,  she  is  mine.— 
Nephew  Ismenus,  I  have  new  intelligence 
Your  province  is  unquiet  still. 

Ism.  I'm  glad  on't. 

Leon.  And 
So  dangerously,  that  I  must  send  the  prince 
In  person  witn  you. 

um.  I'm  glad  of  that  too,  sir: 
Will  you  dispatch  us  ?  vre  shall  wither  here 
For  ever. 

Leon.  You  shall  be  dispatch'd  within 
lliis  hour :  Leucippus,  never  wonder,  nor  ask; 
It  must  be  thus.^Lady,  I  ask  your  pardon. 
Whose  virtue  I  have  slubber*d  with  my  tongue; 
And  you  shall  ever  be 
Chaste  in  my  memory  hereafter;  but 
We  old  i^en  often  dote.    To  make  amends 
For  my  great  fault,  receive  that  ring !  I'm 

sorry  for  [my  lords; 

Your  grief;  may  it  soon  leave  you  !--Conie, 
Let  us  be  gone.  [JEreinil. 

Bacha.  Heaven  bless  your  grace ! 
One  that  had  but  so  much  modesty  left  as  to 

blush, 
Or  shrink  a  little  at  his  first  Encounter, 
Had  been  undone;  where  I  come  off  with 

honour,  [track'd 

And  gain   too:  they  that  never  would  be 
In  any  course,  by  the  most  subtle  sense. 
Must  bear  it  thro'  with  frontless  impudence. 

lEni. 

Enter  Dorialusy  Agenor^  and  Nisus, 

Dor.  Gentlemen,  this  is  a  strange  piece  of 

justice. 
To  put  the  wretched  dwarf  to  death  because 
She  doted  on  liim :  is  she  not  a  woman. 
And  subject  to  those  mad  figaries  her  wbule 
Sex  IS  intected  with?  Had  we  lov'd  you,  or 

you, 
Or  I,  or  all  on's,  (as  indeed  the  more     [fore 
The  merrier  still  vrith  them)  must  we  there- 
Have  our  heads  par'd  with  a  hatchet  ?  So  she 

may  love 
All  the  nobility  out  o'th'  dukedom  in 
A  month,  and  let  the  rascals  in.  [need 

Nisus.  You  will  not,  or  you  do  not,  seethe 
That  makes  this  just  to  the  worid  ? 


ftO 


And  I  will  tdlyou  &thec.]  Edition  ^l^f^iU  tell  von  fabtheb. 


Dor. 
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Dor,  I  cmnnot  tell ;  I  would  be  loth  to  feel  it: 
But  the  best  is,  she  loves  not  proper  men ; 
We  three  were  in  wise  cases  else.  But  make 
This  need.  [me  know 

JVuiif.  Whj,  yes :  he  being  taken  away, 
Tliis  base  incontinence  dies  presently. 
And  she  must  see  her  shame  and  sorrow  for  it. 

Dor.  Pray  God  she  do !  but  was  tlie  sprat 

beheaded?  |and 

Or  did  they  swing  him  about  like  a  chicken, 
So  break  his  neck? 

Agen,  Yes,  he  was  beheaded, 
And  a  solemn  justice  made  of  iu 

Dor.  That  might 
Have  been  deducted. 

Ase.  Why,  bow  would  you  have  had  him 

die?  [like  a  warden^', 

Dor,  Faith,  I  would  have  had  him  roasted 
In  a  brown  paper,  and  no  more  talk  on*t;  or 
A   feather  stuck  in's  head  like  a  quill;  or 

hang*d  him 
In  a  doe  collar:  what,  should  he  be  beheaded  ? 
We  shall  ha*  it  grow  so  base  sliortly,  gentlemen 
Will  be  out  of  love  with  it. 

Nims.  1  wonder  [sprung  ? 

From  whence  this  love  of  the  dwarf  first 

Dor.  From  an  old  lecherous  pair  of  breeches 

that  [tainly 

Lay  upon  a  wench  to  keep  her  warm ;  for  cer- 
Thtey  are  no  man's  work;  and  Im  sure  a 

monkey 
Would  get  one  of  the  guard  to  this  fellow ! 
lie  was  no  bigger  than  a  small  portmanteau, 
And  much  about  that  making,  ift  had  legs. 

A^e,  But,  gentlemen,  what  say  you  to  the 

5nnce  ?  [know  not  whither. 

)!uiu.   Ay,  concerning  hb  being  sent  I 

Dor.    Why  then,  he  will  come  home  I 

know  nojt  when. 
You  shall  pardon  me;  I  will  talk  no  more 
Of  this  subject,  but  say,  Gods  be  with  him, 
Where-e*cr  he  is,  and  send  him  well  home 

again! 
For  why  he  is  gone,  or  when  he  will  return. 
Let  them  know  that  directed  him !  Only  this, 
Tbere*s  mad  moriscoes  in  the  state ; 
But  what  they  are.  Til  tell  you  when  I  know. 
Come,  let's  go,  hear  all,  and  say  nothing ! 

Age.  Content.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Timantui  and  Telamon. 

TeL  Timantus,  is  the  duke  ready  yet  ? 
Tim,  Almost. 

Tel.  What  ails  him?  FdreamM 

^W.  Faith,  I  know  not ;  I  think  he  has 


Hc*s  but  eighteen;  has  been  worse  since  be 
Forth  for  the  frizzliug-iron.  fsent  you 

TeL  That  can'-t  be ; 
He  lay  in  gloves  all  night,  and  this  morning  { 
Brought  him  a  new  perriwig,  with  a  lock  al 


it*%  and 


Knock*d  up  a  swing  ia's  chamber. 

Tim.  Oh,  but  since, 
His  tailor  came,  and  they  have  fallen  out 
About  the  fashion  of  his  cloatlis;  and  yonder^s 
A  fellow  come,  has  bor*d  a  hole  in*s  ear*'; 
And  h'  has  bespake  a  vaulting-horse.     Ypil 

shall  see  him 
Come  forth  presently:  he  looks  like  winter^ 
Stuck  here  and  there  with  fresh  flowers. 

TeL  Will  he  not 
Tilt,  think  you? 

Tim.  1  think  he  will. 

TeL  What  does  he  mean  to  do  ? 

Tim.  I. know  not; 
But,  by  this  light,  I  think  he  is  in  love ; 
He  would  ha'  been  shaved  but  for  me. 

TeL  In  love? 
With  whom  ? 

Tim.  I  could  guess,  but  you  shall  pardon  nie; 
He  will  take  me  along  with  him  some  whithen 

TeL  I  overheard  nim  ask  your  opinion  of 
Somebody's  beauty. 

Tun.  Yes;  there  it  goes  that  makes  him 
So  youthful.    And  he  has  laid  by  his  crutch| 
And  halts  now  with  a  leading  staff. 

Enter  Leontitu,  with  a  Staff  and  a  Looking* 

glast. 

Leon.  Timantus) 

Tim.  Sir. 

Leon,  This  feather  is  not  large  enough. 

Ihn.  Yes,  faith,  [iautsweat^ 

Tis  such  an  one  as  ^e  rest  of  tlie  young  gat* 

Leon.  Tclamon,  does  it  do  well? 

Tei.  Sir,  it  becomes  you. 
Or  you  become  it,  the  rareliest — 

Leon.  Away !  dost  think  so  ? 

TeL  Think,  sir?  I  know  it.— 
Sir,  the  princess  is  past  all  hope  of  life 
Since  the  dwarf  was  put  to  death. 

Leon.  Let  her  be  so ;  [tailor 

I  have  other  n^atters  in  hand.  But  this  same 
Angers  me ;  he'  has  made  my  doublet  so  wide! 
And  see,  the  knave  has  put  no  points  at  my 

arm! 

Tim  Those  will  he  put-to  quickly,  sir^ 
Upon  any  occasion. 

Leon.  Telamon, 
Have  you  bid  this  dancer  come  a-momings? 


**  Like  a  warden.]  A  warden  is  a,  pear,  which  is  frequently  mentioned  by  contempot^ 
writers.        R. 

**  With  a  lock  at  it;'\  i.  e.  A  love-lock.  The  allusion  is  (as  Dr.  Warhurton  observed  in  a 
note  on  Much  Ado  About  Nothing)  to  the  fentastical  custom  in  our  poets'  days,  of  meA 
wearing  '  a  favourite  lock  of  hair,  which  was  brought  before,  tied  with  ribands,  and  called 

*  a  Ufo^-lock,    Against  this  fifuihion,  Prynne  wrote  his  treatise,  called  the  Unlovelinesi  of 

*  Love-Locks.' 

^'  A  kok  in*t  ear;]  i.  e.  For  an  earing,  hj  means  of  which  the  loTe-lock  was  krougkt 
before. 

Tel 
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Tel,  Yes^sir. 

Leon,  Timantus,  let  me  see  the  gla&s  again ; 
Look  JOQ  how  careless  you  are  grown  f  is 
Well  put  in  ?  [this  tooth 

Twu  Which,  sir? 

Leon.  This,  sir. 

Tm.  It  sludl  be. 

TeL  Methinks  that  tooth  should  put  him 
In  mind  oil's  Tears!  andXimantus  stands,  as  if 
(Seeing  the  duke  in  such  a  youthful  habit) 
He  were  looking  in  his  mouth  how  old  he 

were. 

Leon,  So,  so ! 

TeL  Will  you  have  your  gown,  sir? 

Leon.  My  gown?  ^  [couple 

Why,  am  I  sick?  Bring  me  my  sword!  let  a 
Of  the  great  horses  be  brought  out  for  us. 

[Exit  Telamon. 

2m.  HeTl  kill  himself.— Why,  will  you 

Xeon.  Ride?  [ride,  sir? 

Bost  tliou  think  I  cannot  ride? 

Ihn,  Oh,  yes,  sir, 
I  know  it:  but,  as  I  conceive  your  journey. 
You'd  have  it  private;  and  then  you  were 
A  coach.  [better  take 

Leon,  These  coaches  make  me  sick:  yet. 
No  matter ;  let  it  be  so.  [*tis 

Enter  Telamon  with  a  Sword, 

,,  Te/.  Sir,  here's  your  sword.  , 

Leon.  Ob,  well  said;    let  me  see  it !    I 
could^  methinks —  [think'st  thou 

Why,  Telamon,  bring  me  another!   what, 

111  wear  a  sword  in  vain  ? 
Tel.  He  has  not  strength 

Enough  to  draw  it :  [drawn  it. 

A  yoke  of  fleas  tied  to  a  hair  would  have 

'Tis  out,  sir,  now ;  the' scabbard  is  broke. 

•   Leon,  Oh,  put  it  up  again,  and  on  with  it ! 

Metliinks,  I'm  not  dress'd'till  I  feel  my  sword 
on. 

Telamon,  if  any  of  my  council  ask  for  me^ 

Say  I  am  gone  to  take  the  air. 

Tim.  He  has  not  [this  vein 

Been  dress*d  this  twenty  years  thus*'.    If 

Hold  but  a  week,  be*li  learn  to  play  o'  th' 
base-viol. 

And  -sing  to't:  he's  poetical  already : 

For  I  have  Qpicd  a  sonnet  of  his  making 

Lie  by  his  bed*s  side:  1*11  be  so  unmannerly 

To  read  it.  [Exeunt. 

Cleophila,  Hero,  and  Hidaspet  in  a  Bed,  dit- 

covered. 

Hid.  He*s  dead,  he's  dead,  and  I  am  fol- 
lowing ! 

Cleo.  Ask  Cupid  mercy,  madam ! 
Hid.  Oh,  my  heart ! 
Cleo.  Help! 
Hero.  Stir  her! 


[Aa«. 

Hid,  Oh,  oh !        '  [we  are  f 

Cleo.  She's  goine;  wretched  women  that 
Look  to  her,  and  I'll  pray  the  while. 

[SAe  kneek. 

Hero.  Why,  madam — 

Cleo.  Cupid,  pardon  what  is  past^ 
And  forgive  our  sans  at  last ; 
Then  we  will  be  coy  no  more. 
But  thy  deity  adore : 
Troths  at  fifteen  we  will  plight. 
And  will  tread  a  dance  at  night. 
In  the  fields,  or  by  the  fire. 
With  the  youths  that  have  desire— 
How  does  she  yet  ? 

Hero.  Oh,  ill ! 

Cleo.  Given  ear-rings  we  will  wear. 
Bracelets  of  our  lovers'  hair. 
Which  they  on  our  arms  shall  twist. 
With  their  names  carv'd,  on  oar  wrist; 
All  the  money  that  we  owe 
We  in  tokens  will  bestow ; 
And  learn  to  write,  that,  when  'tis  sent. 
Only  our  loves  know  what  is  meant. 
Oh,  then  pardon  what  is  past. 
And  forgive  our  sins  at  last! 
What,  mends  she  f  [yon  should  sing. 

Hero.  Nothing;  you  do  it  not  wantofllv; 

Cleo.  Why—  [de«i! 

Hero.  Leave,  leave !  'tis  now  too  lale:  she's 
Her  last  is  breath'd. 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do? 

Hero.  Go  run  [Exit  CleophiU. 

And  tell  the  duke;  and,  whilst,  I'll  ckise  her 

eyes. 

'  Thus  I  shut  thy  faded  light, 
And  put  it  in  eternal  night. 
Where  is  she  can  boldly  say, 
Tho'  she  be  as  fresh  as  May, 
•She  shall  not  by  this  corpse  be  laid, 
£re  to-morrow's  light  do  hde  ? 
Let  us  all  now  living  be, 
Wani'd  by  thy  strict  chastity, 
And  marry  all  fast  as  we  can, 
l^ill  then  we  keep  a  piece  of  man 
Wrongfully  from  them  that  owe  it: 
Soon  may  every  maid  bestow  it! 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  Bacha  and  her  Mmd. 

Bacha.  Who  is  it  ?  [the  door, 

Maid.  Forsooth,  there's  a  gallant  coach  at 
And  the  brave  old  man  in't,  that  yoa  said 

was  the  duke. 

Bacha.  Cupid,  grant  he  may  be  taken ! 

Maid.   He's  coming  up,  and   looks  the 

swaggering'st. 
And  has  such  glorious  cloaths  I 

Bacha.  Let  all  the  house  seem  sad^,  and 

see  all  handsome ! 


^'  This  twenty  yeart  then.]  Former  editions.  Seward, 

^  Let  all  the  house  see  me  sad.]  Both  the  sense  and  measure  confirm  a  very  just  emen- 
dation tif  Mr.  Theobald's  here ;  seem  for  see  me* ,  Mr.  Sympson  has  since  aent  me  the  same 
correction.  Seward, 

Enter 
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Enter  Ltontiut  and  Timantra. 

LetnL  Nay,  widow,  fly  not  back ;  we  come 
not  DOW 
To  chide;  stand  up,  and  bid  me  welcome. 
Bacha.   To  a  poor  widow's   house,  that 
knows  no  end  [come. 

Of  her  ill  fortune,  your  highness  is  most  wel* 
Lam.  Come,  kiss  me  then!   this  is   but 
manners,  widow : 
NeVrfling  your  head  aside !  I  have  more  cause 
Of  grief  than  you;  my  daughter*s  dead:  but 
i3iat?  [brought  to  th*  door  ? 

Tis  nothing. — Is  the    rough  French  horse 
They  say  he*8  a  high  goer ;  I  shall  soou  try 
His  mettle. 

Tan.  He  will  be,  sir,  and  the  grey 
Barbary;  they're  fiery  both. 

Leon.  They  are  the  better : 
Before  the  gods,  I'm  lightsome',very  lightsome! 
How  dost  diou  like  me,  widow? 

BachiL  As  a  person 
In  whom  all  graces  are« 

Leon.  Come,  come,  you  flatter!  [not 

ni  clap  your  cheek  for  that;  and  you  shall 
Be  angr^.  Ilast  no  music?  Now  could  I  cut 
Thr^  Dines  with  ease,  and  do  a  cross  point. 
Shame  all  your  gallants !  [should 

Bacha.  I  do  believe  you ; — and  yourself 
too :  [him ! 

Lord,  what  a  fine  old  zany  my  love  has  made 
lie's  mine,  Fm  sure :  Heaven  make  me  thank- 
ful for  him !  [pretty  sweetheart  ? 
Leon.  Tell  me  how  old  thou  art,  my 
Tim.  Yobr  grace  will  not  buy  her?  she 
may  trip,  sir !  [am 
Bacha.  My  sorrQw  shews  me  elder  tlian  f 
By  many  years. 

Leon.  "Thou  art  so  witty,  I 
Must  kiss  again. 

Tun.  Indeed  her  age  lies  not 

In  her  mouth ;  ue*er  look  it  there,  sir :  she  lias 

A  better  register,  if  it  be  not  burnt.      [tus ! 

Leon.  I  will  kiss  thee : — I  am  afire,  Tinmn- 

Tlnu   Can   you  chuse,  sir,  having  such 

Before  you?  [heav'niy  fire 

Leon,  Widow,  guess  why  I  come;  I  pritiiee 

do.  [to  make 

Bacha.  I  canoot,  sir,  unless  you  be  pleas'd 

A  mirth  out  of  my  rudeness;  and  that  I  hope 

Your  pity  will  not  let  you,  the  subject  is  ' 

So  barren.  Bite,  king,  bite!  FU  let  you  play 

a-wfaile.  [thee  truly. 

Leon.  Now^  as  Fm  ao  honest  man,  FU  tell 


How  many  foot  did  I  jump  yesterday,  . 
Timantus  ? 

Tim.  Fourteen  of  your  own,  and  some 
Three  fingers. 

Bacha.  Tiiis  fellow  lies  as  ligiitly^ 
As  if  he  were  in  cut  taffata: 
Alas,  good  almanack,  get  thee  to  bed,  [row ! 
And  tell  what  weather  we  shall  have  to-mor* 

Leon.  Widow,  I'm  come,  iu  short,  to  be  a 

Bacha.  For  whom?  [suitor. 

Leon.  Why,  by  my  troth,  I  come  to  wooe 

thee,  wench, 
And  win  thee,  for  myself:  nay,  look  upon  me ! 
I  have  about  me  that  will  do  it.     [whore^^  ? 

Bacha.  Now  Heaven  defend  me  !    Your 
You  shall  never — 1  thank  the  gods,  I  have 
A  little  left  me  to  keep  me  warm  and  honest : 
If  your  grace  take  not  that,  I  seek  no  more. 

Leon.  I  am  so  far  from  taking  any  tilings 
111  add  unto  thee. 

Bacha.  Such  additions  may 
Be  for  your  ease,  sir,  not  my  honesty ; 
I'm  well  in  being  single;  good  sir,  seek  aoo- 
I  am  no  meat  for  money.  ftlier; 

Leon.  Shall  I  light  for  thee  ?  (claim 

This  sword  shall  cut  his  throat  that  dares  lay 
But  to  a  finger  of  thee,  but  to  a  look ; 
I  would  see  such  a  fellow  I 

Bacha.  It  would  be 
But  a  cold  sight  to  you !  This  is  the  father  of 
St.  George  a-tbotback :  can  such  dry  mummy 

talk?  [likeiEneas. 

Jhn.  Before  the  gods,  your  ^race  looks 

Bacha.  He  looks  like  his  old  nither  upon 
Crying  to  get  aboard.  [his  back. 

Lean.  How  shall  I  win  thy  love  ?  I  pray 

thee  tell  me. 
Ill  marry  thee,  if  thou  desirest  that:  ' 

That  is  an  honest  course  ( Fm  in  good  earnest). 
And  presently  within  this  hour  (I  am  mad 

for  thee): 
Pritiiee  deny  me  not;  for  as  I  live 
I'll  pine  for  thee,  but  I'll  have  thee ! 

Bacha.  Now  he  is  in  the  toil,  I'll  hold  him 

fast,  '  [queen : 

Tim.  You  do  not  know  what  'tis  to  be  a 
Go  to**;  you're  made!   Wbat  the  old  man 

falls  short  of,  fto  call  on  'em. 

There's  others  can  eek  out,  woen  yon  please 

Bacha.  I  understand  you  noL—- Lovtf,  I 

adore  thee ! — 
Sir,  on  my  knees  I  give  you  hearty  thanks. 
For  so  much  honouring  your  humble  hand- 
maid 


^'  Your  mhore  thall  never."]  The  sense  and  measure  being  both  defective,  I  have  put  in 
the  natural  words  that  supply  both.  Seward. 

Seward  reads.  Your  whore  I  thall  be  n^er. —-The  quarto  of  1635  says.  Your  whore  you 
thaU  never ;  which  words,  with  the  help  of  a  point  of  interrogation^  and  marking  it  as  a 
broken  sentenoe,  make  much  the  best  reading. 

^  Go  too  you  mayd,  what^  Sfc."]  The  editors  of  1750  read.  Go  to,  you're  mad,  else 
•Ao/,  ifc.  which  Seward  believes  *  will  be  assented  to  by  every  reader.'  As  the  word  elte 
if  not  in  the  copy  of  1635,  we  suppose  it  interpolated;  and  mutfa  surely  is  only  an  ortho- 
paphical  error.    So,  in  the  Winter's  Tale, 

*  *     ■  ■    You're  a  made  old  man.'       Ji. 
."  Above 
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Above  hffT  births  far  more  ber  weak  deserv- 
ings. 

I  dare  not  tnist  the  envious  tongues  of  all 

That  most  repine  at  my  unworthy  risiog ; 

Beside,  youVe  many  fair  ones  in  your  king- 
dom, 

Born  to  such  worth:  oh,  turn  yourself  about, 

And  make  a  nnble  choice !  [thee, 

Lean.  If  i  do,  let  me  iainish!  I  will  have 

Or  break  op  house,  and  board  here. 
Bacha*  Sir,  you  may 


Command  an  unwilling  woman  to  obey  yon: 
But  lieaven  knows — 

Leon.  No  more!  these  hal^a-dozen kbseSp 
And  this  jewel,  and  every  thing  I  have, 
And  away  with  me,  and  clap  it  up;  and  have 
A  boy  by  morning! — Timantns^  let  one  be 

sent 
Post  for  my  son  again;  and  for  Ismenus! 
They  are  scarce  twenty  miles  on  their  way 
By  that  time,  well  be  married.  [yet : 

Tun.  There  shall,  sir.  lErctmt. 


ACT  III. 


Enter  Dorialtis,  Agenor,  and  Nisus. 

NwU'  TS  not  this  a  fine  marriage  ? 

■■•    Age.  Yes,  yes;  let  it  alone. 

Dor.  Ay,  ay,  the  king  may  mairy  whom 
Let's  talk  of  other  matters.  [he  list. 

Nitus.  Is  the  prince 
Coming  home  certainly  ? 

Vor,  Yes,  yes ;  he  was  [wje'll  sec 

Sent  post  for  yesterday :  let's  make  haste ! 
How  his  new  motlier-m-law  will  entertain 

him.  [not  mark 

JViites.  Why,  well,  1  warrant  vou:  did  you 
How  humbly  she  carried  herself  to  us  on 
Her  marriage-day,  acknowledging  her  own 
Unworthiness,  and  that  she  would  be  our 

Dor.  But  mark  what's  done  I       [servant? 

Nisus.  Regard  not  show! 

Age.  Oh,  God !  ^ 

I  knew  her  when  I  have  been  offer  d  her 
To  be  brought  to  my  bed  for  five  pounds ; 

whether  [not. 

It  could  have  been  perform*d  or  no,  I  know 

Nims.  Her  daughter  is  a  pretty  lady. 

Dor.  Yes; 
And  having  had  but  mean  bringing  up, 
It  talks  the  prettiiicst  and  innocentliest ! 
'i'he  queen  will  be  so  angry  to  hear  her  betray 
Her  breeding  by  her  language !  But  I'm  per- 
She*s  well  (fispos'd.  [suaded 

Age.  I  think  better  than  her  mother. 

Jsisus.  Come,  we  stay  too  long.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Leucippns  and  Ismenus. 

Jsm.  How  now,  man  ?  struck  dead  with  a 

Leuc.  No,  [tale? 

But  with  a  truth.  [blows. 

Ism.  Stand  of  yourself:  can  you  eodure 
And  shrink  at  words  ? 

Leuc.  Thou  know'st  IVe  told  thee  all. 

Ism.  But  that's  all  nothing  to  make  you 
Is  dead.  [thus;  your  sister 

Leuc.  Tliat's  much ;  but  not  the  most. 

Lm.  Why,  for  die  other. 


Let  her  marry  and  hang;  it  is  no  porposM 

fault 
Of  yours !  and  if  your  father  will  needs  have 
Your  cast  whore,  you  shall  shew  the  duty  of 
A  child  better  in  being  contented,  and 
Bidding  much  good  do  his  good  old  heart 

with  her. 
Than  in  repining  thus  at  it:  iethergof  what! 
There  are  more  wenches,  man ;  well  have 
another.  [do  not  love  ber. 

Leuc.  Oh,  thou  art  vain ;  thou  know*st  I 
What  shall  I  do?  I  would  my  tongue  had  led 
To  any  other  thing,  but  blasphemy,        [me 
So  I  had  missM  commending  of  this  woman. 
Whom  I  must  reverence,  now  she  is  my  mo- 
ther! 
My  sin,  Ismenus,  has  wrought  all  this  ill: 
And  I  beseech  thee  to  be  warn'd  by  me. 
And  do  not  lie !  If  any  man  should  nsk  thee 
But  IIow  thou  dosty  or  What  deiock  'tis  wxc. 
Be  sure  thou  do  not  lie!    Make  no  excuse 
For  him  that  is  must  near  thee !  never  let 
The  most  officious  falshood^^    'scape   thy 

tongue! 
For  they  above  (that  are  entirely  tntth)  [lies. 
Will  make  that  seed  which  thou  liast  sown  of 
Yield  miseries  a  thousand-fold 
Upon  thine  head,  astliey  have  done  on  mine. 

Enter  Timantus. 

Tim.  Sir,  your  highness  is  welcome  home ! 

tlie  king 
And  queen  will  presently  come  forth  to  yoiL 

Leuc.  I'll  wait  on  them. 

Tim.  Worthy  Ismenus,  I  pray  you. 
How  have  you  sped  in  your  wars  ? 

Ism.  This  rogue  mocks  me !— > 
Well,Timantus.  Pray  how  have  you  sped  here 
At  home  at  shuifleboard  ? 

Tim.  Faith,  reasonable!  [summer? 

How  many  towns  liave  you  taken  in  tfab 

Ism.  How  man^  stags  have  you  been  at 

the  death  of,  this  grass  ?  [settled  ? 

Tim,  A  number.  Pray  bowistheproriiice 


*7  0^c\ou%falshood.']    Officious  seems  here  ta  relate  to  duty^  pffict*    It  is  simihuly 
by  the  same  speaker  in  p.  364. 
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hnu  Prithee  how  does  the  don  nag? 

Tim.  I  think  you  mock  mc. 
My  lord. 

latu  Mdck  thee?   Yes,  by  my  troth  do  I ; 
Why,  what  wouldst  thou  have  me  c(o  with 

thee? 
Art  good  for  any  thing  else  ? 

Enler  Leontius,  Buchuy    DorialuSf  Agenor, 
NiiUSf  and  Telamon. 

Leuc.  My  good  Ismenus,  hold  me  by  the 

wrist ! 
And  if  thou  see'st  me  faintinv,  wring  me  hard, 
For  I  shall  swoon  again  else!  [Kneels. 

Leon.  Welcome,  my  bon!  Rise,  laid  send 

for  thee  [counsel, 

Back   firom  the  province,  by  tliy  mother's 
Thy  good  mother  here,  who  loves  thee  well: 
She  would  not  let  mc  venture  all  ray  joy 
Amongst  my  enemies.   I  thank  thee  for  her, 
And  none  but  thee :  I  took  her  on  thy  word. 

Ltuc.  Pinch  harder !  [have  now 

Leon.  And  she  shall  bid  thee  welcome.   I 
Some  near  afl^rs,  but  I  will  drink  a  health 
To  thee  anon.    Come,  Telamou!  Vm  grown 
Lustier,  I  thank  thee  for  it,  since  I  married ; 
Whv,  Telamon,  I  can  stand  now  alone, 
ilnq  never  stagger.    [Exeunt  Leon,  and  Tel. 

Bacha.  Welcome,  most  noble  sir|  whose 

£imc  is  come 
Hither  before  you  I^^Out,  alas !  you  scorn  me. 
And  teach  me  what  to  do. 

I^euc.  No,  you  are 
lly  mother. 

Bacha,  Far  unworthy  of  that  name,  [lords, 
God  knows !  But  trust  me,  here-  before  these 
1  am  no  more  but  nurse  unto  the  duke; 
Kor  will  I  breed  a  faction  in  the  state : 
It  is  too  much  for  me  that  I  am  rais'd 
Unto  his  bed,  and  will  remain  the  servant 
Of  you  that  did  it. 

Leuc.  Madam,  I  will  serve  you  [man ! 
As  «liall  become  me.-^Oh,  dissembling  wo- 
Whom  I  must  reverence  tbo'.  Take  from  thy 

quiver, 
Sure^im'd  Apollo,  one  of  thy  swift  darts, . 
Heade<l  with  thy  consuming  golden  beams, 
And  let  it  melt  this  body  into  mist, 
That  none  may  iind  it ! 

Bacha.  Shall'I  beg,  my  lords, 
Tliis  room  in  private  for  the  prince  apd  me  ? 
[Exeunt  all  but  Leucippus  and  Baoka. 

Leuc.  What  will  she  say  now? 

Bacha.  I  must  still  enjoy  him: 
'  Yet  there  is  still  left  in  me  a  spark  of  woman, 
That  wishes  he  would  move  it;  but  l)e  stands 
As  if  he  grew  there  with  his  eyes  on  earth.— 
Sir,  you  and  I,  when  wc  were  last  together. 
Kept  not  this  distaitce,  as  we  were  afraid 
Of  blasting  by  ourselves. 

Leuc.  Madam,  'tis  true ; 
Ueav'n  pardon  it! 

Badha.  Amen  !  Sir,  you  may  think 
^  That  I  have  done  you  wrong  in  this  strange 

Xeuc.  It  is  past  now*  £  marriage. 
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Bacha*  But 'twas  no  fault  of  mine  ^ 
The  world  had  cuU'd  me  mad,  had  I  refusM 
The  king;  nor  l&id  I  any  train  to  catch  him, 
Twas  your  own  oaths  that  did  it. 

Leuc.  Tis  a  truth,  [Heav'n^ 

That  takes  my  sleep  away !    But  'would  to 
If  it  had  so  been  pleased,  you  had  refus'd  him, 
Tho'  I  had  gratified  that  courtesy 
With  having  yon  myself!  But  since 'tis  thiUy 
I  do  beseech  you  that  you  will  be  honest 
From  henceforth;  and  not  abuse  his  credcH 

lous  age, 
Which  you  may  easily  do.    As  for  myself  . 
What  I  can  say,  you  know,  alas,  too  well. 
Is  tied  within  me;  here  it  will  sit  like  lead, 
But  shall  offend  no  other;  it  will  pluck  me 
Back  from  my  entrance  into  any  mirth, 
As  if  a  servant  came,  and  whispcr'd  with  me 
Of  some  friend's  death :  but  I  will  bear  my- 
self. 
To  you,  with  ail  the  due  obedience 
A  son  owes  to  a  mother:  more  tlmn  this 
Is  not  in  me  ;  but  I  must  leave  the  rest 
To  the  just  gods,  who,  in  their  blessed  time. 
When  they  have  given  me  punishment  enough 
For  my  rash  sin,  will  merciftilly  find 
As  unexpected  means  to  ease  ray  grie^ 
As  the?  did  now  to  bring  it. 

Bacha.  Grown  so  godly  ? 
This  i{iust  not  be.    And  I  will  be  to  yoa 
No  other  than  fi  natural  mother  ought ; 
And  for  my  honesty,  so  you  will  swear 
^  Never  to  urge  me,  I  shall  keep  it  safe 
F^om  any  other. 

Leuc,  Bless  me !   I  should  ui^e  you  ? 

Bacha.  Nay,  but  swear  then  that  I  may 
.  be  at  peace  ! 

For  I  do  feel  a  weakness  in  myself. 
That  can  deny  you  nothing :  if  you  tempt  m^ 
I  shall  embrace  sin  as  it  were  a.  (riendy 
And  run  to  meet  it. 

Leuc.  If  you  knew  how  far 
It  were  from  me,  >ou  wouki  not  urge  anq^th; 
But  for  your  satisfaction,WMien  I  tempt  you — 

Bachu.  Swear. not. — I  cannot  move  him. 

— This  sad  talk. 
Of  things  past  help,  does  not  become  us  well ; 
Shall  I  send  one  for  my  musicians,  and  we'll 

Leuc.  Dance,  madam?  [dance? 

Bacha.  Yes,  a  lavuUa. 

I^uc.  I  cannot  dance,  madam. 

Bacha.  Then  let's  be  merry ! 

Leuc.  I  ain  as  my  fortunes  bid  mc; 
Do  not  you  see  me  sowr? 

Bacha.  Yes. 
And  why,  think  you,  I  smile? 

Leuc.  I  am  so  for 
From  any  joy  myself,  I  cannot  fancy 
A  cause  of  mirth. 

Bacha.  Fll  tell  you;  we're  alone. 

Leuc.  Alone? 

Bacha.  Yes. 

Leuc.  Tis  ti'ue;'what  then? 

Bacha.  What  tlien?  you  make  my  smiling 

now 

3B  Break 
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Break  into'langhter !  What  tbiok  yda  is 
To  be  done  then  ? 

Leuc.  We  should  pray  to  Heaven 
For  mercy. 

Bachu.  Pray  ?  that  were  a  way  indeed 
To  pass  the  time!  Bat  I  will  make  you  blush^ 
To  see  a  bashful  woman  teach  a  man 
What  we  should  do  alone;  try  again 
If  you  can  find  it  out. 

Leuc.  I  dare  not  think 
I  understand  you ! 

Bacha.  I  must  teach  you,  then : 
Come,  kiss  me. 

Leuc,  Kiss  you? 

Bacha.  Yes ;  be  not  ashani*d ! 
You  did  it  not  yourself;  I  will  forgive  you. 

Leuc.  Keep,  you  displeased  gods,  the  due 

respect 
I  ought  to  bear  unto  this  wicked  woman, 
As  she  is  now  my  mother  !  haste  within  me, 
Lest  I  add  sins  to  sins,  *till  no  repentance 
Will  cure  me. 

Bacha,  Leave  these  melancholy  moods, 
.  That  I  may  swear  thee  welcome  on  thy  lips 
A  thousand  times ! 

Leuc.  Pray  leave  this  wicked  talk : 
You  do  not  know  to  what  my  father*s  wrong 
May  urge  me. 

Bacha.  1  am  careless,  and  do  weigh, 
The  world,  my  life,  and  all  my  after  hopes ' 
Nothing  without  thy  love  :  mistake  me  not; 
Thy  love,  as.  I  have  had  it,  free  and  open 
As  wedlock  is,  within  itself:  what  say  you  ? 

Leuc.  Nothing. 

Bacha.  Pity  me!  behold  a  duchess 
Kneels  for  thy  mercy ;  and  I  swear  to  you, 
Tho'  I  should  lie  with  you,  it  is  no  lust; 
For  it  desires  no  change:  I  could  with  you 
Content  myself.  What  answer  will  you  give  ? 

J^euc.  They  that  can  answer,  must  be  less 

amazM 
Than  I  am  now !  Yoq  see  my  tears  deliver 
My  meaning  to  yoo. 

Bacha.  Shall  I  be  contemnM  ? 
Thou  art  a  beast,  worse  than  a  savage  beast, 
To  let  a  lady  kneel,  to  beg  that  thing 
Which  a  right  man  would  offer. 

Leuc,  'Tis  your  will,  Heav'n ; 
But  let  me  bear  me  like  myself,  however 
She  does!  [you  went  hence? 

Bacha.  Were  you  made  an  eunuch,  since 
Yet  they  have  more  desire  than  I  Ctln  find 
In  you.    How  fond  was  I  to  beg  thy  love ! 
Fll  foVce  thee  to  my  will:  dost  thou  not  know 
That  I  can  make  the  kins  dote  at  my  list  ? 
Yield  quickly,  or  by  Heav'n  1*11  have  thee  kept 
In  prison  for  my  purpose !  '      ftliee 

Where  I  will  make  thee  serve  my  turn,  and  nave 
Fed  with  such  meats  as  best  shall  fit  my  ends. 
And  not  thy  health.--^  Why  dost  not  speak  to 

me? — 
And  when  thou  dost  displease  me,  and  art 

grown 
Less  able  to  perform,  then  I  will  have  thee 
Kill'd  and  foi^gotten  !*^Are  you  stricken  dumb  ? 


Leuc.  AH  you  b^ve  Qam'd,  but  making  of 

me  sin 
With  you,  you  may  command,  but  never  that, 
Say  what  you  will :  I'll  hear  you  as  becomes 

me, 
If  yon  speak ;  I  will  not  follow  your  counsel, 
Neither  will  I  tell  the  world  to  your  disgrace, 
But  give  you  the  just  honour  that  is  due 
From  me  to  my  father^s  wife. 

Bacha.  Lord,  how  full 
Of  wise  formality  an;  you  grown  of  late! — 
But  you  were  telling  me  you  could  have  wiafa'd 
That  I  had  married  you :  if  you  will  swear 
1*11  make  away  the  kmg.  [so  y^tf 

Leuc.  You  are  a  strumpet — 

Bacha.  Nay,  I  care  not 
For  all  your  railings ;  they  will  batter  walls 
And  take  in  townsytis  soon  as  trouble  me : 
Tell  hiui !  I  care  not ;  I  shall  undo  yoo  only. 
Which  is  no  matter. 

Leuc.  I  appeal  to  yoo 
Still,  and  for  ever,  tliat  are  and  cannot 
Be  other! — Madam,  I  bee  'tis  in  your  power 
'lo  work  your  will  on  him;  and  I  desire  yo« 
To  lay  what  trains  you  will  for  my  wisb*d 

deatli, 
But  suffer  Lim  to  find  his  quiet  grave 
In  peace :  alas,  he  never  did  you  wrong. 
And  further,  I  beseech  you  pardon  me 
For  the  ill  word  I  gave  you ;  for  however 
^  You  may  deserve,  it  became  not  me 
To  call  you  so ;  but  passion  urges  me 
I  know  not  whither.    My  heart,  break  now, 
And  ease  me  ever! 

Bacha.  Pray  you,  get  you  hence 
Wi'  your  goodly  humour!  I  am  weary  of  yo« 
Extremely. 

Leuc* Trust  me,  so  am  I  of  myself  too : 
Madam,  I'll  take  my  leave.    Gods  set  all 

right!  [EjnU 

Bacha.  Amen!  Sir,  get  you  eone!— 
Am  I  denied  ?  It  does  not  trouble  me 
That  I  have  mov*d,  but  that  I  am  refusVi : 
I've  lost  my  patience!  I  will  make  him  know 
Lust  is  not  love ;  for  lust  will  find  a  mace 
While  there  are  men,  and  so  will  I,  and  mort 

Enter  T^mantui, 

Than  ooej  or  twenty ! — Yonder  is  Timaotas, 
A  fellow  void  of  any  w'brth  to  raise  himself 
And  therefore  like  to  catch  at  any  evil 
That  will  but  pluck  him  up;  him  will  I  make 
Mine  own. — Timantus ! 

Tim.  Madam? 

Bacha.  Thou  know*st  well  [raising; 

Thou  wert,  bv  chance,  a  means  of  this  ni) 
Brought  die  duke  tome;  and,  tho' 'twere  but 
I  must  reviiird  tiiec.  [chance, 

Jhn.  I  shall  bend  my  service 
Unto  your  highness.  T^ini:; 

Bacha.  But  do  it  then  eutifely,and  in  c\'ery 
^nd  tell  me,  couldst  tliou  now  think  that 

thing 
Thou  woaldtt  not  do  for  me 

Ilm,  No,  by  my  soul,  madam* 

BaeU 
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Bacha.  Then  thou  art  right. 
Go  to  my  lodging,  and  I'll  follow  thee. 

[Exit  Ttm, 
With  my  instruction,  I  do  see  alrwidy, 
This  prince,  that  did  but  now  contemn  me, 

dead! 
Yet  will  I  never  speak  an  evil  word 
ITnto  bis  father  ot  him,  'till  I  have 
Won  a  belief  I  love  liim ;  but  I'll  make 
His  virtues  his  undoing,  and  my  praises 
Shnll  be  so  many  swords  against  his  breast : 
Which  once  perform'd^  Til  make  Urania, 
My  daughter,  the  king's  ^heir,  and  plant  my 

issue 
In  this  large  -throne;  nor  shall  it  be  withstood : 
Tliey  that  begin  in  lust,  must  end  in  blood ! 

[Exit. 

fjnter  Dorialus,  Agenor,  and  Nisus. 

Dor.  We  live  to  know  a  fine  time,  gentle- 
men, [age 
Nisus.  And  a  fine  duke,  that  thro'  his  doting 
Suffers  himself  to  be  a  child  again, 
Under  his  wife's  tuition. 

Ajse.  All  the  land 
Holds  in  that  tenure  too,  in  woman's  service: 
Sure  wc  shall  learn  to  spin ! 

Dor.  No,  tliat's  ,too  honest ; 
We  shall  have  other  liberal  sciences 
Taught  us  too  soon :  lyin^  and  flattering, 
Those  are  the  studies  nowl  and  murder  shortly 
I  know  will  be  humanity.    Gentlemen, 
If  we  live  here  we  must  be  knaves,  believe  it. 
NistiS.    I  .cani;iot  tell,  my  lord  Dorialus; 
tho'  my  [knaves, 

Own  nature  hate  it,  if  all  determine  to  be 
m  try  w^liBt  I  can  do  upon  myself,  that's 
certein :  [ness ; 

I  will  not  have  my  throat  cut  for  my  good- 
The  virtue  will  not  quit  the  pain. 

Age.  But  pray  you  tell  me,  [rienc'd. 

Why  is  the  prince,  now  ripe  and  full  expe- 
Mot  made  a  doer  in  tbe  state ^^  ? 
NUus*    Because  he's  honest. 

Enter  Timantus, 

Thn.  Goodness  attend  your  honours! 

D€n'.  You  must  not  be  amongst  us  then. 

Tim.  The  duchess, 
^Vhose  humble  servant  I  am  proud  to  be. 
Would  speak  with  you. 

Age.  Sir,  we  are  pleas'd  to  wait; 
Wheoisit? 

Tim*  An  hour  hence,  my  good  lords : 
And  so  I  lelive  my  service.  [Exit, 

Dor.  This  is  one  [withal ; 

Of  her  ferrets,  that  she  boults  business  out 
This  fellow,  if  he  were  well  ript,  has  all 
Tbe  linings  of  a  knave  within  him :  how  sly 

be  looks! 


Nisus.  Have  we  nothing  about  otir  deaths 
May  catch  at  ^  [tliat  he 

Age.  O*  my  conscience,  there  is 
No  treason  in  my  doublet!  if  there  be. 
My  elbows  will  discover  it,  they're  out. 

Dor.  Faith, 
And  all  the  harm  that  I  can  find  in  mine 
Is,  that  they  are  not  paid  for ;  let  him 
i\Iake  what  he  can  of  that,  so  he  discharge  it. 
Cume,  let  tts  go.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Bacha,  Leontius,  and  Telamon . 

Bacha.  And  you  shall  find,  sir,  what 
A  blessing  Heaven  gave  you  in  such  a  son. 

Leon.  Pray  gods  I  nxay!  Let's  walk,  and 
change  our  subject.  [to  you, 

Bacha.  Oh,  sir,  can  any  thing  come  sweeter 
Or  strike  a  deeper  joy  into  your  heart, 
Than  your  son's  virtue  ? 

Leon*  I  allow  his  virtues; 
But  'tis  not  handsome  thus  to  feed  myself 
With  such  immoderate  praises  of  mine  own. 

Bacha.  The  subject  ot  our  commendations 
Is  itself  grown  so  mfinite  in  goodness, 
That  all  the  glory  we  can  lay  upon  it, 
Tho'  we  should  open  volumes  of  his  praises. 
Is  a  mere  modesty  in  his  expression,  [piece 
And  shews  him  lame  still,  like  an  ill- wrought 
Wanting  proportion. 

Lexni.  Vet  still  he's  a  man,  and  subject  still 
To  more  inordinate  vices  than  our  love 
Can  give  him  blessings. 

Bacha.  Else  he  were  a  god; 
Yet  so  near,  as  he  is,  he  comes  to  Heaven, 
That  we  may  see,  so  far  as  flesh  can  point  us, 
Things  only  worthy  of  them ;  and  only  these 
In  all  his  actions. 

Lton.  I'his  is  too  much,  mv  queen! 

Bacha.  Had  the  gods  lov  d  me,  that  my 

unworthy  womb 
Had  bred  this  brave  man —  , 

Leon.  Still  you  run  wrong!  [of  him, 

Bacha.  I  would  have  liv'd  upon  the  comfort 
Fed  on  his  growing  hopes! 

Leon.  This  touches  me!  [his  virtues. 

Bacha.  I  kngw  no  fnends,  nor  being,  but 

JLeu;i.  You've  laid  out  words  enough  upon 

a  subject. 

Bac/t/a.  But  words  cannot  express  him,  sir. 

Why,  what  a  shape 
Heav'n  has  conceiv'd  him  in!  oh,  Nature 

made  him  up— 

Leo7i.  I  wonder,  duchessr— 

Bacha.  So  you  must ;  for  less 
Than  admiration  loses  this  godlike  man. 

Leon.  Have  you  done  with  him  ? 

Bacha.  Done  with  him?  Oh,  good  gods. 
What  qualities  thus  pass  by  us  without 

verence  *^ ! 

Ijeon.  1  see  no  such  perfection. 


as 
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Baeha,  Vih,  dear  sir^  yoa*re  a  father,  and 

those  joys  [tongue. 

To  you,  sneak  in  your  heart,  not  in  your 

Leon,  1  his  leaves  a  tai»te  behind  it  worse 

than  pliysic.  [good  fortune, 

Bacha,  Then  for  his  wisdom,  valour,  and 
And  all  those  friends  of  honour  ^%  they're 

in  him 
As  free  and  natural,  as  passions  in 
A  woman.  fy^Ars, 

Leon,  You  make  me  blush,  for  all  these 
To  see  how  Mindly  you  have  flung  your 

praises 
Upon  a  boy,  a  very  child ;  and  worthless, 
Whilst  I  live,  of  these  honours.  ^ 

Bacha,  I  would  not  have  my  love,  sir, 

make  my  tongue 
Shew  me  so  much  a  woman,  ^8  to  praise 
Or  disjiraise,  where  my  will  is,  without  reason^ 
Or  general  allowance  of  the  people. 

Leon.   Allowance  of  the   people?   what 

allow  they  ?  [must  do  it, 

Bacha,  All  I  have  said  for  troth ;  and  they 
And  dote  upon  him,  love  him,and  admire  him. 

LeoH.  How's  that?  [wardness 

Bacha.  For  in  his  yo^th'*  and  noble  for^ 
All  thing?  arc  bound  together  that  are  kingly; 
A  fitness  to  bear  rule — 
^  Leon.  No  more  ! 

Bacha.  And  sove  reignty, 
Not  made  to  know  command, 

l^eon.  I've  said,  no  more ! 

Bacha,  I've  done,  sir,  tho'  unwilling ;  and 

pardon  me ! 

Leon.  I  do ;  not  a  word  more ! 

Bacha.  Fve  given  thee  poison 
Of  more  infection  than  the  dragon*3  tooth. 
Or  the  gross  air  o'er-heatcd. 

Enter  TimaiUus, 

Leon,  Timantus,  when 
Saw  you  the  prince? 

Tim,  1  left  liim  now,  sir. 

Leon.  Tell  me  truly. 
Out  of  your  free  opinion,  without  courting, 
How  you  like  him  ?  • 

l^m.  How  I  like  him? 

Leon.  Yes; 
For  you  in  conversation  may  see  morf? 
Thiin  a  father. 

Bacha.  It  works. 

Ti^JicOfour  grace  has  chosen  out  an  il) 

observer.  [rightly. 

Leon*  YeSy  I  mean  of  his  ill;  you  talk 

'£im.  But  you  take  me  wrong !  All  I  know 

by  him 
I  dare  deliver  boldly :  he  is  the  storehouse 


And  head  of  virtue^  your  great  self  excepted, 
That  feeds  the  kingdom. 

Leon.  These  are  flatteries ! 
Speak  me  his  vices:  there  you  do  ^  lerrioe 
Worthy  a  father's  thanks. 

Tim,  Sir,  I  cannot. 
If  there  be  anv,  sure  they  are  the  times', 
Which  I  could  wish  less  dangerous    Bat 

pardon  me, 
I  am  too  bold. 

Leon.  You  are  not;  forward. 
And  open  what  these  dangers  are  I 

Tim.  Nay,  good  sir !  [all  t 

Leon.  Nay,  fail  not  off  again;  I  will  have 

Tint.  Alas,  sir,  what  am  1,  you  sboold  be> 

lieve 
My  eyes  or  ears  so  subtle  to  observe 
Faults  in  a  state?  all  my  main  business 
Is  service  to  your  grace,  and  necessaries 
For  my  poor  life.  ' 

Leon.  Do  nQt  displease  me,  sirrah! 
But  th^t  you  know  tell  me^and  presendy. 

Tim,  Smce  your  grace  will  have  it, 
I'llDpeitk  it  freely':  always  my  obedience 
And  love  preserv'd  unto  the  prince. 

Xieon.  Prithee  to  tin:  matter ! 

Tim.  For,  sir,  if  you  consider 
How  like  a  sun  in  all  his  gi^t  employmentSy 
How  full  of  heat — 

Ijeon.  Make  me  understaiid  what  I  desire! 

77m.  And  then  at  his  return-*' 

Leon.  Do  not  anger  me  I 

%im.  Then  thus,  sir:  all  mislike  yoo, 
As  they  would  do  the  gods,  if  they  did  dwell 

Xcon.  What?  ['with  era. 

Tim.  Talk  and  prate,  as  their  ignorant  rages 
Lead  'em,  without  allegiance  or  religion. 
For  Heav'n's  sake,  have  a  care  of  your  own 

person ! 
I  c4innot  tell ;  their  wickedness  may  lead 
Further  than  I  dare  think  yet, 

Leon,  Oh,  base  people  ! 

l\m.  Yet  the  pnnce,  for  whom  this  is  pr^ 

tended,  may  [ev^r  watcmbi ; 

Persuade  'em,  and  no  doubt  will :  virtue's 
But  be  you  still  secur'd  and  comforted! 

Leon.  Heav'n  !  how  have  I  oflended,  that 

this  rod. 
So  heavy  and  unnatural,  should  fall  upon  me 
When  I  am  old  and  helpless? 

Tim.  Brave  gentleman^* ! 
That  such  amaddins  love  should  follow  tbec^ 
To  rob  thee  of  a  father !  All  the  court 
Is  full  of  dangerous  whispers. 

Leon.  I  perceive  it; 
And,  'spite  of  all  their  strengths^  will  make 

my  safety ! 


3**  Bacha.  Then  for  all  Am  witdomj  valour,  ' 

Goodfortune,  and  all  thotse  friends  of  honour^ 

They  are  in  him  as  free  and  natural,  as  passions 

In  a  woman.J  The  measure  here  was  quite  lost,  aid  the  tense  htti^  by  i 
the  all  from  the  second  hne  into  the-first.  Seward, 

3»  For  in  this  youth.}  Varied  by  Seward. 
5*  Brtsvc  gentkman  q  Seward  reads>  Poor  brave  gcntkmani 


HI 
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FU  cut  him  shorter— Pll  ccit  him  shorter  firsty 
Theu  let  hi;n  rule. 

Backa.  What  a  foul  age  is  this,      [tooas? 
^lieD  virtue*s  made  a  sword  to  smite  the  vir- 

Alasy  alas ! 

ic(m.  I'll  teach  him  to  fly  lower. 

Titn.  By  no  means,  sir;  rather  make  more 

your  love, 
And  hold  your  favour  to  him :  for  'tis  now 
Impossible  to  yoke  him,  if  his  thoughts 
(As  I  must  ne'er  believe)  run  with  their  rages 
(He  ever  was  so  innocent^^).  But  wliat  reason 
His  gr<ice  has  to  withdraw  his  love  from  me, 
A  nd  oiK^'X  good  men  that  are  near  your  person, 
I  caii'iot  yet  find  out;  I  knoiy  my  duty 
Has  ever  been  attending. 

Leon,  Tis  too  plain  [him. 

lie  means  to  play  the  villain ;  I'll  prevent 
Not  a  word  more  of  this ;  be  private ! 

[Exit. 

Tim.  Madam,  *tis  done. 

"Bacha.  He  can't  escape  me.    Have  you 

spoken  with  the  noblemen  ? 

Tim,  Yes,  madam ;,  they  are  here.    I  wait 

a  further  service. 

Bacha,  Till  you  see  the  prince^^,  you  need 

no  more  instructions. 

Tim.  No;  I  have  it !  [Exit 

Enter  Dorialus,  Nitux,  and  Agenor. 

Bacha.  That  fool  that  willingly  provokes  a 

woman, 
Has  made  himself  another  evil  angel. 
And  a  new  hell,  to  which  all  other  torments 
Are    but  mere  pastime. — Now,  my  noble 
.    lords, 

Yuu  mast  excuse  me,  tliat  unmannerly 
WeVe  broke  your  private  business. 

Age,  Your  good  grace 
May  command  us,  and  that-— 

Bacha.  Faith,  my  lord  Agenor, 
It  is  so  good  a  cause,  Fm  confident . 
You  cannot  lose  by  it. 

Dor.  Which  way  does  she  fish  now? 
The  devil's  but  a  fool  to  a  right  woman. 

Nisus.  Madam,  we  must  needs  wiu  in  do- 
ing service 
*To  such  a  gracious  lady. 

Bacha.  1  thank  you^  and  will  let  you  know 

the  business, 
So  I  may  have  your  helps :  never  be  doubtful, 
For  'tis  so  just  a  cause,  and  will  to  you 
Upon  tlie  knowledge  seem  so  honourable, 


That  I  assure  myself  your  willing  hearts 
Will  straight  be  for  me  in  it. 

Age.  If  she  should  prove  good  now,  what 

were  it  like?  [man; 

Dor.  Thunder  in  January,  or  a  good  wo- 
That's  stranger  than  all  the  monsters  in  Africk. 

Bacha.  It  shall  not  need  your  wonder; 

this  It  IS : 
The  duke  you  know  is  old,  and  rather  subject 
To  ease  and  prayers  now,  than  all  those  trott* 

bles, 
Cares,  and  continual  watchings,  that  attend 
A  kingdom's  safety:  therefore  to  prevent 
The  fall  of  such  a  flourishing  estate 
As  this  has  been,  and  to  put  off 
The  murmur  of  the  people,  that  encrease 
A  gainst  my  government,  which  the  gods  know 
I  only  feel  the  trouble  of,  I  present 
The  prince  unto  your  loves,  a  gentleman 
In  whom  all  excellQiicies  are  knit  together^ 
All  pieces  of  a  true  man :  let  your  prayers 
Win  from  the  duke  half  his  vexation, 
That  he  may  undertake  it,  whose  discretion 
I  must  confess,  tho'  it  be  from  a  father. 
Yet  now  is  stronger,  and  more  apt  to  govern! 
'Tis  not  my  own  desire,  but  all  the  laud's ! 
I  know  the  weakness  of  i(. 

Kisus.  Madam,  this  noble  care  and  love 

has  won  us 
For  ever  to  your  loves:  well  to'the  king; 
And  sinceyoor  grace  has  put  it  in  our  mouths, 
We'll  win  him  with  the  cunning'st  words  we 

can.  [fore, 

Dor.  I  was  never  cozen'd  in  a  woman  be- 
For  commonly  they  are  like  apples: 
If  once  they  bruise,  they  will  grow  rotten 

thro',  [iutfs. 

And  serve  for  nothing  but  to  asswag^  8wd« 

Bacha.  Good  lords. 
Delay  no  time,  since  it  is  yourgood  pleasures 
To  think  my  counsel  good !  and  by  no  means 
Let  ihe  prince  know  it,  whose  affections 
Will  stir  mainly  against  it ;  besides,  his  hithet 
May  hold  liim  dangerous,  if  it  be  not  carried 
So  that  his  forward  will  appear  not  in  it. 
Go,  and  be  happy! 

Dor.  Well,  Fd  not  be  chronicled 

As  thou'lt  be  for  a  good  woman,  for  all  the 

•     world.  finspir^d^ 

Nistit.  Madam,  we  kiss  your  hand;  and  so 

Nothing  but  happiness  can  crown  our  pray* 

[Exeunt* 


ere". 


3'  He  ne'er  weas  to  innocent.!^  Corrected  by  Sewacd. 

3^  'Till  yet  be  the  princeJ]  For  want  of  consulting  the  auarto  of  1635  (which  exhibits  the 
lection  in  our  text)  Seward  and  Sympson  were  much  puzzled  about  this  passage:  the  former 
prints,  STILL  beset  the  prince ;  and  the  latter  proposes,  still  let  it  be  the  prince.^^ 
Through  inattention  to  that  copy  (which  is  infinitely  the  best,  and  which  it  is  certain  they 
were  possessed  of)  they  have  made  many  unnecessary  variations^  which  we  forbear  to  pot- 
ticularise. 

3^  Madam^  we  Jdst  your  handy  and  to  inspire. 

Nothing  but  happinett  can  crown  ourprayert?^  The  omission  of  a  letter  and  the  insertion 
of  a  false  point,  which  turn  part  of  these  lines  into  nonsense,  has  pa5t  through  all  the  editions* 
Mr.  Sympson  has  sent  me  the  same  correction,  iSevardL 

ACT 
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ACT    IV. 


Enter  Leueippus  and  hmtnus, 

Ifiuc,  T^HUS  she  has  us'd  ;ne :  is't  not  a 
^      good  mother? 

Im.  Why  kilFd  yoii  hex  not? 

l.ctw.  The  gods  forbid  it! 

Ism,  'Slight, 
If  all  the  women  in  the  world  were  barren, 
SfaMmddied! 

Ijcuc,  But  'tis  not  reason  directs  thee  thus. 

hm.  yhen  have  I  none  at  all;  for  all  IVe 

io  me 
Directs  me.    Your  father's  in  a  pretty  rage. 

Uuc,  Why? 

Im.  Nay,  it  is  well  if  lie  know  himself : 
But  some  of  the  nobility  have  delivered 
A  petitbn  to  him ;  vrhat  is  in't 
I  know  not ;  but  it  has  put  him  t'his  trumps: 
He  has  taken  a  month's  time  to  answer  it, 
And  chafes  like  himself. 

Enttr  Leontitis,  Bacha,  and  Telamon. 

Lettc.  He's  liere,  Ismenus. 

Leon.  Setme  down,  Telamon!— -Leueippus! 

LtMC.  Sir.  [swear 

Bacha.  Nay,  good  sir,  be  at  peace!  I  dare 
He  knew  not  of  it. 

Leon.  You  are  foolish ;  peace ! 

Bacha.  All  will  go  ill!  Deny  it  boldly,  sir; 
Trust  me,  he  cannot  prove  it  by  you. 

Leuc,  What?  [facing  it. 

Bacha.  You'll  make  all  worse  too  witli  your 

JjCuc.  VVliat  is  the  matter? 

Leon.  Know'st  thou  that  petition  ? 
Look  on  it  well!   Wouldst  thou  be  join*d 

with  me  ? 
Unnatural  child !  t<f  be  weary  o'me,  ere  fate 
Esteem  me  fit  for  other  worlds ! 

Bacha.  May  be 
He  knows  not  of  it. 

Leuc.  Oh,  strange  carriages! 
Sir,  as  I've  hope  that  there  is  any  thing 
To  reward  doing  well,  my  usages, 
Which  have  been — but  it  is  no  matter  what — 
Have  put  me .  so  far  from  the  thought  of 

greatness, 
That  I  should  welcome  it  like  a  disease 
That  grew  upon  me,  and  I  could  not  cure. 
They  are  my  enemies  that  gave  you  this ; 
And  yet  they  call  me  friend,  and  are  thett- 

seh'es  / 

I  fear  abu8*d.  I'm  weary  of  my  life; 
For  God's  sake,  take  it  from  me !  it  creates 
More  mischief  in  the  state  than  it  is  worth. 
The  usage  I  have  had,  I  know,  would  make 
Wisdom  herself  run  frantic  thro'  the  streets, 
And  Patience  quarrel  with  her  shadow.  Sir, 
This  sword— 

Bachit.  Alas!  help,  for  the  love  of  Heav'n! 
Make  way  thr^'  me  lirst;  for  be  is  your  father ! 


Leon,  What,  would  he  kiH  me? 

Pacha.  No,  sir,  no. 

Leon.  Thou  always  mak'st  the  beat  on't; 

but  I  fear^ 

Letic.  Why  do  you  use  ine  thus?  Who  is't 

can  think 
That  I  would  kill  my  father,  that  can  yet 
Forbear  to  kill  you  — Here,  sir,  b  my  sword; 
I  dare  not  touch  it,  lest  she  say  again 
I  would  haye  kill'd  you.    Let  nie  not  have 

mercy 
When  I  most  ne^  it,  if  I  would  not  change 
Place  with  my  meanest  servant  \ — Let  these 

faults  f 

De  mended,  madam !  if  you  saw  how  ill 
They  did  become  you,  you  would  part  with 

them. 

Bacha.  I  told  the  duke  as  much  before. 

Leuc.  What?  what  did  you  tell  him? 

Bacha.  That  it  was  only  an  ambition 
Nurs'd  in  you  by  your  youth,  provok'd  yo« 
Which  age  would  take  away.  [thus, 

Leon.  It  was  his  own  doing  then  ? — Come 

Bacha.  No,  indeed,  sir.         f  hither,  love! 
Leuc.  How  am  I  made,  tliat  I  can  bear  aO 

this  ? 
If  any  one  had  us'd  a  friend  of  mine  near  tbx^ 
My  hand  had  earned  death  about  it. 

J>OK.  Lead  me  hence,  Telamon!       [this. 
Come,  my  dear  Bacha  !  I  slmll  find  time  for 

Lan.  Madam,  you  know  I  dare  not  speak 

before  U^^i 

The  kinc;  but  you  know  well  (if  not.  111  tefl 
You're  the  most  wicked,  and  most  murderous 
That  ever  was  call'd  woman  !         [strumpet, 

Bacha.  My  lord, 
What  I  can  do  for  him,  he  shall  command  me. 

Leon.  I  know  thou  art  too  kind :  awav;,  I 

say !     [Exeunt  Leon.  Bacha,2m.  andiiL 

Jim.  Sir,  I  am  sure  we  dream !  this  can- 
not be. 

Leuc.  Oh,  tliat  we  did!  My  wickedness  ha» 

brought 
All  this  to  pass,  else  I  sliould  bear  myself. 

[Urania  passes  over  the  stage. 

Ism.  Look  !  do  you  see  who's  there?  your 

virtuous  mother*s  issue : 
Kill  her  yet !  take  some  little  pid ling  revenge. 

Leuc.  Away!  the  whole  court  calls  Uer 

virtuous;  for  they  say. 
She  is  unlike  her' mother;  and  if  so. 
She  can  have  no  vice. 

Ism.  I'll  trust  none*of 'em 
That  come  of  such  a  breed. 

Leuc.  But  I  have  found 
A  kind  of  love  in  her  to  me.    Alas ! 
Think  of  her  death  ?  I  dare  be  sworn  for  her. 
She  is  as  free  from  any  hate  to  me 
As  her  bad  mother's  full.  She  was  brought  op 
I'  th'  country,  as  her  tongue  will  let  you  know, 

Entm- 
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Enter  Urania, 

If  you  but  talk  with  her,  with  a  poor  JincU, 
Such  as  her  mother  had. 

JfiR.  She's  come  again.  [<)ui»5 

Ura.  I  would  fen  speak  to  the  good  mar- 
My  brother,  if  I  but  thought  be  cotild  abaid 

Leuc,  Sister,  how  do  you  ?  [me. 

Ura,  Very  well,  I  thank  you. 

hm.  How  does  your  good  mother  ? 

Leuc,  Fy,  t'y,  Ismeuus !  [this  ? 

For  shame !  mock  such  an  iunoceut  soul  as 

Ura,  Feth,  a  she  be  do  good,  God  may 

her  so!  [dear  sister! 

Liiuc,  I  know  you  wish  it  with  your  hearty 
Bat  she  is  good,  I  hope. 

Ism,  Are  you  so  simple, . 
To  make  ao  much  of  this  ?  Do  you  not  know, 
That  all  her  wickcfd  mother  labours  for  [her 
Is  but  to  raise  her  to  your  right,  and  leave 
Thifi  dukedom  ? 

Ura.  Ay;  but  ne'er,  sir,  be  afred; 
For  tho'  she  take  th*  ungaiuest  weas  she  can, 
ni  ne'er  ha't  fro'  you. 

Leuc,  I  should  hate  myself^  Ismenus, 
If  I  should  think  of  her  sunpllcity 
Aueht  but  extremely  well. 

um.  Nay,  as  you  will ! 

Ura.  And  tho'  she  be  my  mother. 
If  she  take  any  caurse  to  do  you  wrung. 
If  I  cau  see't,  yoo'st  quickly  hear  on*t,  sir? 
And  so  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Letic,  Farewell,  good  sister ! 
I  tliank  you.  [Exit  Urania. 

Ism.  Yon  believe  all  this? 

Leuc.  Yes. 

Enter  Timaniat. 

Ism,  A  good  faith  doth  well;  but,  methinks, 
It  were  no  hard  matter  now  for  her  mother 

to  send  her. 
Yonder's  one  you  may  trust  if  you  will,  too. 

Leuc.  So  I  will,  if  he  can  shew  me  as  ap- 
parent signs 
Of  truth  as  she  did.  Does  he  weep,  Ismenus? 

Isui.  Yes,  I  think  so;  some  good's  happened 

I  warrant. 
Do  you  bear,  you  ?    What  honest  man  has 

scap'd  misery, 
That  tboa  art  crying  thus  ? 

Look 
^*  I  weep,  I  weep  fir  the  poor  orphans  i'  tWcoujitry 

Left  with  hut  Jriends  or  parents.]  The  villany  of  Tmantus  will  not  allow  him  to  talk 
absurdly;  his  art  unposeson  the  prince,  and  he  should  therefore  at  least  speak  senso.  And 
indeed  now  easy  was  the  mistake  ofuit/iout  to  wUh  butt  This  being  maae,  the  repetition 
of  the  or  was  absurd,  and  being  left  out,  the  measure  was  spoilt,  and  consequently  bclioved 
to  be  no  measure  at  all.  This  pi-ocess  of  the  corruption  seems  natural,  and  therei()re  I  hope 
I  have  only  restored  the  origiusd.    Mr.  Sympson  joins  in  correcting  with  but  to  without. 

Seward. 
Quarto  1635  reads.  Left  with  butfriends^  not  parents. 

^^  17/  ne*er  Ke>man  again.]  Seward  calls  tliis  '  absurd,'  and  substitutes  seem  for  see :  we 
think  the  expression  easy  and  natural. 
a    ■  J  know  him  to  brin^. 

And  can  interpret  evry  new  face  he  makes.]  Unless  a  whole  line  be  left  out  after  brinft, 
or  the  first  part  be  made  ao  imperfect  sentence,  which  would  be  very  improper  lierc,  this 

*  *  r       '  seems 


Tim.  Noble  Ismenus, 
Where  is  the  prince  ? 

Ism.  Why,  there:  hast  wept  thine  eyes  out } 

Tim.  Sir,  I  beseech  you  hear  me. 

Leuc.  Well,  speak  on. 

Ism.  Why,  will  you  hear  himf? 

Leuc.  Yes,  Ismenus;  why? 

Ism,  I  would  hear  blasphemy  as  willinglj^. 

Leuc.  You  are  to  blame. 

Tim.  No,  sir,  he's  not  to  blame^ 
If  I  were  as  I  was. 

Ism,  Nor  as  thou  art, 
I'faith,  awhit  to  blame. 

Leuc.  What  is  your  business?    [fore  yon* 

Tim.  Faith,  sir,  I  am  asbam'd  to  speak  be^ 
My  conscience  tells  me  I  have  injur*d  you^ 
And,  by  the  earnest  instigation 
Of  others,  have  not  done  you  to  the  king 
Always  the  best  and  friendliest  offices : 
Which  pardon  me,  or  I  will,  never  speak  ! 

Istn.  Never  pardon  him,  and  silence  a 

Leuc,  I  pardon  thee.  [knave  ! 

Tim.  Your  mother  sure  is  naught. 

Leuc.  Why  shouldst  thou  think  so? 

Tim.  Oh,  noble  sir,  your  honest  eyes  per^ 

ceive  not 
The  dangers  yoi»  are  led  to:  shame  upon  her. 
And  what  fell  miseries  the  gods  can  think  on, 
Show'r  down  npon  her  wicked  head !  She  has 

plotted,  [life, 

£  know  too  well,  your  death :  'would  my  poor 
Or  thousand  such  as  mine  is,  might  be  otter'd 
Like  sacrifices  up  for  your  preserving;  [her ! 
What  free  oblations  would  she  have  to  ^ut 
Bat  she  is  merciless,  and  bent  to  ruin. 
If  Heav'n  and  good  men  step  not  to  your 

rescue. 
And  timely,  very  timely.  Oh,  this  dukedom ! 
I  weep,  I  weep  for  tlie  poor  orpiians  in 
This  country,  left  without  or  friends  or  pa* 

rents5<5.  [this  fellow  ? 

Leuc.  Now,  Ismenus,   what  think  you  of 
This  was  a  lying  knave,  a  flatterer ! 
Does  not  this  love  still  shew  him  so  ?.     [yet 

Ism,  This  love  ?  this  halter !  If  he  prove  not 
The  cunning'st,   rankest  rogue    that    ever 

ca  needy 
I'll  ne>r  see  man  again'^ !   I  know  him  t0 

bring'*. 
And  can  interpret  ev'ry  new  face  he  makes. 
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Look  how  he  wnng$,  like  a  good  stool,  for  a 
Take  heed;  [tear! 

Children  and  Iboh  first  feel  the  smart,  then 
weep.  ftrust 

Xeuc.  Away,  away !    such  an  unkind  dia- 
ls worse  than  a  dissembling,  if  it  be  one, 
Atid  sooner  leads  to  mischief:  I  believe  it, 
And  him  an  honest  man;  he  could  not  carry. 
Under  an  evil  cause,  so  true  a  sorrow. 

Ism,  TaVe  heed!    this  is  your  mother's 

scorpion,  Fsoul 

That  carries  stings  ev'n  in  liis  tears,  vvKose 
Is  a  rank  poison  tliorough:  touch  not  at  him; 
If  you  do,  youVe  gone,  if  you'd  twenty  lives. 
1  knew  him  for  a  roguish  boy,  [toads; 

When  he  would  poison  dogs,  and  keep  lame 
He  lay  with  his  mother,  and  infected  l^r« 
And  now  she  begs  i'th'  hospital,  witU^a  patch 
Of  velvet  where  her  nose  stood,  lake  the 

queen  of  spades,     . 
And  all  her  teeth  in  her  purse.  The  devil  and 
This  fellow  are  so  near,  ^tis  not  yet  known 
Which  is  the  evler  angel.       [hither,  friend  ! 

Leuc,  Nay,  tlien  I  see  'tis  spite.  Come 
Hast  thou  not  heard  the  cause  yet  tliat  in* 

cens'd 
My  mother  to  my  death?  for  I  protest 
I  ^1  none  in  myself.  [think, 

Tim.  Her  will,  sir,  and  ambition,  as  I 
Are  the  provokers  of  it,  as  in  wonien 
Those  two  are  ever  powerful  to  destructioa ; 
Beside  a  hate  of  your  still-growing  virtues, 
She  being  only  wicked. 

Leuc.  Heav'ns  defend  me. 
As  I  am  innocent,  and  ever  have  been. 
From  all  immoderate  thoughts  and  acti^nsi 
That  carry  such  rewards  along  with  'eui ! 

Tim.  Sir,  all  I  know  my  duty  must  reveal; 
My  count  ry  and  my  love  command  it  from  me, 
For  wluun  I'll  lay  my  life  down :  this  night 

coming, 
A  counsel  is  appointed  by  the  duke, 
To  sit  about  your  apprehension :       [things, 
If  you  dare  trust  my  &ith  (which,  by  all  good 
Shall  ever  watch  about  you!)  go  along, 
And  to  a  place  I'll  guide  you,  where  no  word 
Shall  scape  without  your  hearing,  nor  no  plot. 
Without  discovering  to>  you;  which  once 

known, 
You  have  your  answers  and  prevention. 

IrtR.  You're  jiot  so  mad  to  go  ?  shift  off 

this  fellow  !  [bane ! 

Yon  shall  be  rul'd  once  by  a  wise  man«  Rats- 
Get  you  gone,  or — 

Leuc.  P^ce,  peace  for  shame !  thy  love 

is  too  su^icious; 
^is  a  way  offer'd  to  preserve  my  life. 
And  I  will  take  it.    oe  my  guide,  Timmtus, 


And  do  not  mind  tliis  aog^  imui !   thtm 
1  may  live  to  requite  thee.        [know'st  him. 

Tim.  Sir,  this  service 
Is  done  for  virtue's  sake,  not  for  reward, 
However  he  may  hold  me.  [that  curse 

Ism,  The  great  pox  oa  you!  but  thou  hast 
So  much,  'twill  grow  a  blessing  in  thee  shorriy. 
Sir,  for  wisdom's  sake,  court  not  your  deadi ! 

I  am  {both; 

Your  friend  and  subject,  and  [  shall  hose  m 
If  I  lo^-'d  you  not,  I  would  laugh  at  yott,  and 

see  you  [woodcoci! 

Run  your  neck  into  the  noose,  and  crj,  a 

Leuc.  So  much  of  man,  and  so  much  tear^ 

ful?fy! 
Pritltee  have  peace  within  thee !  I  shall  live  yet 
Many  a  golden  day  to  hold  thee  heiv, 
Dearest  and  nearest  to  me.    Go  on^  T^ 

mantus ! 
I  charge  yoo  by  your  love,  no  more,  no 

more  !  [Exeunt  Leua.  and  Urn. 

Ism.  Go,  and  let  your  own  rod  whip  joal 

I  pity  you ; 
And,  dog,  if  he  miscarry,  thon  shah  pay  foz\ : 
I'll  study  for  thy  punislunent,  and  it  shall  last 
Longer  and  sharper  than  a  tedious  winter. 
Till  thou  blasphem'st;  and  then  thou  diesi 

and  damn'bt.  [Rrit. 

Enter  Leant ius  and  Telamon. 

Leon.  I  wonder  the  duchess  comes  not. 

Tel.  Slie  has  heard,  sir,  your  wiH  is  tis 

speak  with  her : 
But  there  is  sometjiing  leaden  at  her  heart, 
(Pray  God  it  be  not  mortal !)  that  ev'n  keeps 

her 
From  conversation  witli  herself. 

Enter  Backa. 

Backa.  Oh,  whither 
Will  you,  my  cross  affections,  pull  me?  For* 

tune,  fate, 
And  you  whose  powers  direct  our  actronsy 
And  dwell  within  us;  you  that  are  angefs 
Guiding  to  virtue,  wherefore  have  you  givea 
So  strong  a  hand  to  evil?  wherefore' suffeiM 
A  temple  of  your  own,  you  deities. 
Where  your  fair  selves  dwelt  only,  and  youl 
Thus  to  be  soiFd  with  sin  f  [goodness^ 

Leon.  Heav'n  bless  us  all!     [my  fair  on^! 
From  whence  comes  this  distemper  ?  Speak, 

Backa.  And  have  you  none.  Love  and 

Obedience, 
You  ever  faithful  servants,  to  employ 
In  this  strange  story  of  impiety. 
But  me?  amothe)*?  Must  I  be  your  trompet'^, 
To  lay  black  treason  opener  and  in  him 
In  whom  all  sweetness  viras ;  ip  whom  m  j  ItKt 


seems  quite  unintelligible.  I  read,— J  know  him  to  b'a  rogue,  which  is  much  nearer  the 
trace  of  the  letters  tlian  it  seems  in  the  pronunciation;  ring  and  rogue  having  two  of  the 
same  letters,  and  a  third,  u  and  n,  extremely  like  each  other.  Seward. 

35  Mvst  I  be  your  strumpet?]  Was  she  frightened  at  the  idea  of  being  a  i^rtciRpet  to  tore 
and  obedience  ?  Surely  trumpet  is  the  true  reading. 

^^  To  lay  iUack  treason  upon.]  Corrected  in  1760. 

Was 


/ 
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Was  prood  to  have  a  being;  in  whom  justice^ 
And  all  the  gods,  for  our  imaginations ^% 
Can  work  into  a  man,  were  more  than  virtues  ? 
Ambition,  down  to  heU,  where  thou   wert 

fester'd!  [whitest, 

Tli^hast  poison*d  the  best  soul,  the  purest, 
And  meercst  innocence  itsdf^^  that  ever 
Man's  greedy  hopes  gave  life  to.  [open 

Leon.  This  is  still  stranger!  lay  this  treason 
To  roy  correction. 

Bachn,  Oh,  what  a  combat  duty  and  aifection 
Breed  in  my  blood  \ 

Leon,  If  thou  conceal'st  him,  may. 
Beside  my  death,  the  curses  of  tlie  country. 
Troubles  of  conscience,  and  a  wretched  end, 
firing  thee  unto  a  poor  forgotten  grave ! 

Backo,  My  being,  for  another  tongue  to 

tell  it! 
Ch,  ease  a  mother,  some  good  man  that  dares 
Speak  ibr  his  king  and  country  ^^ !  I  am  full 
Of  too  much  woman's  pity:  yet,  oh,  Heav*n, 
Since  it  concerns  the  safety  of  my  sovereign. 
Let  it  not  be  a  cruelty  in  me, 
Nor  draw  a  mothei^  name  in  question 
*Mongst  unborn  people,  to  give  up  that  man 
To  law  and  justice,  tliat  unrighteously 
Has  sought  his  £htlier*s  death  2  Be  deaf,  be 

tleaf,  sir! 
Your  son  is  the  offender :  now  have  you  ail ; 
*Would  I  miglit  never  speak  again ! 

Leon.  My  son  ? 
Heaven  help  me!  No  more!  I  thought  it; 
And  since  his  life  is  grown  so  dangerous. 
Let  them  that  gave  lum,  take  him!  he  shall 
And  with  faim  all  my  (ears.  [die, 

Backa,  04i,  use  your  mercy ! 
Voti've  a  brave  subject  to  bestow  it  on. 
I  will  forgive  him,  sir ;  and  for  his  wrong 
To  me,  J'U  be  btfbrc  you, 

Leon,  Durst  his  villainy 
£xtend  to  thee? 

Bacha.  Nothing  but  heats  of  youth,  sir. 

Zson.  l7pon  my  life  he  sought  my  bed. 

Bacha.  1  roust  confess  he  lov'd  me 
Somevrhat  bevond  a  son ;  and  still  pursu'd  it 
With  such  a  fust,  I  will  not  say  ambition, 


That  clean  forgetting  all  obedience. 
And  only  following  his  first  heat  unto  me, 
He  hotly  sought  your  death,  and  me  in  mar- 

Leon,  Oh,  villain !  [riage. 

Backa.  But  I  forget  all ;  and  am  half  astuuu'd 
To  press  a  man  so  far. 

EnUr  Timantu$. 

Tim.  Where  is  the  duke  ? 
For  God's  sake,  bring  me  to  him ! 

Leou.  Here  I  am.  |  frights  forth ! 

Each  corner  of  the  dukedom  bCuUi  new  at« 
What  wQuldst  thou  ?  Speak ! 

Tim,  I  cannot,  sir;  my  fear 
Ties  up  my  tongue. 

Loon,  Why,  what's  the  matter?  Take 
Thy   courage   to   thee,  and   boldly   speak! 

Wliere  are 
Tlie  guard?  In  the  gods*  name,  out  with  it! 

Tim.  Ti-eason,  treason! 

Leon^  In  whom  ? 

Backa,  Double  the  guard! 

'Tint,  There  is  a  fcUow,  sir— 

Leon,  Leave  shaking,  man ! 

Tun,  Tis  not  for  fear,  but  wonder* 

Leoa,  Well? 

2  m,  There  is  a  fellow,  sir. 
Close  in  the  lobby :  you  o'  the  guard. 
Look  to  the  door  there ! 

Leon,  But  let  mc  know  the  business. 

Tim,  Oh,  thattlie  hearts  of  men  should  b% 

so  hardened 
Against  so  good  a  duke!  for  God's  sake,  sir. 
Seek  means  to  save  yourself:  this  wretched 

slave 
Has  hisswor^  in  his  hand;  I  know  his  heart: 
Oh,  it  haih  almost  kilFd  me  with  tlie  thoui^ht 

ofit! 

Leon.  Where  is  he  ? 

Enter  tke  Guard, 

Tim,  I'th' lobby,  sir,  close  in  a  comer: 
Look  to  yourselves,  for  Heaven's  sa-te !  me* 

thinks, 
He*s  here  already.    Fellows  of  the  guard,  be 

vaHant! 


^'  For  our  imaginations.]  Sympson  would  read  imitatioju  instead  of  imaginationt :  we 
diink  the  text  best.    If  tlie  passage  is  at  all  corrupt,  we  should  perhaps  read  or,  not  for 
mtr  imaginations, 
*^  And  tneereU  innocentst.]  Mr.  Theobald  bad  prevented  me  in  this  correction,      Semard» 
^^  Mif  being  :for  anotker  tongue  to  tell  it. 
Cease,  a  motkerf  Mine  good  tnan  tkat  darts 
Speak  for  ki$  king  and  country:  1  am  full 

Of  too  mnck  womanU  pitjf,]  Few  emendations  have  given  me  so  much  pleasure  as  that 
of  this  passage.  The  corruption  lay  in  the  loss  only  of  about  a  fiftii  part  of  a  letter,  and  yet 
k  utterly  spoifd  both  metre  and  sense,  where  both  wei«  vei^  beautiful.  It  cost  me  two  or 
three  turns  before  I  could  hit  upon  it,  but  when  mentioird  tt  carries  ituuicdiate  conviotion. 
Iiitrad  of  Cease  a  motker^  it  is  only  turning  the  C  into  an  O. 

O!  ease  a  motlier  some  good  man  that  dares 
Speak  for  his  king  and  country.        Sewaad, 
Seward's  variation  here  is  ingenious  and  plausible,  though  perhaps  the  passage  will  not 
«ppipar  corrupt,  when  the  points  are  altered,  thus: 

My  being,  fur  another  tongue  to  tell  it, 
CeiiS9!  A  mother?  Some  good  man.  &c. 
VOLUI,  dC  Leon. 
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Xecm.  Go,  nrs^  and  apprehend  him:  treason 

Never  dare  me  m  mine  OAvn  gates.  [shall 
Tim,  Tis  done.  [G uard  bring  the  Prince  in, 
Bucha,  And  thou  &hait  find  it  to  thy  best 
content.  [They're  nappy 

Ixon,  Are  these  the  comforts  of  my  age  ? 

That  end  their  days  contented  with  a  little, 

And  live  aloof  from  dangers !  to  a  king, 

Hyery  content  doth  a  new  peril  brhig. 

Oh,  let  me  live  no  longer!  Shame  of  nature, 

Bastard  to  honour,  traitor,  murder«*r, 

Devil  in  a  human  shape !  Away  witli  him ; 

Jie  shall  not  breathe  his  hot  infection  here. 
LcvLC*  Sir,  hear  me.  [him 

Ixon,  Am  I  or  he  your  dyke  ?  Away  witli 

To  a  clpse  prison !  Your  highness  now  shall 
know, 

Suchbranchesmustbc  cropt  before  they  grow. 
Ijcuc,  Whatever  fortune  comes,  I  bid  it 
welcome ;  , 

^y  innocence  is  my  armour :  gods  presen'e 
yon !  [Exit, 

'Bacliu.  Fare  thee  well ! 

I  shall  ne'er  see  so  brave  a  gentleman. 

'Would  I  could  weep  out  his  oilences! 
Tm,  Or 

I  could  weep  out  mine  eyes! 
Leon,  Come,  gentlemen! 

We  will  determine  presently  about  his  death; 

We  ciinuot  be  too  forward  in  our  safety. 

I'm  very  sick;  lead  me  unto  my  bed!  \Exe» 

Enter  Citizen  and  his  Boy, 

Cit,  Sirrah,  go  fetch  my  fox  from   the 

cutler's** :  ^  [stop 

There's  money  for  the  scow'ring :  tell  him  I 
A  groat  since  tb'last  great  muster,  he  had  in 

stone  pitch  [his  gun. 

por  th' bruise  he  took>  with  the  recoiling  of 

Boy,  Yes,  sir. 

Cit,  And  (do  you  hear  Y)  when  you  come, 

take  down  my  buckler,  [on't, 

And  swc-ep  the  cobwebs  off,  and  grind  the  pick 
And  fetch  a  nail  or  two,  and  tack  on  the 

bracers :  ^  [her, 

Your  mistress  made  a  pot-lid  on't,  I  thank 
At  her  maid's  wedding,  and  btu'nt  off  the 

handle. 

Bay,  I  will,  sir.  [Exit. 

Cu.  W'ho's  within  here?  Ho,  neighbour! 
Kot  Stirling  yet? 

Enter  Second  Citizen, 

2  Cit,  Oh,  good  morrow,  good  morrow! 
What  news,  what  news? 

1  Cit.  h  holds,  he  dies  this  morning. 

52  Cit.  Then  happy  man  be  his  fortune! 

I'm  resolv'd,  [fellows, 

1  Cit.  And  so  am  I,  and  forty  more  good 
That  will  not  give  tlieir  heads  for  the  wash- 
^    ing,  I  take  it. 


[Act  4, 

2  Cit.  'Sfoot,  man,  who  would  not  haogii 
such  good  company, 

And  such  a  cause  r  A  fire  o*  wife  and  cLildren! 
Tib  such  a  jest,  that  men  shouldiook  behind 

'em  [honours,  ueighbourb,  slip. 

To  th'woiid,   and  let  their  honours,  thor 

1  Cit,  I'll  give  thee  a  pint  of  biistard  auda 
For  that  bare  word.  [roll^ 

3  Cit,  They  say,  that  we  tailo^rs  are 
Things  that  lay  one  another,  and  our  geese 

hatcii  us :  [game  tlieii. 

I'll  make  some  of  'em  feel  they  are  geese  a*tfa' 
Jack,  take  down  m/  bill ;  'lis  tcu  to  ooe  1 

use  it.—  [oun, 

Take  a  good  heart,  man !  all  the  luw  wiuti  is 
With  a  wet  finger. —  [mej 

And  lay  my  cut-fin&^er'd  gauntlet  read)  for 
That  that  i  us'd  to  work  in,  when  thegentleoiea 
Were  up  against  us,  and  beaten  out  Ot'towUi 
^ind  almost  out  of  debt  too;  for,  a  plague  oa 

'em,  [sirrahi 

They  never  paid  well  since  1  And  take  betd> 
Your  mistress  hears  not  of  this  husiaess; 
She's  near  her  time :  yet,  if  she  do,  I  can 

not; 
She  may  long  for  rebellion,  for  she  has 
A  devilish  spirit.  «  [moD|!cr! 

1  Cit,  Come,  let's  call  Tip  the  new  uou- 
He  is  as  tough  as  steel,  imd  has  a  fiue  wit 
In   these  resurrections.    Are  you  stiriii^ 

neighbour?  [bour^! 

3  Cit.  [within]  Oh,  good  morrow,  neigli- 
I'U  come  to  you  presently. 

2  CH.  Go  to! 

This  is  his  mother's  doing;  she's  a  polecat! 

1  Cit.  As  auy  is  in  tlie  world.       [on  ker, 

2  CU,  Then  say  I've  hit  it;  and  avengeaace 
Let  her  be  what  she  will! 

1  Cit.  Amen  say  I!  [wibdon, 
Sh'  has  brought  things  to  a  fin^  pas5  with  ber 
Do  you  mark  it?                   [good  old  duke; 

2  Cit.  One  thing  I  am  sure  slie  has,  ti^e 
She  gives  him  pap  aguin,   they  say,  and 

dandles  him. 
And  hangs  a  eoral  and  bells  about  his  neck, 
And  makes  him  belie\e  his  teeth  will  oooe 

again; 
Which,  if  they  did,  and  I  he,  I  would  worry 

her  [bow, 

As  never  cur  was  worried  ^  !  I  would,  netgU 
'Till  my  teeth  met  1  know  where ;  but  tiitt's 

counsel. 

Enter  Third  Citizen, 

3  Cit.  Good  morrow,  neighbours!  Hear 
you  the  sad  news  ? 

1  Cit,  Yes;  'would  we  knew  as  well  bov 
to  prevent  it! 

3  Cit,  1  cannot  tell :  methiaka^  ^eie  no 
great  matter. 
If  men  were  men;  but-« 


**  My  fox ;]  i.  e.  My  ticord.  See  note  ^&  on  King  and  No  King. 
^  As  never  curr  uai  Korricd.]  As  this  is  sense  I  don't  change  it,  but  to/  is  a  mach  DOrt 
froiiimon^  as  well  as  more  proper  comparisoUj^  than  curr,  to  a  ^rewt        SeKcard^ 
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2  Cit.  Yon  do  not  twit  me  widi  my  calling, 
neighbour?  [to  be  tull: 

3  Gt,  No,  surely;  for  I  kaow  your  spirit 
Pray  be  not  vex'd ! 

S  Cit,  Pny  forward  with  your  counsel. 
I'm  what  I  am,  and  they  that  prove  me  shall 
Find  me  to  their  cost — Do  you  mark  me, 

neighbour  f 
To  tl^ir  cost,  I  say. 

1  Cit.  Nay,  look,  how  soon  you're  angry ! 

3  Cit.  They  shall,  neighbours;  yes>  I  say 

they  shall. 

3  Cit.  I  do  believe  they  shall. 

1  Cit,  I  know  they  shaiL 

9  Cit.  Whether  you  do  or  nd,  I  care  not 

two-pence !  [neighbours : 

1  am  no  beast;  I  know  mine  own  strength, 
God  bless  the  king!  Your  companies  is  fair. 

1  Cif.  Nay,  neighbour,  now  ye  err;   I 
must  tdl  you  so, 

■An  ye  were  twenty  neighbours. 

3  Cit,  You  had  best 
Go  peach;  do  peach ! 

2  Cit.  Peach  f  I  scorn  the  motion. 

3  Cit.  Do,  and  see  what  follows !  1*11  spend 
an  hundred  pound 

(An't  be  two,  I  care  not),  but  111  undo  thee. 
2  Cit.  Peach?  oh,  disgrace  \  peach  in  thy 
face!  and  do  [a  free-man  ! 

The  worst  thou  csUist !  I  am  a  true-man,  and 

JPeach  f 

1  Cit.  Nay,  look,  you  will  spoil  all. 

2  Cit.  Peach? 

1  Cit.  Whilst  you  two  brawl  together^ 
The  printe  will  lose  his  lifea 

3  Cit.  Come,  give  me  your  hand  ! 

I  love  yon  well.  Are  you  for  the  action  ? 

2Ci7.  Yes;  [feel  it 

Bot  neacA  provokes  me !  'tis  a  cold  fruit;  I 
Colo  in  my  stomach  still.  [gest  it. 

3  Cit.  No  more !  1*11  give  you  cake  to  di- 

Enter  Fourth  Cititeru 

4  Cit.  Shut  up  my  shop,  and  be  ready  at  a 
call,  bo^s !  [few  ashes 

And  one  o'you  run  o'er  my  old  tuck  with  a 
(*Tis  grown  odious  with  toasting  cheese),  and 

bum  [it 

A  little  juniper  in  my  murnon  (the  maid  made 
Her  chamber-pot);  an  hour  hence  1*11  come 

agaioi  [shirt ! 

And  as  you  hear  from  me,  send  me  a  clean 

3  Cit.  The  chandler  by  the  wharf,  an  it  be 
thy  will ! 

2  bit.  Gossip,  good  morrow !  ^ 

4  Cit.  Oh,  good  morrow,  gossip! 
Oood  morrow,  all  1  I  see  ye  of  one  mind, 
Ye  cleave  so  close  together.  Come ;  'tis  time ! 
1  have  preparM  an  hundred,  if  they  stand. 

1  Cit^  Tis  well  done :  shall  wo  sever,  and 
abotitit?  [apiece 

3  Cit.  First  let's  to  th'  tavern !  and  a  pint 
\l^ilLmake  us  dragons. 

f  Cu.  I  will  have  no  mefcy. 
Come  what  will  of  iti 


4  CU.  If  my  tuck  hold.  Til  spit 

The  guard  like  larks  with  sage  between  'em. 

2  Cit.  I  have 
A  foolish  bill  to  reckon  with  *em,  will  make 
Some  of  their  hearts  ache,  and  I'll  lay  it  on ! 
Now  shall  I  fight,  'twill  do  you  good  to  see  me. 

5  Cit,  Come,  111  do  something  for  the 
town  to  talk  of 

When  I  am  rotten :  pray  God  there  be  enough 
To  kill,  that's  all !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Dorialut,  Nisus,  and  Agenor. 

Age.  How  black  the  day  begins ! 

Dor.  Cati  yon  blame  it,  and  look 
Upon  such  a  deed  as  shall  be  done  this 

morning? 

Niius.  Does  the  prince  suffer  to-day? 

Dor.  Within  this  hour,  tliey  say. 

Age.  Well,  they  that  arc  most  wicked  M 

most  safe. 
'Twill  be  a  strange  justice,  and  a  lamentable : 
Gods  keep  us  from  the  too-soon  feeling  of  it! 

Dor.  I  care  not  if  my  throat  were  next;* 

for  to  live  still,  [shambles. 

And  live  here,  were  but  to  grow  fat  for  the 

Nisus.  Yet  we  must  do't,  and  thank  'em 
May  be  accepted.  [too,  that  our  lives 

Age.  Faith,  I'll  go  sfar\-e  myself; 
Or  growdiseas'd,  to  shame  the  hangman ;  for 
I'm  sure  he  shall  be  my  herald,  and  quarter 

me.  [lent  at  arms. 

Dor.  Ay,  a  plague  on  him,  he*s  too  excel* 

Nisus.  Will  you  go  see  this  sad  sight,  my 

lord  Asenor  ? 

Age.  r\\  make  a  mourner.  [go  ; 

Dor.  If  I  could  do  him  any  good,  I  would 
Tlie  bare  sight  else  would  but  afflict  my  spirit : 
My  prayers  shall  be  as  near  him  as  your  eyes. 
As  ye  find  him  settled^  remember  my  fove 
To  his  grace.  [and  service 

Nisus.  We  will  weep  for  you,  sir.^  Fare- 
well !  [Exeunt^ 

Dor.  Farewell! 
To  all  our  happiness,  a  long  farewell! 
Thou  angry  power,  wbeiher  of  heav*n  or  helT, 
That  lay'st  this   sharp    correction  on  out 

kingdom 
For  our  offences,  infinite  and  mighty ! 
Oh,  hear  me,  aud  at  length  be  plcas'd,  be 

pleas'd 
With  pity  to  draw  back  thy  vengeance, 
Too  heavy  for  our  weakness ;  and  accept 
(Since  it  is  your  discretion,  heav'nly  wisdoms^ 
To  have  it  so)  this  sacrifice  for  al^ 
"^rhat  now  is  flying  to  your  happiness. 
Only  for  you  most  fit ;  let  all  our  sins 

[A  shout  within. 
Suffer  in  him! — Gods,  what's  the  matter?  I 
Tisjoy:  how  now,  my  lords  ?  [hope 

Enter  Agenor  and  Nisus. 

Nisus.  I'll  tell  you  with  that  little  breath 
I  have:  [safe 

More  joy  than  you  dare  think;  the  priuce  is 

From  dangcr« 

3C2  Dor, 
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Dor.  How?  [wascotse 

Age.  Tis  tnie^  and  thus  it  tvas:  his  hoar 
To  lose  his  life:  he,  ready  for  the  strote, 
Kohly,  and  full  of  saint-lik|§patience,  [saw, 
Went  with  his  guard ;  which,  when  thc^people 
Compassion  first  went  out,  mingled  with  tears, 
That  ored  desires,  and  whispers  to  each  other, 
To  do  some  worthy  kindness  for  the  prince; 
And  ere  they  understood  well  how  to  do, 
Fury  step'd  in,  and  taught  tbcm  what  to  do, 
Thrusting  on  every  hand  to  rescue  him. 
As  a  white  innocent.    Then  flew  the  roar 
Thro'  all  the  streets,  of  Save  him,  save  him, 

tare  him  / 
And  as  they  cried,  they  did;  for  catching  up 
Such    sudden  weapons  as  their    madness 

sfaew'd  them,  ffrom  'em. 

In  short,  they  beat  the  guard,  ana  took  him 
And  now  march  with  him  like  a  royal  army. 

Dur.  Heav'n,  Heav'n,  Ithanktliee!  what 

a  slave  was  I 
To  have  my  hand  sq  far  from  this  brave  rescue! 
''iliad  been  a  thing  to  brag  on  when  I  was  old. 
Shall  we  run  for  a  wager  to  the  next  temple, 
And  give  tha^iks  ? 

Nisus.  As  fast  as  wisheiT.  [Exevnt, 

Enter  Leucipput  and  hmenuz;  the  People 

within  stop, 

Leuc,  Grood  friends,  go  home  again !  there's 
Shall  go  with  me.  foot  a  man 

Ism,  Will  you  not  take  revenge? 
ni  call  them  on* 

Leuc,  AH  that  love  me,  depart  I 
I  thank  you,  and  will  serve  you  for  your  loves; 
But  I  will  thank  you  more  to  sufter  me 
To  govern  'era.    Once  more,  J  do  beg  ye. 
For  my  sake,  to  your  houses ! 

Omnes  [within j,  Gods  prescrx'e  you  ! 

Ism,  And  what  house  will  vou  go  to? 

Leuc,  Ismenus,  I  will  take  tue  wariest 

courses 
That  I  can  think  of  to  defend  myself, 
But  not  offend.  [offend  your  father, 

Ism,  You  may  kill'^our  mother,  and  iie*er 
Or  any  honest  man**. 

I^euc.  Thou  know'st  I  can 
'Scape  now;  that's  all  I  look  for.  I  will  leave — 

Istn.  Tiroantus,  a  pox  take  him !  'would  I 

had  him  here  ! 
I'd  kill  him  at  his  own  weapon,  single  scithes. 
We've  built  enough  on  him.  Plague  on't,  I'm 

rynt  of 
All  patience!  discharge  such  an  army  as  this. 
That  would  have  foUow'd  you  without  pay- 
ing? Oh,  gods!  [free. 

Ijeuc.  To  what  end  shall  I  keep 'em?  1  am 

Ism.  Yes,  free  o'  th-  traitors;  for  you  are 

proclaim'd  one. 

Leuc,  Should  [  therefore  make  myself  one? 

Ism.  This  is  one  of  [me 

Your  moral  philosophy,  is  it?   Heav'r  bless 


From  sttbtikiet  to  utido  myself  widi!  bat  I 

know,  fj 

If  Reason  herself  wer^  here,  she  w<oald 
With  her  own  safety. 

Leuc.  Well,  pardon,  Ismenus!  for  I 
My  conrses  are  mosdbst;  nor  will  I  stain  'em 
With  one  bad  action.    For  tliyself,    tliov 

know'st. 
That  tho'  I  may  command  thee,  I  shall  be 
A  ready  servant  auto  thee,  if  tliou  nee^tt; 
And  so  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Ism,  Of  whom? 

Leuc,  Of  thee. 

Ism,  Heart,  you  shall  take  no  leave  of  me  f 

Leuc,  Shall  I  not  ?  [if  yoa  bave 

Ism,  No,  by  the  gods,  shall  you  not!  Najr^ 
No  more  wit  hut  to  go  absolutely  alooey 
111  be  in  a  little. 

Leuc.  Nay,  prithee,  good  Ismenas^ 
Part  with  me ! 

Ism,  I  wo'n't,  i'faith,  ne'er  move  it 
Any  more ;  for  by  this  good  light,  I  wa*Dot  f 

Leuc.  This  is  an  ill  time  to  1^  thnaunnilyt 
Ismenus,  you  must  leave  me. 

Ism.  Yes,  if  you  can 
Beat  roe  away;  else  the  gods  reftise  me. 
If  I  will  leave  yoa  till  I  see  more  reason  I 
You  sha'n't  umlo  yourself. 

Leuc.  But  why  wilt  not  leave  me? 

Ism.  Why,  I  will  tell  you,  because  when 

you  are  gone. 
Then— Life,  if  I  hare  not  forgot  ray  reoioiiy 
Hell  take  me !  yon  put  me  out  of  patience  so. 
Oh!  marry,  when  yoa  are  gone,   tlien  wiii 

your  motlier  [ray  itesui^ 

— A  pox  confcaind  her — she  ^  ne'er  comes  in 
But  sne  sfioHs  ray  memory  too.    Tbere  sue  m 

hundred  reasons. 

Xftic.  But  shew  me  one. 

Ism,  Shew  you(  what  a  stir  hero  is! 
Why,  I  will  shew  yoii;  do  you  iliink — well, 

well,  [Tis  in  vain, 

I  know  what  I  know;  I  pray  come,  conac! 
But  I  am  sure— Devils  t;vke  'em  I  what  do  I 

meddle  with  them  ? 
You  know  yourself— Soul,  I  think  I  am- 
is there  any  man  i'  th'  world— As  if  you  kucw" 

not  this  ^no  reason  ! 

Already  better  than  I !     Pish,  pi&h,  1*11  exne 

Leuc.  But  I  will  tell  tliee  one,  why  thoa 

shouldst  stay : 
I  have  not  one  iriend  in  the  comrt  but  tboii| 
On  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  trust  to  send  me 
Any  intelligence;  and  if  thou  lov'st  me. 
Thou  wilt  do  this ;  thon  need'st  not  fear  ta 

stay,  < 

For  there  are  new-come  proclamations  oiit| 
Where  all  are  pardon'd  but  myself. 

Ism.  Tis  true ; 
And  i*th^same  proclamation  your  fine  sister 
Urania,  whom  you  os'd  so  kindly,  is  fMO* 
Apparent  to  the  crown.  [cUim'd  faeir 


^  You  may  kill  your  mother ^  and  ne^er  offend  §four  father^  an  honest 
lions.  Both  sense  and  measure  require  the  emendatiou;  Semard*  •  • 


•]  Former  «fi- 
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Xeiie.  What  tho^,  tlioo  may'flt  flUy  at  bome 
tvithout  danger? 

Imu  Danger?  hang  danger !  what  tell  you 
ne  of  danger? 

.Lmc.  Whjr»  if  thou  wilt  not  do*t,  I  tlunk 
tbou  dar'st  not.  fnesty  you  are 

JsM.  I  dai«  not?  If  you  speak  of  it  in  ear- 
A  boy.  [do't. 

LfMC  WcUy  sir,  if  yon  dare,  let  me  see  yon 
IwL  Whv,  so  you  shall;  I  will  stay. 
Xfltc.  Why,  God-a-mercy — 
Int.  Yon  know  I  love  you  but  too  well ! 


Xetic.  Now  take  these  few  diietitiops/  and 

&rewell! 
Send  to  me  by  the  wariest  ways  thou  canst: 
I  have  a  soul  tdls  me  we  shall  meet  often. 
The  gods  protect  thee ! . 
<  Jon.  Pox  o' myself  for  an  ass, 
Tm  crying  now !  God  be  with  ^^ou !  if  I  never 
See  you  again,  why  then — Pray  get  you  gone; 
For  grief  and  anger  wo'no^  let  me  know 
What  I  say.    I'llto  the  court  ' 

As  fast  as  I  can^  and  see  the  new  heir  ap« 

parent.  lExeunt^ 


ACT  V. 


Aitcr  Tfrania  (in  Boy's  Cioaths)  and  her 

Maid. 

Urama.  l^HAT,  hast  tboa  found  him  ? 

^  ^    Maid,  Madam,  he's  coming  in. 

lira.  Gods  bless  my  brother,  wheresoever 

he  is! 
And  I  beseech  you  keep  me  £rp'  the  bed 
Of  any  naoghtr  tyrant,  whom  my  mother 
Would  ha' me  nave  to  wrong  him. 

Enter  hmenu$, 

Xna.  What  would  her  new  grace  have  with 

Die? 

lira.  Leave  us  awhile.  My  lord  Ismenus, 

{Exit  Maid, 
I  pray,  for  the  love  of  Heav*n  and  God, 
That  you  would  tell  me  one  thing,  which  I 
You  can  do  weel.  [know 

Imi.  Where's  her  &in  grace?  [you  mock; 

Vra,  You  know  me  weel  inough,  but  that 
Vm  she  mysen. 

Itm,  God  bless  him  that  shall  be  [soon. 
Thy  husband  !  if  thou  wear^st  breeclies  thus 
Tbou*It  be  as  impudent  us  tliy  motlier. 

Vra,  But  will  you 
Tell  me  this  one  thing? 

Jmv.  What  is  it?  if  it 
Be  no  great  matter  wliether  I  do  or  no^ 
Pfrhaps  I  will. 

Ura,  Y.es,  faith,  'tis  matter. 

hm.  And  what  is*t  ? 

Vra,  I  pray  you,  let  me  know  where  the 

Srince  my  brother  is. 
sn,  riaithy  you  shan  be  hang'd  first ! 
Is  your  mother  so  foolish  to  think  yuur  good 
Can  sifb  it  out  of  me  ?  [grace 

Vra,  If  you  have  any  mercy 
I^t  in  vou  to  a  poor  wench,  cell  me  f 

bm.  Why,  [for  this, 

Wouidst  not  thou  have  thy  brains  bent  out 
To  follow  thy  mother's  steps  so  young? 

Vra,  But  believe  me,  she  knows  none  of 

loR.  Believe  jon?  [this. 

Why  do  yon  thmk  I  never  had  wits  ?  * 


I 


Or  that  I  am  run  oat  of  them  ?  How  should  it 
Belong  to  you  to  know,  if  I  could  tell? 

Vra,  Why,  I  will  tell  you;  and  if  I  speirie 

fiilse. 
Let  the  de'il  ha'  me !  Yonder's  a  bad  man. 
Come  from  a  tayrant  to  my  mother,  and 

what  name 
They  ha'  for  him,  good  feith,  I  cannot  tell. 

Ism,  An  ambassador?  [away, 

UrcL  That's  it:  but  he  would  carry  me 
And  liave  me  marry  his  master ;  and  111  daye 
Ere  I  will  ha'  him. 

Ian,  But  what's  this  to  knowing 
Where  the  prince  is?  [does 

lira.  Yes;  for  ye  know  all  my  mother 
Agen  the  prince,  is  but  to  ma  me  great. 

Jxm,  Pray  {\  know  that  too  weil),  what 

Vra.  Why,  [tlien? 

I  would  go  to  the  good  marquis  my^  brother. 
And  put  myself  into  his  liauds,  that  so 
He  may  preserve  himself.  [clier  in  thee, 

Ixm.  On,  that  thou  hadst  no  seed  of  tliy  mo^ 
And  couldst  mean  this  now ! 

Vra.  Why,  ifetlildo; 
'Would  I  might  never  stir  more  if  I  do  not! 

Ism.  I  shall  prove  a  ridiculous  fool,  I'll  be 

damn'd  else: 
Hai^  me,  if  I  don't  luUf  believe  thee ! 

Ura.  By  my  troth, 
You  may.  [ass  for't. 

Ism.  hj  my  troth,  I  do !  I  know  I'm  an 
But  r  can't  help  iL 

Vra.  And  won  you  tell  me  then  ? 

Issf.  Yes,  faith  will  I,  or  any  thing  else 

i'th'  world; 
For  I  think  thou  art  as  good  a  creature  as 
Ever  was  born. 

Vra,  But  ail  go  i'this  ]ad  s  reparel; 
But  you  mun  help  me  to  silver. 

Ism,  Help  thee?  why,  the  pox  take  him 
That  will  not  help  thee  to  any  thing  i'th' 

world !  [seutly  too  i 

ril  help  thee  to  money,  and  TQ  do't  pre-^ 
And  yet— ^ul,  if  you  should  play  the  scurvy 

hariotry, 

Tiie 
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The  little  poclsy  baggage  now^  and  cozen  me^ 
"What  then? 

Vra.  Whj,  an  I  do,  would  I  might  ne*er 
See  day  again  I 

Ism,  Nay,  by  this  light,  I  do  not  think 
Thou  wilt:  I'll  presently  provide  thee 
Money  and  a  letter.  [ExU. 

TJra,  Ay,  but  1*11  ne'er  deliver  it. 
When  I  have  found  my  brother,  I  will  beg 
To  ser^re  him ;  but  he  shall  ne'er  know  who 

I  am; 
Tor  he  must  hate  me  tlien  for  my  bad  mother : 
V\\  say  I  am  a  country  lad  that  want  a  service, 
And  have  straid  on  him  by  chance,  lest  he 

discover  mo. 
I  know  I  must  not  live  long,  but  that  taime 
I  ha' to  spend,  shall  be  in  serving  him.  [away, 
And  tho'  my  mother  seek  to  take  his  life 
In  ai  day^'  my  brother  shall  be  taught 
That  I  was  ever  good,  tho'  she  were  naught. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Bacha  and  Timantus ;  Baeha  reading 

a  Letter. 

Bacha.  Run  away?  the  devil  be  her  guide ! 

Tim.  Faith,  she's  gone  ! 
Tliere  is  a  letter;  I  found  it  in  her  pocket. 
'Would  I  were  with  her!   she's  a  handsome 

lady;  [her 

A  plague  upon  my  bashfulness!  I  had  bobb'd 
Long  ago  else.  [after  all 

Bacha.  What  a  base  whore  is  this,  that, 
My  ways  for  her  advancement,  should  so 

poorly 
Make  virtue  her  undoer,  and  chusc  this  time, 
Tlie  king  being  deadly  sick,  and  I  intending 
A  present  marriage  with  some  foreign  prince. 
To  strengthen  and  secure  myself!  She  writes 

here, 
JLike  a  wise  gentlewoman,  site  will  not  stay ; 
And  the  example  of  her  dear  brother  makes 

her 
Fear  herself  ^'^j  to  whom  she  means  to  fly. 

7^m.  Why,  who  can  help  it  ?       [thy  end, 

Bacha.  Now  poverty  and  lechery,  which  is 
Rot  thee,  where'er  thou  goest,  with  all  thy 

goodness !  [were  of  brass  I 

Tim.  By'r  lady,  they'll  bruise  her,  an  she 
Tfn  sure  they'll  break  stone  walls :  I've  had 

experience  I™^^* 

C  them  both,  and  they  have  made  me  despe- 
Bi)t  there's  a  messenger,  madam,  come  from 

the  prince 
With  a  letter  to  Ismenus,  who  by  him 
Returns  an  answer. 

Bacha.  This  comes  as  pat  as  wishes : 
'  Thou  sbalt  presently  away,. Timantus. 

Tint.  Whither,  madam  ?  [senger  for  guide ! 

iacha.  To  the  prince;   and  take  tlie  mes- 


Tun.  What  shall  t  do  (here  f  I  have  d<m« 

too  much  Ij'scape 

Mischief  to  be  believ'd  again;  or,  indeed,  to 

With  my  head  on  my  back,  if  Ibe  once  known. 

Bacha.  Thou'rt  a  weak  shallow  fool !  Get 

thee  a  disgu ise ;  [have  a  letter 

And  withal,  when  thou  com'st  before  bin^ 

Feign'd  to  deliver  liim ;  and  then,  as  thon   *• 

Hasteverhope  of  goodness  by  me,  or  after  me. 

Strike  one  home  stroke,  that  shall  not  need 

another !  ffallest  oS, 

Dar'st  thou?  speak!   dar'st  thou?    If  thos 

Go  be  a  rogue  again,  and  lie  and  pandar 

To  procure  thy  meat !    DarV  thou  ?  speak 

to  me  i  [dead, 

Tim.  Sure  I  shall  never  walk  when  I  am 

I  have  no  spirit.     Madam,  111  be  drunk. 

But  I  will  do  it :  that  is  all  my  refuge.  r£rif« 

•  Bacha.  Away !  no  more !  1  hen  I  will  mise 

an  army  [and  power 

Whilst  the  king  yet  lives,  if  all  the 

I  have  can  do  it ;  I  can't  telL 

Enter  Ismenus  and  the  three  Jjords., 

Ism.  Are  you  inventing  still?  well 

your  studies. 

Bacha.  Why,  how  now,  saucy  lords? 

Ism,  Nay,  111  shake  you !  yes,  devil,  I  will 

shake  you ! 

Bacha.  Do  not  you  know  me,  lords? 

Nisus.   Yes,   deadly  sin,   we  know  you: 

'would  we  did  not !  [upon  toeel 

Lm.  Do  you  hear,  whore?  a  plague  o'God 
The  duke  is  dead. 

Bacha.  Dead? 

Ism.  Ay,  l^n,  h^ 

Wildfire  and  brimstone  take  thee  j  Good 
Is  dead,  and  past  those  miseries,  which  thoo. 
Thou  salt  infection  like,  like  a  disease  [*twem 
Flungest  upon  his  head.  Dost  thou  hear?  Aa 
Not  more  respect  to  womanhood  in  general 
Than  thee,  because  I  had  a  mother,  who— 
I  will  not  say  she  was  good,  she  liv'd  so  near 
Thy  time — I  would  have  thee,  in  vengeance 

of  [this  time. 

This  man,  whose  peace  is  made  in  Heav'n  by 
Tied  to  a  post,  and  dried  i'th'  sun;  and  after 
Carried  about,  and  shewn  at  fairs  fbrmone^ 
With  a  long  story  of  the  devil  thy  fatlier. 
That  taught   thee   to   be  whorish,  envioB% 

bloody. 

R/zc^a.  Ha,  lia,  ha !  [leap  thee. 

Ism.  You  fleering  harlot,  Til  have  a  horse  to 
And  thy  base  issue  shall   carrjr  surapters". 

Come,  lords;  [where 

Bring;  her  along!    Well  to  the  prii^ce  all. 
Her  hell-hood  shall  wait  his  censure;  and  ^ 

he  spare  [and  besid^ 

Thee,  she-goat,  may  he  lie  with  thee  again  I 


i 


^  In  ai  rfay;]  i.  c.  in  one  day. 

*®  Fenr  herself.]  Seward  reads,  Fear  for  herself;  but  the  text  is  good  sense,  according  t» 
the  idiom  prevailing  in  our  authors'  time. 

5*  Shall  carry  sumpters.]  A  iumpter  horse,  is  tha^  which  carries  the  provisions  and  bag- 
gage.       B. 
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If  sTSt  thoa  lay  upon  him  some  nasty  foal 

disea&e>  [ditch ! — 

That  tiate  still  follows,  and  his  end  a  dry 

Lead,  you  corrupted  whore^  or  I'll  draw  a 

Shall  make  you  skip;  away  to  the  prince ! 

Bacha.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
J  hope  yet  I  shall  come  too  late  to  find  him. 

[Exeunt, 

Comet^\    Cupid  detcends. 

Cupid,  The  time  now  of  my  revenge  draws 
Kor  shall  it  lessen,  as  I  am  a  god,  [near; 
With  all  the  cries  and  prayers  that  have  been. 
And  those  that  be  to  come,  tlio'  they  be  in- 
finite 
In  oeed  and  Dumber" !  [Ascends, 

Enter  Leucippus  and  Urania. 

Leuc,  Alas,  poor  boy,  why  dost  thou  fol- 
low me  ?  [art. 
What  canst  thou  hope  for?  I  am  poor  as  tliou 
Ura.  In  good  feth,  I  shall  be  weel  and  rich 
enough 
If  ^ou  will  love  me,  and  not  put  me  from  you  I 
Leuc,  Why  dost  thou  chuse  out  me,  boy, 
to  undo  thee  ^ 
Alas,  for  pity,  take  another  master, 
That  may  be  able  to  deserve  thy  love    [not, 
In  brcedmg  thee  hereafter!  me  thou  knovvcst 
More  than  my  misery;  and  therefore  canst 
not                                                      [able, 
look  for  rewards  at  my  hands :  'would  I  were 
}iy  pretty  knave,  to  do  thee  any  kindness  I 
Truly,  good  boy,  I  would,  upon  my  faith ; 
Thy  harmless  innocence  moves  me  at  heart. 
Wilt  thou  go  save  thyself?    Why  dost  thou 
Alas,  i  do  not  chide  thee.                  [weep  ? 
Ura,  I  cannot  tell;                          [more : 
If  I  go  firom  you,  sir,  I  shall  ne*erjdraw  day 
Pray,  if  you  can  (I  will  be  true  to  you), 
Let  me  wait  on  you !  If  I  were  a  man, 
I  would  tight  for  you:  sure  you  have  some 
I  would  slay  'em.                            [iil-willers; 
Leuc,  Such  harmless  souU  are  ever  pro- 
phets,                                           [me  still: 
Well,  take  thy  "wish**;  thou  shalt  be  with 
Bat,  prithee  eat,  m;^  good  boy!  thou  wilt  die, 
Biy  child,   if  thou  iast  one  day  more;  tliese 

four  days 
Th^  hast  tasted  nothing :  go  into  the  cave, 
And  eat;  thou  shalt  find  something  for  thee. 
To  lying  thy  blood  again,  and  thy  fuir  colour. 
Ufa,  I  cannot  eat,  God  thank  you !  but 
To-morrow.  [I'll  eat 


Leuc.  Thou't  be  dead  by  that  time, 

Ura.  I  should  be 
Well  then ;  for  you'll  not  love  me. 

Leuc,  Indeed  I  will.—  [yet !— • 

This  is  the  prettiest  passion  that  e*cr  I  felt 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  earnestly  upon  me^ 

Ura.  You've  fair  eyes,  master. 
"    I^euc^  Sure  the  boy  dotes ! — 
Why  dost  thou  sigh,  my  child  ? 

Vra.  To  think  that  such  [him, 

A  fine  man  should  lixe,  and  no  gay  lady  love 

Leuc.  Thou  wilt  love  me  ? 

Vra.  Yes  sure,  till  1  die;  and  when 
I  am  in  Heaven,  I'll  e'en  wish  for  you. 

Leuc,  And  I'll  come  to  thee,  boy.— This 

is  a  love  [s^^^py;  child; 

I  never  yet   heard  tell  of. — ^Conie,  thou'r( 
Go  in,  and  111  sit  with  thee. — Heav'n,  what 

portends  this  ?  [I  <  ould 

Ura,  You're  sad,  but  I'm  not  sleepy:  'would 
Do  aught  to  make  you  merry;  shall  i  sing? 

Leuc,  If  thou  wilt,  good  boy.    Alas,  mj 

boy,  that  thou 
Shouldst  comfort  me,  and  art  fur  worse  than  I! 

Enter  TimantuSf  disguised. 

Ura.  La',  master,  there  is  one^  look  to 

yourself!  [jiJace^ 

Leuc.  What  art  thou,  that  into  this  Uismal 
Wliich  nothing  could  find  out  but  misery. 
Thus  boldly  step'st?  Comfort  was  never  liere; 
Here  is  no  food,  nor  beds,  nor  any  house 
Built  by  a  better  architect  than  beasts; 
And  ere  you  get  a  dwelling  from  one  of  them^ 
You  must  fight  for  it:  if  you  conquer  him. 
He  is  your  meat;  if  not,  you  must  be  his. 

2Vm.  I  come  to  you  (lor,  if  I  not  mistake^ 
You  arc  the  priAce)  from  that  most  noble  lonl 
Ismenus,  with  a  letter. 

Ura,  Alas,  I  fear 
I  shall  be  discover'd  now. 

Leuc,  Now  I  feel 
Myself  the  poorest  of  all  mortal  things : 
\\  here  Is  h^  that  receives  such  courtesies. 
But  he  has  means  to  shew  his  gratefulness 
Some  way  or  other?  I  have  none  at  all ! 
I  know  not  how  to  speak  so  much  as  well 
Of  thee,  but  to  these  trees. 

Tim,  His  letters  speak  him,  sir.  [till  I  die  ! 

Ura.  Gods  keep  roe  but  from  knowing  hini 
Ah  me !  sure  I  cannot  live  a  day. 

[Leucippus  opening  the  letter ^  the  whilst 
Timantus  runs  at    lum^  and  Vrani^ 
steps  be/ore. 
Oh,  thou  foul  traitor?  How  do  you,  master? 


'*  Cornets.  Cupid  from  abovcl  Seward,  seeing  *  no  propriety'  in  the  comets  '  belonging 
^to  Cupidy  places  that  direction  at  the  end  of  the  foregoing  scene;  but  why  displace  the 
eornets  here,  since  he  inserts  them  on  Cupid's  other  appearances?  We  have  made  this  direc* 
tion  like  the  foriner. 

*'  Cupid.  The  time  now,  4'C*]  This  speech,  till  Seward  very  properly  introduced  it  liere, 
was  placed  at  the  end  of  the  play,   notwithstanding  the  direction  quoted  in  the  last  note 
toon  where  it  now  does. 

£^  Wp^^i  I  ^f^  thi/  wish.'l  The  measure  and  sense  both  re()uire  us  to  expunge  the  J. 

^ward, 
Leuc^ 
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Leuc.  Row  dost  tboo,  mj  child  ?*— >  Aias! 

look  on  this ; 
It  may  make  thee  repentanty  to  behold 
Those  innocent  drops  tliat  thoa  bast  dmwn 

from  thence. 

C/rtf.  Tis  nothing,  sir,  an  you  be  well, 

jftffi.  Ob,  pardon  me! 
Know  you  me  now,  sir? 

Leuc,  How  couldst  thoa  find  me  oat? 

Tim.  We  intercepted 
A  letter  from  Ismenus,  and  the  bearer 
Directed  me. 

Leuc,  Stand  up,  Timaotns,  boldly! 
The  world  conceives  that  thou  art  guilty 
Of  divers  treasons  to  the  state  and  me : 
But  oh,  iar  be  it  firom  the  innocence 
Of  a  just  man,  to  give  a  traitor  death 
Without  a  trial !  Here  the  country  ts  not 
To  purge  thee  or  condemn  thee'^;  there- 
fore take 
A  nobler  trial  than  thou  dost  deserve. 
Rather  than  none  at  all :  here  I  accuse  thee, 
Before  the  face  of  Heav*n,  to  be  a  traitor 
Botfh  to  the  duke  my  ikther  and  to  me, 
And  the  whole  land.    Speak !  i»  it  so,  or  no? 

2Vm.  'Tis  true,  sir:  pardon  me! 

l^uc.  1  ake  heed,  Tunantus, 
How  thou  dost  cast  away  thyself!  I  must 
Proceed  to  executti»n  hastily  [or  no  ? 

If  thou  confess  it:  speak  once  again!  i»'t  so, 

2I01.  1  am  not  guuty,  sir. 

Leuc.  Gods  and  thy  sword 
Acquit  thee !  here  it  is.  [Givei  kirn  kit  sword. 

Tim.  I'll  not  use  any  violence 
Against  your  highness. 

Leuc.  At  thy  peril  then ! 
For  this  must  be  thy  trial ;  and  from  henceforth 
Look  to  thyself!  ' 

[21mafUu§   draws  his  sword,  they  fight , 
fimantmfBdls, 

Tim,  I  do  best^ch  you^  sir. 
Let  me  not  figh^ 

LeuCf  Up,  up  again,  Timi^itusj 
There  is  no  way  but  tliis,  believe  me.  Now  if— 
Fy,  fy,  Tiniantus!  is  there  no  us^e  can 
Itecover  ttiee  from  baseness !  Wert  thou  longer 
To  converse  with  men,  I*d  hi)ve  chid  thee 
i)e  all  thy  faults  forgiven !  [for  this. 

Tim.  Oh,  spare  me,  sir!  I  fiqo  not  fit  for 

death. 

ifiuc.  I  think  thou  aft  OQt ;  yet  trus(  me, 

fitter  than 
Tor  life.   Yet  tell  me,  ere  thy  breath  be  gone, 
Kuow*st  of  any  other  plots  against  me  ? 

Tim.  Of  none. 

Leuc,   Whnt  course  wouldst  thou  have 

taken,  when  thou  hadst  kill'd  me  ? 

Tim,  1  would  have  ta*pu  your  page,  and 

married  her. 

I^uc.  What  page  ?  [Urania  swoons^ 

Tim.  Your  boy  there —  [Dies. 


Leuc.  Is  he  fall*n  mad  in  death?  wint 

does  he  mean  ?  [dost  thool 

Some  good  god  help  me  at  the  worst!  Hsv 
Let  not  thy  misery  vex  me;  thou  alwlt  have 
Wliat  thy  poor  heart  can  wish :  I  am  a 

prince. 
And  I. will  keep  thee  in  the  gayest  dottlh^ 
And  the  finest  things^  that  ever  p  ret^  be^ 
Hod  givea  him. 

lira.  I  know  you  well  enough. 
Feth,  I  am  dying ;  and  now  von  know  all  too. 

liuc.  But  stir  up  thyself:  look  what  a 

jewel  here  is. 
See  how  it  glisters !  what  a  pretty  show 
Will  this  make  in  thy  little  ear!  ha,  speak! 
Eat  but  a  bit,  and  take  it. 

lira*  Do  you  not  know  me  ?     [well  said ; 

Leuc.  I  prithee  mind  thy  health!  why,  that's 
My  good  boy,  smile  still. 

C/ra.  I  shall  smile  'till  deaths 
An  I  see  you!  I  am  Urania, 
Your  sister-in-law. 

Leuc.  How! 

Ura,  I  am  Urania.  [thee  well: 

Leuc.  Dulness  did  seize  me!  now  I  knov 
Alas,  why  earnest  thou  hither  ? 

Ura.  Feth,  for  love : 
I  would  not  let  you  know  'till  I  was  dying; 
For  you  could  not  love  me,  my  mother  was 
So  naught. 

Leuc.  I  will  love  thee,  or  any  thine ! 
What,  wilt  thou  leave  me  as  soon  as  I  knee 

thee? 
Speak  one  word  to  me !  Alas,  she's  pest  k! 
She  will  never  speak  more. — 
What  qoise  is  that  ?  it  is  no  matter  who 

Enter  Ismenus  with  the  Lords, 

Comes  on  me  now. — ^What  worse  than  mad 

are  you. 
That  seek  out  sorrows?  if  you  love  **^»g^>% 
Begone  from  hence! 

Ism.  Sir,  for  you  we  come^  [snftr'd 

As  soldiers  to  revenge  the  wrongs  yoa*Te 
Under  this  naughty  creature :  what  shall  be 
Say ;  I  am  ready.  [done  with  her? 

Jjeue.  Leave  her  to  Heav'n,  brave  coosid! 
They  shall  teil  her  how  sh'has  sion  d  agaimt 

'cm ;  [Uood. 

My  hand  shall  ne*er  be  stoiu'd  with  such  ba« 
Live,  wicked  mother!  that  reverend  title  be 
Your  pardon !  for  (11  use  no  extremity 
Apainst  you,  but  leave  you  to  Heav*ii.  § 

Bacha^  Hell  t^e  you  all!  or,  if  there  hea 

/»lace 
torment  tliat  exceeds  that,  get  yon  thither! 
And  'till  the  devils  have  yon,  may  your  Ihei 
Be  one  continu'd  plsfiue,  and  such  a  one 
That  knows  no  frieiidiB  nor  ending!  n^j  al 

ages 
That  shall  succeed  cwie  you,  as  I  do!  and 


*'  To  purge  thee  or  condemn  thee  ;  therefore 

A  nobler  trial  than  thou  dost  deserve]  Here  %  verb  is  evideotly  left  out^  beiiig  cqiaBlf 
necessaiy  to  the  sense  ahd  measun;*       &w(vr4% 
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Jf  it  oe  possible,  I  ftsk  it  Heav'a, 
That  your  base  issues  may  be  ever  monsters. 
That  must,  for  sliame  of  tiature  and  suc- 
cession, [to  poison  jou  ^^ ! 
'Be  drown'd  like  dogs!  'Would  I  had  breath 
Ltuc.  'Would  you  had  love. within  you, 
and  such  grief 
4li  might  become  a  mother!  Look  you  there ! 
Know  you  that  fkce  ?  that  was  Urania : 
These  are  the  fruits  of  those  unhappy  mothers, 
That  labour  with  such  horrid  births  as  yuu  do ! 
Jf  you  can  weep,  there's  cause;  poor  innocent, 
Your  wickedness  has  kill'd  her:  I'll  weep  for 

you. 

hm.  Monstrous  woman ! 
Mars  would  weep  at  tltis,  and  yet  she  cannot. 

Leuc.  Here  lies  your  minion  too,  slain  by 

my  .hand: 
I  will  not  say  yon  are  the  cause ;  yet  certain, 
I  know  you  were  .to  bhune :  the  gods  forgive 

you! 

Ism.  See,  she  stands  as  if  she  were  inventing 
Some  new  destruction  for  the  world. 

Lettc.  Ismcnus, 
Tl40u'rt  welcome  yet  to  my  sad  company. 

Ism.  I  come  to  make  you  somewhat  sadder, 

sir.  [idready. 

Leuc.  You  cannot;  I  am  at  the  height 

lim.  Your  father's  dead ! 

Leuc.  I  thought  so ;  Ileav'n  be  v\  ith  him ! 
Oh,  woman,  woman,  weep  now  or  never!  thou 
Hast  made  more 'sorrows  than  weVe  eyes  to 

utter. 

Baeka.  Now  let  Heaven  fall!  Fm  at  the 

worst  of  evils ; 
A  thing  so  miserably  wretched,  tbat . 
£v'ry  thing,  the  last  of  human  comforts,  hath 

left  me  r 
I  will  not  be  so  base  and  cold  to  lire, 
And  wait  the  mercies  of  these  men  I  hate : 
Xa»  it  is  just  I  die,  since  fortune  hath  left  me. 

me^' :    handy 


My   steep    descent  attends 

strike  thou  home! 
Vwe  soul  enough  to  guide ;  and  let  all  know^ 


As  I  stood  a  queen,  the  same  FIl  fnll, 
An9  one  with  me ! 

[Sitabz  the  Prince,  then  hertelf, 

Leuc.  Oh! 

Xwi.  How  do  you,  sir  ?  [here- 

Leuc,  Nearer  my  health  than  I  think  any 
My  tongue  begins  to  fidter :  what  is  man  ? 
Or  who  would  be  one,  when  he  sees  a  poor 
Weak  woman  can  in  an  instant  make  him 

Dor.  She's  dead  already.  [none  ? 

Ism*  Let  her  be  damn'd 
Already,  as  she  is !  Post  all  for  surgeons! 

Leuc.  JLst  not  a  man  stir !  for  I  am  but  dead. 
I've  some  few  words  which  I  would  have  you 

hear,  ['em : 

And  am  afraid  I  shall  want  breath  to  speak 
First  to  you,  my  lords ;  you  know  Ismenus  is 
Undoubted  heir  of  Lycia'^;  I  do  beseech 

you  ally 
When  I  am  dead,  to  shew  your  duties  to  hiia. 

Lords,  We  vow  to  do't. 

Leuc.  1  tlKink  you.    Next  to  you, 
Cousin  Ismenus,  that  shall  be  the  duke, 
I  pray  you  let  the  broken  images** 
Of  Cupid  be  re-edified!  I  know 
All  this  is  done  by  him. 

Ism.  It  shall  be  so.  *     [in-law 

Leuc.  Last,!  beseech  you  that  my  mother- 
May  have  a  burial  according  to—        [JDi^y. 

ism.  To  what,  sir? 

Dor,  There's  a  full  point!  [burial 

Itm.  I  will  interpret  for  him :  she  shall  have 
According  to  her  own  deserts,  with  dogs! 

Dor.  I  woidd  your  majesty  would  haste 
Of  the  people.  [for  settling 

Ism.  I'm  ready. 

Age.  Go ;  and  let  the  trumpets  sound 
Some  mournful  thing,  whilst  we  convey  the 

body 
Of  this  unhappy  prince  unto  the  court. 
And  of  that  vutuous  virgin  to  a  grave ! 
But  drag  her  to  a  ditch,  where  let  her  lie, 
Accurs'dy  whilst  one  man  has  a  memory ! 

[Ejeeunt. 


^^  Would  I  had  breath  to  poison  ^ou.]  Some  editions  (Seward's  among  the  number)  readj 

Would  I  had  breath  to  piease  you. 
?7  My  step  descent  attends  me.}  Corrected  in  1750. 
5*  Undoubtedly  heir.]  Varied  by  Seward. 
^'  1  pray  you  let  the  broken  image  ofCupid^  Altered  in  1750. 


In  the  course  of  Mr.  Seward's' notes  on  this  play,  he  remarks,  that  *  Had  this  whole  plot, 
^'a,  father  marrying  his  son's  whore,  the  son's  penitence  and  distress,  and  her  plots  for  his 
'  destruction,  been  wrought  into  a  tragedy,  without  the  idle  machinery  of  Cupid  and  liis 

*  Hevcnge,  it  would  have  afforded  sutlicient  matter  to  such  geniuses  as  our  authors:'  and 
sffflerwards  says,  *■  I  cannot  take  leave  of  this  play  without  again  regretting  the  farcical  inter- 
'  mixture  of  tiie  machinery  of  Cupid,  from  whence  it  takes  its  name.  Without  this,  and  the 
'-ridiculous  death  of  the  princess,  what  a  noble  tragedy  would  our  authors  have  left  us!  The 
'  character  of  the  king,  from  liis  ridiculous  dotage  on  his  children,  to  a  still  /nore  ridiculous 
'  dotage  on  a  wanton  wife;  the  misfortunes  of  a  virtuous  young  prince,  from  taking  one 

*  vicious  step,  and  endeavouring  to  conceal  it  by  a  falsity,  are  finely  describ'd ;  but  how  is 
^  the  just  moral  arising,  from  thence  spoiFd,  by  making  this  only  Cupid^s  Kcvengd* 

In  our  opinion,  the  plot  and  the  machinery  are  equally  ridiculous ;  and  we  cannot  avoid  ex- 
pressing our  concern^  that  so  much  admirable  poetry  should  bo  bestowed  on  so  absurd  a  dnuna. 

^'OL.  m.  3  D  THE 


THE  TWO  NOBLE  KINSMEN. 


Tim  Play  was  first  printed  in  quarto,  anno  1634,  under  the  following  title:  'TheTwoNoW^ 
'  Kinsmen:  presented  at  the  Blackfriers  by  the  Kings  Maiesties  Servants,  witl^reat  ap- 
'  plause:  written  by  the  memorable  Worthies  of  their  time,  Mr.  John  Fletcher,  and 
'  Mr.  William  Shakspeare,  Gent.;'  and  has  always  been  received  as  the  production  of 

.  those  Poets.  In  the  year  1668,  it  was  altered  by  Sir  William  Davenant^  who  gave  it  the 
title  of  The  Rivals;  when  it  appears  to  have  been  acted  with  great  success. 


PROLOGUE. 


[FUmriih. 
Nbw  plays  and  maidenheads  are  near  a-kin; 
Much  foUow'd  both,  for  both  much  money 

If  they  stand  sound,  and  well:  and  a  good 

play 
(Whose  modest  scenes  blush  on  his  marriage- 

And  shake  to  lose  bis  honour)  is  like  her 

That  afcer  holy  tie,  and  first  night's  stir. 

Yet  still  is  modesty,  and  still  retains  [pabs. 

More  of  the  maid  to  sight,  than  husband's 

We  pray  our  play  may  be  so ;  for  Fm  sure 

It  has  a  noble  breeder,  and  a  pure, 

A  learned,  and  a  poet  never  went 

More  famous  vet'twixt  Po,  and  silver  Trent! 

Chaucer  (of  all  admired)  the  story  gives ; 

There  constant  to  eternity  it  lives! 

If  w«i  let  fall  the  nobleness  of  this, 

And  the  ^    '  «ound  this  child  hear  be  a  hiss, 


How  will  it  shake  the  bones  of  that  good  nmn. 
And  make  him  cry  from  under-ground,  'Oh, 

fan 

<  From  me  the  witless  chaff  of  such  a  writer, 
'  That  blasts  my  bays,  and  my  fam'd  works 

make  lighter  [hring; 

<  Than  Robin  Hood!'    This  is  the  fear  we 
For,  to  say  truth,  it  were  an  endless  thing. 
And  too  ambitious,  to  aspire  to  him. 
Weak  as  we  are,  and  almost  breatliless  swim. 
In  this  deep  water,  do  but  you  hold  out 
Your  helping  hands,  and  we  shall  tack  about! 
And  something  do  to  save  us,  you  shall  hear 
Scenes,  tho'  below  his  art,  may  vet  appear 
Worth  two  hours'  travel.  To  his  bones  sweet 

sleep! 
Content  to  you! — If  thb  play  do  not  keep 
A  little  dull  time  from  us,  we  perceive 
Our  losses  fidlso  thick,  we  must  needs  leave. 


PERSONS  REPRESl^NTEDS 


Men. 


Theseus,  Duk€  of  Athens, 

Palamon,  I  The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen,  in 

AacfTE,     S     lave  with  Emilia. 

PfiaiTHOUS,  nn  Athenian  General 

Valerius,  a  Theban  HohUmank 

Three  valiant  Kmiohts. 

Herald. 

Jailor« 

Wooer. 

■  Uumen  has  liidievto  stood  as  a  personage  of  this  drama,  and  ^en  the  first  s  as  he  only 
appeam  i»  the  dumb-show,  we  have  expun^  the  name.  The  Wooer,  thoogji  a  chaiactei- 
M  aoiae  coosxdeiatioo,  has  always  been  omitted;  and  so  has  Val€riu$, 


Gerrold,  a  Schoolmaster, 

A  Tabortry  Countrymen,  Soldiers,  4^ 

Women. 

Hippolita,  Bride  to  Thtieus. 

Emilia,  her  Sister, 

Three  QuEEKS.  ^ 

Jailor's  Daughter,  in  hve  mth  PaAoaioa* 

Servant  to  Enulia, 

Nymphs,  Wenches,  S^ 
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ACT   I. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Ht/tnen  with  a  Torch  burning  ;  a  Box/, 
in  a  rvhite  Robe,  before,  ^'tgi^gy  and  strei(>- 
ing  Flitwers ;  ({fter  Hymen,  a  Nymph,  en- 
compasM  in  her  Tresses^  bearing  a  wheaten 
Garland ;  then  The&eus^  between  two  other 
Nynij^hs,  with  wheaten  Chaplets  on  their 
lieiads ;  then  Hippotita,  led  by  Ferithcns^, 
and  another  holding  a  Garland  over  her 
Head,  her  Tresses  likewise  hanging ;  after 
her,  Emilia^  holding  up  her  Train, 

SONG. 

13  OSES,  their  sharp  spines  being  gooe^ 
•*•*'    Not  royal  in  their  smells  alone. 

But  in  their  hue ; 
Maiden-pinks,  of  odour  faint. 
Daisies  smell-less,  yet  most  quaint. 

And  sweet  thime  true. 

Primrose,  first-born  child  of  Ver, 
Merrv  sprina-time's  harbinger, 

With  her  Dells  dim  ; 
Oxlips  in  their  cradles  growing. 
Marigolds  on  death-beds  blowing, 

Lark-heels  trim. 

All,  dear  Nature's  children  sweet, 
Lye  'fore  bride  and  bridegroom's  feet, 

Blessing  their  sense !  [Strew  Jiowers, 

Not  an  angel  of  the  air^. 
Bird  melodious,  or  bird  lair, 

Be  absent  hence ! 

The  crow,  the  slanderous  cuckoo,  nor 
The  boding  raven,  nor  chough  hoar^, 

*  Then  Hippolita  the  bride^  led  by  Theseus.]  Mr.  Tbeoliald  very  justly  cliaoged 
here  to  Periihous.  Seward, 

3  Not  an  angel  of  the  air.]  Mr,  Theobali^  was  very  fond  of  a  change  here,  which  I  can  by 
no  means  admit;  as  he  happened  not  to  see  the  authors*  design  in  applying  the  word  ensei 
to  birds,  he  would  read  augel,  from  the  Italian  augello,  a  bird.  But  beside  the  objectxn 
tliere  is  to  adxnitting  words  of  foreigii  extraction  without  authority  into  the  text  (a  thing  bj 
no  means  justifiable),  there  would  be  a  needless  tautology. 

Not  an  augel  or  bird  of  the  air, 

Bird  melodious,  or  bird  fair. 
Several  birds  too  are  excluded  in  the  next  stanza,  which  renders  augel  improper, 
angel  very  beautifully  expresses  the  birds  of  melody  and  good  omen.         '    Seward. 

*  The  boding  raven,  nor  cloogh  he 
Nor  chattering  pie,]  Clough  he,  which  is  the  reading  of  all  tlie  editions,  is  neither  ^ 

nor  rliirae.  My  dictionaries  at  least  have  no  such  bird  as  clough.  Ckmgh  is  Shakespe«*^ 
and  Fletcher's  name  of  a  iac/c-dcw,  of  which  Ray  says,  Fostica  pars  capitis  cinerascU.  But 
be  (and  from  him  the  Oxford  editor)  nustakes,  in'making  the  c/iough  the  coracias  a  fcequenter 

rkfthtf*  rinrniah  cliffs  onlv.  which   has  nn  snnh  opov  fx^ot-kAite       D^»;^^«    cu^t.^..>..^|,nV  c4iiic»A 

'd  from  the 

^ ,  —  ..^»  w..^*.  6"-j  feftthers  on 

die  head  and  back.  See  Ray  on  Birds.  There  can  be  no  reason  to  doubt  therefore  of  our 
bavins  got  the  true  substantive ;  for  he  we  must  have  an  adjective  that  toits  the  chougk,  and 
also  rhimes  to  nor;  hoar  will  do  both,  the  chough  having  greyisli  feathers  on  his  head,  horn 
whence  Shakespeare  calls  liica  the  rumt-pated  chough.  Midsummer-Night's  Dream.  SoMtrd^ 

or 


Nor  chatt'ring  pie. 
May  on  our  bridehouse  perch  or  sin^ 
Or  with  them  any  discord  bring, 

But  from  it  fly  ! 

Enter  three  Queens^    in  blacky    with  Toh 

stained,  with  imperial  Crowns,     The  ^fint 

^Queen  falls  down  at  the  foot  of  Theseus; 

the  second  falls  down  at  the  foot  of  Hipm 

polita  ;  the  third  brfore  Kmilia, 

1  Queen.  For  pity's  sake,  and  true  ge»- 
Ilear  and  respect  me!  [dlity's, 

2  Queen.  For  your  mother's  sake. 
And  as  you  wish  your  womb  may  thrive  with 
Hear  and  respect  me !  [fiiir  oues, 

S  Queen.  Now  for  the  love  of  liim  whom 

Jove  hath  mark'd 
'Hie  honour  of  your  bed,  and  for  the  sake 
Of  clear  virginity,  be  advocate 
For  us,  and  our  distresses !  This  good  ^ee& 
Shull  raze  you  out  o'th' book  of  trespasses 
All  you  are  set  down  there. 

Thes.  Sad  lady,  rise ! 

Hip.  Stand  up ! 

Emi.  No  knees  to  roe!   Whatwomas  I 
May  sted  tliat  is  distress*d,  does  bind  me  to 

her.  [for  all, 

Thes.  What's  your  request?    Deliver  joa 

1  Qu^en,  We  are   three  queens,    wboae 

sovereigns  fell  before 
Tlie  wrath  of  cruel  Creon;  who  endnr'd 
The  beaks  of  ravens,  talons  of  the  kites> 
And  pecks  of  crews,  in  the  foul  fields  of 

Thebes. 
He  will  not  suffer  us  to  burn  their  bcmes. 
To  urn  their  ashes,  nor  to  take  th*  ofence 
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Of  mortal  loathsomeness  iroin  the  blest  ^ye 
or  holy  Phoebus,  but  infects  the  winds 
WiCh  stench  of  our  slain  lords.    Oh,  pity, 
dake!  [sword. 

Thou  purger  of  the  earth,  draw  thy  fear'd 
That  does  good  turns  to  tli*  worM ;  give  us 

the  bones 
Of  ourdetid  kings,  that  we  may  chapel  them ! 
And,of  thy  Boundless  goodness,  take  some  note 
That  for  our  crowned  heads  we  have  no  roof 
Save  this,  which  is  the  lion's  and  the  bear's, 
And  vault  to  every  thing ! 

Thes.  Pray  you  kneel  not!  [suffered 

I   was  transported   with  your  speech,  and 
Yotir  knees  to  wrong  themselves.    Tve  heard 
.  the  fortunes  [lamenting 

Of  your  dead  lords,  which  gives  me  such 
As  wakes  my  vengeance  and  revenge  for  'em. 
King  Capaneus  was  your  lord :  the  day 
That  he  should  marry  you,  at  such  a  season 
As  now  it  is  with  me,  1  met  your  groom 
By  Mars's  altar ;  you  were  that  time  fair. 
Not  Juno's  mantle  fairer  than  your  tresses, 
Not  in  more  bounty  spread    her^;  your 

wheaten  wreath  [at  you 

"Was  then  nor  thresh'd,  nor  blasted ;  Fortune 
Dimpled  her  cheek^  with  smiles;  Hercules 

oar  kinsman 
(Then  weaker  than  your  ejesUaid  by  his  club, 
lie  tumbled  down  upon  his  Nemean  iiide^, 
And  swoie  his  sinews  thaw'd:  oh,  grief  and 

time. 
Fearful  consumers,  yoa  will  all  devour ! 

1  Queen.  Oh,  I  hope  some  god,  [hood. 
Some  god  hath  pat  his  mercy  in  your  man- 
Whereto  he'll  infuse  power,  and  press  you 
Our  undertaker!  [forth 

TAe»,  Ob,  no  knees,  none,  widow ! 
Unto  the  helmeted  Bellona  use  them, 
And  pray  for  me,  your  8oldier.^Troubled  1 

ain.  [Turns  away. 

2  Queen,  Honour'd  Hippolita, 
Most  dreaded  Amazonian^  that  bast  slain 


The  scithe-tusk'd  boar ;  that,  with  thy  arm 

as  strong 
As  it  is  white,  wast  near  to  make  the  male 
T6  thy  sex  captive ;  but  that  this  thy  lord 
(Born  to  uphold  creation  in  that  honour 
First  nature  stil'd  it  in)  shrunk  thee  into 
The  hound  diou  wast  o'er^owing,  at  once 

subduing 
Thy  force,  and  thy  affection;  soldiercss, 
That  equally  canst  poise  sternness  with  pity, 
Who  now,^  I  know,  hast  much  more  power 
on  him  [strength  % 

Than  e'er  he  had  on  thee;  who  ow'st  his 
And  his  love  too,  who  is  a  sen-ant  to 
The  tenor  of  thy  speech ;  dear  glass  of  ladies. 
Bid   him  that  we  whom  flaming  war  doth 

scorch, 
Under  the  shadow  of  his  sword  may  cool  ns! 
Require  him  he  advance  it  o'er  our  heads  ; 
Speak't  in  a  woman's  key,  like  snch  a  woman 
As  any  of  us  three ;  weep  ere  you  fail ; 
Lend  (is  a  knee ; 

But  touch  the  ground  for  us  no  longer  time 
Than   a    dove's  motion,  when   the   head's 
pluck'd  off!  [swoln. 

Tell  him,  if  he  i' th' blood-size'd  field  lay 
Shewing  the  sun  his  teeth,  grinning  at  the 
What  you  would  do !  [moon. 

Hip.  Poor  lady,  sa^  no  more ! 
I  had  as  lief  trac^e  this  ^ood  action  with  you 
As  that  whereto  I'm  going,  and  never  yet 
Went  I  so  willing  way*.     My  lord  is  tdken 
Heart-deep  with  your  distress :  let  him  con- 
sider;   . 
I'll  speaJc  anon. 

a  Queen,  Oh,  my  petition  was 

[Kneels  to  Emilia. 
Set  down  in  ice,  which  by  hot  grief  pncundied 
Melts  into  drops ;  so  sorrow  wanting  form 
Is  press'd  with  deeper  matter. 

Enn.  Pray  stand  up ; 
Your  grief  is  written  m  your  cheek, 
d  Queen.  Oh,  woe ! 


'  Not  Juno's  mantle  fairer  than  your  tresses, 

Nor  in  more  bounty  spread  her.]  The  reader  will  see  that  her  is  prejudicial  to  the  sense 
and  measure,  and  to  be  discarded.  The  mantle  of  Juno  is  beautifully  described  in  the 
fourteenth  book  of  the  Iliad.  It  was  wrought  by  Minerva,  and  adorned  with  vanety  of 
figures ;  allegorically,  it  may  signify  the  ether  adorned  with  the  sun  and  stars  formed  by 
jlilinerva,  t.  e.  the  wisdom  of  the  Creator.        Seward. 

We  cannot  *  see  that  her  is  prejudicial  to  the  sense  and  measure,'  nor  that  it  ought  *  to 
^  "be  discarded.'    The  construction  is  easy. 
^  Nenuan  hide^  Corrected  I  in  1750. 
7  Whom  now  I  know  hast  much  more  power  on  him 
Than  ever  he  had  on  thee,  who  ow'st  his  strength 
And  his  lave  too,  who  is  a  servant  for 

The  tenor  of  the  speech.']  The  change  of  particles  and  monosyllables  frequently  destroy 
both  the  grammar  and  sense  of  our  authors.  Whom  might  have  been  corrected  without  a 
note,  but  what  is.  Who  is  a  servant  for  the  tenor  of  the  speech  ¥  The  original  probably  was, 

who  is  a  servant  to 
The  tenor  of  thy  speech ; 
a.  c.  He  who  before  conquered  thee,  is  now  obedient  to  every  word  thou  utterest.    Ow*it,  is 
the  same  as  owrCst^  in  all  the  old  writers.        Seward. 
•  fUnd  never  yet 


Went  I  so  willing  way;]  Lt,  I  never  went  90  willing  a  journey.        Seward^ 


You 
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You  caDnot  read  it  there';  here  thro' my  tear^ 
Like  wrinkled  pebbles  in  a  glaf>8y  stream, 
Yon  may  behold  'em !  Lady,  lady,  alack. 
He  that  will  all  the  treasure  knovtro'th'  earth, 
Must  know  the  centre  too ;  he  that  will  fish 
For  my  least  minnow,  let  liim  lead  his  line 
To  catch  one  at  my  heart.    Ob,  pardon  me! 
Extremity,  that  sharpens  sundry  wits, 
Makes  me  a  fool. 

EmL  Pray  you  say  nothing ;  pray  you ! 
Who  cannot  feel  nor  see  the  ram,  bemg  in% 
Knows  neither  wet  nor  dry.    If  that  you  were 
The  ground-piece  of  some  painter,  I  would 

buy  you, 
1 '  instruct  me  *gainst  a  capital  grief  indeed ; 
(Such  heart-pierc*d  demonstration !)  but,  alas, 
Being  a  natural  sister  of  our  sex. 
Your  sorrow  beats  so  ardently  upon  me, 
That  it  shall  make  a  counter-reflect  'gainst 
My  brother's  heart,  and  warm  it  to  some  pity 
Tho'  it  were  made  of  stone:  pray  have  good 

comfort!  (a  jot 

7%€f .  Forward  to  th'  temple !  leave  not  out 
O'th*  sacred  ceremony. 

1  Quien,  Oh,  this  celebration 

Will  longer  last'^,  and  be  more  costly,  than 
Your  suppliantV  war !  Remember  that  jour 

fame  [quickly 

Knolls  in  the  ear  o'th'  world  :  what  you  do 
Is  not  dong  rashly;  your  first  thought  is  more 
Than  others'  labou^'d  mcditance ;  your  pre* 

meditating 
More  than  their  actions;  but,  (oh,  Jove!) 

your  actions. 
Soon  as  they  move,  as  osprays  do  the  fish, 
Subdue  before  they  touch:  think,  dear  duke, 

think 
What  beds  our  slain  kings  have! 

2  Queen,  What  grieft  our  beds, 
That  our  dear  lords  have  none! 

3  Queen,  None  fit  for  th'dead: 


Those  that  with  cords,  knives^  drams ' ',  preci- 
pitance, [selves 
Aweary  of  this  world's  light,  have  to  them* 
Been  death's  most  horrid  agents,  human  grace 
Affords  them  dust  and  shadow. 

1  Queen,  But  our  lords 
Lie  blist'ring  'fore  the  visitating  soiiy 
And  were  good  kings,  when  livmg« 

Thes,  It  is  true ; 
And  I  will  give  you  comfort. 
To  give  your  dead  lords  graves'*: 
The  which  to  do  must  make  some  worit 
with  Creon.  [to  th' doing'': 

1  Queen.  And  that  work  now  presents  itsdf 
Now  'twill  take  fbVm ;  the  heats  nre  gone 

to-morrow ; 
Tl^n  bootless  toil  mast  recompense  itself^ 
With  its  own  sweat;  naw  he's  secore. 
Not  dreams  we  stand  before  your  paissanoey 
Rinsine  your  holy  begging  '^  m  our  eyes. 
To  make  petition  clear. 

2  Queen.  Now  you  may  take  him. 
Drunk  with  his  victory. 

3  Queen.  And-  his  army  full 
Of  bread  and  sloth. 

Iftes.  Artesius,  that  best  know'st 
How  to  draw  oat,  fit  to  this  enterprize 
The  prim'st  for  tliis  proceeding,  and  the 

number 
,To  carry  such  a  btuuness;  fi^rth  and  levy 
Our  worthiest  instruments;  whilst  we  dis- 
patch 
This  grand  act  of  oar  life,  this  darii^  deed 
Of  fate  in  wedlock ! 

t  Queen,  Dowagers,  take  hands! 
Let  us  be  widows  to  our  woes*'!  Delay 
Commends  us  to  a  famishing  hope. 
AIL  Farewell!  [could  grief 

3  Queen.  We  come  unseasonably;  but  when 
Cull  forth,  as  nnjpang'd  judgment  can,  fitVt 
For  best  solicitauon  ?  [time 


^  Y&u  cannot  read  it  there;  there  thro"  my  tearg, 
Like  zorinkCd  pebbles  in  a  glasse  stream,']  Mr.  Sympson  and  I  change  the  second  tber< 
to  here,  as  she  evidently  points  at  her  heart,  and  so  explains  herself  in  uie  sequel.     Glassy 
for  glasse,  Mr.  Theobald  agreed  with  us  in.        Seward. 

'^^  Will  long  last.]  Corrected  in  1750. 

'*  Drams  precipitdnce,]  Mr.  Sympson  and  I  di^oin  these  two,  the  one  expressing  poison, 
the  other  leaping  down  precipices.        Seward, 

Precipitance  is,  we  tnink,  rightly  disjoioed  from  drams;  but  signifies,  in  general,  the 
Bnhappy  precipitation  of  suicides  in  getting  rid  of  their  lives,  not  the  particular  act  of  laKpin^ 
down  precipices,  which  seems  to  us  a  ridiculous  explanation. 

'^  fo  give  your  dead  lords  graves.]  As  bbth  the  sense  and  measure  are  somewhat  de- 
ficient, there  is  reason  to  suspect  a  part  of  the  sentence  dropt,  perhaps  somewhat  like  the 
following  might  have  been  the  original. 

But  I  will  give  you  comfort,  and  engage 

Myself  and  powrs  to  give  your  dead  lords  graves,        Seward. 

'3  And  that  work  presents,  4'C-1  Former  editions.        Seward. 

'^  Wrincliing  our  Itoly  begging?]  Corrected  in  1750. 

'^  Let  us  be  widows  to  our  woes;]  i,  e.  Let  us  continue  still  in  the  most  distress  widoir* 
hood  by  the  continuance  of  our  woes.  The  expression,  tho'  not  quite  clear,  will  give  this 
sense,  which  is  certainly  a  fine  one ;  and  in  such  writers  as  our  authors  we  must  not  always 
expect  that  perspicuity  as  we  meet  with  in  poems  of  less  depth. '  For  this  reason  I  canaot 
admit  a  conjecture  of  Mr.  Symnson,  tW  it  is  undoubtedly  an  ingenious  one: 
Let  us  be  w€dd€a  to  our  woes.       Smmrd. 
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Thes.  Why,  good  ladies, 
This  is  a  service,  whereto  I  am  going, 
Greater  than  an^  war  '^ ;  it  more  imports  me 
Than  all  tfte  actions  that  1  have  foregone^ 
Or  futurely  can  cope. 

1  Queen.  The  more  proclaiming 
Our  suit  shall  he  neglected :  when  her  arms. 
Able  to  lock  Jove  from  a  synod,  shall 
By  warranting  moon-light  corslet  thee,  oh, 

when  [fall 

Her  twinning  cherries'^  shall  their  sweetness 
Upon  thy  tasteful  lips,  what  wilt  thou  think 
Ot  rotten  kings,  or  blubber'd  queens  ?  what 

care  [being  able 

For  what  thou  feel'st  not,  what  thou  feePst 
To  make  Mars  spurn  his  drum  ?  Oh,  if  thou 

couch 
.Biii^^ne  night  with  her,  every  hour  in't  will 
Take  ht»stage  of  thee  for  a  hundred,  and 
ThoushalV^inembernotiiing  more  than  what 
That  hanauet  bids  thee  t». 

Hip,  Tno*  much  unlike 
YoQ  should  be  so  transported,  as  much  sorry 
I  should  ,l)e  such  a  suitor ;  yet  I  think 
Did  I  not,  by  th'  abstaining  of  my  joy. 
Which  breeds  a  deeper  longing,  cure  their 

surfeit, 
That  craves  a  present med*cine,  I sliould  pluck 
All  ladies'  scandal  on  me  :  therefore,  sir. 
As  I  shall  here  make  trial  of  my  prayers, 
Eitlier  presuming  them  to  have  some  force^ 
Or  sentencing  for  ay  their  vigour  dumb. 
Prorogue  this  business  we  are  going  about^ 

and  hang 
Your  shield  afore  your  heart,  about  that  neck 
Which  is  my  fee,  and  which  I  freely  lend 
To  do  these  poor  queens  service ! 

All  Queens.  Oh,  help  now ! 
Our  c  tttse  cries  for  your  knee. 

.Emt.  If  yon  grant  not 
My  sister  her  petition,in  that  force, 
With  tl|at  celeritv  and  nature,  which 
She  makes  it  in,  ^om  henceforth  I'll  not  dare 
To  ask  you  any  thing,  nor  be  so  hardy 
Ever  to  take  a  husband. 

Tket.  Pray  stand  up! 

^  Tkit  is  a  serrieCf  whereto  lam  going. 

Greater  than  any  was.]  War  (which  is  Theobald's  variation^  instead  of  waSy  is  a  great 
improvement  of  the  old  text,  and  I  verily  believe  it  the  authors  word.  The  service  I  am 
now  going  to,  (u  e.  my  marriage)  is  of  more  import  to  my  happiness  than  any  war  caa 
possibly  l^.        Seward.  ^ 

"  Her  twining  cherries,]  Theobald  corrected  the  spelling  here. 

**  Arid  at  the  banks  of  Anly.]  Mr.  Theobald  sent  hie  a  very  probable  conjecture  upon 
tlus  place;  none  of  us  being  able  to  find  in  any  geographer  such  a  name  as  ^n^  in  Greece, 
be  reads  AuliSf  the  celebrated  sea-port  between  Athens  and  Thebes.  It  v^ould  indeed  be 
more  convincing  were  there  a  river  of  tliat  name,  for  I  don't  know  whether  it  be  proper,  in 
fpeaking  of  Cauus  or  Dover  to  say,  Meet  me  at  the  banks  of  Dover.  But  Aulis  being  a 
■tuation  so  exceedingly  proper  to  be  mention'd  here,  I  still  believe  it  the  true  word,  audi 
pefhapa  itanks  mav  be  also  a  corruption;  it  might  have  been  At  the  gates,  or  at  the  port,  or 
^  the  back  ofAidss.        Seward.  « 

'^  Shall  want  till  your  return."]  The  editors  of  1750,  for  want  read  waii;  but  want  seemt 
genuine ;  signifying,  the  celebration  of  the  nuptials  should  remain  incomplete  till  his  retur% 
fts  Perithous  had  rather  noGompany  Theseus  timn  stay  behind  to  be  his  proxy,  as  tbe  laitter 

SoUy 


I  am  entreating  of  myself  to  do 
That  which  you  kneel  to  have  me.    PerithouSy 
Lead  on  the  bride!  Get  you  and  pray  the  god 
For  success  and  return ;  omit  not  any  thing 
In  the  pretended  celebration.     Queens, 
Follow  your  soldier  (as  before)  hence  you. 
And  at  tlie  banks  of  Aulis '^  meet  us  with 
The  forces  you  can  raise,  where  we  shall  find 
The  moiety  of  a  number,  for  a  business 
More  bigger  look'd ! — Since  that  our  theme 

is  haste, 
I  stamp  this  kiss  upon  thy  currant  lip; 
Sweet,  keep  it  as  my  token!  Set  you  forward; 
For  I  will  see  you  gone. 

[Kveunt  toztards  the  Temple. 
Farewell,  my  beauteous  sister!  Perithous, 
Keep  the  feast  full;  bate  not  an  hour  on't! 

Per,  Sir, 
m  follow  you  at  heels :  the  feosti's  solemnity 
Shall  want  till  your  return  ". 

Thes,  Cousin,  I  charge  you 
Budge  not  from  Athens;  we  shall  be  returning 
Ere  you  can  end  this  feast,  of  which  I  pray  you 
Make  no  abatement.  Once  more,  farewell  all  I 

1  Queen,  Thus  dost  thou  still  make  good 
■    the  tongue  o'th'  world. 

^Queen.  And  earn'st  a  deity  equal  with  Mars. 

3  Queen.  If  not  above  him ;  for 
Thou  being  but  mortal,  mak'st  afiections  bend 
To  godlike  honours ;  they  themselves,  soma 
Groan  under  such  a  mastery.        *        t^y> 

Thes.  As  we  are  men. 
Thus  should  we  do ;  bein^  sensually  subdued. 
We  lose  our  humane  title.    Good   cheer, 

ladies!  [Flourish, 

Now  turn  we  towards  your  comforts. 

[l^eunt, 

SCENE  II. 

Enter  Palamon  and  Arcite. 

Arc,  Dear  Palamon,  dearer  in  love  than 

blood. 
And  our  prime  cousin,  yet  unharden'd  in 
Tlie  crimes  of  nature ;  let  us  leave  the  city 
Thebes,  and  the  temptings  in't,  before  we 

further 
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Su^ly  our  gloss  of  yoatb! 

AnA  here  to  keep  in  abstinence  we  sbanse 

As  in  incontinence:  for  not  to  swim 

VtW  head  o'th*current^%  tvere  almost.to  sink. 

At  least  to  frustrate  striving ;  and  to  follow 

The  con^mon  stream,  'twould  bripg  us  to  an 

eddy  '         [thco*, 

V^here  we  should  tain  or  drown ;  if  laboiur 
Our  gain  but  life,  and  weakness. 

PaL  Your  advice 
Is  cried  up  with  example :  what  strange  rtiins. 
Since  first  we  went  to  schoo},.nia  v  we  perceive 
Walking  in  Thebes !  Scars,  and  bare  .weeds, 
The  gain  o'th*  roartialist,  who  did  propound 
To  his  bold  ends,fapnour,  and  golden  mgots, 
Which,  tho'  he  won,  he  Jiad  not;  and'jQow 

ilurted  [shall  offer 

By  peace,  for  whom  he  fought ! '  Who  Uien 
To  Marft*s  so-scomM  altar?  1  do  bleed 
When  such  I  meet,  and  wish  greiO:  Juno 

would 
Besume  her  ancient  fit  of  jealousy, 
To  get  the  soldier  work,  that  peace  might 

purge 
For  her  repletion,  and  retain  anew 
Her  charitable  heart,  now  hard,  and  harslier 
Than  strife  or  war  could  be. 

^rc.  Are  you  not  out? 
Meet  you  no  ruin,  but  the  soldier  in 
The  cranks  and  turns  of  Thebes?  You  did 

begin   * 
As  if  you  met  decays  of  many  kinds : 
Perceive  you  none  that  do  arouse  your  pity. 
But  th'  unconsidered  soldier  f    * 

Pal.  Yes ;  I  pity  [most 

Decays  where^'er  I  find  them;   but  8uoh 
That,  sweating  in  an  honourable  toil. 
Are  paid  with  ice  to  cool  'ejpa. 


Arc.  Tis  not  this 
I  did  begin  to  speak  of;  this  is  virtue 
Of  no  respect  in  Thebes :  I  spake  of  Thebe^ 
How  dangerous,  if  we  wiU  keep  our  houoors, 
It  is  for  our  residing ;  where  evVy  evil 
Hath  a  good  colour ;  where  ev*ry  seeming 

good's 
A  certain  evil;  where  not  to  be  ev'n  jump 
As  they  are**,  here  were  to  ^be  straog^n 

and 
Such  things  to  be  mere  monstera. 

PaL  It  is  in  our  power 
(Unless  we  fear  that  apes  can  tutor's)  to 
Be  masters  of  our  manners :  what  need  I 
Affect  another's  gait,  i^ucliis  jiot  catching 
Where  tliere  is  faith  ?  or  to  be  fond  upon 
Another's  way  of  speech,  when  by  mikie  ow« 
linay  be  reasonably  conceived  ;  sav'd  too^ 
Speaking  it  truly?  Why  am  I  bound 
^y  &ny  generous  bond  to  follow  him 
Follows  his  tailor,  .haply  so  Jong,  until 
The  follow'd  make  pursuit  ?  Or  let  me  know. 
Why  mine  own  barber  is  unbless'd,  with  hiio 
My  poor  chin  too,  for  'tis  jiot  !»cissar*d  just 
To  such  a  favourite^s  glass  ?  .What  canoo  i^ 

there 
That  does  command  my  mpier  firom  n^  hip, 
To  dangle't  in  my  hand,  or  to  go  tip-toe 
Before  die  street  be  foul?  Either  I  am 
The  ibre  horse  in  the  team,  or  I  am  none 
l^at  draw  i*th'  sequent  trace  I  These  poor 

slieht  sores  [b<»cMii, 

Need  not  a  plantain;  that  wliich  jips  mj 
Almost  to  th' heart,  's — 

Arc.  Our  uncle  Creojo. 

Pal.  He, 
A  most  unbounded  jtyrant !  whose  successes 
Make  Ueav'n  unfear'd",fuidviUainyas8ui\l. 

Beyona 


^^  Fth^  aid  o^th*  currettt.']  The  variation  is  from  Theobald's  conjecture,  which  we  think 
a  happy  one,  tho'  rejected  by  Seward.  The  old  reading,  if  sense,  is  very  hard.  PalsfOM 
says,  a  few  speeches  lower. 

Either  I  am 
The  fore-horse  in  the  team,  or  I  am  none 
Tha*^  draw  i'th'  sequent  trace. 
*■  Where  not  to  be  cr'n  jump 

Ai  they  are."]  Jump^  in  our  ancient  writers,  frequently  means  jmt,  exact;  sometimes  tp 
Mgree*    So,  in  Othello,  act  ii.  scene  3. 

*  Myself,  the  while,  will  draw  the  Moor  apart, 

<  And  bnqg  him  ^ump  where  he  may  Cassio  find 

*  Soliciting  his  wife.* 

Again, '  Not  two  o£ihem  jumpe  in  one  tale.'  Pierre  Pennilesse  his  Supplication,  p.  29«  Rm 
**  Makes  Heav'n  unfear'd,  and  viHainy  assur^d^ 

BeyoJid  its  power ;  thereat  nothing  almost  ptUs 

Faith  in  ajaaour,  and  deifies  alone 

Voluble  chance.]  Tliis  sentence,  as  hitherto  printed,  has  been  a  mere  chaos,  for  first,  what 
is  making  villainy  assur'd  beyond  its  power?  and  liow  does  nothing  almost  put  fiuth  ia  a 
fever?  The  true  adju'stment  of  the  points  restores  connection,  sense,  and  beauty:  *■  The 

*  successes  of  tlie  tyrant  makes  Heaven  unfear'd,  and  villainy  assur'd  that  nothing  is  bejrond 

*  its  power ;  which  almost  staggers  the  faith  of  good  men,  and  makes  them  think  that  chance^ 

*  and  not  a  just  Providence,  governs  the  world.'  The  moral  of  this  is  extremely  beautiful,  for 
it  is  just  utter'd  before  they  hear  that  Theseus,  the  instrument  of  divine  vepgeancc,  is  at  band^ 
and  the  thunder  bursting  on  the  head  of  Creon.  In  the  emendation  of  the  points  in  this 
passage,  Mr.  Sympson  concurr'd  with  me.        Semard, 

Seward 


Act  1.  Scene  d.j 


THE  TWO  NOBLE  KINSMEN- 


393 


Beyond   its  jiower*   there's  nothing  almost 
.   puts 

Faitl]  in  a  fever,  and  deifies  alone 
Voluble  chance — who  only  attributes 
The  faculties  of  other  instruments 
To  his  own  nerves  and  act;  commands  men^s 

service, 
And  what  they  win  in't,  boot  and  glory  too^' : 
That  fears  not  to  do  harm ;  good  dares  not : 

let  [suck'd 

The  blood  of  mine  that's  sibbe  to  liim'-*",  be 
From  me  with  leeches :  let  them  break  and 

fell 
Off  rae  with  that  corruption ! 

Arc.  Clear-spirited  cousin,  [share 

Let's  leave  his  court,  that  we  may  nothing 
Of  his  loud  infamy  !  for  our  milk 
Will  relish  of  the  pasture,  and  we  must 
Be  vile  or  disobedient ;  not  his  kinsmen 
In  blood,  unless  in  quality. 

PaL  Nothing  truer ! 
I  think  tlie  echoes  of  his  shames  hbve  deaf  d 
The  cars  of  heav'nly  justice :  widows'  cries 

Sescend  again  into  their  throats,  and  have  not 
oe  audience  of  the  gods. — Valerius! 

Enter  Valerius, 

Val.  The  king  calls  for  you;  yet  be  leaden- 
footed, 
^ill  his  great  ra^e  beofi'him  !  Phoebus,  when 
He  broke  his  whipstock,  and  exclaim'd  against 
The  horses  of  the  sun,  but  whisper'd,  to 
The  loudness  of  his  fury. 

PaL  Small  winds  shake  him : 
But  what's  the  matter  ? 

Vol.  Theseus  (who  where  he  threats  appals) 
hath  sent 
Deadly  defiance  to  him,  and  pronounces 
Kuin  to  Thebes;  who  is  at  hand  to  seal 
The  promise  of  his  wrath. 

Arc,  Let  him  approach !  [not 

But  that  we  fear  the  gods  in  him,  he  brings 


A  jot  of  terror  to  us :  yet  what  man 
Thirds  his  own  worth  (the  case  is  each  of 

ours)  [surVi 

When  that  his  action's dregg'd  with  mind  a»* 
'Tis  bad  he  goes  about? 

PaL  Leave  thai  unreason'd ! 
Our  services  stand  now  for  Thebes,  not  Creon* 
Yet,  to  be  neutral  to  him,  were  dishonour. 
Rebellious  to  oppose ;  therefore  we  must 
With  him  stand  to  the  mercy  of  our  fate^ 
Who  hath  bounded  our  last  minute. 

Arc.  So  we  must 
Is't  said  this  war's  afoot?  or 'it  shall  be. 
On  fail  of  some  condition  ? 

VaL  Tis  in  motion ; 
The  intelligence  of  skate  came  in  tlie  instant 
With  the  defier. 

PaL  Let's  to  the  king !  who,  were  he 
A  quarter  carrier  of  that  honour  which 
His  enemy  comes  in,  the  blood  we  venture 
Should  be  as  for  our  health ;  which  wei'e  uvt 

spent. 
Rattier  laid  out  for  purchase :  but,  alas, 
Our  hands  advanc'd  before  our  hearts,  whafc 

will 
The  fall  o'  th'  stroke  do  damage  ? 

Arc,  Let  th'  event, 
That  never-erring  arbitrator,  tell  us        [lowr 
When  we  know  all  ourselves  ;  and  letusfol- 
The  becking  of  our  chance !  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  IIL 

Enter  Perithous,  Hippolitay  atid  Emilia, 

Per.  No  further! 

Hip,  Sir,  farewell !  Repeat  my  wislies 
To  our  great  lord,  of  whose  success  I  dare  not 
Make  any  timorous  question;  yet  I  wish  him 
Excess  and  overflow  of  power,  au*t  might  be. 
To  cupe  ill-dealing  fortune*^^.  Spe^  to  him! 
Store  never  hurts  good  goverbors.  - 

Per,  Tho'  I  know 
His  ocean  needs  not  my  poor  drops,  yet  they 


Seward  points. 

Beyond  its  powV  there's  nothing;  almost,  &c« 
III  more  than  the  two  hist  lines,  it  is  difficult  to  make  Out  even  a  tolerable  construction,  and 
in  the  first  line  and  half  at  lea^t,  Seward  has  perverted  the  sense  by  altering  the  points: 

— —  Whose  successes 
Make  Heav'n  unfcar^d^  and  villainy  assur'd 
Beyond  its  power; 
plainly  signifies,  that  *  Creans  success  diminishes  our  fear  of  the  gods,  by  making  us  suppose 
'  that  guilt  can  oppose  tlieir  power,  and  defend  itself  from  their  justice.' — lis  power  refers  to 
MeoPD^n,  not  to  villainy.    The  next  sentence  appears  to  be  incomplete,  probably  by  a  casual 
omission,  or  possibly  on  purpose  broken  off  abruptly;  if  the  latter,  there  should  be  a  dash 
after  voluble  chance, 

*^  Boot  and  gloryon.]  Former  editions;  I  read  too,  i.  e,  both  the  advantage  and  honour. 

Seward. 
•    *^  Tkafi  sibbe  to  him;]  i.  e.  Kin,    It  is  spelt  $ib  by  Spenser,  and  sybbe  by  Chaucer. 

Seward, 
*'  To  dure  ill^ealing  Fortune,]  This  makes  an  odd  conclusion  to  the  climax  of  HippolUu\ 
gpod  wishes  to  her  husband.    She  \\ibhcd  him  not  only  success^  but  such  exau  of  it,  as  to  do 
what?  why,  tp  be  able  to  bear  ill  roriuiie;     I  read. 

To  cure  ill-dealing  Fortune ; 
s.  t.  To  take  from  Fortune  hcr'malignity,  or  ihe  power  of  ever  dealing  ill  to  him  again.    Mr. 
Sympson  has  since  sent  me  dare^  as  his  conjecture.  Seward, 

VOL.  III.  3  £  Must 
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Must  yield  their  tribute  there.    My  precious 

luaid, 
Those  best  affections  that  the  Heav*ns  infuse 
In  their  be^.t-temperM  pieces,  keep  enthron*d 
In  Your  dear  heart ! 

Enti.  Thanks,  sir !  Remember  me 
To  our  all-royal  brother!  for  whose  speed 
The  great  Bellona  TU  solicit :  and 
Since,  in  our  terrene  state,  petitions  are  not 
Without  gifts  understood,  I'll  ofter  to  her 
What  I  shall  be  advis'd  she  likes.  Ourheaits 
Arc  in  his  army,  in  liis  tent! 

Hip.  In's  bosom ! 
We  have  been  soldiers,  and  we  cannot  weep 
When  our  friends  don  their  helms,  or  put  to 

sea,  [men 

Or  tell  of  babes  broach'd  on  the  lance,  or  wo- 
That  have  sod  their  infants  in  (and  after  cat 

them) 
Tlie  brine  they  wept  at  killing  'em :  then  if 
You  stay  to  see  of  us  such  spmsters,  we 
Should  hold  you  here  for  ever. 

Per.  Peace  be  to  you. 
As  I  pursue  this  war!  which sbtill  be  then 
Beyond  further  requiring.  [Exit, 

Emi.  How  his  longing 
Follows  his  friend!    Smce  his  depart,  his 

sports, 
Tho*  craving  seriousness  and  skill,  past  slightly 
His  careless  execution,  where  nor  gain 
Made  him  regard,  or  loss  consider;  but 
Playing  o'er  business  in  his  hand,  another 
Directing  in  hisJicad,  his  mind  nurse  equal 
To  these  so  din 'ring  twins  1  Have  you  ob- 

serv'd  him 
Since  our  ^reat  lord  departed? 

Hip.  With  much  labour, 
And  I  di^  love  himfor't.    They  two  have  ca- 

bin'd 
In  many  as  dangerous,  as  poor  a  comer, 
Peril  and  want  contending,  they  have  skift 
Torrents,  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power 


I'  th'  least  of  these  was  dreadfuP^:  and  tbev 

have  [lodg'ff, 

Fought  out  together,  where  death's  self  was 
Yet  fate  hath  brought  them  off.     Their  knot 

of  love 
Tied,  weav'd,  entangled,  with  so  true,  so  long 
And  with  a  finger  of  so  deep  a  cunning, 
May  be  out-worn,  never  undone.     I  thmk 
I'heseus  cannot  be  umpire  to  himself. 
Cleaving  his  conscience  into  twain, and  doing 
Eacli  side  like  justice,  which  he  loves  best. 

Emi.  Doubtless, 
There  is  a  best,  and  Reason  has  no  mannen 
To  say  it  is  not  you.     [  was  acquainted 
Once  with  a  time,  when  I  enjoy 'd  a  playfellow; 
You  were  at  wars  when  she  the  grave  enriched. 
Who  made  too  proud  the  bed,  took  leave 

o'  th'  moon  [count 

(Which  then  look'd  pale  at  parting)  wlien  oar 
Was  each  eleven. 

Hip,  Twas  Flavina. 

Emi.  Yes. 
You  talk  of  Perithous'  and  Theseus'  love; 
Theirs  has  more  ground,  and  is  more  ma- 
turely scason'd,  [their  needs 
More  buckled  with   strong  judgment,  and 
The  one  of  th' other  may  be  said  to  water 
Their  intertanglcd  roots  of  love;  but  I 
And  she  (I  sigh  and  spoke  of)  were  things 

innocent, 
Lov*d  for  we  did,  and  like  the  elements 
That  know  not  what,  nor  why,  yet  do  efiect 
Rare  issues  by  their  operance ;  our  soub 
Did  so  to  one  another :  what  she  lik'd. 
Was  then  of  me  approv'd;  what  not,  oon- 

demn'd. 
No  more  arraignment*' ;   the  flower  tliat  I 

woufd  pluck 
And  put  between  my  breasts,  (oh,  then  bnt 

beginning 
To  swell  about  the  blossom^^)  she  would  long 
'Till  she  had  such  another,  and  commit  it 


as 


•they  have  shift 


TorrentSf  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power, 
TtK  least  qf  these  was  dreadful.]  The  expression  here  is  obscure;  the  pronoun  these, 
whether  it  relates  to  tyranny  and  power  or  to  torrents,  seems  very  Ibrc'd.  Whoist  tyranny 
and  power  in  the  least  qf  these  torrents,  or  of  their  tyranny  and  power,  was  dreadful.  I  shall 
not  obtrude  my  conjecture  upon  the  reader,  as  the  original ;  it  departs  rather  too  far  foom  the 
trace  of  the  letters,  but  it  is  offered  as  what  I  could  have  wish'd  tne  poets  to  have  wrote. 

'  they  have  skift 

Torrents,  whose  roaring  tyranny  and  power 
I'th'  best  o£  ships  were  dreadful ; 
t.  e,  in  a  small  skiff  they  have  endured  storms  which  would  have  been  terrible  to  the  largest 
ships.  Seward, 

The  text  is  obscure;  but  the  conjectural  reading  ridiculous.    The  sense  seems  to  be, 
*  I'hat  the  very  least  of  their  dangers  and  distresses  was  dreadful.* 

^'  No  more  arraignment ;]  t.  e.  says  Dr.  Dodd, '  Her  not  liking  it  was  sufficient  to  con* 
^  demn  it,  without  any  further  arraignment,  or  bringing  it  to  its  trial.' 
**  Oh,  then  but  beginning 

To  swell  about  the  blossom.']  Somewhat  similar  to  this  is  u  passage  ia  CymbdiDe^  where 
Jadiimo,  describing  Imogen  asleep,  says, 

* on  her  left  breast 


*  A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimsoa  dropt 

*  V  th'  bottom  of  a  cowsUp,  6cg/ 


To 
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To  the  like  ionocent  cradle,  where  phoenix- 
like 
They  (tied  in  perfuine:  on  ray  head  no  toy 
But  was  her  pattern ;  her  affections  Tpretty, 
Tho'  happily  her  careless  wear)  I  follow*d 
For  my  most  serious  decking^^ ;  had  mine  car 
Stol'n  some  new  air,  or  at  adventure  humm*d 


one'^ 


prom  musical  coinage,  why,  it  was  a  note 


Whereon  her  spirits  would  sojourn  (rather 

dwell  on''). 
And  singit'in  her  slumbers:  this  rehearsal 
(Which  surely  innocence  wots  well'*)  comes 

in 
Like  old  importroent's  bastard;  has  this  end, 
That  the  true  love  'tween  maid  and  maid 

may  be 
More  than  in  sex  dividual' 3. 

Hip. 


49  .__  on  ffif^  Jiead  no  toy 

3ut  was  her  patterne ;  her  a£(ections  (pretty 
Tho'  happely,  her  careiet,  w^rs,  J  followed 
For,  &C.J  Thus  die  old  quarto.     Sympson  first  proposed. 
But  was  her  pattern ;  her  affect iom  pretty 
(Tho^ happily  rai.Y  careless  were)  I  followed; 
and  afterwards. 

But  was  her  pattern,  her  affections;  pretty 
Tho'  happily  her  careless  wear  I  followed. 
The  first,  Seward  rejects,  because  '  to  term  aii  accidental  careless  ornament  the  affections  of 

*  the  wearer,  is  scarcely  to  be  defended;'  and  the  second, '  as  not  thinking  the  words  £ng« 

*  jish/    That  gentleman  prints  thus.: 

But  was  her  pattern,  her  affection;  her 

Pretty f  tho'  haply  careless  wear,  I  followed; 
and  observes,  that  the  being  obligeato  depart  so  far  from  the  trace  of  the  letters,  is,  he  be- 
lieves, the  chief  objection  to  his  reading. 

Dr.  Dodd  [Beauties  of  Shakespear,  vol.  i.  p.  92]  reads, 

But  was  her  pattern :  her  affections  (pretty, 

Tho*  happily  they  careless  were)  I  toUowM; 

g;ivuig  us  upon  this  passage  the  following  note :  * she  says,  *  She  had  no  toy  on  her  head, 

**  but  that  became  her  friend's  pattern  :  and  her  affections  [the  things  her  frfend  affected, 
**  or  likM,  in  which  sense  the  word  is  frequently  used]  (ever  pretty,  tho'  perhaps  they  were 
"  merely  casual  and  careless  at  first)  yet  she  so  much  approved,  that  she  'foUowM 
"  them  for  her  most  serious  dressing.'    The  reader  will  find  this  passage  diU'erently  rend  by 

*  the  late  editors:  possibly  some  may  object  against  a  careless  dress  being  called  the  affection 

*  of  the  wearer,  ana  ask  how  any  one  can  affect  or  like  that,  which  they  take  no  care  about? 
'  I  think  two  answers  may  be  given :  it  is  well  known  how  much  some  ladies  offset  a  careless 

*  way  of  dressing;  and  what  seems  in  them  often  the  efiPect  of  mere  chance,  is  the  produce  of 
'  their  utmost  study — conformable  to  the  old  maxim,  ars  est  celare  artenty  or  it*  may  be,  the 
'  lady  calls  those  the  affections  of  her  friend,  which  she  herself  esteem'd  so,  and  which,  as 
'  being  hers,  she  admir'd : — Perhaps  we  might  read  the  passage  thus,  if  these  reasons  are  not 
'  satisfactory: 

*  But  was  her  pattern,  her  afffect ;  her  pretty 

*  Though  happily  her  careless  wear,  1  follow'd; 
'  which  is  almost  the  same  with  that  Mr.  Se^tard  places  in  the  text.' 

The  difficulties  of  the  passage  appear  to  have  .*irisen  partly  from  a  mis-spelling  (trere  for 
wear)  and  partly  from  the  commentators'  mis-apprehension  of  the  word  affections^  which  is 
not  here  used  to  signify  a  solid  mature  preference  (as  Seward  seems  to  think  it)  but  merely 
choice^  fancy.  The  plain  signification  tlien  appears  to  be,  •  Yisx  fancy  (which  was  sure  to  be 
■  pretty,  even  in  her  most  careless  dress)  I  copied  in  my  most  studied  adornments.'  If  this 
explanation  is  admissible,  there  wants  only  the  orthographical  correction :  we  need  not  so 
much  as,  with  Dr.  Dodd,  alter  her  to  they^  much  less  subscribe  to  Mr.  Seward's  violent 
modes. — It  may  not  be  amiss  to  remark,  that^  in  the  old  quarto,  the  parenthesis  begins  at  the 
word  pretty^  but  is  no  where  closed. 

3^  Or  at  adventure  hummed  on 

From  musical  coinage,]  The  correction  proposed  by  Seward. 

3'  Whereon,  &c.]  Dr.  Dodd  makes  the  following  very  ingenious  remark:  ^  The  reader  will 

*  be  pleased,  well  to  observe  that  heavy  line, 

*  Whereon  her  spirits  would  sojourn  (rather  dwell  on) : 

*  Do  not  the  last  words  sound  as  if  they  had  been  a  marginal  note  of^  some  critie,  or  a  re* 

*  mark  of  a  prompter  V  The  conjecture  is  so  very  probable,  and  the  passngi;  would  be  so 
xuucb  amended,  we  are  almost  inclined  to  discard  the  words. 

3*  (Wl^h  fury-innocent  wots  well),]  Amended  by  Sympson. 

3'  More  than  in  sex  individual.]  As  the  word  individual  is  very  common,  but  dimdual  not 
SO^  the  transcriber  or  printer  put  the  one  for  the  otlier  here^  though  it  absolutely  destroyed 

3  £  9  both 
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Hip,  TonVe  out  of  breath ; 
And  this  h^h*speeded  pace  is  bat  to  say, 
Tliat  jou  shall  never)  like  the  maid  Flanna, 
Love  any  that's  cali'd  man. 

Emi.  Vm  sure  I  shall  not. 

Hip,  Now,  alack,  weak  sister, 
I  must  no  more  believe  thee  in  this  point 
(Tho*  in't  I  know  thou  dost  believe  thyself) 
Than  I  will  trust  a  sickly  appetite,      [sister, 
That  loaths  even  as  it  longs.    But  sure,  my 
If  I  were  ripe  for  your  persuasion,  you 
Have  said  enough  to  shake  me  from  the  arm 
Of  the  all-noble  Theseus ;  for  whose  fortunes 
T  will  now  in  and  kneel,  with  great  assurance, 
That  we,  more  than  his  Perithous,  possess 
The  high  throne  in  his  heart* 

Emi.  I  am  not 
ilgainst  your  faith;  yet  I  continue  mine. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IV. 
A   Battle  struck  within ;  then  a  'Retreat ; 
Fioiiriih,     Then  enter  Theseus  (Victor); 
the  three  Queens  meet  him,  and  fall  on  their 
faces  before  him* 

1  Queen,  To  thee  no  star  be  dark  ! 

2  Queen,  Both  Heav'n  and  earth 
^Friend  thee  for  ever ! 

3  Queen.  All  the  gopd  that  may 

Be  wish'd  upon  thy  head,  I  cry  amen  to't ! 

Thes.   Th  impartial  gods,  who  from  the 

mounted  Heavens 
View  us  their  mortal  herd,  behold  who  err, 
And  in  their  time  chastise.  Go,  and  find  out 
The  bones  of  your  dead  lords,  and  honour 

them 
Witli  treble  c^^remony !  rather  than  a  gap 
Should  be  in  their  dear  rites,  we  would  sup- 

ply-t. 
But  those  we  will  depute  wliich  shall  invest 
You  in  your  dignities,  and  ev'n  each  thing 


Our  haste  does  leave  imperfect:  so  adieo. 
And  Heav'n's  good  eyes  look  on  you ! — What 
are  those  ?  [Exeunt  Queens, 

'Herald,  Men  of  great  quality,  as  may  be 
judgM  [told's 

By  their  appointment;  some  of  Thebes  have 
They're  sister's  children,  nephews  to  the  king. 
Thet.  By  th'  helm  of  Mars,  I  saw  them  ia 
the  war,  * 

Like  to  a  pair  of  lions,  succour'd  with  prey, 
Make  lanes  in  troops  aghast :  I  fix'd  my  note 
Constantly  on  them ;  for  they  were  a  mark 
Worth  a  god's  view !  What  prisoner  was't 

that  told  me, 
When  I  enquired  their  names  ? 

Herald,  With  leave,  they're  called 
Arcite  and  Palamon. 

Thes.  'Tis  right;  those,  those. 
They  are  not  dead  ?  [been  taken 

Herald,  Nor  in  a  state  of  life :    had  they 
When  their  last  hurts  were  given,  'twas  pos- 
sible [breathe, 
Thev  might  have  been  recover'd;  yet  tbey 
And  have  the  name  of  men. 

Thes,  Then  like  men  use  'em ! 
The  verv  lees  of  such,  millions  of  rates 
Exceed  the  wine  of  others;  all  our  surgeons 
Convent  in  their  behoof;  our  richest  balms, 
llather  than  niggard,  waste!  their  lives  con- 
cern us  [ihan  have  'em 
Much  more  than  Thebes  is  worth.     Katiaer 
Freed  ofthis  plight,  and  in  their  morning  state 
Sound  and  at  liberty,  1  would  'em  dead; 
But,  forty  thousand  fold,  we'd  rather  have  'em 
Prisoners'to  us  than  death.  Bear  'em  speedily 
From  our  kind  air  (to  chcm  unkind),  and 
minister  [more! 
Whatman  to  man  may  do!  for  our  sake, 
Since  I  have  known  frights,    fury,  friends, 

behests, 
Loves,  provocations**,  zeal,  a  mistress'  task. 

Desire 


both  sense  and  measure.     Mr.  Sympson   too  saw  and  corrected  the  error.    Sex  dizidttal  ibr 
different  sexes,  is  perhaps  an  uncommon,  but  a  perfectly  poetical  expression.  Seacard, 

^  Since  I  have  known  frights,  furi/,  friends,  behests, 
Loves,  provocations,  zeal,  a  mistress  task. 
Desire  ofUherttt,  afecer,  madness. 
Hath  set  a  mark  which  Nature  could  not  reach  to 
Without  some  imposition,  sickness  in  will 
Or  wrestling  strength  in  reason,  for  our  love 
And  great  ApoUos  merci/,  all  our  best 

ITieir  best  skills  tender.]  'lis  a  great  pity  that  this  fine  enumeration  of  the  ills  of  bo* 
man  life  (which  for  conciseness  and  beauty  may  almost  vie  with  the  celebrated  one  in  the 
soliloquy  of  Hamlet),  should  at  labt,  by  tlie  errors  of  the  transcriber  or  printer,  vanish  into 
darkness  and  obscurity.  There  is  hopes  that  it ^s  now  restored  by  a  very  small  change  in 
the  auxiliary  verb  hath^  and  a  transposition  of  the' lines  into  the  order  which  the  sense  seems 
to  require.    I  read, 

'  a  fever,  madness. 

Sickness  in  will,  or  wrestling  strength  in  reason ; 
^Thath  set  a  mark  which  >jaturc  could  not  reach  to 
Without  some  imposition.    For  oui-  love,  &c. 
The  sentiment  is  the  common  one, 

*  No7i  ignara  malt,  miseris  sticcurrere  disco, 

*  That  our  own  miseries  naturally  awaken  our  compassion  for  those  of  otliere»'   When  tber^ 

lore 


Act  8.  Scene  1.] 

Desire  of  liberty,  a  fever,  madness, 
Sickness  in  will,  or  wrestling  strength  in  rea- 
son; 
Tbath  set  a  mark  which  Nature  could  not 

reach  to 
Without  some  imposition.  For  our  love, 
And  great  ApoUo  s  mercy,  all  our  best 
Their  best  skill  tender! — Lead  into  the  city: 
Where  having  bound  things  scattered,  we  will 

post 
To  Athens  'fore  our  army'^.  [Kreunt, 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  the  Queen$  with  the  Hearses  of  their 
Knights,  in  a  funeral  solemnity,  SfC, 

Urns  and  odours  bring  away, 
Vapours,  sighs,  darken  the  day ! 
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Our  dole  more  deadly  looks  than  dying! 

Balms,  and  gums,  and  heavy  cheers. 

Sacred  vials  fill*d  with  tears. 
And  clamours,  thro*  the  wild  aip  flying r 

Come,  all  sad  and  solenm  shows, 

Tliat  are  quick-ey'd  Pleasure's  foes ! 
We  convent  nought  else  but  woes. 

We  convent,  &c. 

3  Queen.  This  funeral  path  brings  to  your 

houshold  graves :  [liim  I 

Joy  seize  on  you  again !    Peace  sleep  with 

2  Queen,  And  this  to  yours ! 

1  Queen.  Yours  this  way !  Heavens  lend 
A  thousand  differing  ways  to  one  sure  end! 

3  Queen,  This  world's  a  city,  full  of  strays 
ing  streets; 

^Vnd  deatli's  the  market-place^  where  each 
one  meets.  {^Exeunt  severally. 


ACT    IL 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Jailor  and  Wooer. 

Jaihr.  T  MAY  depart  with  little'^,  while 

^    I  live ; 
Something  I  may  cast  to  you,  not  much.  Alas, 
The  prison  I  keep,  tho'  it  be  for  great  ones, 

yet 
They  seldom  come:  before  one  salmon,  you 
Shall  take  a  number  o'  minnows.  I  am  given 

out 
To  be  better  Iin*d,  than  it  can  appear  to  me 
Keport  is  a  true  speaker:  I  would  I  were 
Really,  that  I  mu  delivered  to  be !    Marry, 

what 
I  Have  (be't  what  it  will)  I  will  assure 
Upon  my  daughter  at  the  day  o'  my  death. 

Wooer,  Sir,  I  demand  no  more  than  your 

own  offer ; 
And  ril  estate  your  daughter,  in  what  I 
Have  promised. 

Jailor.  Well,  we'll  talk  more  of  this. 
When  the  solemnity  is  past.    But  have  you 


A  full  promise  of  her?  When  that  shall  be 
seen. 

Enter  Daughter, 

I  tender  my  consent. 

Wooer.  I  have,  sir.  Here  she  comes. 

Jailor.  Your  friend  and  I  have  chanc*d  to 

name  you  here. 
On  the  old  business :  but  no  more  o*  that  now ! 
So  soon  as  the  court-hurry  is  o'er,  we'll  have 
An  end  oPt  s  i'th'  mean  time,  look  tenderly 
To  the  two  prisoners !  I  can  tell  you  they^e 

princes. 

Dcrui'/i.  These  strewings  are  for  their  cham*^ 

her.  It  is  pity  they  are 
In  prison,  and  'twcre^pity  they  should  he  out. 
I  do  think  they  have  patience  to  make  any 
Adversity  asham'd:  the  prison  itself  is  proud 
Of  them :  and  they  have  all  the  world  in  their 

chamber.  [solute  men. 

Jailor.  They're  fam'd  to  be  a  pair  of  ab* 

Dau^h.  By  my  troth,  I  think  fame  bat 

stamuiers  'em ; 


ft>re  he  has  enumerated  the  various  ills  which  he  has  gone  thro',  he  says.  That  these  illsliave 
set  a  mark  of  humanity  on  his  heart  that  Nature,  tcithout  some  impositioti,  t.  e.  without  the 
addition  of  such  experience,  could  not  have  arrived  at.  The  reader  will  find  another  change, 
instead  of  making /i^ien^n,  behests,  loves,  proroocat ions,  four  of  the  ills  of  life,  as  in  the  former 
editions,  I  join  them  and  make  only  two,  friends*  behests,  and  hve's  provocations;  the  former 
is  particularly  applicable  to  Theseus ;  tho  latter  gives  much  the  same  idea  as  Shakespear's 
pangs  of  despised  love.  Seward. 

This  passage  is  extremely  difficult  and  obscure.  Seward's  reading  and  explanation  are 
certainly  ingenious,  and  his  slight  transposition  in  the  latter  part  admissible ;  but  the  two 
first  lines  of  the  old  text  are  preferable. 

^'  3b  Athens  for  our  army.'^  The  correction  oifor  into  fore  is  self-evident,  and  occurred 
to  us  all  three.  Seuard. 

*^  Depart;"]  t.  c.  in  this  place,  part.  So  Ben  Jonson,  in  the  Iiiduction  to  Bartholomew- 
Fair, 

< the  author  having  sow  departed  with  his  right.',      Jt. 

They 
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[Act  2.  Scene  4. 


Tiiey  stand  a  griefs  above  the  reach  of  re- 

pfiTt. 

Jailor.  I  iieard  them  reported,  in  the  battle 
To  l)e  the  only  doers. 

Dau^h.  Nay,  most  likely; 
For  they  are  noble  sufferers.  I  raarvel 
How  tljey^d  have  look'd,  had  they  been  vic- 
tors, that 
With  such  a  constant  nobility  enforce 
A  freedom  out  of  bondage,  making  misery 
Their  mirlh,  and  affliction  a  toy  to  jest  ac 
Jailor.  Do  they  so  ? 
Duugh.  It  .seems  to  me, 
TbeyVe  iip  more  sense  of  their  captivity, 
Then  I  of  ruling  Athens;  tbey  eat  well, 
Look  merrily,  discourse  of  many  things, 
But  nothing  of  their  x)wii  restraint  and  dis- 
asters, i 
Yet,  sometime,  a  divided  sigh,  martyr'd 
As  'twere  in  the  deliverance,  will  break 
From  one  of  them ;  when  th'  other  presently 
Gives  it  so  sweet  a  rebuke,  that  I  could 

wish 
Myself  a  sigh  to  be  so  chid,  or  at  least     ^ 
A  sigher  to  be  comforted. 
Wooer,  I  ne*er  saw  'em. 
Jailor,  The  duke  himself  came  privately  in 
tiie  night. 

Enter  Palamon  and  Arctic  above. 

And  so  did  they^^;  what  the  reason  of  it  i&I 
Know  not. — Look,  yonder  they  are !  that  js 
Arcite  looks  out. 

Daifgh,  No,  sir,  no ;  that's  Palamon : 
Arcite*s  the  lower  of  the  twain :  you  may 
Perceive  a  part  of  liim. 

Jailor.  Go  to,  leave  your  pointing ! 
They'd  not  make  us  their  object:  out  of  their 

sight! 

Daugk.  It  is  a  holiday  to  look  on  them ! 
Lord,  the  difference  of  men!  [£xetm/. 


SCENE  IF. 
Enter  Palamon  and  Arcite,  in  Prisom. 

• 

Pal.     How  do  you,  noble  cousin  ? 

Arc.  How  do  you,  sir?  [s^T* 

Pal.  Wliy,  strong  enough  to  laogh  at  mi- 
And  bear  the  chance  of  war  yet.  We  BXfi 
I  fear  for  ever,  cousin.  [prisoners 

Arc.  I  believe  it; 
And  to  .that  destiny  have  patiently 
Laid  up  my  hour  to  come. 

Pal.  Oh,  cousin  Arcite,  [countiy? 

Wher^  is  Thebes  now  ?  where  is  our  nobie 
Where  are  .our  friends,  and  kindreds?  Never 

more 
Must  we  behold  those  cooj/brts;  never  see 
The  hardy  youths  strive  for  the  games  of  ho- 
nour, 
Hung  with  the  painted  favours  of  their  ladies, 
Like  tall  ships  under  sail ;  tiien  start  amongst 

'em, 
And,  as  an  east  wind,  leave  'em  all  fatehind  us 
Like  lazy  clouds,  whilst  Palamon  and  Arcite, 
Ev'n  in  the  wagging  of  a  wanton  leg,  [lands, 
Out-stript  the  people's  praises,  w  on  the  gar- 
£re  they  have  time  to  wish  'em  ours.     Ob^ 

never 
Shall  we  two  .exercasc,  like  twins  of  honour^ 
Our  anns  again,  and  feel  oiv  fiery  horses^ 
Like  proud  seas  under  us!  Our  good  swords 

now, 
(Better  the  red-e/d  god  of  war  ne'er  wore*^ 
liavish'd  our  sides,  like  age,  must  nui  to  nis^ 
And  deck  the  temples  of  those  gods   thsti 

hate  us;  [light'uing. 

These  hands  shall  never  draw  'em  out  like 
To  blast  whole  armies  more ! 

Arc.  No,  Palamon,  [are. 

Those  hopes  are  prisoners  with  us:    here  we 
And  here  the  gnices  of  our  youths  mudt 

wither,  [os. 

Like  a  too-timely  spring;  here  age  mu&t  find 


3^  They  stand  a  grief.]  This  is  a  stiff  expression,  and  only  the  conjectural  reading  of  the 
late  editions :  the  old  quarto  reads, 

they  stand  a  griese. 

Mr.  Sympson  and  I  both  read  and  conjecture,  gree^  the  old  word  for  gradut  or  degree.  See 
Urry's  (Glossary  to  Chaucer.  Lideed  spelling  of  words  was  formerly  so  very  uncertain,  that 
griese  for  a  step,  might  have  been  in  use  as  well  as^rce,  and  therefore  it  is  best  to  restore  it. 

SetcanL 
We  see  no  objection  to  the  text,  but  think  it,  both  in  expression  and  sentiment,  every 
way  superior  to  the  proposed  restoration. 

^*  Tlie  duke  himself  came  privately  in  the  night, 
Enter  Palamon  and  Arcite. 
And  so  did  they — ]  There  is  a  deficiency  in  the  sense  here,  that  seems  to  denote  tiie 
loss  of  at  least  one  whole  line,  nor  can  I,  from  the  context,  easily  guess  the  purport  of  it. 
By  striking  out.  And  so  did  they,  the  whole  would  be  sense^  but  the  measure  would  be  lost. 
So  we  must  leave  it  to  some  more  fortunate  conjecture.  Seward* 

We  do  not  perceive  any  fault. 
39  ■  our  good  swords  now 

(Better  the  red-ey'd  god  of' war  n€V*r  were) 

Bravish'd  our  sides.^  The  two  mistakes  of  uere  for  tcore,  and  bravish^d  for  ravished,  are 
Tciy  easily  amended,  and  the  reader  will  observe  that  the  second  arose  frpm'  the  initial 
letter  of  the  former  liiie  being  repeated.    I  had  the  concurrence  here  of  both  my  assistants. 

ikward. 
And, 


#   . 
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Aiuiy  which  is  heaviest,  Palamon,  unmarried ; 
The  sweet  embraces  of  a  loving  wife  [pids, 
lioaden  with  kisses,  arm'd  with  thousand  Cu- 
Shall  never  clasp  our  necks!  no  issue  know 


us, 


No  figures  of  ourselves  shall  we  e'er  see. 
To  glad  our  age^  and  like  young  eagles  teach 


em 


Boldly  to  gaze  against  bright  arms,  and  say, 
Remember  what    your  fathers  were,   and 

conquer!  [ments, 

Tlie  fair-ey'd  maids  shall  weep  our  banish- 
Andin  their  songs  curse  ever-bhnded  fortune. 
Till  she  for  s))ame  see  what  a  wrgng  sh'  has 

done 
To  youth  and  nature :  this  is  all  our  world; 
We  shall  know  nothing  here,  but  one  another; 
Hear  nothmg,  but  the  clock  that  tells  our 

woes; 
The  vine  shall  grow,  but  we  shall  never  see  it ; 
Bummer  shall  come,  and  with  her  all  delights, 
But  dead-cold  winter  must  inhabit  liere  still ! 

Fal,  Tis  too  true,  Arcite!  To  ourTheban 

hounds, 
That  shook  the  aged  forest  with  their  echoes, 
No  more  now  must  we  halloo;  no  more  shake 
Our  pointed  javelins,  whilst  the  angry  swine 
Flies  like  a  Parthiau  quiver  from  our  mges, 
Struck  with  our  well-steel'd  darts!  All  va- 
liant uses 
(The  food  and  nourishment  of  noble  minds) 
In  us  two  here  shall  perish ;  we  shall  die, 
(Which*is  the  curse  of  honour!)  lazily**^. 
Children  of  grief  and  ignorance. 

^Arc,  Yet,  cousin, 
£ven  from  the  bottom  of  these  miseries 
From  all  that  fortune  can  inflict  upon  us, 
I  see  two  comforts  rising,  two  mere  blessings. 
If  the  gods  please  to  hold  here;  a  brave 

patience, 
And  the  enjoying  of  our  griefs  tc^ether. 


Whilst  Palamon  is  with  me,  let  me  perish 
If  I  think  this  our  prison ! 

FaL  Certainly,  [tunes 

'Tis  a  main  goodness,  cousin,  that  our  tor- 
Were  twinned  together*  'tis  most  true,  two 

souls 
Put  in  two  noble  bodies,  let  *em  suffer 
The  gall  of  hazard,  so  they  grow  together, 
Will  never  sink;  they  must  not;  say  thej 

could, 
A  willing  man  dies  sleeping,  and  ail's  done. 

Arc,  Shall  wemake  wortliy  uses  of  this  place^ 
That  all  men  hate  so  much  ?  ' 

Pal.  How,  gentle  cousin? 

Arc,  Let's  think  this  prison  a  holy  sanctuarr^ 
To  keep  us  from  corruption  of  worse  men ! 
We're  young,^and  yet  desire  the  ways  of 

honour; 
That,  liberty  and  common  conversation^ 
The  poison  of  pure  spirits,  might,  like  women, 
Wooe  us  to  wander  firora.     What  worthy 

blessing 
Can  be,  but  our  imaginations  [gether. 

May  make  it  ours  ?  and  here  being  thus  to- 
We  are  an  endless  mine  to  one  another; 
We're  one  another's  wife,  ever  begetting 
New  births  of  love;  we're  fatlicr,  friends^ 

acquaintance ; 
We  are,  in  one  another,  families; 
lam  your  heir,  and  you  are  mine;  this  place 
Is  our  inheritance ;  no  hard  oppressor 
Dare  take  this  from  us :  here,  with  a  little 

patience,  [seek  us; 

We  shall  livelong,  and  loving;  no  surfeits 
The  hand  of  war  hurls  none  heie,  nor  the 

seas 
Swallow  their  youth ;  were  we  at  liberty, 
A  wife  might  part  us  lawfully,  or  business; 
Quarrels  consume  us;  envy  of  ill  men 
Crave  our  acquaintance*^' ;  I  might  sicken, 

cousin. 


*®  (Which  ii  the  curse  of  honour)  lastly. 

Children  of  griefs  and  ignorance.]  When  a  word  is  flat  and  unpoetical,  and  at  the  same 
time  detrimental  to  the  measure,  there  is  almost  a  certainty  of  its  being  corrupt.  Lastly 
has  both  these  bad  qualities;  it  is  a  mere  degrading  expletive  as  to  the  sense,  and  wants  a 
syllable  to  complete  the  measure.  I  cannot  doubt  therefore  uf  the  true  word  being  lazily; 
laziness  to  a  man  of  spirit  being  the  true  curse  of  honour.  Hence  the  sentence  becomes  a 
fioe  climax  to  that  noble  spirit  of  poetry  that  animates  the  whole  speech.        Seward. 

^  Seward's  emendation  here  is  happy,  and  we  believe  gives  the  genuine  text.    He  supports 
his  conjecture  by  tlie  following  quotation  from  the  Lovers'  Progress : 

We  shall  grow  old  men  and  feeble. 
Which  is  the  scorn  of  love  and  rust  of  honour. 
*■  —  enry  of  i//»i€» 

Crave  our  acquaintance,]  We  have  each  a  diflerent  conjecture  here,  Mr.  Theobald 
reads  erazey  Mr.  Sympson,  carve,  and  I,  reave, ^1  know  not  whether  self-partiality  makes  me 
prefer  the  latter.  It  is  a  common  word  in  old  authors,  though  now  we  seldom  use  it  except 
in  tbeperfect  tense  reft,  as  in  Mr.  Mallet's  charming  song,  the  first  stanza  of  which  is  taken 
from  Fletcher: 

'  Such  is  the  robe  that  kings  must  wear 
'  When  death  has  reft  their  crown.' 
S€e  Skinner  on  the  word  reave :  ipoliare,  to  spoil  or  take  away.    The  two  former  words, 
craze  and  carre,  seem  stifler  than  Un^,        Seuurd.  ' 

Heave  is  a  plausible  reading,   ;\rtd  much   better  than  craze  or  carve:  but  the  old  text 
f  crave)  being  easy  and  inteliigiblu,  i^houlil  not  be  disturbed. 

Where 
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Where  yon  should  never  know  it,  and  so  perish 
Without  your  nohle  hand  to  close  mine  eyes, 
Or  prayers  to  the  gods:  a  thousand  cluuices^ 
Were  we  from  heuce,  would  sever  us*  . 

PuL  You  have  made  me 
(I  thank  you,  cousin  Arcite!)  almost  wanton 
Wiih  my  captivity  :  what  a  misery 
It  lb  to  live  abroad,  and  every  where! 
n  is  like  a  beast,  methinks !  I  find  the  court 

here,  [sures 

Fm  sure  a  more  content;  and  -all  those plea- 
That  wooe  the  wills  of  men  to  vanity, 
I  sec  thro*  now;  and  am  suiBrient 
To  tell  the  world,  'tis  but  a  gaudy  shadow, 
lliat  old  time,  as  he  passes  by,  takes  with 

him. 
W^hat  had  we  been,  old  in  the  court  of  Creon^ 
Where  sin  is  justice,  lust  and  ignorance 
The  virtues  of  the  great  ones?  Cousin  Arcite, 
Had  not  the  loving  gods  found  this  place  for 

us, 
We  had  died  as  they  do,  ill  old  men  unwept. 
And  had  their  epitaphs,  the  people's  curses! 
Shall  I  say  more  ? 

Arc,  I  would  hear  you  still. 

Pal.  You  shall. 
Is  there  record  of  any  two  that  lov'd 
Better  than  we  do,  Arcite? 

Arc.  Sore  there  cannot. 

Paf,  I  do  not  think  it  possible  our  friendship 
SlK)uld  ever  leave  us. 

Arc,  Till  our  deaths  it  cannot ; 

Enter  Emilia  and  Iter  Servant. 

And  after  death  our  spirits  shall  be  led 
To  those  that  love  eternally.     Speak  on,  sir ! 
^    Etni.  This  garden  has  a  worla  of  pleasures 
What  flower  is  this?  [in't**. 

Serv.  'Tis  call'd  Narcissus,  madam. 


Emi.  That  was  a  fair  boy  certain,  but  a  fool 
To  love  himself:  were  there  not  Diaids  enough? 

Arc.  Pray  forward ! 

Pal.  Yes. 

EmL  Or  were  they  all  hard-hearted  f 

Serv.  They  could  not  be  to  one  so  fair* 

Emi.  Thou  woiddst  not? 

Serv.  I  think  I  should  not,  madam* 

Emi.  That's  a  good  wench ! 
But  take  heed  to  your  kindness  tho^l 

Serv.  Why,  madam  ? 

Etni.  Men  are  mad  things. 

Arc.  Will  you  go  fonvard,  cousin? 

Emi.  Canst  not  thou  work  such  flowers  in 

Serv.  Yes.  fsilk,  wenCh? 

Efni.  I'll  have  a  go%vn  full  ot'em ;  and  of 
This  is  a  pretty  cojour :  wiil't  not  do  [these; 
Rarely  upon  a  skirt,  wench  ? 

Serv.  Dainty,  madam. 

Arc,  Cousin!  Cousin!  How  do  you,  sir? 

Why,  Palamon ! 

Pal.  Never  *till  now  I  was  in  prison,  Afche« 

Arc.  Wljy,  what's  the  matter,  man  ? 

Pal.  Behold,  and  wonder! 
By  Heav*n,  she  is  a  goddess! 

Arc.  Ha! 

Pal.  Do  reverence ! 
She  is  a  goddess,  Arcite! 

Emit  Of  all  flowers, 
Methinks  a  rose  is  best. 

Serv.  Why,  gentle  madam  ? 

Emi.  It  is  the  very  emblem  of  a  maid : 
For  when  the  west  wind  courts  her  gently*'. 
How  modestly  she  blows,  and  paints  the  sun 
With  her  chaste  blushes!   when  the  north 

comes  near  her. 
Rode  and  impatient,  then,  like  chastity. 
She  locks  her  beauties  in  her  bud  agaixr. 
And  leaves  him  to  base  briers** 


♦*  This  garden  hat  a^orld  of  pleasures  in't.]  This  in  all  the  former  editions  was  made  the 
end  of  Arcite^  speech ;  the  absurdity  was  evideiiyt  to  us  all,  iCnd  must  have  been  so  to  every 
reader  of  the  least  attention.         Seward. 

♦'  For  uhen  the  tcest-wind  courts  her  gently.]  As  there  is  a  deficiency  in  measore,  Mr. 
Theobald  reads, 

— — courts  her  beauties  gently. 

But  the  necessity  of  such  an  insertion  does  not  appear,  as  making ^C7jf%  three  syllables, 

best, 


are  not  so  precise  » 


thing  very  common  in  our  authors,  sufficiently  fills  up  the  measure.        Seward. 

Theobald's  variation  is  best,  but  neither  is  necessary :  our  authors 
their  measure. 

^  It  is  the  very  emblem  of  a  maid: 

For  when  the  west-wind  courts  her  gently,* 
How  modestly  she  blows,  and  paihts  the  sun 
With  her  chaste  blushes  ?  When  the  north  comes  near  her, 
Rude  and  impatient,  then  like  chastity 
She  locks  her  beauties  in  her  bud  a^am, 

And  leaves  him  to  base  briers.]  Dr.  Farmer  (Appendix  to  Shakespeare,  1T7S)  quotes 
this  speech,  and  with  Seward  (line  2)  reads  genlily  for  gently.  I  mention  this  minateDeK 
of  the  doctor,  because  (line  5)  he  subbtitutcs  charity  for  chastity,  and  (line  6)  shuts  for  locks. 
The  quotation  is  made  in  support  of  a  proposal,  by  <  aii  eminent  critic,'  to  alter  the  woid 
shakes  to  shuts,  in  the  follovvmg  passage  in  Cymbelinc : 

* like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north, 

*  Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing.' 
I  date  say,  the  doctor  did  not  intentionally  violate  the  poets*  text;  but  think  each  of  the 
errors  very  remarkable.        J.  N» 
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Sen,  ^Tety  good  madanif 

Sometimes  ber  niodes^  Will  blow  to  fitf 
Sbe&Usfbrit:  amaui^ 
If  sbe  ba?e  aoy  bonour,  would  be  loatb 
To  take  example  by  ber. 

JBmt.  Tbott  art  wanton. 

Are.  She's  wondroittfiur! 

Fal.  She's  all  the  beauty  extant! 

End.  The  sun  grows  high;  let's  walk  in! 

Keep  these  flowers ; 
Well  see  bow  near  ait  can  come  near  their 

colours. 
Tm  wondrous  merry-hearted;  I  could  laugh 

now. 

Scrv.  I  could  lie  dowttf  Fmsure. 

JEsii.  And  take  one  with  you  ? 

Sen.  That's  as  we  bargain,  madam. 

Emi.  Well,  agree  then.     [Exit  miik  Serv. 

FaL  What  think  you  of  this  beauty? 

Arc.  Tis  a  rare  one. 

Pai.  Is't  but  a  rare  one  ? 

Arc.  Yes,  a  matchless  beauty. 

Pal.  Might  not  a  man  well  lose  himself, 

and  love  her  ?  [have, 

Arc,  I  cannot  tell  what  you  have  done;  I 
Beshrew  mine  eyes  for't!  Now  I  feel  my 

shackles. 

Pui.  Yon  lo\'e  her  then  ? 

Are.  Who  would  not  ? 

PaL  And  desire  her  ? 

Arc.  Before  my  li(>crty« 

PaL  I  saw  her  first. 

Arc.  lliat*s  nothing. 

PaL  But  it  shall  be. 

Arc.  I  saw  her  too. 

Pal,  Yes ;  but  you  must  not  lo\'e  her. 

Are.  I  will  not,  as  you  do ;  to  worship  her^ 
As  she  is  heav'niy,  and  a  blesscHl  goddess : 
1  love  her  us  a  woman,  to  enjoy  her; 
So  both  may  love. 

PaL  You  shall  not  love  at  all! 

Arc.  Not  love  at  all  ?  who  shall  deny  me  ? 

PaL  I  that  first  saw  lier;  I  that  took  po^ 

session  [lier 

First  with  mine  eye  of  all  those  beauties  in 
Ileveal*d  to  mankind !  If  thou  Invest  her. 
Or  entertain'st  a  hope  to  blast  my  wishes, 
Tliou  art  a  traitor,  Arcite,  and  a  fellow 
False  as  thy  title  to  her:  friendship,  blood. 
And  all  the  ties  between  us,  I  disclaix||y 
If  thou  once  think  upon  her ! 

Arc.  Yes,  I  love  her; 
And  if  the  lives  of  all  my  name  lay  on  il^ 
I  must  do  so ;  I  love  her  with  my  souL 
If  that  will  lose  you,  farewell,  Palwnon! 
I  say  again,  I  love;  and,  in  loviog  hft, 
-  maintain 

I  am  as  worthy  and  as  firee  a  lover. 
And  have  as  just  a  title  to  ber  beauty. 
As  unj  Palamon,  or  any  living, 
Tliat  IS  a  man's  son. 

Pai.  Hove  I  call'd  thee  friend? 

Arc.  Yes,  and  have  found  mean.    Why 

are  you  mo/d  thus  ? 
Let  me  deal  coldly  witb  you!  am  not  I  - 

VOL.  m. 


Part  of  your  blood,  part  of  your  soul  ?  you've 

told  me 
That  I  was  Palamon,  and  y^u  were  Arcite. 

Pc/.  Yes. 

Arc.  Am  not  I  liable  to  those  affections. 
Those  joys,  griefs,  angers,  fears,  my  friend 

Pal.  You  may  be.  [shall  suffer^ 

Arc.  Why  then  would  you  deal  so  cun« 

ningly. 
So  strangely,  so  unlike  a  Noble  Kinsman, 
To  love  alone  ?  Speak  truly ;  do  you  think  me 
Unworthy  of  her  si^ht  ? 

Pal.  No;  but  unjust 
If  thou  pursue  that  sight. 

Arc,  Because  another 
First  sees  the  enemy,  shall  I  stand  still. 
And  let  mine  honour  do  An,  and  never  cfanrgel 

PaL  Yes,  if  he  be  bnt  one. 

Arc  But  say  that  one 
Had  rather  combat  me  f 

PaL  Let  that  one  say  so,  [her. 

And  use  thy  freedom !  else,  if  thou  pursuest 
Be  as  that  cursed  man  that  hates  his  country^ 
A  branded  villain ! 

Arc.  You  are  mad. 

PaL  1  must  be, 
'Till  thou  art  worthy,  Arcite;  it  concerns  me  I 
And,  in  this  madness,  if  I  hazard  thee 
And  take  thy  life,  I  deal  but  truly. 

Arc.  Fy,  sir! 
You  play /(he  child  extremely:  T  will  love  her, . 
I  must,  I  ou^ht  to  do  so,  and  I  dare ; 
And  all  this  justly. 

P«/.  Oh,  that  now,  that  now       [fortune, 
Thy  false  self,  and  thy  friend,  had  but  this 
To  be  one  hour  at  liberty,  and  grasp 
Our  good  swords  in  our  hands,  I'd  quickly 

teach  thee 
Wliat  'twere  to  filch  affection  from  another! 
Thou*rt  baser  in  it  than  a  cutpurse! 
Put  but  thy  head  out  of  this  window  more, 
And,  as  I  have  a  soul,  I'll  nail  thy  life  to't! 

Arc.  Thou  dar*st  not,  fool;  tboa  canst 

not;  thou  art  feeble! 
Put  my  head  out  ?  Til  throw  my  body  out. 
And  leap  the  garden,  when  I  see  her  nex^ 

Enter  Jailor. 

And  pitch  between  her  arms,  to  anger  thee. 

PaL  No  more!  the  keeper*s  coming:  I 

shaU  live 
To  knock  thy  brmn»  out  with  my  shackles* 

^rc..Do! 

Jailor.  By  yoor  leave,  gentlemen! 

Pal.  Now,  honest  keeper?         [th'  dukb ; 

Jailor.  Lord  Arcite,  you  must  prcsendy  ta 
The  cause  I  know  not  yet. 

Are.  Vm  ready,  keeper.  [reave  you 

Jailor.  Prince  PaJan>on,  I  must  awhile  be- 
Of  your  fair  cousin*s  company. 

[Exit  with  Arcite. 

PaL  And  me  too, 
Ev'n  when  you  please,  of  life  ! — Why  is  he 

sent  fi>rt 
It  mmr  be,  lie  shall  marry  her:  hi$*s  goodly; 

*  F  And 
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A  lid  like>DOiig)i  tfae  duke  bath  taken  noticis 
Both  of  his  blood  and  body.  But  bis  falsAood! 
\yby  should  a  ftiend  be  treacbemus?  If  that 
Get  him  a  wife  so  noble,  and  so  fair. 
Let  lionest  men  ne*er  love  agtrin.  Once  more 
I  would  but  see  this  fair  one.  Blessed  earden. 
And  fruit)  and  flowers  more  blessed,  that  still 
blossom  [were, 

As  her  bright  eyes  shine  on  ye !  'Would  I 
For  all  the  fortune  of  toy  life  hereafter, 
Yon  little  tree,  yon  blooming  apricot ! 
How  I  would  spread,  and  fling  my  wanton 

arms 
In  at  her  window!  I  would  bring -her  fruit 
Fit  for  the  gods  to  feed  on;  youth  and  plea- 
sure, 
Still  as  she  tasted,  should  be  doubled  on  her; 
And,  if  she  be  not  heav^nly^,  I  would  make 
her  [her; 

So  near  the  gods  in  nature,  they  should  iear 

Enter  Jailor, 

^nd  then  l*m  sure  she'd  love  me.  Uow  now 

keeper !  -» 

W  here's  Arcite? 

Jailor,  Banished.    Prince- Perithous 
Obbihi'd  his  liberty;  but  never  more. 
Upon  his  oath  and  life,  must  he  set  loot 
Upon  this  kiligdom. 

Pal.  Hit's  a  blessed  man  ! 
Kc  shall  see  Thebes  again,  and  call  to  arms 
The  bold  young men/tluu,  when  he  bids  'cm 

charge, 
jFall  on  like  fire:  Arcite  shall  have  a  fortnne, 
)f  he  dare  make  himself  a  worthy  lover, 
Yet  in  the  field  to  strike  a  battle  for  her; 
A  ad  it  he  lose  her  then,  he's  a  cold  coward: 
How  bravely  may  he  bear  himself  l»  win  ly^r, 
KM^  be  noble  Arcite,  thousand  ways! 
Were  I  at  liberty,  I  would  du  things 
Qf  such  a  virtuous  greatness,  that  this  lady. 
Tills  blushing  vii^n,  should  take  manhood  iq 
And  seek  to  ravish  me.  [tier, 

Jailor.  My  lord,  for  you 
I  have  this'cbargw  too. 

.FaL  To  discharge  my  life^  [your  lordship; 

Jailor .  No;  but  from  this phice  to  remove 
The  windows  are  too  open.  - 

Pu/.  Devils  take  'em, 
J'hat  are  so  envious  to  me !  Prithee  kill  me ! 

Jailor.  And  hang  for't  afterward  ? 

^jPa/.  By  this  good  light, 
llad  I  a  sword,  Td  kill  thee. 

Jailor.  Why,  my  lord? 


S»i 


P(U.  Thou  bring'at  sack  peltmg  worvy 

news  cootioaallyy 
Thou  art  not  worthy  life !  I  will  not  ^ 

Jailor.  Indeed  you. musty  mv  lord. 

Fal.  May  I  see  the  garden? 

Jailor,  Wo. 

Fol.  Then  I'm  resolv'd  I  will  not  go. 

Jailor.  I  mast  [ooi^ 

Constrain  you  then!  aad,  for  you're  danger- 
rU  ( lup  more  irons  on  you; 

Pal.  Do,  good  keeper ! 
ril  shake  em  so,  you  shall  not  sleep ; 
I'll  make  you  a  new  morris !  Must  1 1 

Jailor.  There  is  no  remedy. 

Pal  Farewell,  kind  window ! 
May  rude  v^md  never  hurt  thee  !  Ob,  my  lady. 
If  ever  thou  hast  felt  what  sorrow  was, 
Di-eam  how  I  sufler !  Come,  now  bun'  me. 

[£x€uut. 

SCENE  III. 

Enter  Arcite^ 

Arc,  Banish'd  the  kingdom?  Tis  a  benefit, 
A  mercy  I  must  thank  'cm  for;  but  banisk'd 
1  Ite  free  enjoying  of  that  face  I  die  for, 
Ohf  *t\\Hs  fi  studied  punishment,  a  death 
Beyond  imagination !  Such  a  vengeance, 
Ttmt,  were  I  old  and  wicked,  all  my  sins 
Could  never  pluck  upon  me.    Palamon^ 
Thou  luist  the  start  uow;  thou  shalt  stay  and 

see  [tby  window, 

Her  bright  eves  break  each  uioming  Against 
And  let  in  lite  into  thee;  thou  shalt  feed 
Upon  the  sweetness  of  a  noble  beauty. 
That  nature  ne'er  exceeded,  uorne*crahalL 
Good  gods,  what  kappioess  has  Palamon ! 
I'wenty  to  one  he'll  come  to  speak  to  her; 
And,  if  she  be  as  gentle  as  she  s  fiur, 
I  know  she's  his;  he  has  a  tongue  will  tame 
Tempests,  and  make  the  wild  rocks  viraniDn. 

Come  what  can  come,  [dom: 

The  worst  is  death;  I  will  not  leave  the  kiog- 
I  know  my  own  is  but  a  heap  or  ruins. 
And  no  redress  there  !  if  I  go,  he  has  her. 
I  am  resolv'd:  another  shape ^hall  makemc^ 
Or  end  my  fortunes;  eittier  way,  I'm  happy: 
I'll  tea  her,  and  be  near  her,  or  no  more. 

Enter/our  Country  PtopU ;  one  with  a  t?«r- 
lanU  hcfoie  them, 

1  Cor/72.  My  masters,  I'll  be  tbeney  that's 

2  Coun.  And  I'll  bo  there.  [certain. 

3  Coun,  And  I.  ['tis  but  a  chidii^ 

4  Coun.  Why  then,  have  with  ye,  boysl 


^  And  if  she  be  not  heavenly — ]  This  nnd  the  end  of  the  next  speech,  which  may  at  first  sigU 
Appear  a  rant,  are  inhnitably  beautiful  in  a  character  of  such  warm  passions  under  a  phreaiy 
of  love.  Our  authors  have  improved  upon  Chaucer,  in  making  PoLainon  smd  Arcite  ^uch  very 
<iistinct  characters;  hut  Jrcite,  who  is  uot  crdwn'd  with  success,  becomes  by  tliis  means  the 
mure  amiable,  and  has  the  reader's  wishes  m  his  favour.  This  is  a  fault  that  Chaucer  par- 
tifuhu'ly  guards  agitinst,  for  he  makes  the  Two  Kinsmen  under  an  engagement  upon  OQti^  to 
assist  each  other  when  either  happened  to  be  in  love.  liad  our  authors  inserted  this,  they 
|jad  obviated  all  prejudice  ugainsc  Pulutnou,  and  given  su^c^ent  flatter  to  kindle  bis  i^ 
and  violence.  *         Seward. 

Who  entertains  any  prejudice  against -JPa^o^N^i  her^?  ■  .  .         ^        ^ 

'*'...     Let 
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Let  the  ploagh  play  to-day !  Ill  tick)e*t  out 
Of  the  jades'  tails  to-morrow !  ' 

1  Cavil.  I  am  sure 

To  hnve  my  wife  as  jealous  as  a  (arkcy  • 

But  that's  ali  one ;  I'll  go  tbro\  let  her  mum- 
ble, [and  stow  her, 
S  Coun,  Clap  her  aboard  to-morrow  nighty 

'And  all's  made  up  again. 
S  Caun,  Ay,  do  but  put 

•A  feskue  in  her  fist,  and  you  shaH  see  her 

Take  a  new  lesson  out,  and  be  a  good  wench. 

Do  we  all  hold  against  the  maying? 
4Cbun.  Hold!  what 

Should  ail  us  ? 

ii  Coiau  Areas  will  be  there. 

2  Coun,  And  Sennois, 

And  Rycas;  and  three  better  lads  ne*er 
danc'd  [Ha ! 

Under  green  tree;  and  ye  know  what  wenches. 

'fiat  «rilj  the  dainty  domine,  the  schoolmaster, 

Keep  touch,  do  you  think  f  for  he  does  all, 
ye  know.  [Go  to ! 

3  Coun,  He*H  eat  a  hornbook,  ete  he  fail: 
The  matter  is  too  far  driven  between 

Him  and  the  tanner's  daughter,  to  let  slip  now; 
And  she  must  see  the  duke,  and  sl^  must 
dance  too. 

4  CouTi.  Shall  we  be  lusty } 

'     U  Coun.  All  the  boys  in  Athens 

Blow  wind  i*  th'  breech  on  us !  and  here  I'll  be, 

And  there  I'll  be^  for  our  town,  and  here 

a^ain,  [weavers ! 

-  AfMi  there  again !   Ha,  boys,  heigh  for  the 

1  Cofin.  This  must  be  done  i'  th*  woods. 

4  Coun.  Oh, pardon  me! 

5  Coun,  By  any  nieatis ;  our  thing  of  learn- 
ing says  so ; 

•  Where  he  himself  will  edify  tlte  duke 
Most  parloiisly  in  our  belialfs:  he*s  excel- 
lent i'  th'  woods;  [cfy- 
Bring  him  to  th'  plains,  \m  learning  makes  no 

3  Coun.  We'll  see  the  sports;  then  every 
man  to's  tackle !  [means, 

And,  sweet  companions,  let*s  rehearse  by  any 
Before  the  ladies  see  us,  and  (jo  sweetly, 
And  God  knows  what  may  come  on't ! 

4  Coun,  Content:  the  spohs 

Once  ended,  we'll  perform.     Away  boys, 
and  hold  I  [you,  whither  go  you  ? 

Arc.  By  yonr leaves,  honest  friends!  Pray  " 

4  Coun.  Whither  ?  why,  what  a  question's 
■that!  [not. 
Arc.  Yes,  'tis  a  question,  to  me  that  know 
3  Coun,  To  the  games,  my  friend. 

5  Counl  Where  were  you  bred,  you  know'it 
not? 


Are,  'Not  £kry  iir. 
Arc  there  iiuch  games  to-day  ? 

1  Coun.  Yes,  marry  fure  tlierc; 

A  ud  such  as  you  ne  er  saw :  tlie  duke  himself 
WUl  be  in  person  there. 
Arc.  What  pastimes  are  they? 

2  Qmn.  Wrastling  aud  running. .  Tis  a 
pretty  fellow.  * 
3jCoan.  Thou  wilt  not  go  along? 

Arc,  Not  yet,  sir. 
4  Coun.  Well,  sir. 
Take  your  own  time.    Come,  hoys ! 

1  Coun,  My  mind  misgives  me 

This  fellow  Itas  a  veng'ance  trick  o'th'  hip; 
Mark,  how  lus  hody*s  made  for't! 

2  Coun.  n\  be  haiig'd  tho' 

If  he  dare  venture;  hang  him,  plumb-por- 
ridge I  [gone,  lad».! 
He  wrastle  ?  He  roast  eggs.    Come,  let's  be 

\ Exeunt  Counttymcn. 
Arc.  This  is  an  offer  d  opportunity 
I  durst  nf)t  wish  -for.     Well  I  could  have 

wrestled^ 
The  best  men  call'd  it  excellent ;  and  run," 
Swifter  the  wind  upon  a  field  of  corn*' 
(Curling  the  wealtliy  ears)  ne'er  Hew!   I'll 
venture,  [knows 

And  in  some  poor  disguise  be  there :  who 
Whether  my  brows  may  not  Uegirt  with  gir- 
Aiid  happiness  prefer  mc  to  a  place,  [iands^ 
Where  I  may  e\'er  dwell  in  sight  of  her? 

[Exit. 

SCENE  TV. 

Enter  Jailor^s  Daughter.   ' 

Davgh.  VVhy  should  I  love  this  gentleman? 
'lis  odds 
He  never  will  affect  me:  I  am  base. 
My  father  the  mean  keeper  of  his  prison, 
Aud  he  a  prince :  to  marry  him  h  hopeless. 
To  be  his  whore  is  witless.   Out  upou^! 
What  pushes  are  we  wenches  driven  to^ 
When  tifteen  ouce  has  found  us !  First,  I  saw 

'  him ; 
I,  seeing,  thought  he  was  a  goodly  man ; 
He  has  as  much  to  please  a  woman  in  him, 
(If  he  please  to  bestow  it  so)  as  ever 
These  eyes  yet  Jook'd  on:  next,  I  pitied  him; 
And  so  would  any  young  wench,  o'my  con- 
science. 
That  ever  dream'd,  or  vow*d  her  maidenhead 
Ton  young  handsome  man :  then,  I  lov'd  him, 
Extjemely  lov'd  him,  infinitely  lov'd  him  1 
A  nd  vet  he  had  a  cousin,  fair  as  he  too ;         * 
Uiit  in  my  heart  was  Palamon,  and  there, 
i^rd,  wlmt  a  coil  he  keeps ^ !  To  hear  him 


**  Swifter  thtti  uwM?.!  Amended  by  Seward  and  Sympson. 

^  Lcardt  what  a  coil  tie  keeps  I  Tf  hear  hinr,]  This  line  wants  two  syllables  of  its4ae 
measure,  and  the  words  that  I  have  inserted  «eem  to  improve  the  sense  as  well  as  compleat 
tbe  measure,  as  they  imply  a  continuance  of  his  singing,  and  her  attention  to  it.        Sewardm 

^waiVl  reads, To  sie  and  hi-ar  him ;  •  ■       •     •. 

l>iit  these  supposed  impratements  of  the  nemcy  and  arbitrary  completions  of  the  tneasupe,  sire 
unwarraotMble.  2b  iU,  would  rather  imply  sitting  in  his  con^pany,  wbicb  is  «ofr  8opp06«}i  ui 
slut  place. 

3  F  3  Sir^ 
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Sing  in  an  evening^',  what  a  heaTcn  it  it! 
A  nd  yet  his  songs  are  sad  ones.  Fairer  spoken 
Was  never  gentleman :  vhen  I  come  m 
To  bring  bim  water  in  a  morning,  first 
lie  bows  his  noble  body,  then  salutes  me  thus  : 
*  Fair  gentle  maid,  good  morrow  !  may  thy 

goodness 
'  Get  tbee  a  happy  husband!'  Once  he  kiss*d 

me; 
I  lov'd  my  lips  the  better  ten  days  after : 
'Would  be  would  do  so  evVy  day!  He  grieves 

much, 
And  me  as  much  to  see  his  misery :     fhim? 
What  should  I  do,  to  make  him  know  I  love 
For  I  would  fain  enjoy  him:  say  I  vcntor'd 
To  set  him  free?  what  says  the  law  then? 
Tbiui  much  for  la\y,  or  kindred  1 1  will  do  it^, 
And  this  night,  or  to-mdrrow :  he  slwli  love 

jne!  lExU. 

SCENE  V. 
[A  short  flourish  <f  comets,  and  shouts 
within. 
Enter  Theseus,  HippoUta,  Perithous,  Emilia, 
and  Arcite  with  a  Garlandy  4'C- 

l^es,  Ypu  have  done  worthily;  I  have  not 

seen. 
Since  Hercules,  a  man  of  tougher  sinews : 
Whatever  you  are,  you  run  the  best,  and 

wrestle, 
That  these  times  can  allow. 

Arc,  Vm  proud  to  please  you. 

JTies.  What  counti^  bred  you?. 

Arc,  This ;  but  far  off,  prince. 

Thes^  Are  you  a  gentleman  ? 

Arc,  My  father  said  so ; 
And  to  those  gentle  uses  gave  me  life^. 

JJies^Ate  you  his  heir? 


r 

Arc.  His  younceaty  sir. 

Thes.  Your  father 
Sure  is  a  happy  sire  then.    What prave you? 

Arc,  A  little  of  ail  noble  qoalhiea : 
I  could  have  kept  a  hawk,  and  well  ba^ 

holloa'd 
To  a  de^  cry  of  dogs;  I  dare  not  praise 
My  feat  m  horsemaitfbip,  yet  they  uiat  knew 

me  rgreatest, 

Would  say  it  was  my  best  piece;  last^  and 
I  would  be  thought  a  soldier. 

Thes,  You  are  perfect. 

Fer,  Upon  my  soul,  a  proper  man  ! 

End.  He  is  so. 

Per,  How  do  you  like  him,  ladjr  i 

Hip.  I  admire  him: 
I  have  not  seeii  so  youpg  a  man  so  noble, 
(If  he  say  true)  of  bis  sort. 

Emi.  BeHeve, 
His  mother  was  a  wondrous  handsome  woman! 
His  face  methinks  soes  that  way. 

Hip,  But  his  body. 
And  fierf  mind,  illustrate  a  brave  father. 

Per.  Mark  how  his  virtue,  like  a  hiddea 
Breaks  thro'  liis  baser  garments.  [soa, 

H^.  He*s  well  got,  sure. 

Thes.  What  made  you  seek  this  place,  sir? 

Arc  Noble  Theseus, 
To  purchase  name,  and  do  my  ablest  service 
To  such  a  well«found  wonder  as  thy  wocth; 
For  only  in  thy  court,  of  all  the  wo^. 
Dwells  fair-ey'd  Honour. 

Per.  All  his  words  are  worthy.       [travel, 

Thes.  Sir,  we  are  much  indebted  to  your 
V  Nor  shall  you  lose  your  wishes.   Penthouse 
Dispose  of  this  fair  gentleman. 

Per.  Thanks,  Theseus !«—  [giveyoa 

WhatG*er  yon  are,  yqu'rc  mine;  and  I  &hiU 
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Sing  in  arp  eveningy  ^cj  In  All's  Well  that  ends  Well,  act  i.  ^.  1,  Helena  sayic 

<  .  'Twas  pretty,  tho*  a  plague, 

f  To  see  him  every  hour;  to  sit  and  draw 

*  His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 

*  In  our  heart's  table :  heart,  too  capable 

f  0(  every  line  and  trick  of  liis  sweet  tavour  f 
'  ^u^  now  lie's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 

<  Must  sanctify  his  relics.'  R. 
^'  For  ItOD  or  kindred :  IwUl  do  it, 

And  this  night,  or  to-morrora  he  shall  love  me.  j  The  first  verse  wants  a  syllable,  and  ^ 
odd  in  her  to  say  that  he  should  love  her  eitlier  this  night  or  to-morrow;  what  she  would  nsr 
turally  say,  is,  that  she  would  free  him  this  night,  and  that  would  so  oblige  him,  that  to-aHN<- 
row  he  would  love  her.  I  have  added  one  particle  and  cliang'd  another,  in  which  I  hope  I 
have  only  restor'd  the  original.  Seward^ 

'  Seward  reads. 

For  lav,  or  kindred :  I  will  do  it,  ay 
And  this  night;  and  to-morrow  lie  sliall  love  me. 
Our  punctuation,  we  hope,  restores  the  poets'  meaning,  without  comn^^ing  any  violence  oa 
die  old  text.    A  simikir  expression  occurs,  p.  40^  of  this  volume; 

—— they  should  fear  her ; 
And  then  I'm  sure  Me'J  laoe  mp, 
^0  And  to  thou  gentle  uses  gave  me  life;)  L  e.  Gave  me  life  on  purpose  to  educate  me  gen- 
Jkilely:  the  reading  may  be  defended,  but  it  would  certainly  be  moiv  natural  if  we  r«ul  pne 
my  fffCf  i*  «•  brought  me  up  and  dedicated  my  life  ^o  all  gentilf  habits  and  exectises. 

Simard, 
Tq 
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To  a  most  noble  service,  to  this  lady. 

This  bright  young  virgin:  pray  observe  her 

goodned6.  [virtues, 

YouVe  honoor'd  her  fair  birth-day  with  your 

Andy  as  your  due,  you're  hers;  kiss  her  fair 

band,  sir.  fbeauty. 

Arc,  Sir,  you're  a  noble  giver. — X)earest 

Thus  let  me  seal  my  vow'd  faith!  when  your 

servant  Ly^**> 

(Your  most  unworthy  creature)  but  offends 
Command  him  die,  be  shall. 

EmL  That  were  too  cruel. 
If  you  deserve  well,  sir,  I  shall  soon  see't: 
You're  mine;  and  somewhat  better  than 

your  rank  FU  use  you.  (you  say 

Per,  III  see  you  fumish'd:  and  because 
You  aie  a  horseman,  I  roust  needs  entreat  you 
This  afternoon  to  ride ;  but  'tis  a  rough  one. 

Arc,  I  like  him  better,  prince;  I  smill  not 
Freeae  in  my  saddle.  [then 

Tket,  Sweet,  you  must  be  ready; 
And  you,  Emilia;  and  you,  friend;  and  all; 
To-murrow,  by  the  sun,  to  do  observlmce 
To  fiow'ryMay5%  in  Dian's  wood.    Wait 

well,  sir, 
Upon  your  mistress  t  Emily,  I  hope 
He  shall  not  go  afoot 

Emi,  That  were  a  shame,  sir,  [what 

While  I  liave  horses.  Take  your  choice;  and 
Yea  want  at  any  time,  let  me  but  know  it: 
If  you  serve  faithfully,  I  dare  assure  you 
You'll  find  a  loving  mistress. 

Arc,  If  I  do  not, 
Let  me  find  that  my  father  ever  hated, 
D^erace  and  blows ! 

Tha  Go,  lead  the  way;  you've  won  it; 
It  shall  be  so:  you  shall  receive  all  dues 
Fit  for  the  honour  you  have  won;  'twere 

wrong  else. 
Sister,  &shrew  my  heart,  you  have  a  servant. 
That,  if  I  were  a  woman,  would  be  master; 
Bat  you  are  wise.  l^FUmrisk^ 

Jitni.  I  hope  too  wise  for  that^  sir. 
/  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  JaUor't  Daughter, 

Jfmigk,  Let-all  the  dukes,  and  all  the  de- 
vils roar, 


He  is  at  liberty!  Fve  ventur*d  for  him; 
And  out  I've  brought  him  to  a  little  wood 
A  mile  hence.    I  have  sent  him,  where  a 

cedar. 
Higher  than  all  the  rest,  spreads  like  a  plane^' 
Fast  by  a  brook  i  and  there  he  shall  keep 

close, 
Till  I  provide  him  files  and  food ;  for  yet 
His  iron  bracelets  are  not  off.    01^  Love, 
What  a  stout-hearted  child  thou  art !     My 

father  [done  it. 

Durst  better  liave  endured  cold  iron,  than 
I  love  him  beyond  love,  and  beyond  reason. 
Or  wit,  or  safety !  I  have  made'him  know  it: 
I  care  not;  I  am  desperate!  If  the  law 
Find  me,  and  then  condemn  me  for't,  some 

wenches. 
Some  honest-hearted  maids,  will  sing  my  dirge. 
And  tell  to  memory  my  death- was  noble. 
Dying  ahnost  a  martyr.  That  way  he  tato, 
I  purpose,  is  my  way  too:  sure  he  cannot 
Be  so  unmanly  as  to  leave  me  here! 
If  he  do,  maids  will  not  so  easily  [ma 

l*rust  men  again :  and  yet  he  has  not  thank'd 
For  what  Fve  done;  no,not8omucha8kiis'4 

me; 
And  that,  methinks>  is  not  so  well;   nor 
•    scarcely 

Could  I  persuade  him  to  become  a  freeman^ 
He  made  such  scruples  of  the  wrong  he  did 
To  me  and  to  my  father.    Yet,  I  Iwne, 
When  he  considers  more,  this  love  of  mine 
Will  take  more  root  within  him:  let  liim  do 
Wliat  he  will  with  me,  so  he  use  me  kindly! 
For  use  me  so  he  shall,  or  III  procttiim  him. 
And  to  his  face,  no  man.    Ill  presently 
Provide  him  necessaries,  and  pack  mycloatbf 

Ana  where-tfiere  is  a  path  of  ground  Fil  veiw 

ture, 
So  he  be  with  me !  by  him,  like  a  shadow, 
111  ever  dwell.  Within  this  hour  the  wlioobub 
Will  be  all  o'er  the  prison :  I  am  then 
Kissing  the  man  they  look  for.    Farewelip 

father! 
Get  many  more  such  prisoners,  and  such 

daughters,     . 
And  shortly  you  may  keep  yourself.  Now  to 

him!  lExUn 


so 


to  do  observance 


Tojlom'ty  May.]  Of  the  custom  of  going  into  the  woods  to  celebrate  the  introduction 
of  MMf^  and  the  several  rites  observed  by  different  pe9ple  on  that  occasion,  the  res)^r  wi}! 
anample  account  in  Bourne's  Observations  on  Popular  Antiquities.  See  Brand's  edition^ 


^vo.  1777,  printed  at  Newcastle,  p.  255.        H. 
"  Plftne;]  i.  e.  The  plane't^e^,        it, 
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ACT   III, 


SCENE  I. 
Ckfmttt  m  sundry  Places,    Norse  and  halloo^ 
ing,  as  People  a-maying. 
Enter  Arcite. 

i|rdto.nrH£  dake  biw  lost  Hippoiita;  each 
t  •■•     took 

A  Severn]  land.    This  is  a  solemn  rite 
They  owe  bLoom*d  May,  and  the  Atbenians 
pay  it 

?o  rh*  heart  of  ceremony.  Oh,  queen  Emilia, 
resher  than  May,  sweeter 
Than  her  gold  buttons  on  the  boughs,  or  all 
Th*enamell'd  knacks  o'th'mead  or  garden! 

%V*e  chaUonf^  too  the  bank  of  any  nympl^ 
That  makes  the  stream  seem  flowers ;  thoa, 

oh  jewel  [place 

O'th' wood,  f»'th*  world,  hast  likewise  blest  a 
With  thy  sole  presence'*.— In  thy  nuninadoti 
That  I  poor  man  might  eftsoons  come  be- 

tween,  [blessed  chance. 

And  chop  on  some  cold  thought  !^— Thrice 
To  drop  on  sach  a  mistress!    Expectation 
Most  guiltless  oft !  Tell  me,  oh,  lady  Fortune, 
(Next  after  Emily  my  sovereign)  how  far 
I  may  be  proud.  Slie  takes  strong  note  ofrae, 
Hath  made  me  near  her,  and  this  beauteous 

mom 
(The  prim'st  of  all  the  year")  presents  me  with 
A  brace  of  horses ;  two  !»ucn  steeds  might  well 
Be  by  a  pair  of  kin^s  back'd,  in  aMd 
That  their  crowns'  titles  tried.    Al  s,  alas. 
Poor  cousin  Palamon,  poor  prisoner !  thou 
So  little  dream'st  upon  my  fortune,  that 
Thou  think*st  thyself  tbeliappier  thini!;,  to  b^ 
.So  near  Emilia;  me  thou  decm'st  at  Thebes, 
And  therein  wretched,  altho'  free:  but  if 
Thou  knew*st  my  mistress  breathed  on  mc, 

and  tliat 
J  earVf  her  language,  liv'din  her  eve, oh, cot. 
What  passion  would  enclose  thee! 

Enter  Palamon  as  out  of  a  Bushy  with  his 
Shackles  ;  bends.his  Fist  at  Arcite. 

Pal.  Traitor  kinsman  !  [^igns 

Thou  shouldbt  perceive  my  passion,  if  these 


Of  prisonmcnt  wen*  oflTme,  and  this  hand 
But  ow  ner  of  a  sword.  By  all  oaths  in  one, 
I,  and  the  justice  of  my  love,  would  make  thee 
A  confess'd  traitor !  Oh,  diou  most  perEdious 
That  ever  gently  look'd !  the  void^t  of  boooor 
Tliat  e'er  bore  gentle  token" !  falsest  coa2io 
That  ever  blood  made  kin !  calFst  thou  her 

thine  ? 
ni  pn)ve  It  in  my  shackles,  with  these  hands 
Void  uf  appointment,  tliat  thon  liest,  and  ait 
A  very  thief  in  love,  a  chaflfy  lord, 
Nor  worth  die  name  of  villain!  Had  la  b-won^ 
And  these  house-clogs  away— 

Arc.  Dear  cousin  Palamon—  [suck 

PaL  Cozener  Arcite,  give  me  language 
As  thou  hast  shew'd  nte  feat ! 

Arc,  Not  finding,  in 
The  circuit  of  my  breast,  any  gross  stnflT 
To  form  me  like  your  blazon,  holds  me  to 
This  gentleness  of  austrer:  'tis  your  pasnon 
Tliat  thus  mistakes;  the  which  to  you  bdog 

enemy, 
Cannot  to  me  be  kind.  Honour  and  bones^ 
I  cherish,  and  depend  on,  howsoe'er 
You  skip  them  in  me,  and  with  them,  faircox, 
I'll  maintain  my  proceedings.  Pray  be  pless'd 
To  slievv  in  generous  terms  your  grie^,  since 

that  ^  [feses 

Your  question's  with  your  equal,  who  pro- 
To  clear  his  own  way,  with  the  mind  aod 
Of  a  true  gentleman.  [swoni 

PaL  That  thou  durst,  Arcite  ?  [ad^-ertis'd 

Arc.  A'ly  coz,  my  coz,  you  liavc  been  weB 
How  much  1  dare :  you've  seen  me  use  my 
'   sword 

Against  tir  advice  of  fear.  Sure,  of  another 
You  would  not  hear  me  doubted^  but  yoor 

silence 
Should  break  out,  tho'iW  sanctuary. 

Pal.  Sir,  [well 

I've  seen  you  nfore  in  such  a  place,  whick 
Might  justify  your  manhood;  von  werecall'd 
A  good  knight^  and  a  bold :  but  the  ivhole 

week's  not  fair, 
If  any  dtiy  it  rain !  Their  valiant  temper 
Men  lose,  when  tliey  incline  to  treachery  ; 


52 


hast  Ukewisc  blest  a  pace 


With  thy  sole  presence,  in  thy  rumination 

I'hat  I  poor  man  might  eftsoons  come  betzceen 

And  chop  on  some  cold  thought^  thrice  blessed  chance,  Sf^cJ]  The  amendment  of  the  pine* 
tuatiou  in  this  passatre,  and  altering  pace  to  place,  are  by  Seward, 
53  . 0  thou  most  perfidious 

I'hat  ever  gently  looked  the  voids  of  honour. 

That  ever  bore  gentle  tokeiu]  The  reader  will,  I  believe,  find  this  difficidt 
fwhich  had  long  puzzled  us  all  three)  at  last  cleared  up  by  Mr.  Sympsou  to  entiie 
tiou.  Sewurdn 


And 
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Aii4  then  they  fight  like  coropell'd  bears, 

would  fly 
Were  ti»ey  not  tied. 

Arc,  Kinsnoan,  you  might  as  well 
Speak  this,  and  act  it  in  your  glass^  as  to 
Uis  ear,  which  now  disdains  you! 

Fal,  Come  up  to  me  !  [sword 

Quit  me  of  these  cold  gyves''*',  give  ine  a 
(Tho'  it  be  rusty),  and  the  cliarity 
OF  one  lueul  lend  me;  come  before  me  then, 
A  good  sword  in  thy  hand,  and  do  but  say 
That  Emily  is  tliine,  I  will  forgive 
The  trespass  thou  hast  douc  me,  yea  my  life, 
If  then  tiiou  carry*c;  and  brave  aouL»in  sluules, 
That  liave  died  manly,  which  will  seek  of  me 
Some  news  from  earth,   they  shall  get  none 
That  thou  art  brave  and  noble.       [but  tliis> 

Arc,  Be  coucent; 
Ac;ain  betake  you  to  your  hawthoni-house ! 
Witli  counsel  yA  the  night,  I  will  be  here 
With  wholesome  viands ;  these  impediments 
Will  I  tile  od*;  you  shall  have  gtirmeuts,  and 
Perfumes  to  kilt  the  smell  o*th' prison ;  after, 
When  you  shall  stretch  yourselt^  and  say  but, 

*  Arcite, 
^  I  am  in  plii^it!'  there  shall  be  at  your  choice 
Doth  sword  and  armour. 

taL  Oh,  you  Heav'ns,  dare  any 
S'l  noble  bear  a  guilty  business?  None 
JBut  only  Arcite;  therefore  uoue  but  Arcite 
In  this  iiind  is  sO  bold. 
-  Ai\\  Sweet  Palamon — 

P«/.  1  do  embrace  you,  and  your  oSTer:  for 
Your  oli'er  do't  I  only,  sir;  your  porsoii, 
Without  hypocrisy,  I  may  not  wish 
^ore  than  my  sword^s  edge  ou*t. 

[  J*  ■« /4(^  hf}m»  of  comets, 

^rc.  You  hear  the  horns :  [t»veen's 

Enter  your  muse  quick' ^,  lest  this  match  be- 
Be  crost  ere  met.  Give  me  your  hand;  fare- 
well ! 
I'll  briug  you  every  needful  thing:  I  pray  you 
Take  cumtbrty  and  be  strong! 

I*cU,  Pray  hold  your  proiuise,  [certain 
And  do  the  deed  with  a  bent  brow !  most 
You  love  me  not:  be  rough  witli  me,  and  pour 
This  oil  out  oi'yoQf  language :  by  tliis  air, 


I  could  for  each  word  give  a  cu6f !  my  stonuieh 
Not  reconcil*d  by  reason. 

Arc.  Plainly  spoken  1 
Yet  pardon  me  hard  Unguage :   when  I  spur 
My  horse,  I  chide  him  not ;  content  and  anger 

.  [  Wind  horns. 
In  me  have  but  one  face.  Hark,  sir  1  they  call 
The  scatterM  to  the  banquet :  you  must  guest 
I  have  an  otiice  there. 

Pal,  Sir,  your  attendance 
Cannotplease  Heaven;  audi  know  your  office 
Unjustly  is  atchiev'd. 

Arc,  I've  a  good  title**, 
lam  persuaded:  this  question^  sick  between'i. 
By  bleeding  nmst  be  cur'd.     I  am  a  suitor 
Tnat  U>  your  sword  you  will  bequeath  tliif 
Aikl  talk  of  ii  no  more.  [plea^ 

Pal.  But  this  one  word : 
You're  goiug  now  to  gaze  upon  my  mistress; 
For,  note  you,  mine  she  is— 

Arc.  Nay,  then— 

Pal,  Nay,  pray  you  !— 
You  tulk  of  feeding  me  to  breed  me  strength : 
You're  going  now  to  laok  upon  a  sao 
That  strengtneus  what  it  looks  on;  there  you 

huve 

A  vantage  o'er  me ;  but  enjoy  it  till 

I  may  enforce  my  remedy,    ifar^weli! 

[ExeunU 
SCENE  II. 

Enter  Juilor*i  Daugkter, 

Daugh.  He  has  mistook  the  beck  I  meiiot'^» 

'is  gone 
After  his  fancy.  'Tis  now  well-nigh  mornings 
No  mutter!  'would  it  were  perpetual  ni^ht. 
And  darkness  lord  o'th*  world! — iiark !  'tis 

a  wolf:  [thing. 

In  me  hath  grief  slain  &ar,  and,  but  tor  one 
I  care  for  nothing,  and  that's  Palamon : 
I  reck  iK>t  if  tiie  wolves  would  jaw  me^  so 
He  liad  this  file.  What  if  I  halloo'd  for  him? 
I  cannot  halloo :  if  X.whoop'd,  what  then  i 
If  he  not  antwer'd,  I  should  call  a  woUj 
And  do  iiim  but  tktt  service^     I  have  heard 
Strange  howls  this  live-long  night;  why  may't 

ttot  be 


^*  Gyves.]  See  note  31ron  Beggars'  Bash. 
,  **  iQU  hear  the  horns; 

Enter  your  mosic  lest  this  match  between's 

Be  crost  €er  jvief.]  Music  is  evidently  corrupt ;  I  read,  mioc  ^ulck ;  the  fnusa  of  a  ham 

is  exactly  tlie  idea  the  context  requires.    I  find  this  ehaendation  m  Mr.  Theobald's  matgin^ 

but  as  I  sent  it  him,  I  know  not  whether  he  had  it  from  me,  or  hit  upon  it  before.   Seward. 

Tliis  emendation  had  been  made  before  by  sir  William  Davenant,  to  whom,  as  it  seems 

«  happy  conjecture,  the  merit  of  it  ought  to  he  awribed.    He  reads  (Rivals,  act  iii.  p.  2Q)p 

<  You  hear  the  horns:  enter  your  muise.    Take 
*  Comfort  and  be  strong.'        H. 
^    *•  Un  good  tale, 

Pm  persuaded  this  question^  Sfc]  Hie  reading  and  pointing  df  former  editions.    Seward. 
'^  He  has  mistook  the  beake  /  tncant.]  Seward  niters  beake  to  beck,  which,  says  he,  *  is  aA 

*  old  English  word,  and  now  in  use  in  all  the  northern  counties;  it  signifies  a  brook  or  river; 

*  and  some  towns,  as'Welbeck,  Holbeck,  he.  take  their  names  from  it.    See  Kay's  Nor* 
^.Cbem  Dialects,  and  Skinner  on  the  word.' 

Dmvenaiu  hefe  is  less  successful  in  his  alteration  than  in  other  passages :  he  read^  beaeh^  ]L 

The/ 
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Thej  kav«  made  prey  of  him  ?    He  has  no 

weapons ; 
He  cannot  run;  the  jingling  of  his  gyves 
Miffht  call  fell  things  to  listen,  who  have  in 

tnem 
A  sense  to  know  a  man  unarmM,  and  can 
Smell  where  .resistance  is.     I'll  set  it  down 
He's  torn  to  pieces;  they  howl'd  many  toge- 
ther. 
And  then  they  fed  on  him :  so  mach  for  that! 
Be  bold  to. ring  the  bell;  how  stand  I  then  ? 
Airs  char*d  when  he  is  i^one.    No,  no,  I  lie; 
My  fatlieKs  to  he  han«;'d  for  his  escape; 
Myself  to  beg,  if  I  priz'd  life  so  mucli 
As  to  deny  my  act ;  but  that  I  would  not. 
Should  I  try  deatli  by  dozens! — I  am  mopM : 
Food  took  I  none  these  two  days^', 
Sipt  some  water;  Fve  not  closed  mine  eyes, 
Save  when  my  lids  scower*d^fF  their  brine. 

Alas, 
Dissolve,  my  life!  let  not  my  sense  unsettle. 
Lest  I  should  drown,  or  stab,  or  hang  my- 
self? 
Oh,  state  of  nature,  fail  together  in  me. 
Since  thyb<»st  props  are  warp*d! — So!  which 

way  now  ? 
The  best  way  is,  the  next  way  to  a  grave : 
Each  errant  step  beside  is  torment.     Lo, 
The  moon  is  down,  tlie  crickets  chirp,  the 

screeclj-owl 
Calls  in  the  dawn !  all  offices  are  done. 
Save  what  1  fail  in  :  hut  the  noint  is  this. 
An  end,  and  that  is  all !  [Exit. 

SCENE  HI. 
Enter  ArcUe^  zcith  Meaty  WinCy  and  Files, 

Arc,  I  should  be  near  the  place.    Uo, 
cousin  Palamon ! 

Enter  Palamon, 

TaL  Arcite?  [files. 

Arc,  IMie  same :  Fve  brought  you  food  and 
Come  forth,  and  fear  not ;  here's  no  Theseus. 

VaL  Nor  none  so  honest,  Arcite. 

Arc.  That*s  no  matter ; 
We'll  argue  that  hereafter.    Come,  take  cou- 
rage ;  [drink  I 
You  shall  not  die  thus  beastly;    here,  sir, 
I   know  youVe  faint ;  then  I'll  talk  further 

with  you. 

Pal.  Arcite,  thou  might'st  now  poison  me. 

Arc,  I  might ; 


iUdisUirt>ii5; 


But  J  must  fear  yon  first.    Sit  dowo;  wl, 

good  now, 
No  more  of  these  vain  parlies!  let  us  not, 
Having  our  ancient  reputation  with  os^ 
Make  talk  for  fools  and  cowards.    To  your 

Pal.  Do—  [heakb! 

Arc.  Pray  sit  down  then;  and  let  me 

entreat  you. 
By  all  tiie  honesty  and  hooirar  in  yoo. 
No  mention  of  tms  woman !  'twill  disua 
Wc  sliall  have  tihie  enough. 

Pal.  Well,  sir.  111  pledge  you. 

Arc,   Drink  a  good  hearty  drang^!  it 

breeds  good  blood,  man. 
Do  not  you  feel  it  tlmw  you  ? 

PaL  Stay ;  I'll  tell  you 
After  a  draught  or  two  more. 

Arc  Sparc  it  not ; 
The  duke  has  noore,  coz.    Eat  now! 

PaL  Yes. 

Arc,  I'm  glad 
You  have  so  good  a  stomach. 

PaL  I  am  gladder 
I  have  so  eood  meat  to't. 

Arc,  Is  t  not  mad  lodging 
Here  in  the  wild  woods,  cousin? 

Pal,  Yes,  for  them 
That  have  wild  consciences. 

Arc.  How  tastes  your  victnals? 
Your  hunger  neiNls  no  sauce,  I  see. 

PaL  Not  much: 
But  if  it  did,  yours  is  too  tart,  sweet  coiisiB. 
What  is  this  r 

Arc,  Venison. 

Pai,  'lis  a  lusty  meat.  [wencbfi 

Give  me  more  wine :  here,  Arcite,  to  die 
We  have  known  in  our  days !  The  lord- 
steward's  daughter; 
Do  you  remember  her? 

Arc,  After  you,  coi, 

JSml.  She  iov'd  a  black-hair'd  man. 

Arc.  She  did  so :  well,  sir? 

Pal,  And  I  liave  heard  some  call  bin 

Arcite ;  and— 

./Ire.  Out  with  it,  faith! 

Pal,  She  met  him  in  an  arbour : 
What  did  she  tliere,  coz  ?  Play  o'  th*  viiginsW 

Arc,  Something  slie  did,  sir. 

Pal,  Made  her  groan  a  month  fbr*t; 
Or  two,  or  tliree,  or  ten. 

Arc,  The  marshal's  sister 
Had  her  share  too,  as  I  remember,  consb, 


"  Food  took  I  none  these  tvo  days, 

Sipt  some  watery  Fve  not  clos'd  mine  eye$ 

Sare  when  mi/  lids  scoicer'd  off  their  brine,]  Here  both  sense  and  measure  are  verv  defi- 
qent;  Mr.  bynjpson  reads,  ' 

Food  took  I  none  these  two  days,  'cept  some  water; 
But  then  the  second  line  becomes  an  hemistich,  and  seems  to  Ije  deficient  too  in  sense,  « 
she  does  not  specify  how  long  she  had  continued  sleepless ;  I  fill  up  both  verses  with  wbi 
seems  perfectly  natural  for  her  to  say  : 

Food  took  I  none  thet^e  two  days,  only  sipt 

Some  water,  two  nights  Tve  not  clos'd  mme  eyes,  &c.  Seamrd. 

It  IS  not  ttnnatural  she  should  say  this ;  but  not  seeing  the  defect  in  sense  as  well  asnik- 
Mire^  we  think  this  \^ay  ofjlliing  up  vents  an  unwarrantable  licence  in  an  editor. 

Ebe 
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Else  there  be  tales  abroad :   joull  pledge 

her? 

Pa/.  Yes.  [a  time 

Are,  A  pretty  brown  wench 'tis!  There  was 
When  young  men  went  a-hunting,  and  a 

wood, 
And  a  broad  beech;  and  thereby  hangs  a  tale. — 
Heigh-ho ! 

Pal.  For  Emily,  upon  my  life !  Fool, 
Away  with  this  strained  mirth !  I  say  again, 
That  sigh  was  breathVi  for  Emily :  base  cousin^ 
Dar*st  thou  break  first } 

Arc.  You're  wide. 

PaL  By  Ileav'n  and  earth, 
There's  nothing  in  thee  honest ! 

Arc.  Then  I'll  leaveLyoa : 
You  are  a  beast  now. 

PaL  As  thou  mak*st  me,  traitor. 

Arc,  There's  all  things  needful ;  files^  and 

shirty  and  perfumes: 
ni  come  again  some  two  hours  hence,  and 

bring 
That  that  shall  quiet  all. 

Pal,  A  sword  and  armour  P 

Arc.  Fear  me  not.   You  are  now  too  foul : 

Farewell ! 
Get  oflf  your  trinkets;  tou  shall  want  nought. 

Pal.  Sirrah 5S»— 

Arc,  ril  hear  no  more !  {Exit, 

Pal.  If  he  keep  touch,  he  dies  for*t ! 

[EsU, 

SCENE  TV. 
Enter  Jmlor^s  Daughter. 

Daugh.  I'm  very  cold ;  and  all  the  stars 
are  out  too, 


The  little  stars,  and  all  that  look  like  aglets: 
The  sun  has  seen  my  folly.    Paiaiuou ! 
Alas,  no;  he's  in   lldav'n! — Where  am   I 

now  ? —  [tumbles ! 

Yonder*s  the  sea,  and  there's  a  ship ;  how't 
And  there's  a  rock  lies  watching  under  water; 
Now,  now,  it  beats  upon  it!  now,  now,  now! 
There's  a  leak  sprung,  a  sound  one;  liow 

they  cry !  [else ! 

Up  with  her  'fore  the  wind*%  you'll  lose  all 
Up  with  a  course  or  two,  ancf  tack  about, 

boys! 
Good  night,  good  night;  you're  gone! — I'm 

very  hungry: 
'Would  I  could  find  a  fine  frog!  he  would 

tell  me  [make 

News  from  all  parts  o'th'  world ;  then  would  I 
A  carrack  of  a  cockle-shell,  and  sail 
By  east  and  north-east  to  the  king  of  pigmies, 
For  he  tells  fortunes  rarely.   Now  my  father, 
Twenty  to  one,  fs  truss'd  up  in  a  trice 
To-morrow  morning ;  I'll  say  never  a  word. 

SONG. 

For  I'll  cut  my  green  coat^',  a  foot  above 

my  knee ; 
And  I'll  clip  my  yellow  locks,  an  inch  below 

mine  eye. 

Hey,  nonny,  nonny,  nonnv. 
He'b  bay  me  a  white  cut,  forth  for  to  ride. 
And  rU  go  seek  him,  thro'  the  world  that  is 

so  wide. 

4 

Hey,  nonny,  nonny,  nonny. 
Oh,  for  a  prick  now,  like  a  nightingale ^% 
To  put  my  breast  against!  I  shall  sleep  like 
a  top  else.  [Exit. 


*'  Sir^  ha.]  Former  copies. 

^  Upon  her  brfore  the  wind.]  Mr.  Sympson  thinks  this  not  troe  sea  language,  and  puts 
what  I  believe  is. 

Up  with  her  'fore  the  wind- 
Mr.  Theobald  reads, 

Spoon  her  before  the  wind,— 
Either  of  them  will  do.        Seward. 
^'  For  Pll  cuty  4*c*J  Davenant  altered  this  song  in  the  following  manner : 

*  For  straight  my  green  gown  into  breeches  I'll  make, 

*  And  my  long  yellow  locks  much  shorter  I'll  take. 

'  Sing  down  a-down,  &c. 
'  Then  I'll  cut  me  a  switch,  and  on  that  ride  about, 
<  And  wander  and  wander  'till  I  find  him  out. 

'  With  aJieigh  down,  Slc.'  R. 

•*  Ohyfor  a  prick  now,  like  a  nightingalcy 

To  put  my  breast  agaimt,]  This  allusion  is  very  frequent  in  our  ancient  poets:  from 
several  examples  which  might  be  produced,  we  shall  select  the  following,  from  a  poem 
written  by  Fletcher's  cpusin,  which  at  present  is  scarcely  known : 

*  So  Philomel,  perch't  on  an  aspin  sprig, 

^  Weeps  all  the  night  her  lost  virginitie, 
^  And  sings  her  sad  tale  to  the  merrie  twig, 
'  That  dances  at  such  joyfull  miscrie, 

*  Ne  ever  lets  sweet  rest  invade  her  eyes : 

'  But  leaning  on  a  thorn  her  dainty  chest, 
'  For  fear  t^  sleep  should  steal  into  her  brest, 

*  Expresses  in  her  song  grief  not  to  be  exprest.' 

Chriits  Victnrie  And  Triumph  in  Heaven  and  Earth  over  and  aAer  Death*    By  Giles 
Fletcher,  I2d  edit.  4to.  1632,  p.  68.        R. 
VOL.  UI.  S  G  SCENE 


410 


THE  TWO  NOBLE  KINSMEN. 


[Ajct  3.  Scene  5. 


And  carry  it  svtcetly,  and  delirerly; 
And  now  and  then  a  favour^  and  a  frisk ! 

NelL  Let  us  alone,  sir. 

Ger.  Where's  the  rest  o*th' music? 

3  Coun.  Dispersed  as  yoa  commanded. 
Ger.  Couple  then, 

And  sec  what's  wanting.  Where's  the  Bavian? 
My  friend,  carry  your  tail  without  offence 
Or  scandal  to  the  ladies;  and  be  sure 
You  tumble  with  audacity,  and  manhood ! 
And  when  you  bark>  do  it  with  judi^ment. 

Bav.  Yes,  sir.  [^ranting. 

Ger,  Quo  usque  tandem  f  Here*s  a  woman 

4  Coun.  We  may  go  whistle;  all  the  fat's 
Ger.  We  have,  [i;  th'  fire ! 

As  learned  authors  utter,  wash*d  a  tile; 
We  have  been  fatuuSf  and  labourM  vainly. 
2  Coun.  This  is  that  scornful  piece,  that 
scurvy  hilding,  [be  here, 

That  gave  her  promise  iaithfully  she  would 
Cicely,  the  sempster's  daughter !  [skin ! 

The  next  gloves  that  I  give  her  shall  be  dog  s 
Nay,  an  she  fail  me  once — You  can  tell.  At- 

[break. 


cas. 


SCENE  V. 

Enter  Gerrold,  four  Countrymen  (and  the 
Bavian),  two  or  three  Wenches,  with  a 
Taborer. 

Ger.  Fy,  fy ! 
What  teUiosity  and  disensanity 
Is  here  among  ye !  Have  my  rudiments 
Been  laboured  so  long  with  ye,  milked  unto  ye. 
And,  by  a  figure,  ev'n  the  very  plumb-broth 
And  marrow  of  my  understanding  laid  upon 

ye,  Ifore  Y 

And  do  ye  still  cry  where^  and  howy  and  where" 
Ye  most  coarse  freeze  capacities,  ye  sleave 

judgments^'. 
Have  I  said  thus  let  be,  and  there  let  he, 
And  then  let  be,  and  no  man  understand  me? 
Froh  Deum,  mediusjidius;  ye  are  all  dunces! 
For  why?  here  stand  I ;  herethc  duke  comes ; 

there  are  you,  [meet  him. 

Close  in  thp  thicket ;  the  duke  appears,  I 
And  unto  him  I  utter  learned  things. 
And  many  figures;  he  hears,  and  nods,  and 

hums,  [length 

And  then  cries  rare.'  and  I  go  forward;  at 
I  fling  my  cap  up;  mark  there!  tlien  do  ^ou, 
As  once  did  Meleager  and  the  boar. 
Break  comely  out  before  him,  like  true  lovers, 
Cast  yourselves  in  a  body  decently,  [boys ! 
And  sweetly,  by  a  figure,  trace,  and  turn, 

31  Coun,  And  sweeUy  we  will  do  it,  master 

Gerrold.  [the  taborer  ? 

2  Coun,  Draw  up  the  company.    Where's 

'^Coun.  Why,Tnnothy! 

Tab.  Here,  my  mad  boys ;  have  at  ye ! 

Ger.  But  I  say  where's  tlicir  women  ? 

4  Coun^  Here  s  Friz  and  Maudlin. 

2  Coun,  And  little  Luce,  with  the  white 

legs,  and  bouncing  Barbary. 

1  Coun.  And  freckled  Nell,  that  never 

faird  her  master. 

Ger.  Where  be  your  ribands,  maids  ?  Swim 

with  your  bodies^ 

*^  Ye  }sivejudgment5.'\  Whether  jave  be  some  sort  of  coarse  cloth  as  well  as  Jreese,  or  a 
mistake  of  the  press,  must  be  uncertain  to  all  who  are  unacquainted  with  the  word.  Sup- 
posing it  the  latter,  I  have  two  conjectures  to  offer,  first,  ye  bays  judgments,  or  ye  sleave 
judgments.  Sleave  is  the  term  tlie  silk-weavers  use  for  the  ravelrd  knotty  gouty  parts  of  the 
silk,  from  whence  Shakespeare  has  taken  an  extremely  beautiful  metaphor  that  has  been 
hitherto  generally  misunderstood,  ai>d  therefore  dislik'd  and  ev'n  discarded  from  the  text  as 
spurious  by  Mr.  Pope  aud  the  Oxford  edition.  It  is  in  Macbeth,  in  the  fine  scene  after  the 
murder  of  the  king ; 

*  Sleep,  that  knits  up  the  ravelVd  sleeve  of  care.* 
It  should  have  been  sleave.    The  trouble  that  this  raveWd  knotty  silk  gives  the  knitter  or 
weaver:  and  the  confusion  and  embarrassment  of  the  sleax^e  itself,  makes  it  an  cxccedii^ 
propef  emblem  of  the  perplexities  and  uneasiness  of  care  and  trouble.    See  Skinner  on  the 
word.     I  owe  the  emendation  in  Shakespeare  to  an  ingenious  friend.        Seward, 

^*  A  fire  ill  take  her.]  This  may  be  (defended,  but  as  the  expression  is  not  a  very  commoo 
or  eligible  one,  and  the  dialogue  is  with  a  schoolmaster,  who  says  of  himself  that. 

He  humbles  with  ajeruia  the  tall  onesy 
I  hope  I  oply  restore  the  original  in  reading, 

Aj'cril  take  her.  Seicard. 

We  believe  there  is  no  such  word  iLsferil.  May  we  not  understand  by  FXHE  t?/,  a  MICSTT 
illj  a  s'Ev ERY.  punishment  f  A  similar  u^o( fire  adjcctively  is  frecjuent* 
65  iVampal.^  See  note  30  on  Wit  at  Several  Weapons^. 

And 


She  swore,  by  wine  and  bread,  she  would  sot 

Ger.  An  eel  and  woman, 
A  learned  poet  says,  unless  by  th'  tail 
And  with  thy  teeth  thou  hold,  will  eitlier  hil. 
In  manners,  this  was  false  position,     [now  ? 

1  Coun.  A  fire  ill  take  hei^^ !  does  she  flindi 

3  Qmn.  What 

Shall  we  determine,  sir  ? 

Ger.  Nothing; 
Our  business  is  become  a  nullity. 
Yea,  and  a  woful,  and  a  piteous  nullity! 

4  Coun.  Now,  when  the  credit  of  our  towa 
lay  on  it. 

Now  to  be  frampal*',  now  to  piss  o*th^ nettle! 
Go  thy  ways :  Fll  remember  thee,  I'll  fit  thee ! 

Enter  Jailor's  Daughter. 

Dough.  The  George  alow  came  from  the 
From  the  coast  of  Barbary-a.         [souths 
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And  there  he  met  with  brave  gallants  of  war, 
By  one,  by  two,  by  three-a. 

Well  liail'd,  well  hail'd,  you  jail jf  gallants ! 

And  whether  now  are  youbound-a? 
Ob,  let  me  have  your  company 

'Till  I  come  to  tlie  Sound-a! 

There  was  three  fools,  fell  out  about  an  howlet; 

The  one  said  *twas  an  owl, 

The  other  he  said  nay, 
The  third  he  said  it  was  a  hawk. 

And  her  bells  were  cut  away. 

3  Coun.  There  is  a  dainty  mad  woman, 

magistei**. 
Comes  i'th*  nick;  as  niad  as  a  March  hare  I 
If  we  can  get  her  dance,  we're  made  again : 
I  warrant  her,  she'll  do  the  rarest  gambols  ! 

1  Coun,  A  mad  woman  ?  We  are  made, 

boys ! 

Ger.  And  are  you  mad,  good  woman? 

Daugh,  I  would  be  sorry  else ; 
Give  me  your  hand. 

Ger.  Why  ? 

Daugh,  I  can  tell  your  fortune : 
Yon  are  a  fool.    Tell  ten :  Fve  poz'd  him. 

Buz!  ...  [^°' 

Friend,  you  must  eat  no  white  bread ;  if  yoji 
Your  teeth  will  bleed  extremely.    Shall  we 

dance,  hio? 
I  know  you ;  you're  a  tinker  :  sirrah  tinker*^. 
Stop  no  more  holes,  but  what  you  should ! 

Ger.  Dii  honi ! 
A  tinker,  damsel? 

Daugh.  Or  a  conjurer : 
Raise  me  a  devil  now,  and  let  him  play 
Quipassa,  o'th*  bells  and  bones  ! 

Ger.  Go,  take  her. 
And  fluently  persuade  her  to  a  peac^^^ : 
Atque  opus,  ejcegi,  quod  nee  Jovis  ira,  nee 
Stnke  up,  and  lead  her  in  !  \}gnii — 

3  Coun.  Come,  lass,  let's  trip  it ! 

Daugh.  I'll  lead.  [Wind  horns. 

3  Coun.  Do,  do.  [boys ! 

Ger.  Persuasively,  and  cunningly ;  away, 

\Exeunt  all  but  Gerrold. 
1  bear  the  horns :  give  me  some  meditation, 
And  mark  your  cue.     Pallas  inspire  me ! 

JEnter  Theseus,  Ferithous,  liippoliia,  Emilia, 
Arcite,  and  Train* 

nes.  This  way  the  slag  took. 
Oer.  Stay,  and  edify  ! 
TAes.  What  have  we  here? 
Per.  Some  country-sport,  upon  my  life,  sir. 
Thes.  Well,  sir,  go  forward:  we  will  edify. 
X^adieSy  sit  down !  we'll  stay  it. 


Ger.  Thou  doughty  duke,  all  hail!  all'hally 

sweet  ladies ! 

Thes,  This  is  a  cold  beginning. 

Ger.  If  you  but  favour,  our  country  pas- 
time made  is. 
We  are  a  few  of  those  collected  here, 
That  ruder  tongues  distinguish  vrllhger; 
.'Vnd  to  say  verity,  and  not  to  fable. 
We  are  a  merry  rout,  or  else  a  rabble. 
Or  company,  or  by  a  figure,  chorus. 
That  'fore  thy  dignity  will  dance  a  morris. 
And  I  that  am  the  rectifier  of  all. 
By  title  Pedagogus,  that  let  fall 
The  birch  npon  the  breeches  of  the  small  ones. 
And  humble  with  a  ferula  th|»  tall  ones. 
Do  here  present  this  machine,  or  this  frame : 
And,  dainty  duke,  whose  doughty  dismal  fame 
From  Dis  to  Dedalus,  from  post  to  pillar, 
Is  blown  abroad:  help  me,  thy  poor  wcll- 

willer,  [straight 

And  with  thy  twinkling  eyes,  look  right  and 
Upon  this  mighty  morr-^ of  mickle  weight; 
Is — now  comes  m,  which  being  glew'd  toge 

ther  [hither. 

Makes  morris,  and  the  cause  that  we  came 
The  body  of  our  sport  of  no  small  study. 
I  first  appear,  tbo'  rude,  and  raw,  and  muddy. 
To  speak  before  thy  noble  Grace,  this  tenor: 
At  whose  great  feet  I  oflFer  up  my  penner. 
The  next,  the  lord  of  May,  and  lady  briglit, 
The  chambermaid,  and  ser\'ingm^n  by  night. 
That  seek  out  silent  hanging :  then  miile  host. 
And  his  fat  spouse,  that  welcome  to  their  cost 
The  galled  thiveller,  and  with  a  beck'ning 
Informs  the  tapster  to  inflame  the  reck^ntngr 
Then  the  beast-eating  clown,  and  next  the  fool. 
The  Bavian,  with  long  tail,  and  eke  long  tool; 
Cum  multis  aliis,  that  make  a  dance; 
Say  ay,  and  all  shall  presently  advance. 

Thes.  Ay,  ay,  by  any  means,  dear  domine! 

Per,  Produce. 

Ger.  Intrate  filii!  Come  forth,  and  foot  it. 

Enter  Countrymen,  ^r .     They  dancd 

Ladies,  if  we  have  been  merry**. 

And  have  pleased  ye  with  a  derry. 

And  a  derry,  and  a  down. 

Say  the  Schoolmaster's  no  clown* 

Duke,  if  we  have  pleased  thee  too. 

And  have  done  as  good  boys  should  io. 

Give  us  but  a  tree  or  twain 

For  a  Maypole,  and  again. 

Ere  another  year  run  out, 

We'll  make  tliee  laugh,  and  all  this  rout. 

Thes.  Take  twenty,  diomiTi^.— How  does 
my  sweetlieart? 


^'  There^s  a  dunty  madwoman,  Mr.]  As  most,  and  I  believe  all  the  Cot/nfrymen*4  speeches 
are  in  verse,  I  fiiucy  Mr.  stood  for  Magister  here.  The  Schoolmaster's  first  speech  and  the 
greatest  part  of  this  scene  was  printed  as  prose.  But  I  have  found  it  ruoning  easily  into 
measure,  whicli  Fletcher's  drollery  frequently  does.  Sewartl. 

***  Sir,  ha,  linker."]  Former  copies. 

^^  Persuade  her  to  a  peace.]  I  think  wc  should  read  appease;  i.  e.  be  quiet,  or  silent.. 

^^  Ladies,  if  we  have,  6cc.]  We  have  ventured  to  pretix  the  Schoolmaster^s  name  to  this 
speech.    It  has  always  been  given  to  PerithouS. 

3G3  Eip. 
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Hip.  NevtT  so  pleased,  bit. 
Emi,  'iwas  an  excellent  dance; 
Andy  for  n  preface,  I  never  heard  a  better. 
T/tes.  Schoolmaster^  I  thank  ^ou.   One  see 
'cm  uU  rewarded  1  [pole  withal. 

Fer.  And  here's  something  to  paint  your 
jytes,  Now  to  our  sports  again! 

Ger,  May  the  stag  thou  hunt'st  stand  long, 
And  thy  dogs  be  swift  and  strong! 
May  they  kill  him  without  letts, 
And  the  ladies  eat's  dowsets ! 

Come,  we  are  all  made!  [Wind  horns* 

Dii  Dcague  omnes !  ye  liave  danc*d  rarely, 

wenches.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  VI. 
Enter  Palamonjrom  the  Bush. 

Pal,  About  this  hour  my  cousin  gave  his 
faith 
To  visit  me  again,  and  with  him  bring 
Two  swords,  and  two  good  armours ;  if  he 
fail  [me, 

He*s  neither  man,  nor  soldier.  When  he  left 
I  did  not  think  a  week  could  have  restored 
My  lost  strength  to  me,  I  was  grown  so  low 
And  crest-fall  n  witlt  my  wants:  I  thank  thee, 

Arcite, 
ThouVt  yet  a  fair  foe ;  and  I  feel  myself. 
With  this  refreshing,  able  once  again 
To  out-dure  danger.    To  delay  it  longer 
Would  make  the  world  thiiik^  when  it  comes 

to  hearing, 
That  I  lay  ratting,  like  a  swine,  to  fight, 
And  not  a  soldier:  therefore,  this  blest  morn- 
ing 
Shall  be  the  last;  and  that  sword  he  refuses, 
If  it  but  hold,  I  kill  hiui  with:  'tis  justice: 
So,  Love  and  Fortune  for  me!  Oh,  good- 
morrow  ! 

Enter  Arcite,  with  Armours  and  Swords, 

Arc.  Good-morrow,  Noble  Kinsman! 

FuL  I  have  put  you 
To  too  much  pains,  sir. 

Arc.  That  too  much,  fair  cousin. 
Is  but  a  debt  to  honour,  and  my  duty. 

Pal.  'Would  you  were  so  in  all,  sir!  I 

could  wish  you 
As  kind  a  kinsman,  as  you  force  me  find 
A  benefcial  foe,  that  my  embraces 
Might  ihunk  you,  not  my  blows. 

Arc.  I  shall  think  either, 
Well  done,  a  noble  recompense* 

Pal.  Then  I  shall  quit  you. 

Arc,  Defy  me  in  tliese  fair  terms,  and  you 

shew 
More  than  a  mistress  to  me :  no  more  anger, 
As  you  love  any  thing  that's  honourable ! 
We  were  not  bred  to  talk,  man;  when  we're 

arm'd. 
And  both  upon  our  guards,  then  let  our  fury, 
Like  meeting  of  two  tides,  fly  strongly  from  us  I 
And  then  to  whom  tlie  birthright  of  this 

beauty 


Truly  pertains  (without  upbraidings,  scorns, 
Despisings  of  our  persons,  and  such  poatings, 
Fitter  for  eirls  and  schoolboys)  will  be  seen. 
And  qiuckly,  yours,  or  mine.    Wilt  pleast 

you  arm,  sir? 
Or  if  you  teel  yourself  not  fitting  yet. 
And   fiirnish*d  with  your  old  strength,  FU 

stay,  cousin. 
And  every  day  discourse  you  into  health. 
As  I  am  spar'd :  your  person  I  am  fifiendi 

with, 
And  I  could  wish  I  had  not  said  I  lov'd  ber, 
Tho'  I  hud  died ;  but  loving  such  a  lady. 
And  justifying  my  love,  I  must  not  fiyfrom't. 

Pal.  Arcite,  thou  art  so  brave  an  enemy. 
That  no  man  but  thy  cousin's  fit  to  kill  theei 
I'm  well,  and  lusty ;  chuse  your  anus! 

Arc.  Chuse  you,  sir! 

Pal.  Wilt  thou  exceed  in   all,   or   dost 
To  make  me  spare  thee  ?  [thou  do  it 

Arc.  If  you  think  so,  cousin. 
You  are  deceiv'd ;  for,  as  I  am  a  soldier, 
I'll  not  spare  you! 

Pal.  That's  well  said ! 

Arc,  You  will  find  it.  [lore 

Pal.  Then,  as  I  am  an  honest  man,  and 
With  all  the  justice  of  affection, 
I'll  pay  thee  soundly!  This  I'll  take. 

Arc.  That's  mine  then; 
I'll  anu  you  first. 

PaL  Do.    Pray  thee  tell  me,  cousin. 
Where  got*st  thou  this  good  armour? 

Arc,  'Tis  the  duke's ; 
And,  to  say  true,  I  stole  it.  Do  I  pinch  jou? 

Pal.  No.  ^ 

Arc.  Is*t  not  too  heavy  ? 

Pal.  I  have  worn  a  lighter; 
But  I  shall  make  it  serve. 

Arc.  Ill  buckle't  close. 

PaL  By  any  means. 

Arc,  You  care  not  for  a  grand-guard  ? 

Pal.  No,    no;    we'll  use  no  horses:  I 

perceive 
You  would  fain  be  at  that  fight. 

Jrc.  I'm  indifferent.  [the  buckle 

Pal.  Faith,  so  am  I.    Good  cousin,  thrust 
Thro'  far  enough! 

Arc,  I  warrant  you., 

PaL  .My  casque  now! 

Arc.  Will  you  fight  bare-arm'd? 

Pal.  We  snail  be  the  nimbler. 

Arc.  But  use  your  gauntlets  tho':  those 

are  o'th' least; 
Prithee  take  mine,  good  cousin! 

PaL  Thank  you,  Arcite! 
How  do  I  look  ?  am  I  fall'n  much  away? 

Arc.  Faith,  very  little ;  Love  has  us^  ym 

kindly. 

PaL  I'll  warrant  tliee  111  strike  home. 
^     Arc.  Do,  and  spare  not ! 
ni  give  you  cause,  sweet  cousin. 

Pal.  Now  to  you,  sir! 
Methinks  this  armour's  very  like  that,  Arcite, 
Thou  wor^st  that  day  the  three  kings  fell,  bat 
.  lighter. 

Arc. 
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Arc,  That  was  a  very  good  one;  and  that 

I  weU  remember,  you  out-did  me,  cousin  ; 
I  never  saw  such  valour:  when  you  charged 
Upon  the  left  wing  of  the  enemy, 
I  spurr'd  hard  to  come  up,  and  under  me 
I  had  a  right  good  horse. 

TaL  You  had  indeed ; 
A  bright-bay,  I  remember. 

Arc,  Yes.    But  all 
Was  vainly  laboured  in  me;  you  out-went  me, 
Nor  could  my  wishes  reach  you:  yet  a  little 
I  did  by  imitation. 

Pal,  More  by  virtue ; 
You^re  modest,  cousin. 

Arc.  When  I  saw  you  charge  first, 
Methought  I  heard  a  dreadful  clap  of  thunder 
Break  from  the  troop. 

FaL  But  still  before  that  (lew 
The  lightning  of  your  valour.    Stay  a  little ! 
Is  not  this  piece  too  straight? 

Arc.  No,  uo ;  'tis  well. 

Fal,  I  would  have  nothing  hurt  thee  but 

my  sword ; 
A  bruise  would  be  dishonour. 

Arc,  Now  I'm  perfect. 

Fal.  Stand  off  then! 

Arc.  Take  my  sword !  I  hold  it  better. 

Pa/.  I  thank  you,  no ;  keep  it ;  your  life 

lies  on  it : 
Here's  one,  if  it  but  hold,  I  ask  no  more 
For  all  my  hopes.     My  cause  and  honour 

guard  me! 

[Thetf  how  several  ways;  then  advance 
and  stand. 


Arc.  And  me,  my  love!  Is  there  aught 

else  to  say  ?  [mine  aunt's  son, 

FaL  This  only,  and   no  more:  thou  art 
And  that  blood  we  desire  to  shed  is  mutual ; 
In  me,  thine,  and  in  thee,  mine :  my  sword 
Is  in  my  hand,  and  if  thou  killest  me 
The  gods  and  I  forgive  thee!  If  there  be 
A   place   prepared   for  those  that  sleep  in 

honour, 
I  wish  his  weary  soul  that  falls  may  win  it! 
Fight  bravely,  cousin :  give  me  thy  noble  hand ! 

Arc.   Here,    Palamon!  This  hand  shall 

never  more 
Come  near  thee  with  such  friendship. 

FaL  I  commend  thee.  [coward; 

Arc,  If  I  fall,  curse  me,  and  say  I  was  a 
For  none  but  such  dare  die  in  these  just 

trials^'. 
Once  more,  farewell,  my  cousin  I 

FaL  Farewell,  Arcite!  [Fight. 

[Horns  within;  thet/  standi 

Arc.  Lo,  cousin,  lo !  our  folly  has  undone  us! 

FaL  Why?  .  [you; 

Arc.  This  is  the  duke,  a-hunting  as  I  told 
If  we  be  found,  we're  wretched !  Oh,  retire. 
For  honour^s  sake!  and  safely  presently 7° 
Into  your  bush  again,  sir !  We  shall  find 
Too  many  hours  to  die  in.     Gentle  cousin, 
If  you  be  seen  you  perish  instantly. 
For  breaking  prison ;  and  I,  if  you  reveal  me, 
For  my  contempt :  then  all  the  world  will 

scorn  us, 
And  say  we  had  a  noble  difference. 
But  base  disposers  of  it. 

FaL  No,  no,  cousin ; 


*'  If  I  fatly  curse  me,  and  say  I  was  a  coward, 

tor  none  but  such  dare  die  in  these  just  trials.]  Mr.  Sympson  thinks  this  a  strange  senti- 
ment, and  indeed  it  must  ap|)ear  so,  till  we  recollect  that  our  scene '  lies  in  the  land  of 
kftight  errantry  rather  than  m  Athens :  that  our  authors  follow  Chaucer,  and  dress  their 
heroes  afler  the  manners  of  his  age,  when  trials  by  the  sword  were  thought  just,  and  the 
confjuer'd  always  supposed  guilty  and  held  infamous.  In  this  light  the  sentiment  is  proper, 
though  it  would  certainly  be  more  in  character  in  P(//a7iion*s  mouth,  whose  enthusiastic  zeal 
for  the  justice  of  his  cause,  would  be  the  propter  father  of  such  a  sentiment.  Perhaps  there- 
fore the  original  might  have  run  thus, 
FaL  I  commend  thee. 

If  I  fall,  curse  me,  and  say  I  was  a  coward. 
For  none  but  such  dard  die  in  these  just  trials. 
Instead  of  returning  this  with  the  like  violence,  Arcite  (with  a  look  where  disdain  and 
tenderness  struggle  awhile  and  then  settle  to  u  firm  resolution)  answers. 

Once  more  farewell,  my  cousin. 
But  if  this  change  of  the  speakers  takes  place,  it  might  be  necessary  to  give  the  former 
speech  of  Falomon  to  Arcite,  and  make  Palamon  only  speak  the  last  line  of  it.     It  is  very 
common  to  have  whole  scenes  confus'd  thus  in  their  speakers.        Seward, 
We  cannot  see  any  need  of  change. 

^° — -—  and  Wifely  presently 

Into  your  bush  again,'^  The  two  adverbs,  safely  presently  in  conjunction,  are  very 
unlike  our  authors ;  by  puttmg  a  comma  between  them  they  may  suit  the  hurry  of  the 
speaker.  But  it  seems  much  more  probable  that  the  first  is  a  mistake,  and  that  the  true 
reading  is, 

Oh,  retire 
For  honour's  sake,  and  safety,  presently 

Into  the  bush  again, 

Mr.  Theobald  concurred  with  me  in  this  emendation.        Seward. 
But  being  merely  conjectural,  and  not  necessary,  is  not  admissible. 

I  will 
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I  will  no  more  be  hidden,  nor  put  off 
This  great  adventure  to  a  second  trial ! 
I  know  your  cunning,  and  I  know  your  cause. 
He  that  faints  now,  shame  take  him!  Put 
Upon  thy  present  guard—  [thyself 

Arc.  You  are  not  mad  ?  [hour 

Fal,  Or  I  will  make  tb*  advantage  of  this 
Mine  own ;  and  what  to  come  shall  threaten 

me,  [cousin, 

I  fear  less  than  my  fortune.    Know,  weak 
I  love  Emilia !  and  in  that  111  bury 
Thee,  and  all  crosses  else ! 

Arc.  Then  come  what  can  come, 
Thou  shalt  know,  Palamon,  I  dare  as  well 
Die  as  discourse,  or  sleep :  only  this  fears 

me, 
The  law  will  have  the  honour  of  our  ends. 
Have  at  thy  life ! 

Pal.  Look  to  thine  own  well,  Arcite ! 

[Fighi  again.    Horns. 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolita,  Emiliay  Perithaus, 

and  trttin. 

T^efi.  What  ignorant  and  mad  malicious 

traitors 
Are  you,  that,  *gainst  the  tenor  of  my  laws. 
Arc  makiugbattre,thus  like  knights  appointed. 
Without  my  leave,  and  officers  of  arms  ? 
By  Castor,  both  shall  die ! 

PaL  Hold  thy  word,  Theseus ! 
"We're  certainly* both  traitors,  both  despisers 
Of  thee,  and  of  thy  goodness :  I  am  Palamon, 
That  cannot  love  thee,  he  that  broke  thy  prison ; 
Think  well  what  that  deserves !  ancl  this  is 

Arcite ; 
A  bolder  traitor  never  trod  tliy  ground, 
A  falser  ne'er  seem'd  friend :  this  is  the  man 
Was  begg'd  and   banish'd;  this  is  he  con- 
temns thee, 
And  what  thou  dar'st  do ;  and  in  this  disguise, 
Against  this  known  edict,  follows  thy  sister. 
That  fortunate  bright  star,  the  fair  Emilia, 
(Whose  servant,  ifthere  be  a  right  in  seeing. 
And  first  bequeathing  of  the  soul  to,  justly 
I  am);  and,  which  is  more,  dares  think  her 

his! 
This  treachery,  like  a  most  trusty  lover, 
'  I  caird  him  now  to  answer :  if  thou  be'st, 
As  thou  art  spokei),  great  and  virtuous, 
The  true  decider  of  all  injuries,       [Theseus, 
Say,  *  Fight  a^ain !'  and  thou  shaft  sec  me. 
Do  such  a  justice,  thou  thyself  wilt  envy; 
Then  take  my  life !  Til  wooe  thee  to't. 

Per.  Oh,  Heaven, 
What  more  thf^n  man  >is  this ! 

Thfit.  I've  sworn. 

Arc,  We  seek  not 
Thy  breath  of  mercy,  Theseus!  Tis  to  me 
A  thing  as  soon  to  die,  as  thee  to  say  it. 
And  no  more  mov'd.    Where  this  man  calls 

me  traitor, 
,    Let  me  say  thus  much :  if  in  love  be  treason, 
In  service  of 'so  excellent  a  beauty. 
As  I  love  most,  and  in  that  faith  will  perish ; 
As  I  hftve  brought  my  life  here  to  coufinnit; 


As  [  have  serv'd  her  traest,  worthiest; 
As  I  dare  kill  this  cousin,  that  deoies  it; 
So  let  me  be  most  traitor,  and  joa 

me. 
For  scorning  thy  edict,  duke,  ask  tbat  lady 
Why  she  is  fair,  and  why  her  eyes  oonmaod 

me 
Stay  here  to  love  her ;  and  if  she  say  tnitor, 
I  am  a  villain  fit  to  lie  unburied. 

PaL  Thou  shalt  liave  pity  of  os  both,  oh, 

Theseus, 
If  unto  neither  thou  sliew  mercy ;  stop,  * 
As  thou  art  just,  thy  noble  ear  against  as; 
As  thou  ai't  valiant,  for  thy  cousin's  soul. 
Whose  twelve  strong  labours  crown  his  me- 
mory. 
Let's  die  together  at  one  instant,  dak« ! 
Only  a  little  let  him  fall  before  roe, 
That  I  may  tell  my  soul  he  shall  not  have  farr. 

Thes,  I  grant  your  wish;  for,  to  say  tnie, 

your  cousin 
Has  ten  times  more  offended,  for  I  ^^e  him 
More  mercy  than  you  found,  sir,  your  ofieooes 
Being  no  more  than  his.    None  here  speak 

for  'em ! 
For,  ere  the  sun  set,  both  shall  sleep  for  efvr. 

Hip.  Alas,  the  pity !  now  or  never,  sister. 
Speak,  not  tu  be  denied  :  that  face  of  joeis 
Will  bear  the  curses  else  of  after-«g^ 
For  these  lost  cousins ! 

Emi.  In  my  face,  dear  sister, 
I  find  no  anger  to  'em,  nor  no  ruin ; 
The  misadventure  of  tlicirown  eyes  kills  *ea: 
Yet  that  I  will  be  woman,  and  Imve  pity. 
My  knees  shall  grow  to  th'  ground  but  J% 

get  mercy. 
Help  me,  dear  sister !  in  a  deed  so  virtuous, 
The  powers  of  all  women  will  be  with  us. 
Most  royal  brother — 

Hip.  Sir,  by  our  tie  of  marriage — 

Emi.  By  your  own  spotless  honour — 

Hip.  By  that  faith. 
That  fair  hand,  and  that  honest  heart  roa 

gave  me —  *  [ther, 

Emi.  By  that  you  would  have  pity  in  ano- 
By  your  own  virtues  infinite — 

Hip.  By  valour,  [you — 

By  all  the  chaste  nights  I  have  ever  pleased 

T/ies.  These  are  sti-unge  conjuringsf 

Per.  Nay,  then  I'll  in  too : 
By  all  our  friendship,  sir,  by  all  our  dangers. 
By  all  you  love  most,  wars,  and  this  sweet 

lady—  [deny, 

Emi.  By  that  you  would  have  trembled  to 
A  blushing  maid — 

Hip.  By  your  own  eyes,  by  strength, 
In  which  voo  swore  I  went  beyond  alTwomen, 
Almost  all  men,  and  yet  I  yielded,  Theseus — 

Per,  To  crown  all  this,  by  your  most  no- 
ble soul. 
Which  cannot  want  due  mercv !  I  b^  first. 

Hip.  Next  hear  my  prayers : 

Emi.  Last,  let  me  entreat,  sir! 

Per.  For  mercy ! 

Hip,  Mercy! 
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Em,  Mercy  on  these  princes ! 

Tket,  You  make  my  faith  reel:  say  I  felt 
Compassion  to  'em  both,  bow  woald  you 

place  it  ?  [nishments. 

imi.  Upon  their  lives;  but  with  their  ba- 

lUtes.  You're  a  right  woman,  sister;  you 

liave  pity, 
Bat  want  the  understanding  where  to  use  it. 
If  you  desire  their  lives,  invent  a  way 
Safer  than  banishment:  can  these  two  live, 
And  have  the  agony  of  love  about  'em, 
And  not  kill  one  another?  Every  day 
They'll  fight  about  you;  hourly  bnne  your 

honour  [then, 

In  public  question  with  their  swords:  be  wise 
And  here  forget  'em !  it  concerns  your  credit. 
And  my  oath  equally  :  I  have  said,  they  die ! 
Better  they  /idl  by  th'law,  than  one  another. 
Bow  not  my  honour. 

Emi,  Oh,  my  noble  brother, 
That  oath  was  rashly  made,  and  in  your  nnger ; 
Your  reason  will  not  hold  it:  if  such  vows 
Stand  for  express  will,  all  the  world  must 

perish. 
Beside,  I  have  another  oath  'gainst  yours, 
Of  more  authority,  I'm  sure  more  love; 
Not  made  in  passion  neither,  but  good  heed. 

Tkes,  Wliat  is  it,  sister? 

Per,  Urge  it  home,  brave  lady ! 

Emi,  That  you  would'  ne'er  deny  me  any 

thing  [ing: 

Fit  for  my  modest  suit,  and  your  free  grants 
I  tie  you  to  your  word  now;  if  you  fail  in't, 
Think  how  you  maim  your  honour; 
(For  now  I'm  set  a-begging,  sir,  I'm  deaf 
To  all  but  ySur  compassion!) how  their  lives 
Might  breeid  the  ruin  of  my  name,  opinion^' ! 
Sbdl  any  thing  that  loves  me  perish  for  me? 
That  were  a  cruel  wisdom !  do  men  prune 
The  straight  young  boughs  that  blush  with 

thousand  blossoms,  [seus. 

Because  tliey  may  be  rotten  ?  Ob,  dukeThe- 
Tlie  goodly  mothers  that  have  groan'd  for 

tljese, 
And  all  the  longing  maids  that  ever  lov'd, 
If  your  vow  stand,  shall  curse  me  and  my 

beauty,  [sins, 

And,  in  their  fbneral  songs  for  these  two  cou- 
Despise  my  cruelty,  and  cry  woe-worth  me, 
Till  I  am  nothing  but  the  scorn  of  women : 
Tor  HeaVn's  sake  save  their  lives,  and  banish 

'l%€s.  On  what  conditions?  ['em! 

Emi,  Swear  'em  never  more 
To  make  me  their  contention,  or  to  know  me, 
To  tread  upon  tliy  dukedom,  and  to  be. 


Wherever  they  shall  travel,  ever  strangers 
To  one  another. 

Pal,  rU  be  cut  a-pieces 
Before  I  tike  this  oath!  Foi^^et  I  love  her? 
Oh,  all  ye  gods^  despise  me  then !  Thy  ba- 
nishment 
I  not  mislike,  so  we  may  fairly  carry 
Our  swords,  and  cause  along ;  else  never  trifle. 
But  take  our  lives,  duke !  I  must  love,  and 

will  [sin. 

And  for  that  love,  must  and  dare  kill  this  cou- 
On  any  piece  the  earth  has ! 

Thes.  Will  you,  Arcite, 
Take  these  conditions  ? 

Pal,  He's  a  villain  then ! 

Per.  These  are  men !  [^'^^ng^ 

Arc.  No,  never,  duke;  'tis  worse  to  me  than 
To  take  my  life  so  basely.    Tho'  I  think 
I  never  shall  enjoy  her,  yet  III  preserve 
The  honour  of  affection,  and  die  for  her. 
Make  death  a  devil !  [compassion. 

JTies.  What  may  be  done?  for  now  I  feel 

Per,  Let  it  not  fail  again,  sir  I 

Ikes.  Say,  Emilia, 
If  one  of  them  were  dead,  as  onemnst,  are  you 
Content  to  take  the  other  to  your  husband  ? 
They  cannot  both  enjoy  you;    they    art 

princes 
As  goodly  as  your  own  eyes,  and  as  noble 
As  ever  Fame  yet  spoke  of;  look  upon  'em, 
And  if  you  can  love,  end  tliis  difference ! 
I  give  consent !  are  you  content  too,  princes? 

Both,  With  all  our  souls. 

Thes.  He  that  she  refuses 
Must  die  then. 

Both.  Any  death  thou  canst  invent,  duke. 

Pal.  If  I  fall  from  that  mouth,  I  lall  with 

favour, 
And  lovers  vet  unborn  shall  bless  my  ashes. 

Arc,  If  she  refuse  me,  yet  ray  grave  will 

wed  me. 
And  soldiers  sine  my  epitaph. 

Thes.  Make  choice  then !  [cellent: 

Emi,  I  cannot,  sir;  tliey*re  both  too  ex- 
For  me,  a  hair  shall  never  fall  of  these  men. 

Hip,  What  will  become  of 'em? 

Thes.  Thus  I  ordain  it; 
And,  by  mine  honour,  once  again  it  stands. 
Or  both  shall  die ! — You  shall  both  to  your 

country : 
And  each  within  this  month,  accompanied 
With  three  fair  knights,  appear  ag^n  in  this 

place. 
In  which  III  plant  a  pyramid:  and  whether 
Before  us  that  are  here,  can  force  his  cousin ' 
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Idight  breed  the  ruin  if  my  name ;  opinion. 

Shall  any  thing  that  loves  me  perish  Jor  me  f]  Opinion  is  often  used  by  the  old  writers 
in  the  sense  of  reputation,  in  which  sense  it  is  here  to  be  taken.     Macbetli  says, 

*  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  business; 

*  He  hath  honoured  me  of  late;  and  I  have  bought 

*  Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people, 

*  Which  would  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss, 
'  Not  cast  aside  so  soon.' 

By 
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By  fair  and  kojghtly  strength  to  touch  the 

pillar ; 
He  shall  enjoy  her ;  the  other  lose  his  bead^*, 
And  all  his  friends :  nor  shall  begrudge  to  fall, 
Nor  til  ink  he  dies  with  interest  in  this  lady : 
Will  this  content  ye  ? 

Fal.  Yes.    Here,  cousin  Arcite, 
I*ui  friends  again  'till  that  hour. 

Arc.  I  embrace  you. 

Thes.  Are  you  content,  sister  f 

Emi,  Yes:  I  must,  sir; 
Else  both  miscarry. 


Then.  Come,  shake  hands  again  cben ; 
And  take  heed,  as  you^re  gentlemen,  dus 

quarrel 
Sleep  'till  the  hour  prefix*d,  and  hold  your 


course 


I 


Fal,  We  dare  not  iiedi  thee,  Theseos. 

Thes.  Come,  HI  give  ye 
Now  usage  like  to  princes,  and  to  irienda. 
When  ye  return,  who  wins,  I'll  settle  here; 
Who  loses,  yet  I'll  weep  upon  his  bier. 

[£xnuU. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 
tinter  Jailor  and  a  Friend, 

Jailor,  TTEARyouno  more?  Was  nothing 

-■•  ■■•  said  of  me 
Concerning  the  escape  of  Palamon? 
Good  sir,  remember  i 

1  Friend.  Notliing  that  I  heard; 
For  I  came  home  before  the  business 
Was  fully  ended :  yet  I  mi^ht  perceive, 
Ere  I  departed,  a  great  likelihood 
Of  both  tlieir  pardons;  for  Hippolita, 
And  fair-ev'd  Emily,  upon  their  knees 
Begij,'d  with  such  handsome  pity,  that  the  duke 
Methougbt  stood  staggering  wliether  he  should 

follow 
His  rash  oath,  or  the  sweet  compassion 


Of  those  two  ladies;  and  to  second  theai. 
Hint  truly  noble  prince  Peiilhous, 
Half  his  own  heart  set  in  to<>,  that  I  hope 
All  shall  l)e  well :  neither  heard  I  one  q« 
Of  your  name,  or  bis  'scape.  [tioQ 

Enter  Second  Friend. 

Jailor.  Pray  Heav'n,  it  hold  so ! 

2  Friend,  Be  of  good  comfort,  man !  1 

bring  you  news. 
Good  news. 

Jailor.  They're  welcome. 

2  Friend.  Palamon  has  cleared  you. 
And  got  your  pardon,  and  di.scover'd  how 
And  by  whose  means  he  ^scap'd,  which  mu 

your  daughter's,  [soner 

Whose  pardon  is  procur'd  too;  and  the  pn- 
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The  other  lose  his  head. 


hUexbe 


And  all  his  friends.]  Chaucer'sdoom  on  this  occasion  is  only  banishment,  and  oar  autboc3 
altered  it,  to  render  the  catastrophe  more  interesting.  As  to  the  probability  of  their  pn>> 
curing  each  three  seconds  upon  such  odd  terms,  it  may  shock  us  to  suppose  any  such  gaiunt 
idiots ;  but  even  so  low  as  our  authors'  age,  it  was  reckon'd  cowardice  to  refuse  any  muk, 
even  a  stranger,  to  be  a  second  in  almost  any  duel  whatever,  of  which  tliere  is  a  most  inimi- 
table burlesque  in  the  Little  French  Lawyer.  Mankind  were  mad  after  knight-errantry ;  and 
the  reader  must  catch  a  little  of  the  spint  himself^  or  he'll  lose  a  great  part  of  the  beauties  of 
this  play;  he  must  kindle  with  the  flames  of  military  glory,  think  life  a  small  stake  to 
-in  such  a  combat,  and  death  desirable  to  the  conquer'd  as  a  refuge  from  shame.     Wl 

judicial  trials  by  the  duello  were  part  of  our  laws,  this  was  really  the  spirit  of  our  am 

I  have  a  treatise  now  before  me  of  Mr.  Selden,  wrote  in  1610,  probably  about  the  very  time 
of  our  autliors  publishing  this  play,  where  these  duello  trials  are  very  learnedly  traccxi,  wish 
all  their  forms  and  ceremonies  from  the  Norman  conquest  to  James  the  First,  in  whose  reiea 
they  still  continued  part  of*  tlie  laws  of  our  land,  and  seem  to  have  been  not  out  of  fashion; 
for  we  find  by  all  the  writers  of  tliat  age,  how  common  the  private  extrajudicial  duel  tbm 
was,  and  this.author,  after  reciting  the  decrees  of  two  popes  against  such  trials,  and  the 
thunder,  as  he  calls  it,  of  the  Council  of  Trent,  with  a  very  serious  face  subjoins:  '  To  tiiosr 

*  which  were  the  observant  sonnes  of  the  Roman  church,  this  and  the  other  decrees  exceiMi 
'  their  inhibitions;  but  the  English  customs  never  permitted  themselves  to  be  subjected  td 

*  such  clergy  canons ;  alwaies  (under  parliament  correction)  retaining,  as  whatsoever  tfaej 

*  have  by  long  use  or  allowance  approved,  so  this  of  the  duel.' — I  am  told  by  lawyers,  tiat 
this  superstitious  and  barbarous  law  has  never  to  this  day  met  with  parliament  correctiam^ 
but  has  by  custom  only  sunk  into  obsoleteness.  Our  ancestors  in  this  instance  as  well  a& 
that  of  our  calendar,  most  resolutely  avoided  the  example  of  Papists^  even  where  the  latter 
were  evidently  right.  Seward* 

(Kot 
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(Not  to  be  held  ungrateful  to  her  goodness) 
lias  given  a  sum  of  money  to  lier  marriage, 
A  larve  one,  Fll  assure  you. 

JaiUyr.  You're  a  good  man, 
And  ever  bring  good  news. 

1  Friend.  Hovr  was  it  ended  ? 

2  Friend.  Why,  as  it  should  be;  they  that 
never  begg'd  |]granted. 

But  they  prevailM,  had   their  suits  fairly 
The  prisoners  have  their  lives. 

1  Friend.  I  knew  'twould  be  so. 

2  Friend.  But  thei%  be  new  conditions, 
which  you'll  hear  of 

At  better  time. 

Jailor.  I  hope  they're  good. 

2  Friend.  They're  honourable; 
How  good  they'll  prove,  I  know  not. 

Enter  Wooer. 

1  Friend.  Twill  be  known. 

Wooer,  Alas,  sir,  where's  your  daughter? 

Jailor.  Why  do  you  ask  ? 

Wooer.  Oh,  sir,  when  did  you  see  her  ? 

2  Friend.  How  he  looks! 

Jailor.  This  morning.  [sir? 

Wooer.  Was  she  well?  was  she  in  health. 
When  did  she  sleep  ? 

1  Friend.  These  are  strange  questions. 

Jailor.  I  do  not  think  she  was  very  well ; 
•    for,  now 

Yon  make  me  mind  her,  but  this  very  day 
I  ask*d  her  questions,  and  she  answer'd  me 
So  far  from  what  she  was,  so  childishly, 
So  sillily,  as  if  she  were  a  fool, 
An  innocent^' !  and  I  was  very  angry. 
But  what  of  her,  sir? 

Wooer.  Nothing  but  my  pity  ; 
But  you  must  know  it,  and  as  good  by  me 
As  by  another  that  less  loves  l^r. 

Jai/cr.  Well,  sir  ? 

1  Friend.  Not  right? 

2  Friend.  Not  well  ? 
Wooer.  No,  sir;  not- well: 

Tis  too  true,  she  is  mad. 
1  Friend.  It  cannot  be. 


Wooer,  Believe,  you'A  find  it  so. 

Jailor.  I  half  suspected  pier! 

What  you  have  tola  me ;  the  gods  comfort 
Either  this  was  her  love  to  Palamon, 
Or  fear  of  my  miscarrying  on  his  *scape, 
Or  both. 

Wooer.  Tis  likely. 

Jailor.  But  why  all  this  haste,  sir  ? 

Wooer.  I'll  tell  you  quickly.    As  I  late 

was  angling 
Inthe  great  lake  that  lies  behind  thepaluce^'^. 
From  the  far  shore,  tliick  set  with  reeds  and 

sedges. 
As  patiently  I  was  attending  sport, 
I  heard  a  voice,  a  shrill  one;  and  attentive 
I  gave  my  ear ;  when  I  might  well  perceive 
'Twas  one  that  sung,  and,  by  the  smallness 

of  it, 
A  boy  or  woman.    I  then  left  my  angle 
To  his  own  skill,  came  near,  but  yet  peN 

ceiv'd  not 
Who  made  the  sound,  the  rushes  and  the  reeds 
Had  so  encompass'd  it :  I  laid  me  down 
And  listen'd  to  the  words  she  sung ;  for  then. 
Thro*  a  small  glade  cut  by  the  fishermen, 
I  hHw  it  was  your  daughter. 

Jailor.  Pray  go  on,  sir ! 

Wooer,  She  sung  much,  but  no  sense; 

only  I  heard  her 
Repeat  this  often : '  Palamon  is  gone, 
'  Is  gone  to  th'  wood  to  gather  mulberries ; 
'  ni  find  him  out  to-morrow.' 

1  Friend.  Pretty  soul!       FheMl  be  taken; 

Wooer,  <  His  shackles  wUl  betray  him, 
*  And  what  shall  I  do  then?  I'll  bring  a  heavy, 
^  A  hundred  black-ey'd  maids  that  love  as  I 

'do. 
^  With  chapletson  their  heads,  of  dafiadiUied, 
<  With  cherry  lips,  and   cheeks  of  damask 

*  roses, 
'  And  all  well  dance  an  antick  Tore  the  duke, 
'^And  beg  his  pardon.'  '  Then  she  talk'd  of 

you,  sir ;  [morning. 

That  you  must  lose  your  head  to-morrow 
And  she  must  gather  flowers  to  bury  you. 


^^  An  innocent.]  In  the  northern  parts  of  this  kingdom,  the  common  appellation  of  an 
idcoi  is  an  innocent  to  this  day.         K. 

"^^  As  I  late,  4'C*]  This  description  bears  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  following  'm 
llamlet : 

*  There  is  a  willow  grows  aslant  a  brook, 

*  That  shews  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream : 

*  There  with  fantastic  garlands  did  she  come, 

*  Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples, 

*  That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name, 

'  But  our  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  fingers  call  them: 

*  There  on  the  pendant  boughs,  her  coronet  weeds 

*  Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke; 

*  When  down  her  weedy  trophies  and  herself 

*  Fell  in  the  weeping  brook ;  her  deaths  spread  wide, 

*  And,  mermaid-like,  a  while  they  bore  her  up : 

*  Which  time  she  chaunted  snatches  of  old  tuo^s, 
'  As  one  incapable  of  her  own  distress, 

'  Or  like  a  creature  native,  and  indued 

*  Unto  that  element.*       R* 
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And  see  tlie  liouae  made  Imndsome :  then 
she  sung  [between 

Nothing  but '  Willow,  willow,  willow '^;'  and 
Ever  was,  *  Palamon,  fair  Palamon  V 
And  '  Palamon  was  a  tall  young  man  !*  The 

W place  [tresses, 

as  knee-deep  wliere^she  sat ;  her  carele38 
A  wreatli  of  buU^rush  rounded^';  about  her 

stuck  [lours ; 

Thousand  fresh-water  flowers  of  several  co- 
That  methought  she  appeared  like  the  fair 

nymph 
That  feeds  the  lake  with  waters,  or  as  Iris 
Newly  dropt  down  from  Ileav'n !  Riugs  she 

made 
Of  rubhes  that  grew  by,  and  to  *em  spoke 
The  prettiest  posies ;  '  Thus  our  true  love's 

tied  ;*  [one : 

*  This  you  may  loose^  not  me  ;*  and  many  a 
And  then  she  wept,  and  sung  i^piin,  and  sigh'd, 
And  with  the  same  breath  smil'd,  and  kist 

her  hand. 

$  friend,  Alas»  what  pity  'tis ! 

Wooer.  I  made  in  to  her;  [sav'd  her, 

She  saw  me,  and  straight  sought  the  flood ;  I 
And  set  her  safe  to  land ;  when  presently 
SI)o  slipt  awtiy,  and  to  the  city  made, 
With  such  aery,  and  swiftness,  tliat  believe  me, 
Slie  left  me  far  behind  her :  three,  or  four, 
I  saw  from  far  off  cross  her,  one  of 'em 
I  knew  to  be  your  brother;  where  she  stay'd, 
And  fell,  scarce  to  be  got  away;  I  left  t^m 

with  her. 

lEnter  Brother^  Daughter^  and  olken. 

And  hither  came  to  tell  you.    Here  they  are ! 

Daugh.  May  you  never  more  enjoy  the 
Is  not  this  a  fine  song?  [hght,  &c. 

Brotftcr.  Oh,  a  very  fine  one ! 

Daugh*  I  can  sing  twenty  more. 

Brother,  I  think  vuu  can.  [Broom, 

Daugh,  Yes,  trufy  can  I ;  I  can  sin^  tiie 
And  Bonny  liobin^^.   Are  not  you  a  tailor? 

Brother,  Yes. 

Davgh.  Where's  my  wedding-gown? 

Brother,  111  bring  it  to>morrow. 

Daugh,   Do,    very  early  ^^ ;  I  must  be 

abroad  else, 
To  call  the  maids,  and  pay  the  minstrels ; 
Tor  r  must  lose  my  maidenhead  by  cock-light ; 
1'will  never  thrive  else. 

Oh,  fair,  oh,  sweety  &c.  [^iff^s* 

Brother.  You  must  ev*n  take  it  patiently. 

Jailor,  Tis  true.  [you  ever  hear 

Daugh,  Good  e'en,  good  men !  Pray  did 
Of  one  young  Palamon? 

.  ^*  Willow,  i'c]  See  Othello.    Tlie  song  here  alluded  to,  is  printed  in  Percy's  Beliqiies  of 
Ancient  Poetry.        R, 

^'  A  wreak  of  bull-ruth,']  Corrected  in  1750. 

^^  Bannt^  RobinA  Oplidlm,  in  Shakespeare*s  Hamlet,  sings  part  of  this  song. 

^^  Do,  very  rarely.]  I  had  put  earli/  into  the  text  here  before  I  received  Mr.  Sympson^ 
readuig  rearl^^  i.  e.  betimes  in  the  morning.  If  there  is  such  a  word,  it  is  andoobtediy  the 
tr!?c  one;  but  as  he  quotes  no  authority,  and  I  can  find  none  in  my  glossaries,  I  most  let 
earljf  remain,  which  Ailr.  Theobald  has  likewise  put  in  his  margin.        Semtird* 

2  Frimd. 


Jailor,  Yes,  wenco,  we  know  him. 

Daugh,  Is't  not  a  fine  young  gentleman  ? 

Jailor,  Tis  love !  [then  diitempcVd 

Brother,  By  no  means  cross  her ;  bhfc  is 
Far  worse  than  now  she  shews. 

1  Frieud.  Yes,  he's  a  fine  roan. 

Daugh.  Oh,  is  he  so  ?  You  have  a  sister? 

1  Friend.  Yes.  [J-er  so, 

Daugh,  But  she  shall  never  have  him,  tell 
For  a  trick  that  I  know :  you  had  best  liKik 

to  her,  [dot:c. 

For  if  she  see  him  once,  site's  gone ;  sbe'^ 
And  undone  in  an  hour.  All  the  vouDi^  Diaida 
Of  our  town  are  in*  love  witli  him ;  but  1 

laugh  at  'em. 
And  let  *em  all  alone ;  is't  not  a  wise  cour%  ? 

1  FrUnd.  Yes. 

Daugh,  There  is  at  least  two  bmidred  now 

with  child  by  him, 
There  must  be  four;  yet  I  keep  close  for  all 

this, 
Close  as  a  cockle ;  and  all  these  most  be  boys. 
He  has  the  trick  on't;  and  at  ten  year»  old 
Tliey  must  be  all  gelt  for  musicians^ 
And  siu((  the  Wars  of  Theseus. 

2  Friend,  This  is  strange. 

Davgh,  As  ever  you  heard ;  but  say  nothing. 

1  Friend,  No.  [dukedom  to  him: 

Daugh,  They  come  from  all  parts  of  the 
I'll  warrant  you,  he  had  not*'^  few  last  night 
As  twenty  to  dispatch ;  lie'il  tickle't  up 
In  two  hours,  if  his  liand  be  in. 

Jailor,  She's  lost. 
Past  all  cure ! 

Brother,  Heav'n  forbid,  man ! 

Daugh,  Come  hither ;  you're  a  wise  mail. 

1  Friend,  Does  she  know  him  ? 

2  Friend,  No ;  'would  she  did ! 
Daugh.  You're  master  of  a  ship  ? 
Jailor,  Yes. 

Daugh.  Where's  your  compass  ? 
Jailor,  Here. 

Daugh,  Set  it  to  th'  north ; 
And  now  direct  your  course  to  th'wooc^ 

where  Palamon 
Lies  longing  for  roe ;  for  the  tackling 
Let  me  alone :  come,  weigh  my  heart2»,  clioerly! 

All.  Owgh,  owgli,  owgh !  *ti»  up,  the  wiuil 

is  fair. 
Top  tlie  bowling;  out  with  the  main-sail! 
Where  is  your  whistle,  master? 

Brother,  Let's  get  her  in. 

Jailor.  Up  to  the  top,  hoy. 

Brother,  Where's  the  pilot? 

1  Friend,  Here. 

Daugh,  What  ken'st  thou? 
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S  Friend,  A  fair  wood. 
Daugk.  Bear  fur  it,  master ;  tack  about ! 

[Sings, 
Wiien  Cinthia  with  her  borrowed  li«;nc,  &c. 

[ilxcunl, 
SCENE  II. 

Enter  Emilia^  with  two  Pictures. 

KmL  Yet  I  may  bind  those  wounds  up, 
tliHt  must  open  [chu^. 

And  bleed  to  death  for  my  sake  else:  Vn 
And  end  their  strife ;  two  such  young  hand- 
some men 
Sbull  never  fall  for  me :  tlieir  weeping  mothers, 
Following  the  dead-cold  ashes  of  their  sons, 
Shall  never  curse  my  cruelty.  Good  IIeav*n, 
What  a  sweet  face  has  Arcite !  If  wise  Nature, 
With  all  her  best  endowments^  all  those 

beauties 
Siie  sows  into  the  births  of  nable  bodies. 
Were  here  a  mortal  woman,  and  had  in  her 
The  coy  denials  of  young  maids,  yet  doubtless 
She  would  run  mad  for  this  man :  what  an  eye ! 
Of  what  a  fiery  sparkle,  andqnick  sweetness. 
Has  this  young  prince !  here  Love  hunself 

sits  smiling ; 
Just  such  another  wanton  Ganimede 
Set  Jove  afire  with^^,  and  enforc'd  the  god 
Snatch  up  the  goodly  boy,  and  set  him  by  him 
A  shining  constellation !  wliat  a  bf ow. 
Of  what  a  spacious  majesty,  he  carries, 
Arch*d  like  the  great-ey'd  Juno's,  but  far 

sweeter,  jHonour, 

Smoother  than  PeIop*6  shoulder !  Fame  and 
Methinks,  from  hence,  as  from  a  promontory 
Pointed  in  Ueav'n,  should  clap  their  wing^, 

and  sing 
To  all  the  under-world,  the  loves  and  fights 


Of  gods,  and  such  men  near  'em.  Palamon 
Is  but  his  foil;  to  him,  a  mere  dull  shadow; 
He's  swartli  and  meagre,  of  an  eye  as  heavy 
As  if  he'd  lost  his  mother^*;  a  still  temper^ 
No  stirring  in  him,  no  alacrity; 
Of  all  this  sprightly  sharpness',  not  a  smile. 
Yet  these  that  we  count  errors,  may  become 

him: 
Narcissus  was  a  sad  boy,  bat  a  beav'nly.     ' 
Ob,  who  can  find  the  bent  of  woman's  fancy? 
I  am  a  fool,  my  reason  is  lost  in  me ! 
I  have  no  choice,  and  I  have  lied  so  lewdly. 
That  women  ought  to  beat  me.  On  my  knees 
I  ask  thy  pardon,  Palamon !  Thou  ait  alone. 
And  only  beautiful;  and  these  thy  eyes, 
These  the  bright  lamps  of  beauty,  tliat  com- 
mand [dare  cross  'em  f 
And  threaten  love,  and  what  young  maid 
What  a  bold  gravity,  and  yet  inviting, 
Has  this  brown  manly  fiice !   Oh,  Love,  this 
only  [cite ! 
From  this  hour  is  complexion;  lie  there,  Ar* 
Thou  art  a  changeling  to  him,  a  mere  gipsy, 
And  this  the  noble  b^v— I  am  sotted, 
Utterly  lost!  my  viigins  fiuth  has  fied  me^'. 
For  if  my  brotlier  but  ev'n  now  had  ask'd  me 
Wliether  I  lov'd,  I  had  run  mad  for  Arcite; 
Now  if  my  sister,  more  for  Palamon. 
Stand  both  together !  Now,  come,  ask  me, 

brother, 
Alas,  I  know  not !  ask  me,  now,  sweet  sister; 
I  may  go  look  !  What  a  mere  child  is  fancy. 
That  having  two  fairgawds  of  equal  sweetne^ 
Cauqot  distiuguish,  but  must  cry  fur  both ! 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

How  now,  sir  ? 
Gent.  From  the  noble  dukc^your  brother, 


77 


here  Love  kimtelftUs  smiling 


Just  ttich  another  wanton  Ganimede^ 
Set  horoe  afire  withy  and  enforced  the  god 

Snatch  up  the  goodly  6(>y.— 1  This  is  certainly  corrupt;  every  body  must  tee  that  Jor^ 
is  somewhere  left  out.    But  says  Mr.  Sympson,  suppose  we  readj 

Set  Jove  afire  with-'—' — - 
it  is  still  not  sense;  he  tlierefbre  proposes, 

Jove  such  imotlier  wanton  Ganimedo 
Set  Love  afire  with  ■ ' 
But  this,  I  fear,  will  hardly  be  thought  good  English.  I  had  loqg- since  discovered  what  still 
seems  the  real  mistake, ^rie  like  hour^youry  &c.  is  often  made  two  syllables  by  our  authors; 
the  actui-s  and  transcribers  not  knowing  this,  thought  the  verse  wanted  a  syllable,  and  pro- 
bably intruded  the  particle  with  to  supply  it,  not  observhig  how  much  it  cmbarrass'd  the 
eoustruction.    Lifoe  for  Jcve  seems  a  mere  accidental  error  Of  the  press.    I  read  therefore. 

Just  such  another  wanton  Ganimedf^ 
Set  Jcfpe  afire,  and  eiitbrc'd  the  god,  &c. 
There  is  another  way  of  correcting  this,  by  the  insertion  of  a  nominative  case,  in  the  end  of 
the  second  line,  at 

—  here  Liroe  himself  sits  smiling. 
Just  such  another  wanton  Ganimede  h^ 
Set  Joroe  afire  with,— — 
The  fonner  seems  far  preferable.  Seward, 

'*  As  if  he'd  lost  his  mother,]  This  seems  directly  opposite  to  the  sense  intended,  the  effe* 
ntnacy  of  Falamon,  compared  with  Arcite.    Perl»ps  we  should  read,  As  h*had  not  loet  his 
mother,  i.  e.  the  mother  in  his  mtw). 
7'  Mv  vixDnfi^th  has  fed  meA  So  reads  Seward. 
~  "^  3  H «  Mftdam^ 
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Ma^am,  I  bring  you  news :  the  knights  are 

come ! 

Emi.  To  cqd  the  quarrel? 

Gent,  Yes. 

Emi.  'Would  I  might  end  first ! 
What  sins  have  I  commicied,  chaste  Diana, 
That  my  unspotted  youth  must  nuw  he  suilM 
With  blood  of  princes  ?  and  my  chastity 
Be  made  tlie  altar,  where  the  lives  of  lovers 
(Two  greater  and  two  better  never  yet 
Made  mothers' joy)  must  be  the  sacriGce 
To  my  unhappy  beauty? 

Enter  Theseus,    Hippolitoy  Perithaus,  and 

Attendants, 

Thes,  Briiig  'em  in 
Quickly  by  any  means !  I  long  to  see  *em. — 
Your  two  contending  lovers  ai-e  returu'd, 
And  with  them  their  fair  knights :  now,  my 

fair  sister, 
You  must  love  one  of  them. 

Emu  I  had  rather  both, 
So  neitlter  £ur  my  sake  should  &11  untimely. 

Enter  Messenger, 

\  Thes.  Who  saw  'em  ? 

Per,  I  a  while. 

Cent,  And  I. 

llies.  From  whence  come  you,  sir? 

Mess.  From  the  knights. 

I'hes,  Fray  speak. 
You  that  have  seen  them,  what  they  are. 

Mess.  I  will,  sir, 
And  truly  what  I  think:  six  braver  spirits 
Than  these  they've  brought,  (if  we  judge  by 

the  outside) 
I  never  saw,  nor  read  of.    lie  that  stands 
In  tlie  first  place  with  Arcite,by  his  seeming 
Should  be  a  stout  man,  hy  his  face  a  prince 
(His  very  looks  so  say  him);  liis  complexion 
Nearer  a  brown,  than  black ;  stern,  and  yet 

noble,  [dangers ; 

Which  shews  him  hardy,  fearless,  proud  of 
The  circles  of  his  eyes  bhew  far  within  him*®. 
And  as  a  heated  lion,  so  he  looks;  [shining 
IJis  hair  hangs  long  behind  him,  black  and 
Like  raven's  wings;  his  shoulders  broad,  and 

strong; 


Arms  long  and  round" :  and  on  his  thigh  a 

sword 
liuog  by  a  curious  baldrick^%    wlien  he 
frowns  [encc. 

To  seal  his  will  with;  better,  o'  my  cousd* 
Was  never  soldier's  friend. 

Thes,  Th'hast  well  described  him. 
Per,  Yet  a  great  deal  short, 
Methinks,  of  him  thut's  first  with  Palamoa^ 
Thes,  Pray  speak  him,  friend. 
Per,  I  i^uess  he  is  a  prince  too. 
And,  if  it  may  be,  greater ;  for  his  show 
llus  all  the  ornament  of  honour  in't. 
lie's  somewhat  bigger  than  the  knight  be 

spoke  of. 
But  of  a  face  far  sweeter;  his  complexion 
Is  (as  a  ripe  grape)  ruddy ;  he  has  felt. 
Without  doubt  what  he  fights  for,  and  so 

aptcr 
To  make  this  cause  his  own ;  m  sfkcc  appean 
All  the  fair  hopes  of  what  he  undertakes; 
And  when  he's  angry,  tlien  a  settled  valour 
(Not  tainted  with  extremes)  runs  thro'  bis 
body,  [cannot. 

And  guides  his  arm  to  brave  things ;  fear  he 
He  shews  no  such  soft  temper;  hia  head's 
yellow,  [ivy  toos^ 

Hard-hair'd,  and  rurl'd,  thick  twiii'd,  like 
Not  to  undo  with  thunder;  in  his  face 
The  livery  of  the  warlike  maid  appearsy 
Pure  red  and  white,  for  yet  no  beard  has  biest 

him; 
And  in  his  rolling  eyes  sits  Victory, 
As  if  she  ever  meant  to  crown  his  valooi^^; 
His  nose  stands  hi^h,  a  character  of  bonoor, 
liis  red  lips,  after  fights,  are  fit  for  ladies. 
Emi,  Must  these  men  die  too  f 
Per.  When  he  speaks,  his  tongue 
Sounds  like  a  trumpet;  ail  his  lineainents 
Are  as  a  man   would  wish  'em,  strong  and 

clean; 
He  wears  a  well-stecl'd  axe,  the  staff  of  gold; 
His  age  some  five  and  twenty. 

Mess,  There's  another, 
A  little  mnn,  hut  of  a  luugh  soul,  seeming 
As  great  HS  any;  fairer  orumises 
In  such  u  body  yet  I  never  look'd  on. 
Per,  Oh,  he  that's  freckle-fac*d  ? 


•®  The  circles  of  his  eyes  shew  fair  within  him. 

And  as  a  heated  lion,  so  he  looks.]  He  is  describ'd  of  a  very  dark-brown  complexioo, 
vith  raven-black  hair,  of  a  noble  but  withal  of  so  stern  a  look,  that  his  eyes  were  like  those  of 
a  hiated  lion.  To  every  part  of  tiiis  description  the  adjcctive/rt/r  is  diametrically  oppohiie, 
not  only  as  to  the  colour,  but  to  the  sternness  and  fierceness  of  his  looks,ytftr  convening  ii« 
idea  of  openness  and  mildness.  But  the  corruption  consists  only  in  the  addition  of  a  sui^ 
vowel,  which  being  removed,  the  expression  regains  irs  original  sliengtli  and  propriety: 

The  circles  of  his  eyes  shew^iir  withhi  him.  Jkward, 

•"  Ann'd  long  and  roniid.]  Former  editions.  Sewuid. 

'*  Baldrick,]  See  note  49  on  Beggars'  Bush, 
•*        J       sits  yictori/y 

As  if  she  ever  mamt  to  correct  his  valour.]    How  does  victory  correct  valour?    Th« 


word  is  undoubtedly  corrupt,  and  equally  hurts  both  the  measure  and  sense.     Crotcn  is  . 
the  context  evidtntly  requncs,  and  tho*  it  diftersrauch  in  its  lexers  from  the  old  reading, 
it  is  rather  a  proof  what  great  mistakes  printers  sometimes  make,  tliaa  HA  ftr^umeDt 
its  being  admitted  for  the  genuine  text.  S&mrd, 
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Mat.  The  same,  xny  lord : 

Arc  tbey  iiot  sweet  ones  ? 

Per,  Yes,  they're  well. 

Mes9,  Methiuks, 
Being  so  few,  and  well  disposed,  they  shew 
Great,  and  fine  art  in  Nature.    He*s  white- 
haired. 
Not  wanton -white,  but  such  a  manly  colour 
NokC  to  an  auburn ;  tough,  and  nimble  set^ 
Which  shews  an  active  soul;  liis  arms  are 

brawny, 
lin'd  with  strong  sinews ;  to  the  shoulder-piece 
Gently  they  swell,  like  women  new-concei?'d, 
Which  speaks  him  prone  to  labour,  never 

feinting 
Under  the  weight  of  arms;  stout-hearted,  still, 
But,  when  he  stirs,  a  tiger;  he's  jsrey-ey'd. 
Which   yields  compasbion   where   he  con- 
quers; sliarp 
To  spy  advantages,  and  where  he  finds  'em, 
lie's  swift  tu  nuike  'em  his ;  he  does  no  wrongs. 
Nor  takes  none ;  he's  round-fac*d,  and  when 

he  smiles 
He  shews  a  lover,  when  he  frowns,  a  soldier ; 
About  his  head  he  wears  the  winner's  oak. 
And  in  it  stuck  the  favour  of  hb  lady ; 
His  age,  some  six  and  thirty.     In  his  hand 
lie  bearsacbarging-stafr,embo66'd  with  silver. 

Tkcs.  Are  tliey  all  thus? 

Per,  They're  all  the  sons  of  honour. 

Tkes.  Now,  as  1  have  a  soul,  I  long  to 

see  'em! 
Lady,  you  shall  see  men  fight  now. 

nip.  I  wish  it, 
But  not  the  cause,  my  lord :  tbey  would  shew 

bravely 
Fighting  about  the  titles  of  two  kingdoms**; 
'Tis  pity  love  should  be  so  tyrannous. 
Oh,  my  soft-hearted  sister,  wliat  think  you? 
Weep  not,  till  tiiey  weep  blood,  wench !  it 

must  be. 

Thes.  You've  steel'd  'era  with  your  beauty. 

Ilcmour'd  friend. 
To  you  I  give  the  field ;  pray  order  it. 
Fitting  the  pei*sons  that  must  use  it! 

Per.  Ves,  sir 

IVies.  Come,  ril  go  visit 'em:  I  cannot  stay 
(Their  fnme  has  fir'd  me  so)  till  they  appear; 
Good  friend,  be  royal ! 

Per.  There  shall  want  no  bravery. 


Emi.  Poor  wench,  go  weep;  for  whoso^ 
ever  wins. 
Loses  a  noble  coiisia  Cor  thy  sins.    [ExetaU* 

SCENE  III. 
Enter  Jailor,  Wooer,  and  Doctor, 

Doctor.  Her  distraction  is  more  at  Mme 

time  of  the  moon 
Than  at  other  aprae,  is  it  not  ? 

Jailor.  She  is 
Continually  in  a  harmless  distemper; 
Sleeps  little,  altogether  without  appetite. 
Save  often  drinking ;  dreaming  of  another 
World,  and  a  better;  a^^d  what  broken  piece 
Of  matter  soe'er  she*s  about,  the  name 
Palamon  lards  it ;  that  she  farces  ev'r/ 

Enter  Daughter. 

business  withal,  fits  it  to  every  question. 
Look,  where  she  comes !  you  shall  perceive 

her  belinviour.  [on*t 

Daugh.  T  have  forgot  it  quite;  the  burden 
Was  doivn-a  downru;  and  penn*d  by  no  worse 

man  than 
Giraldo,  Emilia's  schoolmaster :  he*s  as 
Fantastical  too,  as  ever  he  may  go  upon*t 

legs; 
For  in  the  next  world  will  Dido  see  Palamon, 
And  then  will  she  be  out  of  love  with  /Eneas. 

Doctor.  What  stuff's  liere?  poor  soul! 

Jailurr  Ev'n  thus  ail  day  long. 

Daugh.  Now  for  this  charm,  that  I  told 

you  of;  you  must 
Bnnga  pieceof  silveron  the  tip  of  your  tongue. 
Or  no  ferry:  then  if  it  be  your  chance  to  como. 
Where  the  blessed  spirits,  (as  there's  a  sight 

now)  we  maids 
That  have  our  livers  perish'd,  cracked  to  pieces 
With  love,  weshall  come  there,  and  do  nothin<r 
All  day  long  but  pick  flowers  with  Proser- 
pine ; 
Then  will  I  make  Palamon  a  nosegay ; 
Thea  let  him— -mark  me— tlien ! 

Doctor.   How  prettily  she's  amiss!   note 

her  a  Httle  furtlier ! 

Daugh.  Faith,  I'll  tell  yoti ;  sometime  we 

go  to  barley-break. 
We  of  the  bloss'd"' :  alas,  'tis  a  sore  life 
They  have  i'th'  other  place,  sach  burning, 
frying, 


^^  But  Twt  the  Cfluse,  my  lord:  they  would  shew 

Bravely  about  the  titles  of  two  kingdoms.]  As  two  8yUable»  are  somewhere  wanting  in 
these  lines,  and  the  sense  as  vtell  as  measure  is  improved  by  inserting  the  word  fighting, 
•which  is  evidently  understood  in  the  construction  ot  the  passage  as  hitherto  printed,  'tis 
hoped  that  the  genuine  text  is  only  restored.         Seward. 

"  Faith  111  tell  you,  sometime  we  go  to  the  harley-breaky  we  of  the  blessed,  alas,  Uis  a  sore 
life  they  have  Cth*  other  place,  such  burning,  frying,  boiling,  hissing,  howUng,  chattering, 
cursings  &c.]  The  ^irinters  here,  contrary  to  their  usual  custom,  liave  divided  the  lines  of 
this  whole  scene  as  if  they  were  verse,  though  it  is  evidently  all  prose.        Seward. 

The  printers  having  divided  the  lines  as  verse,  is  a  strong  presumption  of  their  having 
bf^n  so  written.  They  often  run  verse  into  prose,  but  we  remember  no  instance  of  the 
reverse.  A  kind  of  loose  mensure,  often  used  by  our  authors,  was  probably  intended  here  ; 
as  such  we  have  given  it,  endeavouring  to  make  out  the  verse  93  nearly  as  possible  according 
to  the  division  of  lines  in  the  old  books. 
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Boiling,  hissing,  ho^vling,  cbalVring,  cursing, 
Ob,  they  have  shrewd  measure;  take  heed! 
If  one  be  mad,  or  hang,  or  drown  them- 
selves, 
Thither  they  go ;  Jupiter  bless  us!  and  there 
Shall  we  be  put  in  a  caldron  of  lead 
And  usurers  grease,  amongst  a  whole  million 

of  ctttpurses. 
And  there  boil  like  a  gammon  of  bacon 
That  will  never  be  enough. 
Doctor,  IIow  her  brain  coins! 
Dough,  Lords  and  courtiers,  that  have 
got  maids  witb-child. 
They  are  in  this  place ;  tliey  shall  stand  in  fire 
Up  to  the  navel,  and  in  ice  up  to  th'  heart. 
And  there  th*  offending  part  bums,  and  tlie 

deceiving  part 
Freezes:  in  troth,  a  very  grievous  punishment. 
As  one  would  think,  for  such  a  trifle  I  believe 
me,  [on*t, 

One  would  marry  a  leprous  witch,  to  be  rid 
111  assure  you. 

Doctor,  How  she  continues  this  fancy! 
'  Tis  not  an  engrafted  madness,  but  a  most 
And  profound  melancholy.  [thick 

Daugh,  To  hear  there  [together! 

A  proud  lady,  and  a  proud  city^wife,  howl 
I  were  a  beast,  an  £*d  call  it  good  sport :  one 
Cries,  OA,  thU  smoke/  another,  thUjirt!  one 

cries, 
OA,  that  ever  I  did  it  behind  the  arrat  f 
And  then  howls;  th' other  curses  a  suing 
And  her  garden-house.  [fellow, 

[Singi,  jl  will  be  true,  my  stars,  my  fate,  &c. 

{Exit  Vaughta; 
Jailor.  What  think  you  ot  lier,  sir  f 
Doctor,  I  think  she  has  a  perturbed  mind, 
Which  I  cannot  minister  to. 

Jtdlor.  Alas,  what  then  r  [any  man, 

Doctor,  Understand  you  she  ever  aoSected 
Ere  she  beheld  Palauion  ? 
Jailor,  I  was  once,  sir, 
In  great  hope  she  had  fix'd  her  liking  on 
This  gentleman,  my  friend. 

Wooer.  I  <did  think  so  too ; 
And  would  account  i  had  a  great  penVorth 

on*t. 
To  give  half  my  state,  that  both  she  and  I 
At  this  present  stood  unfeignedly  on  the 
same  terms. 


Doctor,  That  intemperate  surfeit  of  Iier  eye 
hath  distemper'd 
The  other  senses ;  tliey  may  return  and  settle 

again 
To  execute  their  preordained  faculties ; 
But  they  are  now  in  a  most  extravagant  vagary. 
This  you  must  do :  confine  her  to  a  place 

where  the  light 
May  rather  seem  to  steal  in,  than  be  permitted. 
Take  upon  yon  (young  sir,  her  friend)  the 

name 
Of  Palamon ;  say  you  come  to  eat  with  her. 
And  to  commune  of  luve;  this  will  catch  her 

attention, 
For  this  her  mind  beats  upon;  other  objects. 
That  are  inserted  'tween  her  mind  and  eye. 
Become  the    pranks    and    firiskins  of  her 

madness ; 
Sing  to  her  such  green  songs  of  lore,  as  she 
Says  Palamon  hath  sung  in  prison  ;  come  ta 

lier, 
Stuck  in  as  sweet  flowers  as  the  season 
Is  mistress  of,  and  thereto  make  an  addition 
Of  some  otlier  compounded  odours,  which 
Are  grateful  to  the  sense :  all  this 
Sliall  become  Palamon,  for  Palamon 
Can  sing,  and  Palamon  is  sweet. 
And  evVy  good  thing;  desire  to  eat  virith  faer^ 
Carve  for  her,  drink  to  her,  and  still  among 
Intermiugie  your  petition  of  grace  and  ac- 
ceptance 
Into  her  &vour;  learn  wh^t  maids  have  been 
Her  companions,  and  play-phecrs^' ;  and  let 

them 
Repair  to  her  with  Palamon  in  tlieirmootfas, 
And  appear  with  tokens,  as  if  they  suggested 

for  him : 
It  is  a  falshood  she  is  in,  which  is 
With  falshoods  to  be  combated.    This  may 

bring  her 
To  eat,  to  sleep,  and  reduce  what  ape  now 
Out  of  square  in  her,  into  their  former  law 
And  regiment*^ :  I  have  seen  it  appiuv'd. 
How  raau^  times  I  know  not ;  but  to  make 
I'he  number  more,  I  have  great  hope  in  this. 
I  will,  between  the  passages  of  this  project. 
Come  in  with  my  appliance.    Let  ns  put  it 
In  execution ;  and  hasten  the  success. 
Which,  doubt  not,  will  bring  forth  cooh 
fort.  [£reii«f« 


'5  Play-pAcer«.]  See  note  95  on  this  play, 

*^  R€giment,\  Thus  tlie  old  quarto,  and  right,  signifying  gaoernment,    Bt^imtn  (which 
other  copies  c:^lubit)  conveys  another  idea. 
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ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 


ICnter  Tketeut^  FerUhoui^   Hippolittfg   and 

AUendunts, 

Thet.  'VrOW  let  'em  enter,  and  before  the 

■*'^     gods 
Tender  their  holy  prayers  I  let  the  temples 
Bum  bright  with  sacred  fires,  and  the  altars 
In  hallow'd  clouds  commend  their  swelling 

incense 
To  those  above  us !  Let  no  due  be  wanting ! 

[Fhurisk  of'comett. 
They  have  a  noble  work  in  hand,  will  honour 
The  very  pow*rs  that  love  'em. 

Enter  PalamoUy  Arcite,  and  their  Knighti, 

Per.  Sir,  they  enter. 

TAes.,  Yuu  valiant  and  strong-hearted  ene- 
mies, 
Yoa  royal  sermnne  foes,  that  this  day  come 
To  blow  that  neanie&s  out  that  flames  be- 
tween ye, 
Lay  by  your  anger  for  an  hour,  and  dove-like 
fiefbre  the  holy  altars  of  your  helpers 
(The  all-fear'd  gods)  bow  down  your  stubborn 

bodies! 
Your  ire  is  more  than  mortal ;  so  your  help  be ! 
And  as  the  gods  regard  ye,  fight  with  justice ! 
rU  leave  you  to  your  prayers,  and  betwixt  ye 
X  P'Ut  my  wisl>es. 
Per,  UoQOur  crovi^  the  wortliiest ! 

[Exeunt  TAes.  and  train. 
Pal.  The  glass  is  running  now  that  cannot 
fiui:>h 
1*ill  one  of  us  expire:  think  you  but  thus; 
That  were  there  aught  in  me  which  strove 

to  shew 
Mine  enemy  in  this  business,  were't  one  eye 
i\gniust  another,  arm  oppress*d  by  arm, 
I  Would  destroy  th*  offender ;  coz,  I  would, 
Tito*  parcel  of  myself !  then  from  this  gather 
How  I  should  tender  you ! 


Arc.  I  am  in  labour 
To  push  your  name,  your  ancieat  lore,  on 

kmdred. 
Out  of  my  memory ;  and  i*th*  self-same  place 
To  seat  something  I  would  cunfound :  so 
hoist  we  [where 

The  sails,  that  must  these  vessels  port^'  ev^n 
The  heav*nly  Limiter  pleases ! 

Pal.  You  speak  well : 
Before  I  turn,  let  roe  embrace  thee^  oousia! 
This  I  sliall  never  do  again. 
Arc.  One  fiEirewell ! 
PuL  Why,  let  it  be  so  '.'farewell,  coz! 
Arc.  Farewell,  sir! 

[Exe.  Pal.  and  his  KnMti. 
Knights,  kinsmen,  lovers,  yea,  my  sacrifices. 
True  worshippers  of  Mar^,  whose  spirit  in 

you 
Expels  tlie  seeds  of  fear,  and  tV  apprehension^ 
Which  still  is  further  off  it,  go  with  me 
Before  the  (fod  of  our  professiou !  There 
Require  of  him  the  hearts  of  lions,  and 
The  breath  of  tigers,  yea,  tiie  fierceness  too! 
Yea,  the  speed  also !  to  go  on,  I  mean. 
Else  wish  we  to  be  snails :  yon  know  my  prise 
Must  be  dragged  out  of  Uood!  ibrce  and 

great  feat 
Must  put  my  garland  on,  where  she  will  stick 
The  queen  of  flow'rs;  our  intercession  then 
Must  be  to  him  that  makes  the  camp  a  cc^tfoa 
Brim'd  with  tlie  blood  of  men;  give  me  yoor 

aid. 
And  bend  your  spirits  towards  himf— 

[r%  kneel. 
Thou  mighty  one,  that  with  thy  powV  hast 

un-u'd 
Green  Neptune  into  purple**;  whose  ap- 

proacli 
Cunu  is  prewam ;  whose  havock  in  vast  field 
Uneartheil  skulls  proclaim;   wliose   breath 

blows  down 
The  teeming  Ceres'  foyzon  '' ;  wlio  dost  pluck 


'^  Tlie  tailij  that  must  these  vessels  part.]  This  reading,  so  different  from  ti^  poets' 
meaning,  is  in  scvend  of  the  last  editions. 
*'  Green  Neptune  into  purple, 

Comets  prewam,  whose  havock  in  vast  feld,  4'C']  With  this  great  deficiencv  of  sense 
and  measure  lias  this  passage  been  hitherto  printed.  The  sense  is  easily  restored,  because 
tlM>\ half  the  sentence  is  lost,  the  two  remaining  words,  Comets  preu  am,  sufficiently  point 
out  tlie  meaning;  for  that  Comets  prewam  or  foretel  uurs,  is  the  vldg«ir  as  well  as  poetical 
creed ;  thus  Milton, 

<     .  .  and  like  a  comet  burn'd, 

'  That  fires  the  length  of  Ophiucus  huce 
'  In  th'  arctic  sky,  and  from  his  horrid  lu\ir 
'  Shakes  pestilence  and  war.' 
The  rage,  the  ravage,  the  devastations  of  Mars,  will  icive  the  idea  reqoir'd ;  but  among  tliese 
and  mauv  other  words  tliat  woidd  suit  the  sense,  only  two  have  occurr'd  that  supply  both 
sense  and  measure,  viz.  approach,  and  destructions ;  the  former  is  certainly  the  best  word, 
therefore  bids  rery  fair  for  naving  been  the  original.        Seward. 
^  faM^i^y]  i«  e.  Abundance.    This  word  al^  ocean  in  tlie  Temttest,  act  u,  sc.  1« 

With 


fiH 


THE  TWO  iraBLE  KINSMEN. 


[Act 5.  Seeati. 


With  hand  armipotent^^  from  forth  blae  clouds 
The  mftson'd  turrets ;  tluit  both  inak'st  and 

break'st 
The  stony  p^irths  of  cities;  me  thy  pupil, 
Young*st  follower  of  thy  drum'',  instruct 

this  day 
With  militJtry  skill,  that  to  thy  Uud 
I  may  advance  my  streamer,  and  by  thee 
Be  stird  tlie  lord  o'th'day!  Give  me,  great 

Mars, 
Some  token  of  thy  pleasure  I 

[Here  they  fall  on  cheir  facet  a»  formerly, 
and  there  ii  Iteard  ctan^ing  of  armour, 
with  a  shifrt  thunder,  as  the  hurst  of  a 
bat  tie,  whereupon  they  all  rise^  and 
haw  to  the  Altar, 
Oh,  great  corrector  of  enormous  times. 
Shaker  of  o*er-rank  states,  thou  grand  decider 
Of  dusty  and  old  titles,  that  healst  with  blood 
The  earth  when  it  is  sick,  and  cur'st  the  world 
(yth*  pleurisy  of  people;  I  do  take 
Thy  signs  auspiciously,  and  in  thy  name 
To  my  design  march  boldly.    Let  us  go ! 

\KxeuHt, 

Enter  Palamon  at^d  his  KnightSj  with   the 
former  obtervance. 

Pal.  Our  stars  must  glister  with  new  fire, 

or  be 
To-day  extinct :  our  argument  is  love, 
Which  if  tlie  goddess  of  it  grant,  she  gives 
Victory  too:  then  blend   your  spirits  with 

mint*. 
You,  whose  free  nobleness  do  make  my  cause 
Your  personal  hazard!  To  the  goddess  Venus 
Commend  we  our  proceeding,  and  implore 
Her  power  unto  our  party !    [Here  they  kneel. 
Hail,  sovereign  queen  of  secrets!  who  liast 

power 
1  o  call  the  fiercest  tyrant  from  his  rage. 
To  weep  unto  a  girl^^ ;  that  hast  the  might 
£v*n  with  an  eye-glance  to   choak  Mars*s 

drum, 
And  turn  th' alarm  to  whispers;  that  canst 

make 
A  cripple  flourish  with  his  crutch,  and  cure 

him 
Before  Apollo;  that  may'st  force  the  king 

♦®  ArmenypofcntS^  Corrected  by  Seward ;  who  observes  that  *  Arm^fOtenl  is  i^plj'd  Id 

*  JNTars  by  Chaucer  in  the  same  tale  of  I'nlamon  and  Arcite/ 

'■  Youngest  yW/oircr.]  Seward  reads.  Young /b//on7er. 

**  And  weep  unto  a  girl.l  Mr.  I'heobald's  margin  says  into,  i.  e.  ^tiU  he  became  tender  as 
m  girl.  But  srrely  to  become  a  whining  lover  and  .weep  unto  a  girl,  is  an  idea  more  propcrr 
to  tlie  context.  I  cannot  indeed  make  it  connect  grammatically  with  (be  former  part  of  the 
s<^ntence,  without  changing  and  to  to.        Seward. 

^'  I'he  pould  bachchtr.]  Varied  by  Seward ;  who  says,  *  Pould  is  what  we  now  spell  potrd, 

*  depilatiis;  bald-heiuied.     Chauccr*s  word  is  filled,  aa  ^  The  Pardoner  with  his  Pillrd  Poll/ 

***■  Whose  youth,  like  wanton  boys  thro*  bonfires.]  Seward,  to  assist  the  measure,  reads^ 
^V  hose  freaks  o/* youth,  like  wanton  boys  through  bonfires; 
'^hich  most  materially  injures  the  sense. 

*^  Fheer;]  i.  e.  Companion.  Coles's  Diet.  1677,  where  it  is  marked  as  then  obsolete.^— • 
The  word  occurs  in  Titus  Andronicus,  act  iv.  sc.  i.    In  the  Silent  Womao^  Morose  sajs^ 

*  —  her  that  I  mean  to  chuse  for  my  bed'pheer' 
lo^this  play,  p.  4'2^,  play^hecrs  are  sooken  of. 


To  be  his  subjects'  vassal,  and  induce 
Stale  gravity  to  dance ;  the  polled  bachelor''^ 
(Whose  youthy  like  wanton  boys  tiiro'  boa- 
fires'*,  [catch. 
Have  skipt  th^  flame)  at  seventy  thou  caast 
And  make  him,  to  the  scorn  of  his  hoarse 

throat,  [power 

Abuse  young  lays  of  love.  Wliat  godlike 
Hast  thou  nut  puwer  upon  ?  To  Plxebus  thoa 
Add*st  flames,  liotter  tlian  his;  the  heav'nlj 

fires 
Did  scorch  his  mortil  son,  thine  him ;  the 

huntress. 
All  moist  and  cold,  some  say,  be^n  to  throw 
Her  bow  away,  and  sigh;  take  to  thy  grace 
Me  thy  vow*d  soldier !  wIjo  do  bear  thy  yoke 
As  'twere  a  wreath  of  roses,  yet  is  lienvicr 
Tiian  lead  itself,  stings  more  than  nettles: 
I've  never  been  foul-moulh'd  against  thy  law; 
Ne'er  reveai'd  secret,  for  I  knew  none^  wooki 

not 
Had  I  keiiM  all  that  were ;  I  never  practised 
Upon  man*s  wile,  nor  would  the  libels  read 
Of  liberal  wits ;  I  never  at  great  feasts 
Sought  to  betray  a  beauty,  but  have  blosh*d 
At  simpring  sirs  that  did ;  I  have  been  barsfi 
1  o  lai^e  confessors,  and  have  hotly  ask'd  *em 
If  they  hud  mothers  ?  I  had  one,  a  woman. 
And  women  'twere  they  wrong'd.    I  knew  a 

man^ 
Of  eighty  winters,  (this  I  told  them)  wbo 
A  lass  of  fourteen  brided ;  'twas  thy  poiwer 
'J'o  put  life  into  dust;  the  aged  cramp 
Had  screw'd  his  square  foot  round. 
The  gout  had  knit  his  fingers  into  knots. 
Torturing  convulsions  from  his  globy  eyes 
Had  almost  drawn  their  spheres,  that* what 

was  life 
In  hitn  seemVl  torture ;  this  anatomy 
Had  by  his  youn^  fair  pheera  boy'',  and  I 
Believ'd  it  was  his,  fiir  she  swore  it  was,  ■ 
And  who  would  not  believe  lier?  Brief!  lam 
To  those  that  prate,  and  have  done,  no  cook 

panion ; 
To  those  that  boast,  and  have  not,  a  defier; 
To  those  fhat  would,  and  cannot,  a  rejoicer: 
Yea,  him  I  do  not  love,  tliat  tells  clt^se  offices 
The  foulest  way,  nor  names  cout 
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The  boldest  language'^;  such  a  one  I  am, 
And  vow  that  lover  uever  yet  made  sigh 
Truer  than  I.    Oh,  then,  most  soft  sweet 

goddess, 
Give  me  the  victory  of  this  questiop,  which 
Is  true  love's  merit,  and  bless  me  with  a  sign 
Of  thy  i^at  pleasure ! 

{Here  pnuic  is  heardy  doves  are  seen  to 
flutter;   they  fall  again  upon   their 
faces,  then  on  their  knees. 
Oh,  thou  that  fr(»m  eleven  to  ninety  reign's t 
in  mortal  bosoms,  whose  chace  is  this  world, 
And  we  in  herds  thy  game,  I  give  thee  thanks 
For  this  fair  token !  which  being  laid  unto 
Mine  innocent  true  heart,    arms    iu    as- 
surance [I'hey  bow. 
My  body  to  this  business.    Let  us  rise 
And  bow  before  the  goddess !  Time  comes 
on.  [Exeunt, 

[Still  music  of  records. 
Enter  Emilia  in  whiter  her  hair  about  her 
shoulders^  a  wheaien  tcreath ;  one  in  white 
holding  up  her  train,  Iter  hair  stuck  with 
flowers;  one  before  her  carrying  a  silver 
Hind,  in  which  is  conveyed  incense  and 
sweet  odors f  zchich  being  set  upon  the  Altar, 
her  Maid  standing  aloof,  she  sets  fire  to  it ; 
then  they,  curtesy  and  kneel. 

Umi.  Oh,  sacred,  shadowy,  cold  and  con- 
stant queen, 
Abandoner  of  revels,  mute,  contemplative. 
Sweet,  solitary,  white  as  chaste,  and  pure 
As  wind-fann*d  snow  ^7,  who  to  thy  female 

knights 
Allow  St  no  more  blood  than  will  make  a 

blusl). 
Which  is  their  order's  robe ;  I  here  thy  priest 
Am  humbled  'fore  thine  altar.    Oh,  vouch- 
safe, 
With  that  thy  rare  green  eye'*,  which  never 
yet 


Beheld  thing  maculate,  look  on  thy  virgin ! 
And,  sacred  silver  mistress,  lend  thiue  ear 
(Which  ne  er  heard  scurrii  term,  into  whose 

port»5 
Ne*er  enter'd  wanton  sound)  to  my  petition. 
Seasoned  with  holy  fear!  This  is  my  last 
Of  vestal  office;  Tm  bride-habited. 
But  maiden-rhearteil ;   a    husband    I  haro 

'pointed. 
But  do  not  know  him  ;  out  of  two  I  should 
Chuse  one,  and  pray  for  his  success,  but  I 
Am  guiltless  of  election  of  mine  eyes; 
Were  I  to  lose  one,  (they  are  equal  precious) 
I  could  doom  neither;  that  which  periah'd 

should 
Go  to't  unsentenc'd :  therefore,  most  modest 

queen, 
He,  of  the  two  pretenders,  that  best  loves 

me, 
And  has  the  truest  title  in*t,  let  him 
Take  off  my  wheaten  garland,  or  else  grant 
I'hc  file  and  quality  I  hold  I  may 
Continue  in  thy  band ! 

[Hejx  the  hind  vanishes  under  the  Altar^ 
and  in  the  place  ascends  a  rose-treCf 
having  one  rose  upon  it. 
See  what  our  general  of  ebbs  and  flows 
Out  from  the  bowels  of  tier  holy  altar 
With  sacred  act  advances!  But  one  rose? 
If  well  inspir'd,  tliis  battle  shall  confound 
Both  these  brave  knights,  and  I  a  virgin  flower 
Must  grow  alone  unpluck'd. 

[Here  is  heard  a  sudden  ttcang  of  imtru'* 
mcnts,   and  the  rose  falls  from  the 
tree. 
The  flower  is  fall'n,  the  tree  descends !  Oh, 

mistress, 
Tliou  liere  dischargest  me;  I  shall  be  gather'd, 
I  think  so;  but  1  know  not  thine  own  will: 
Unriasp  thy  mystery !  I  hope  she's  plcus'd ; 
Her  signs  were  gracious. 

[They  curfsy,  and  exeunt. 


^^  Nor  names,  SfC."]  This  ckiuse  is  hard ;  taken  with  the  preceding  and  subsequent,  all 
together  they  imply,  *  He  does  not  love  the  man  who  speaks  too  grossly  of  his  success  iu 
^  love,  or  does  not  defend  secrecy  in  amours;  tiie  last  of  which  he  ever  maintained.' 

97  j^rid  pure  ^ 

As  mndfann'd  snow.]  Very  similar  to  this  arc  a  passage  in  the  Double  Marriage,  and 
one  in  Coriolanus:  the  reader  may  find  them  both  in  act  iii.  of  this  play.  In  Comus 
mlao,  Milton  gives  a  most  nervous  eulogium  on  Chastity. 

**  With  that  thy  rare  green  eye,]  Seward  reads,  •  sheen  eye,  i.  e.  extremely  shining.'  We 
believe  the  old  text  genuine. 

P9  thine  ear 


I  ■         ■  into  whose  port]  Mr.  Theobald  reads,  porch^  and  quotes  Hamlet: 
'  Into  thie  porches  of  my  ears  did  pour 
'  Tiie  leprous  distilment.* 
Bfr.  Theobald  follows  several  great  critics,  particularly  Dr.  Bentley,  In  thinking  an  author's 
use  of  a  metaphor  at  one  time  is  a  reason  wh;^  he  should  repeat  the  same,  when  it  is  again 
applicable ;  but  perhaps  the  very  reverse  is  true :  a  good  poet  will  always  avoid  tautology, 
ir  he  can,  and  will  not  repeat  his  own  or  any  other  pcrson*s  expression,  if  another  occurs 
Jtill  as  good.    Thus  port  in  this  place  being  full  as  good  a  word  as  porch,  for  the  sake  of 
SKOvelty  would  be  most  probably  preferr'd  to  it.        Seward. 

Porch  seems  tlie  more  probable  reading,  and  Theobald*s  argument  appears  tnier  than 
Seward's ;  but  as  port  is  sense,  and  auUiorizod  by  the  old  books,  it  should  not  be  removed 
Aom  the  Text. 
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SCENE  II, 
Enter  Doctor,  Jailor y  and  Wooer  (in  ha^it  of 

Falamon). 

Doctor,  Has  this  advice  I  told  you  done 

any  good  upon  her  ?  [her  company 

Wooer.  Ohy  very  much:  the  maids  that  kept 
Have  half  persuaded  her  that  ]*m  Palamon; 
"Withii)  this  lialf-hour  she  came  smiling  to  me, 
And  ask'd  me  wbatl*d  eat,  and  when  I'd  kiss 

her; 
I  told  her  presently,  and  kisg*d  her  twice. 

Doctor,  Twas  well  done!  twenty  times 

Had  been  &r  better; 
Por  there  the  cure  lies  mainly. 

Wooer,  Then  she  told  me  [knew 

She'd  watch  with  me  to<night,  for  well  she 
What  hour  my  fit  would  take  me. 

Doctor,  Let  her  do  so ;  [presently ! 

And  when  your  fit  comes,  fit  her  home^  and 

Wdoer,  She'd  have  nie  sing. 

Doctor,  You  did  so? 

Wooer,  No. 

Doctor,  Twas  very  ill  done  then : 
Yoa  should  observe  her  ev'ry  way. 

Wooer,  Alas, 
I  have  no  voice,  sir,  to  confirm  her  that  way. 

Doctor,  That's  all  one,  if  you  make  a  noise : 
If  she  entreat  again,  do  any  thing; 
Lie  with  her,  if  she  ask  you. 

Jailor,  Hoa  there.  Doctor ! 

Doctor,  Yes,  in  the  way  of  cure. 

Jailor,  But  first,  by  your  leave, 
T  tlj*  way  of  honesty ! 

Doctor,  That's  but  a  niceness; 
Ne*er  cast  your  child  away  for  honesty : 
Cure  her  first  this  way;  tlten  if  she  will  be 
$he  has  the  path  before  her.  [honest, 

Jailor,  Thank  you,  doctor  I     [how  she  is. 

Doctor,  Pray  bring  her  in,  and  let's  sec 

Jailor,  I'  will,  and  tell  her 
^er  Palamon  stays  for  her:  but.  Doctor, 
IMethiiiks  you  are  i'th*  wrong  still.       \^Exit, 

Doctor,  Go,  go  !  You  fathers  are  fine  fools : 

iler  honesty :  [that — 

An  we  should  give  her  physick  till  we  find 

Wooer.  Why,  do  you  thiuk  she  is  not  ho- 

Doctor.  How  old  is  she  ?  [nest,  sir? 

Wooer.  She's  eighteen. 

Doctor,  She  may  be; 
B.ut  that's  all  one,  'tis  nothing  to  our  purpose: 
Whate'er  her  father  says,  if  you  perceive 
Her  niood  inclining  that  way  that  I  spoke  of^ 
Videlkety  the  way  of  flesh — ypu  have  me? 

Wimcr,  Yes,  very  well,  sir. 

Doctor,  Please  her  appt;tite, 
A^id  do  it  home;  it  cures  her,  ipsofacto^ 
^'he  melancholy  humour  that  infects  her. 

Wooer,  I  am  of  your  mind,  Doctor. 


Enter  Jailor j  Daughter ^  and  Maid, 

Doctor,  You'll  find  it  so.      She  cone^ 

pray  humour  her!*°°  \y^^9  child-; 

Jailor.  Come;  your  love  Palamon  stays  for 
And  has  done  this  long  hour,  to  visit  you. 

Daugh,  I  thank  him  for  his  gentle  patience; 
He's  a  kind  gentleman,  and  I'm  much  bound 

to  him. 
Did  you  ne'er  see  the  horse  he  gave  me? . 

Jailor,  Yes. 

Daugh,  How  do  you  like  him  ? 

Jailor,  He's  a  very  feir  one. 

Daugh,  You  never  saw  him  danoe  ? 

Jailor,  No. 

Daugh,  I  have  often ; 
He  dances  very  finely,  very  comely ; 
And,  for  a  jig,  come  cut  and  long  tail  to  him! 
He  'turns  you  like  a  top. 

Jailor,  That's  fine  indeed. 

Dau^h.    He'll  dance   the  morris  twenty 

mile  an  hour. 
And  that  will  founder  the  best  hobby-horse 
(If  I  have  any  skill)  in  all  the  parish : 
And  gallops  to  the  tune***'  of  light  o' love:"* 
What  think  you  of  this  horse  ? 

Jailor,  Having  these  virtues,  [nis. 

I  think  he  might  be  brought  to  play  at  ten- 

Daugh,  Alas,  that's  nothing. 

Jailor.  Can  he  write  and  read  too  ? 

Daugh,  A  very  fair  hand ;  and  casts  him- 
self th'  accounts 
Of  all  his  hay  and  provender :  that  hostler 
Must  rise  betime  that  coseus  him.  Yoaknoir 
The  chesnot  mare  the  duke  has? 

Jailor,  Very  well.  [poor  beast; 

Daugh.  She's  horribly  in  love  with  him. 
But  he  is  like  his  master,  coy  and  scomfoL 

Jailor,  What  dowry  has  she? 

Daugh.  Some  two  hundred  bottles*^ 
And  twenty  strike  of  oats:  but  bell  ne'er 

have  her; 
He  lisps  in's  neighing,  able  to  entice 
A  miller's  mare;  he'll  be  the  death  of  her. 

Doctor.  What  stuff  she  utters  I 

Jailor,  IVI  ake  cort'sy ;  here  your  lore  comes! 

Wooer.  Pretty  soul. 
How  do  you?  That's  a  fine  maid!  there's  a 

curt'sy!  [b<mem. 

Daugh,  Yours  to  command,  i'tb'waj  oS 
How  far  is't  now  to  th'  end  o'th'  world/  my 

masters? 

Doctor,  Why,  a  day's  journey,  wench. 

Daugh,  Will  you  go  with  me? 

Wooer,  What  shall  we  do  there,  wench  I 

Daugh.  Why,  play  at  stool-ball : 
What  is  there  else  to  do  ? 

Wooer,  I  am  content. 
If  we  shall  keep  our  wedding  there. 


?<»  Vray  honour  her.]  Amended  in  175a 
»»  Gallops  to  the  turne.]  Corrected  by  Theobald  and  Seward. 
'®*  IJght  o'  /orc.J  This  appears  to  have  been  a  very  oonular  ti 
tipned  by  our  authors  ami  their  contemporaries. 
^i  Bottles;]  i,  c.  Bottles  of  hay;  some  spell  it  potties^  Seuardn 


very  popular  tune,  and  is  frequently  men* 


I}avg,hm 
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DoM^gh.  Tis  troc  ; 
For  there  I  will  assure  you  ye  shall  find 
Some  blind  priest  for  the  purpose,  that  will 

venture 
To  marry  us,  for  here  th^re  nice  and  foolish ; 
fiesidesy  my  father  must  be  hang'd  to-morrow, 
And  thatwbuld  be  a  blot  i'  tli'  business. 
Are  not  you  Palamon } 

Wooer*  Do  not  you  know  me? 

Dough,  Yes;  but  you  care  not  for  me:  I 

have  nothing 
But  this  poor  petticoat,  and  two  coarse  smocks. 

Wooer.  That's  all  one ;  I  will  have  you. 

Dough.  Will  you  surely? 

Wooer.  Yes;  by  this  fair  hand  will  I. 

Dough,  Well  to  bed  then. 

Wooen  Ev'n  when  you  will. 

Daugh.  Oh,  sir,  you'd  fain  be  nibbling;*®* 

Wooer.  Why  do  you  rub  my  kiss  off? 

Dau^h.  Tis  a  sweet  one,  [ding. 

And  will  perfume  me  finely  'gainst  the  wed- 
Is  not  this  your  cousin  Arcite  ? 

Doctor.  Yes,  sweetheart ; 
And  I  am  glad  my  cousin  Palamon 
Has  made  so  fair  a  choice. 

Daugh.  Do  you  think  he'll  have  me  ? 

Doctor,  Yesi  without  doubt. 

Daugh.  Do  you  think  so  too  ? 

Jailor,  Yes. 

Duugh.  We  shall  have  many  children. — 

Lord,  how  you're  grown ! 
My  Palamon  I  hope  will  grow  too  finely, 
Now  he's  at  liberty ;  alas,  poor  chicken. 
He  was  kept  down  with  hard  meat,  and  ill 

lodging. 
Gut  I  will  kiss  him  up  again. 

Enter  o  Me$senger, 

t 

Mest.  What  do  you  here  ? 
Youll  lose  the  noblest  sigiit  that  e'er  was  seen. 

Jailor.  Are  they  i'th*  field  ? 

Afesf.  They  are : 
You  bear  a  cnarge  there  too. 

Jailor.  I'll  away  straight. 
I  must  ev'n  leave  you  here. 

Doctor.  Nay,  well  go  with  you ; 
I  will  not  lose  the  fight. 

Jailor.  How  did  you  like  her  ? 

Doctor,  I'll  warrant  you  within  these  three 

or  four  days  [from  her, 

I'll  make  her  right  again.    You  must  not 
But  still  preserve  her  in  this  way. 

Wooer,  I  will. 

Doctor,  Let's  get  her  in. 


Wooer.  Come,  sweet,  well  go  to  dinner^ 
And  then  we'll  play  at  cards. 
Dafigh.  And  shall  we  kiss  too  ? 
Wooer.  A  hundred  times. 
Daugh.  And  twenty  ? 
Wooer,  Ay,  and  twenty. 
Daugh.  And  then  we'll  sleep  together? 
Doctor.  Take  her  offer. 
Wooer.  Yes,  marry  will  we. 
Daugh,  But  you  shall  not  hurt  me. 
Wooer.  I  will  not,  sweet. 
Daugh,  If  you  do,  love,  111  cry.  [^Exeunt* 

SCENE  IIL 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolita^  Emilia,  PerithouSf 

and  Attendants, 

Emi.  Vi\  no  step  further. 

Fer.  Will  you  lose  this  sight? 

Emi.  I  had  rather  see  a  wren  hawk  at  a  fly. 
Than  this  decision :  ev'ry  blow  that  falls 
Threats  a  brave  life ;  each  stroke  laments 
The  place  whereon  it  falls,  and  sounds  more 

like 
A  bell,  than  blade :  I  will  stay  here : 
It  is  enough,  my  hearing  shall  be  punish'd 
With  what  shall  luippen,  ('gainst  the  which 

there  is 
No  deafing)  but  to  hear,  not  taint  mine  eye 
With  dread  sights  it  may  shun. 

Per.  Sir,  my  good  lord. 
Your  sister  will  no  further.  i 

Thes,  Oh,  she  must : 
She  shall  see  deeds  of  honour  in  their  kindj*** 
Which  sometime  shew  wdl-pencil'd :  Nature 

now 
Shall  make  and  act  the  story,  the  belief 
Both  seal'd  witli  eye  and  ear.    You  must  be 

present;  [land 

You  are  the  victor's  meed,  the  price  and  gar* 
To  crown  the  question's  title. 

Emi,  Pardon  me; 
If  I  were  there,  Fd  wink. 

The4.  You  must  be  tliere ; 
This  trial  is  as  'twere  i'th'  night,  and  you 
The  only  star  to  shine. 

Emi.  I  am  extinct; 
There  is  but  envy  in  tliat  light,  which  shews 
The  one  the  other.  Darkness,  which  ever  was 
The  dam  of  Horror,  who  does  stand  accurs'd 
Of  many  mortal  millions,  may  ev'n  now^ 
By  castmg  her  black  mantle  over  both. 
That  neither  could  find  other,  get  herself 
Some  part  of  a  good  nai'  e,  and  many  a  miaiv 
Set  on  whereto  die's  guilty.  [der 


"04  Daugh.  Oh,  siri  you^dfain  be  nibUng.1  Seward  says,  *  This  seems  evidently  to  belong 
*  to  the  iatlier,  who  cannot  easily  consent  to  the  remedy  propos'd  by  the  Doctor :'  but  we 
think  it  doubtful. 

^os  She  shall  see  deeds  of  honour  in  their  kind, 

Which  sometime  shew  well  pencilVdi]  Deeds  of  honour  are  not  only  sometimu  bnt  at  all 
timet  W9ell  pcncilCd,  i.e.  worthy  to  be  ensrav*d  on  the  memoiy,  so»if ftme therefore  is  probably 
ft  corrupt  reading,  and  time  shall  as  probably  the  true  one,  as  it  gives  the  sense  requir'd  bf 
the  context.  Seward, 

The  old  text  as  right,  and  the  logical  distinction  between  sometimes  and  all  times  ridicalout. 
The  leiiie  is  deu,  withoat  any  reason  to  suspect  corruption^  or  demand  aUemtioo. 

3X2  Hjfte 
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lAct  5.  SceM  f » 


Hip*  You  must  go. 

JEfiti,  In  faitti,  I  will  not. 

Thes.  Wliyi  the  knights  must  kindle 
Their  3^alour  at  your  eye:  know,  of  this  war 
Vou  are  the  treasure,  and  must  needs  be  by 
Q'o  give  the  service  pay. 

£ani.  Sir,  pardon  me; 
The  title  of  a  kingdom  may  be  tried 
Out  of  itself. 

Thes.  Well,  well  then,  at  your  pleasure ! 
Those  that  remain  with  you  could  wish  their 
To  any  of  their  enemies.  [othce 

Hip.  Farewell,  sister ! 
I'm  like  to  know  your  iiusband  'foreyonrself, 
£y  some  small  start  of  time  s  he  whom  tlie 

gods 
!Do  of  the  two  know  best,  I  pray  them  be 
Be  made  your  lot! 

[Exeunt  J^htseus^  HippoUta,  PerUhous,  SfC. 

£mi.  Arcite  is  gently  visa^M :  yet  his  eye 
Is  like  an  engine  bieut,  or  a  sharp  weapon 
In  a  soft  sheath ;  mercy  and  manly  courage^ 
Are  bedfellows  in  his  vibage.     Palamon 
Has  a  most  menacing  aspect;  his  brow 
Is  grav'd,  and  seems  to  bury  wliat  it  frowns  on; 
Yet  sometimes  'tis  not  so,  but  alters  to 
The  quality  of  iiis  thoughts;  long  time  his  eye 
Will  dwell  upon  his  object;  melancholy 
Becomes  him  nobly;  so  docs  Arcite^s  mirth; 
But  Palamon's  sminess  is  a  kind  of  mirth. 
So  mingled,  as  if  mirth  did  make  him  sad, 
And  sadness,  merry;  those  darker  humours 

tibat 


ao« 


those  darker  humours  that 


Stick  misbecomingly  on  otben'^,  on  h^m 
Live  in  fiiir  dwelling. 

[Cornett.    Trun^ts  sound  as  to  a  Charge 
Hark,  how  yon  spurs'®"  to  spirit  do  incite 
The  princes  to  their  proof!  Arcite  iitaj  wis 

me; 
And  yet  may  Pnlamon  wound  Arcitey  to 
The  spoiling  of  his  figure.    Oh,  what  pity 
Knqugh  for  such  a  chance !  If  I  were  bj, 
I  might  do  hurt;  for  they  would  glance  tbei^ 

eyes 
Toward  my  seat,  and  in  that  motion  might 
Omit  a  wsLrd,  or  forfeit  an  offence"^*, 
Wiiich  crav'd  that  very  time;  itisroochheltcf 
[Comets.    Cry  tcithin^  A  Palnnoon ! 
I  am  not  there;  oh,  better  never  bom 
Than  minister  to  such  harm!— What  is  the 

chance  ? 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv,  The  cry's  a  Palamon. 

EmL  Then  he  has  won.  Twaserer  likely: 
He  look*d  all  grace  and  success,  and  be  b 
Doubtless  the  prim^st  of  meu.  I  prithee  nm^ 
And  tell  me  how  it  goes^ 

[Shout,  and  cornets ;  cry/ A  Palamon! 

Serv.  Still  Palamon.  [hast  lost! 

EmL  Run  and  enquire.  Poor  servant,  tfaoa 
Upon  my  right  side  still  I  wore  thy  pic  tore, 
Pidamon's  on  the  left:   why  so,  I  know  not; 
I  had  no  end  in't**^^ ;  chance  would  have  it  so, 

[Another  cry  andshout  uithiny  and  CorneUu 
On  the  sinister  side  the  heart  liet :  Palamoo 

Had 


Stick  misbecomingly  on  others,  on  tliem 

IJite  in  fair  dtcelling.]  Arcite  does  not  appear  to  Imve  any  of  the  melancholy  or  darker 
liumours;  these  therefore  seem  only  applicable  to  Palamon,  and  make  it<probable  that  wc 
should  read  on  him,  instead  of  on  them.  Setcard, 

'^^  Harky  hofo  yon  spurs,']  We  have  not,  for  several  plays  past,  amused  our  readers  with 
an  account  of  the  amendments  which  the  editors  of  1750  pretend  to  have  made,  in  order  to 
enhance  the  idea  of  tlieir  own  ingenuity :  we  have  not,  however,  discontinued  that  inlbiw 
mation  for  want  of  matter  (there  has  all  along  been  abundance!)  but  for  fear  of  its  becomiog 
troublesome.  After  so  long  a  recess,  it  may  not  be  disagreeable  to  resume  the  character  o( 
Detectors,  and  reveal  the  faJshoods  told  of  the  play  now  before  us. 

In  the  piissage  quoted  at  the  head  of  tliis  note,  thev  pretend  to  have  altered  your  to  yoni 
p.  404, 1.  8,  3d  col.^A^  to  feet;  p.  405,  1.  17, 1st  col.  A  jewel  to  O  jewel;  p.  407,  last  line 
1st  col.  on't  to  out,  though  Davenant,  as  well  as  our  old  quarto,  reads  out;  p.  417, 1.  34^  1st 
col.  and  innocent  to  an  innocent;  p.  434, 1. 1, 1st  col.  when  to  with ;  p.  434,  I.  3, 2d  col.  state 
to  stale  ;  p.  434, 1.  40,  2d  co\.  sphere  to  pheer;  and  p.  437, 1.  31,  ist  col.  to  have  added  the 
word  grown. — Every  one^of  these  passages  stands  right  in  the  first  quarto,  which  their  own 
notes  prove  they  were  possessed  of. 

'°*  Omit  a  ward,  or  forfeit  an  offence.]  Mr.  Sympson  would  read  defence,  but  ward  and 
defence  is  the  same  thing.  Offence  is  the  reverse  to  ward,  as  ofience  and  det'encc.  To  for- 
feit an  offence  therefore,  is  to  miss  the  opportunity  of  striking  some  advtuif^cous  blow,  thstt 
might  give  the  victory.  The  weapon  used  iu  tlie  legal  duello  in  Enj^land  was.onty  a  battoom 
or  truncheon,  and  this  was  designed  by  the  authors  to  be  understood  of  the  present  combat. 
It  is  extremely  beautiful  to  have  this  duel  performM  behind  the  scenes,  yet  witliin  bearing. 
All  battles  on  the  stage  make,  as  Shakespear  says,  but  hratols  ridiculous.  Here  is  a  metbodof 
concealing  all  the  aukwardness  of  such  combats,  and  kee^^iug  the  attention  of  the  audience 
upon  the  full  stretch.  It  was  an  art  well  known  to  the  Greek  tragedians,  as  in  the  famous 
instance  of  Clytemnestra's  murder,  who  is  heard  to  deprecate  her  son's  vengeance  behind  the 
Kenes,  and  EJectra  upon  the  stage  continues  to  irritate  it.  Seward, 

^Jhad  no  end  irCt;   else  chance  mould  have  it  so,}  Former  editionti    Mr.  Sympsoti 


Act  5.  Scene  3.} 
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4«» 


Had  the  best-bodiag  eliance.    This  bant  of 

clamour 
Is  sure  the  end  o'th'  combftt. 

Enter  ServanL 

Serv.  They  said  thatPalamonhad  Arcite's 

body 
Within  an  inch  o*th'  pyramid,  that  the  cry 
Was  general  aPalamon;  but  anon, 
Th'  assistants  made  a  brave  redemption,  and 
'The  two  bold  tilters  at  this  instant  are 
Hand  to  hand  at  it. 

EmL  Were  they  metamorphosM        [man 
Both  into  one — Oh,  why  ?  there  were  no  wo- 
Worth  so  compos'da  man !  Their  single  share. 
Their  nobleness  peculiar  to  them,'^  gives 
The  prejudice  of^isparity,  value's  shortness, 
[Vornets,    Cry  wUhifii  Arcite,  Arcite ! 
To  any  ladjr  breaching* — More  exulting? 
Falamon  still  ? 

SerV'  Nay,  now  the  sound  is  Arcite. 

Emi.  I  prithee  lay  attention  to  the  cry; 

[Corwti*    A  great  shout  and  cry,  Arcite^ 
victory ! 
Set  both  thine  ears  to  th'  bnsiness. 

Serv.  The  cry  is 
Arcite,  and  victory !  Haf k !  Arcite,  victory ! 
The  combat's  consummation  is  proclaim'd 
By  the  wind-instrumenta. 

Emi  UalMghts  saw 
That  Arcite  was  no  babe :    God's  'lid,  his 

.  richness  [cpuld 

And  costliness  of  spirit  looked  thro'  him !  it 
No  more  be  hid  in  him  than  fire  in  flax, 
Tlian  humble  banks  can  go  to  law  witb  waters. 
That  drifl   winds  force  to   raging.     I  did 

think  [not 

Oood  Palamon  would  miscarry;  yet  I  knew 
Why  [  did  tliiuk  so :  our  reasons  are  not  pro- 

{>hets, 
len  oft  our  fancies  are.  They're  coming  off: 
Alas,  i)Oor  Palamon  !  [Cornets, 

£nter  Theseus,  HippoUta,  Per'Uhous,  Arcite 
as  Victor,  Attendants,  SfC. 

Thes»  Lo,  where  our  sister  is  in  expectation, 
Yet  quaking  and  unsettled.    Fairest  Emilia, 


The  gods,  by  their  divine  arbitrament, 
Have  given  you  this  knight :  he  is  a  good  one 
As  ever  struck  at  head*  Give  me  your  hands! 
Receive  you  her,  you  him;  be  plighted  with 
A  love  that  grows  as  you  decay ! 

Arc,  Emifia, 
To  buy  you  I  have  lost  what^s  dearest  to  mcy 
Save  what  is  bought;  and  yet  I  purchase 

cheaply. 
As  I  do  rate  your  value. 

The$.  Oh,  Wd  sister, 
He  speaks  now  of  as  brave  a  knight  as  e*er 
Did  spur  a  noble  steed ;  surely  the  gods 
Would  have  him  die  a  bachelor,  lest  his  race 
Should  shew  i'  th'  world  too  godlike  I  His  be- 
haviour 
So  charm'd  me,  that  metbought  Alcides  was 
To  him  a  sow  of  lead :  if  I  could  praise 
£ach  part  of  him  to  th'  all  I've  spoke,  your 

Arcite 
Did  not  lose  by't ;  for  he  that  was  thus  good^ 
Encounter'd  yet  his  better.    I  have  heard 
Two  emulous  Philomels' lo  beat  the  ear  o'th' 

night  [higher^ 

With  their  contentious  throats,  now  one  the 
Anon  the  other,  then  again  the  first. 
And  by  and  by  out-'brcasted'^ythatthe  sense 
Could  not  be  judge  between  'em:  so  it  iar'd 
Good  sonce   between  these  Kinsmen;   'till 

Heav'us  did  [land 

Make  hardly  one  the  winner*  Wear  the  gar- 
Withjoy  thatyon  have  won!  For  the  subdu'd, 
Give  tliem  our  present  justice,  since  I  know 
Their  lives  but  pinch  *em;  let  it  here  be  done. 
The  scene's  not  for  our  seeing:  go  we  hence. 
Right  joyful,  with  some  sorrow!  Arm  your 

•prize"*, 
i  know  you  will  not  lose  her.    Hippolita, 
I  see  one  eye  of  yours  conceives  a  tear, 
The  which  it  Will  deliver.  [Flourish, 

Emi,  Is  this  winning? 
Oh,  all  you  heav'nly  powerS|  where  is  your 

mercy? 
But  that  your  wills  have  said  it  must  be  so. 
And  charge  me  live  to '  comfort  thus  un« 

friended. 
This  miserable  prince,  that  cuts  away 


^voold  read  las,  t.  e.' unless:  and  that  too  was  my  first  conjecture.    But  more  probably  the 
particle  ehe  may  be  a  mere  interpolation,  for  the  sense  and  measure  arc  better  without  it. 

Seward, 

■09  Their  nobleness,  4'C*]  This  line  is  now  first  restored  from  the  old  quarto.  The  conse- 
«|uent  deficiency  of  sense  greatly  distresses  Seward. 

no  Tico  emulous  Philomels,]  I  cannot  pass  by  this  simile  witliout  begging  the  reader  to 
^ive  a  due  attention  to  it,  as  it  may  rank  with  the  most  beautiful  descriptions  of  the  nightin**' 
gnle  that  are  met  with  in  Virgil  and  Milton,  it  is  aUo  totally  diflerent  from  all  the  attitudes 
of  this  angel  of  night  that  those  poets,  who  were  so  enamour'd  of  her  song,  have  ever  painted 
her  in.  It  may  be  further  observ'd  that  those  similies  strike  the  most,  which,  in  their  own 
natures,  seem  totally  averse  to  their  archetype,  but  are  join'd  to  it  in  perfect  union  by  the 
art  of  tlie  poet.  What,  at  first  sight,  could  be  more  unlike  than  the  fury  of  a  combat  to  the 
singing  of  nightingales  ?  Yet  how  charmingly  are  they  marry'd  together  ?  They  wtio  are  con* 
versant  in  Homer,  Virgil,  Spenser,  Milton,  6cc,  will  be  able  to  recollect  many  instances  of 
the  like  nature.  ikward, 

<>>  Ott/ -breasted.]  See  note  28  on  the  Pilgrim. 

>(^  Arm  your  prijte;]  i.  e.  Take  the  lady^  whom  yon  liaire  won,  by  the  hand. 

,  A  life 
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[Act  5.  Some  4i 


A  life  more  worthy  from  him  than  all  .women, 
1  sbouidy  and  would  die  too. 

Hip,  Infinite  pity. 
That  four  such  eyes  should  be  so  iixM  on  one. 
That  two  roust  needs  be  blind  for*t! 

Thes,  So  it  is.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  rv. 

Xnttr  Talamon  and  his  Knights   pinion'd, 
Jailor,  Exemitioner^  and  Guard. 

Tal.  There's  many  a  man  alive  that  hath 

out-liv*d  [state 

The  love  o'th' people;   yea,  i* th* seli-saiue 
Stands  many  a  father  uith  his  child:  some 

comfort 
We  have  by  so  considering;  we  expire, 
And  not  without  men's  pity;  to  live  still. 
Have  their  good  wishes;  v\e  prevent 
The  loathsome  misery  of  age,  beguile 
The  gout  and  rheum,  that  in  lag  hours  attend 
For  grey  a]>proachcrs;  we  come 'towards  the 

gods 
Young,  and  unwarp*d,ii3  not  halting  under 

crimes 
many  and  stale ;  that  sure  shall  please  the 

gods 
Sooner  than  such,  to  pve  us  nectar  with  'em, 
For  we  arc  more  clear  spirits.     My  dear 

kinsmen,  [down, 

Whose  lives  (for  this  poor  comfort)  are  laid 
YoaVe  sold  'em  too,  too  cheap. 

1  Knight.  What  ending  could  be 
Of  more  content?  O'er  us  the  victors  have 
Fortune,  wliose  title  is  as  momentary 
As  to  us  death  is  certain ;  a  grain  of  honour 
They  not  o'er-weigh  us. 

52  Knight,  Let  us  bid  farewell ; 
And  with  our  patience  anger  tott'ring  fortune, 
Who  at  her  certain'st  reels ! 

S Knight,  Come;  who  begins? 

Pal,  £v*n  he  that  led  you  to  this  banquet 

shall 
Taste  to  you  all.    Ah-ha,  my  friend,  my 

friend ! 
Your  gentle  daughter  gave  me  freedom  once; 

^n  Young  aiiif  unwapper*d ;]  i,  e,  says  Synipsou,  young  and  unfrightet^d.  He  quotes  dO 
authority,  nor  can  I  find  one  in  my  dictionaries.  Mr.  Theobald  concurs  with  me  in  refuiiqg: 
unicarpdy  which,  supposing  the  former  word  to  be  true  English,  and  to  give  the  idea  ncn^ 
tion'd,  rather  better  agrees  with  the  sense,  and  much  better  with  the  measure  of  the  oontesL 
Thus  Valerio,  in  A  Wife  fur  a  Month,  says  in  the  like  circumstaucesy 

To  die  a  young  man  is  to  be  an  angel ; 

Our  yet  good  parts  put  wings  unto  our  souls. 


You'll  see't  done  noW  for  ever.    Pray  bov 

does  she  ? 
I  heard  she  wa^  not  well;  her  kind  of  ill 
Gave  me  some  sorrow. 

Jailor.  Sir,  she's  well  restored. 
And  to  be  married  shortly. 

Pal,  By  uiy  short  life, 
I  am  most  glad  ou't!  'tis  the  latest  thing 
I  shall  be  glad  of;  prithee  tell  her  so  : 
Commend  me  to  her,  and  to  piece  ber  portion 
Tender  her  this. 

1  Knight,  Nay,  let's  be  offerers  ail! 

3  Knight,  Is  it  a  maid  ? 

Pal,  Verily,  I  drink  so ; 
A  ri^ht  good  creature,  more  to  me  desenrii^ 
Than  I  can  quit  or  speak  of! 

All  Knights,    Commend  us  to  ber. 

[Give  their  purtcu 

Jailor,  The  gods  requite  you  all. 
And  make  her  thankful ! 

Pal.  Adieu !  and  let  my  lifebe  now  as  shrtt 
As  nay  leave-taking.  [Lies  on  the  hiock. 

1  Knight.  Lead,  courageous  cousin! 

3  Knight,  We'll  follow  cheerfully. 
[A  great  noise  within^  crying^  Run,  uxt, 
hold! 

Enter  in  haste  a  Messenger, 

Mess.  Hold,  hold !  oh,  hold,  bold,  bold! 

Enter  Perithous  in  haste. 

Per,  Hold,  boa!  it  is  a  cursed  baste  yoa 

made, 
If  you  have  done  so  quickly.— *Noble  PalaoMW, 
The  gods  will  shew  their  glory  in  a  lite 
That  thou  art  yet  to  lead. 

Pal,  Can  that  be,  when 
Venus  I've  said  is  false  ?  How  do  tbings  fate? 

Per.  Arise,  great  sir,  and  give  the  tidinf^ 

ear 
That  are  most  dearly  sweet  and  bitter!"* 

Pal.  What 
Hath  wak'd  us  from  our  dream  F 

Per,  List  then !  Your  cousin. 
Mounted  upon  a  steed  that  Emily 


And  again^ 


As  it  fuge]  encrcases,  so  vexations, 

Grie»  of  the  mind,  pains  of  the  feeble  body. 

Rheums,  coughs,  catarrs ;  we're  but  our  living  coffins. 

Besides,  the  mir  soul's  old  too,  it  grows  covetous. 

And  we  are  earth  again.- See  the  whole  sc^ne,  act  ii. 


P.  5.  T  find  in  the  Glossary  to  Urry's  Chaucer,  wapid  and  awhapid,  daunted. 
This  is  probably  the  same  word  that  Mr.  Sympson  may  have  somewhere  found  fpelt 
vapper'd.  ^      Seward. 

"4  That  are  most  early  smeet  and  hitter, "]  Mr.  Sympson  and  I  agree  in  rejecting  eorlpr  afl 
a  corruption,  but  he  reads  rarely  sweety  and  I  dearly.  The  adverb  dearly  in  the  sente  of 
4iefdin^  •'  ^t^tnmly,  teems  particalarly  beautiful  when  expressive  of  any  of  tbc  tender 


jkct  5.  Scene  4.] 

Hid  first  bestow  on  him,  a  black  one,  owing 
]Kot  M  hair-wortb  of  white,  which  some  will 

m 
Weakens  his  price,  and  many  will  not  buy 
His  goodness  with  this  note;  which  super- 

stition 
Here  finds  allowance :  on  this  horse  is  Arcite, 
Trotting  the  stones  of  Atliens,  which  the 

calkins"5 
Pid  rather  tell  than  trample ;  for  the  horse 
Would  make  his  length  a  mile,  ift  pleasM 

his  rider 
To  put  pride  in  him;  as  he  thus  went  counting 
The  flinty  pavement,  dancing  as  'twere  to 

th'  music 
His  own  hoofs  made  (for,  as  they  say,  from  iron 
(]lame  music's  origin)  what  envious  flint, 
Cold  as  old  Saturn,  and  like  him  possess'd 
With  fire  malevolent,  darted  a  spark, 
Or  whaf  fierce  sulphur  else,  to  this  end  made, 
I  comment  not ;  the  hot  liorse,  hot  as  fire, 
Took  toy  at  this,  and  fell  to  what  disorder 
His  |)Ower  could  give  his  will,  bounds,  comes 

on  end. 
Forgets  sciiool-doing,  being  therein  train'd, 
And  of  kind  manage;  pig-like  he  whines 
At  the  sharp  rowel,  which  he  frets  at  rather 
Than  any  jot  obeys ;  seeks  all  foul  means 
Of  boisterous  and  rough  jadry,  to  dis-seat 
His  lord  that  kept  it  bravely :  When  nought 

serv'd, 
When  neither  curb  would  crack,  girth  break, 

nor  diff*rini(  plunges 
Dis-root  his  rider  whence  he  grew,  but  that 
He  kept  him  *twcen  his  legs,  on  his  hind 

hoo&  on  end  he  stands, 
That  Arcite's  legs  being  higher  than  his  head. 
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Seem*d  with  strange  art  to  bang :  his  victor^ 

wreath 
Even  then  fell  off  his  head  ;  and  presently 
Backward  thejade  comes  o*er,  and  hisfuUpoize 
Becomes  tlie  riderV  load.     Yet  is  he  living. 
But  such  ;i  vesbel  'tis  that  floats  but  for 
The  surge  that  next  approaches:' he  much 

desires  [appears ! 

To  liave  some   speech  with  you.     Lo,  lie 

Enter  Theseus,  Hippolita,  Emilia,  Arcite  in 

a  Chair, 

Pal.  Oh,  roisenible  end  of  our  alliance ! 
The  gods  are  mighty! — Arciie,  if  thy  heart. 
Thy  worthy  manly  heart,  be  yet  unbmken. 
Give  me  tliy  last  words !  I  am  Palamon, 
One  that  yet  loves  thee  dying. 

Arc,  Take  Emilia,  [hand  ; 

And  witlj  her  all  the  world's  joy.    Reach  ihjr 
Farewell!  I've  told  my  last  hour.    I  ivai 

false,"6 
Yet  never  treacherous:  forB;ive  me,  cousin! 
One  kiss  from  fair  Emilia!  Tis  doiie : 
Take  her.    I  die!  [Dia. 

Pal.  Thy  brave  soul  seek  El  ysium ! 

Emi,  V  I  close  thine  eyes,  prince ;  blessed 

souls  be  with  thee ! 
Thou  art  a  right  good  man ;  and  while  I  live 
This  day  I  give  to  tears. 

Pal.  And  I  f)  Iionour.  [very  here 

Thes.  In  this  place  first  you  fought;  even 
I  snnder*d  you :  acknowledge  to  the  gods 
Our  thanks  that  vou  are  living. 
His  part  is  play'd,  and,  tho*  it  were  too  short. 
He  did  it  well :  your  day  is  lengthei^d,  and 
The  blissful  dew  of  Heaven  doesarrose  you  ;<*? 
The  powerful  Venus  well  bath  graced  her  altair 


passions,  whether  of  joy  or  sorrow,  and  afler  I  had  inserted  it  in  my  notes^  I  found  in  the 
last  speech  of  this  play  a  confirmation  of  it :  ' 

'■ —  for  whom 

But  one  hour  since,  I  was  as  dearly  sorry^ 

As  glad  of  Arcite : 

The  repeated  use  ot  the  same  adverb,  in  the  same  sense,  is  riot  an  instance  of  that  tautology- 
spoke  of  in  the  last  note  of  the  first  scene  of  this  play,  for  a  metaphor  repeated  diitert 
much  fronu  simple  words.  Words,  when  they  occur  twice,  must  generally  have  tiie  same 
ideas  fixed  to  them ;  but  metaphors  always  containing  double  ideas,  with  a  similitude  be- 
tween them,  or,  as  has  been  frequently  observ'd,  being  short  similes,  they  should  be  as 
seldom  repeated  as  possible;  as  the  same  simile  should  not  be  used  twice.        Seuard. 

Dearly  is,  we  think,  right :  but  poor  Seward  is  a  little  gravelled  with  his  own  doctrine  of 
tautology. 

lis  Calkins  ;'\  I.  e.  Hoofs,  we  suppose,  from  the  Latin  calx. — There  are  some  hard  and 
odd  passages,  mixed  with'  much  poetical  expression,  in  this  description. 

ii6  J  was  false.]  I  believe  the  reader  will  not  be  easily  convinced,  that  Arcite  had  been 
fiJse.  But  our  authors  seem  to  have  been  so  possess*d  of  the  story  from  Chaucer,  that  they 
even  forgot  that  they  had  inserted  an  essential  part  of  it,  the  oath  between  the  Two  Kins- 
men never  to  rival,  but  always  to  assist  each  other  in  love.  This,  as  was  before  observ'd,. 
would  justify  Palamon'ti  anger,  and  render  him  the  more  amiable  charncter.        Seward. 

The  characters  of  Palamon  and  Arcite  are  finely  discriminated.  Palatnon  is  ccrtauily  tlie 
aggrieved  parcy  yet  there  is  a  gallantry  in  Arcite  that  redeems  his  falshood ;  and  a  passion 
ia  Palamon  tha  irenders  him  still  more  amiable  and  interesting,  from  the  very  infinnity  of 
His  temper.— Either  Seward,  or  Jiis  printer,  have  made  a  mistake  here;  for  our  authors  have 
HOT  inserted  the  oath. 

■F  Araateyou;]  i.  e.  Water,  sprinkle;  bedew  from  the  French,  arroser.        Seziard. 

It  should  then  be  spelt  arrvte :  arouse  is  an  Euj^lish  word  of  very  difierent  impure. 

And 


AB$ 


TUS  TWO  NOBLE  KINSMEN, 


[Act  5.  Scene  i. 


And  ^iv«n  you  your  love ;  our  master  Mars 
Has  vouch'd  his  oracle,  and  to  Arcite  gave 
Tlie  grace  of  the  contention :  so  the  deities 
Have  sbew'd  due  j  ustice.    Bear  this  hence ! 

FdL  Oh,  cousin, 
That  we  should  things  desire,  which  do  cost  us 
The  loss  of  our  desire !  that  nought  could  buy 
Dear  love,  but  loss  of  des^  ^ove ! 

Th€$.  Never  fortune  [triumphs, 

Did   play  a  subtler   game:   the  conquer'd 
The  victor  has  the  loss ;  yet  in  the  passage 
The  gods  have  been  most  equal.    Psdamon, 
YourKinsmanliathconfess'd  the  right  o*th'iady 
Did  lie  in  you ;  for  you  first  saw  her,  and 
£ven  then  proclaim  d  your  fancy;  herestor'd 

her, 
As  your  stol'n  jewel,  and  desir'd  your  spirit 
To  send  liim  hence  forgiven :  the  gods  my 
justice  [come 

Take  from  my  hand,  and  they  themselves  beo 

ii8  Your  LOVERS ;]  ».  e.  the  knights  who  assisted  you. 

"9  Ueat/nly  charmeri ;]  t.  c*  Enchanters,  ruling  us  at  their  will,  whose  operations  aio 
liieyond  our  power  to  conceive,  till  we  see  the  effects  of  them,        fkmard. 
ho  m  Othello,  act  iii.  scene  4 : 

< That  handkerchief 

'*  Did  an  ^Egyptian  to  my  mother  give : 
<  She  was  a  charmer^  and  could  almost  read 
*  The  thoughts  qf  people.'  B^ 


The  exflcutionen.    Lead  your  laily  off; 
And  call  your  lovers ^i*  from  thestage  of deadi. 
Whom  I  adopt  my  friends !  A  day  or  two 
Let  us  look  sadly,  and  ^ive  grace  unto 
The  funeral  of  Arcite!  m  whose  end 
The  visages  of  bridegrooms  we*U  put  cmi. 
And  smile  with  Palamon ;  for  whom  an  hoar, 
But  one  hour  since,  I  was  as  dearly  sornf. 
As  glad  of  Arcite ;  and  am  now  as  glad. 
As    for    him    sorry.      Oh,    jou     beav'nlj 

charmers,*'^ 
What  things  you  make  of  us!  For  what  wc 

lack 
We  lau^h,  for  what  we  have  are  sorrj  still ; 
Are  children  in  some   kind.     Let   as  be 

thankful 
For  that  which  is,  and  with  you  leave  dispate 
That  are  above  our  question !  Leifa  go  oi^ 
And  besir  us  like  the  time ! 

[FUmrlih. 


EPILOGUE, 


I  woTTLP  now  ask  ye  how  ye  like  the  play; 
But,  as  it  is  with  schoolboys  cannot  say, 
Tm  cruel  fearful !  Pray  yet  stay  a  while, 
And  let  me  look  upon  ye !  No  man  smile  ? 
Then  it  goes  hard,  I  see :  he  that  has 
Lov'd  a  young  handsome  wench  then,  shew 

his  face ! 
Tis  strange  if  none  be  here;  and  if  he  will 
Against  his  conscience,  let  him  hiss,  and  kill 
Our  market!  Tis  in  vain,  I  see,  to  stay  ye; 
Have  at  tlie  worst  can  come,  then!  Now 

what  say  ye  ? 


And  yet  mistake  me  not:  I  am  not  bold; 
We've  no  such  cause.    If  the  tale  wc 

told 

(For  *tis  no  other)  any  way  content  jc, 
(For  to  that  honest  purpose  it  was  meant  ye) 
We  have  our  end ;  and  ye  shall  have  eie 

long 

1  dare  sav  many  a  better,  to  prolong 

Your  old  loves   to  us:  we,  and   nil   onr 

might, 
Rest  at  your  service.     Gentlemen,  |rood 


Tuis  whole  play,  Mr.  Seward  observes,  '  abounds  with  such  subiimity  of  sentiment  nnd 
'  diction,  that  were  the'  beauties  to  be  mark'd  with  asterisms,  after  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr.  War* 
*  burton's  manner,  scarce  a  page  would  be  left  uncovered  with  them.' 
The  capital  defect  in  the  piece  is  hinted  at  in  these  word$  of  the  £pilogiie, 

jfr^tfTALE  we  have  told 

(Tor  Wis  MO  other) 
It  is  indeed  rather  a  talc  than  a  drama,  particularly  towards  the  conclusion,  which  has  per* 
haps  M)  lon<r  prevent  its  representation  on  the  stage;  where  some  scenes  of  it  would  pro* 
duce  a  great  effect,  tho*  there  are  in  this  drama  tick  tale  many  excellent  passages,  more  cal» 
culated  to  please  the  reader  than  spectator.  The  mixture  of  Gothick  with  antient  mannera 
was  the  common  vice  of  the  writei-s  of  the  age  in  which  it  was  wrote.  It  is,  however,  a 
most  noble  play,  replete  with  animated  discoursei  and  iublime  touches  of  poeti^. 

TIIS 


ma,  two  MOiut  MnxstsBs.  ^193 

TB£  Two  Noble  Kinsmeii,  on  tffe  Mthority  of  fStifi  tklryage  to  tbe  first  edidoo,  has  befeii 
lookdl  on  as  the  orodaction  of  Shakespetra  ixti  Fleteber;  fMit  not  being  able  to  find  any 
AtisfiictorY  proof  (nor  indetd  presumptive^  eioepl  thai  it  contains  manv  passages  not  ui- 
wor^y  of  bun)  dmt  the  former  was  jeint  anihorof  it,  we  acknowledge  we  doubt  the  tradition 
of  Us  beintf  at  wH  concerned  in  the  piece.  Little  stress  can  be  laid  oh  the  title-page  in 
eoesdon  (the  only  shad^  of  authbrity),  which  bears  evident  marks  of  the  craft  of  a  pnb- 
hsher,  and  was  not  printed  tiO  nine  years  after  the  death  of  Fletcher,  and  sixteen  after 
Shakespeare's.  Sewm,  howeyer;  takes  it  for  gnu^ted  to  be  the  production  of  the  poets  to 
whom  It  has  been  attributed ;  of  which  he  does  not  mention  a  doubt,  but  says, 
'    I.  '  It  will  be  an  entertainment  to  the  cnrioas,  to  distimibh  the  hand  of  Shakespeare 

*  from  that  oi  fktchetf  The  only  external  evidence  that  I  ever  heard  of,  is  a  tradition  of 

*  the  pUyhottse,  that  the  first  act  only  was  wrote  by  Shi^espeare,  and  this  Mr.  Wari)ortoh 

*  nys  in  Ins  Preface  to  that  author,    if  it  is  tme,  it  does  great  honour  to  Fletcher,  for 

*  thottdi  there  are  many  excellent  things  in  that  acit,  it  is  in  every  respect  much  inferior  to 

*  the  foor  othei^.  Had  it  fiillen  within  Mr.  Warbmton's  province  to  have  exaounM  the  in« 
'  temal  evidence,  I  know  no  man  so  capable  of  striking  hght  out  of  obscurity.  I  shall  lav 
'  befbre  the  reader  the  reasons  which  make  me  doubt  tm  authenticity  of  this  traditioi^  nod 
'  shall  endeavour  to  nrove  that  either  Shakespeare  had  a  very  gnat  hand  in  all  the  acts  of 

*  this  play,  particularly  in  the  whole  charming  character  gif  the  Jailor's  Daughter,  or  elSe  that 
'  Fletcher  more  closely  imitated  him  in  this  than  in  any  other  part  of  his  works.' 

II.  The  prison  scene  between  Palamon  and  Arcifte  *  is,*  says  Seward,  '  more  worthy  of 
'-Shakes^re  than  any  long  one  in  the  first  act.  It  is  in  Shakespeare's  sbcond-bbst  man* 
<  ner,  or  in  Fletcher's  bbst,  and  these  are  not  easily  distinguishable.    If  the 


reader  will  con* 
'  salt  the  first  scene  of  the  two  brothers,  with  their  supposed  fother  comiitt  out  of  the  cave, 

*  in  Cymbeline,  and  the  description  of  the  Spartan  boonds  by  Theseus,  in  J^dsnmmer-Nightfa 

*  Dream,  he  will  find  a  great  shnilitude  of  seBtiment^  stile,  and  spirit :  add  to  these,  the 
'  following  lines  in  Richard  II,  Mowbray  bei^  banish'd,  thus  oon^piains  of  his  want  oC 
'  foreign  languages : 

**  Within  my  moutii  vou  have  engoal'd  my  tongue, 
**  Doubly  portcullis\l  with  my  teeth  and^lips^ 
**  And  dull  unfeding  barren  icnorance 
"  Must  be  the  jailor  to  attend  on  me.' 
'  All  but  the  second  of  these  are  noble  lines,  though  so  gref  t  a  man  as  Mr.  Pope  discarded 

<  them  from  the  text.  The  end  of  Arcite*s  former  speech,  (which  Milton  verv  dotely  fol« 
'  lows,  bewailing  his  blindness,  in  ifm  Hymn  to  Light)  and  the  lines  refonM  to  in  die 

*  emendation  above,  have  the  sublimity  of  these  lines  of  Mowbray,  without  the  quaintness  oF 

*  thought  that  disgraces  one  of  them,  notwithstanding  its  shnilitude  to  the  ^m;  Jbme 
^  of  Homer.  These  reasons  may  induce  one  to  place  this  scene  to  Shakopeare/  Her^ 
however,  arise  doubts:  '  On  the  other  hand,  the  simile  of  a. wild  boar  in  chase  to  thf 

*  Parthian  archer  (who  by  a  bold  poetic  liberty  is  called  the  Parthian  quiver),  the  bristles 
'  and  darts  sticking  on  his  back  to  the  arrows  on  the'  archer^»  shoulder,  and  the  fi«quent  and 
'  forions  turnings  of  the  boar  to  the  Parthian^s  turning  to  shoot  as  he  fiies.    'Hus  noblo 

*  simile  is  a  favourite  of  Fletcher^s,  and  he  uses  it  in  another  pkv  that  seems  to  have  be^ 

*  wrote  before  this.  And  I  believe  it  no  where  occurs  in  Shaxespeare.  As  to  the  ana* 
'  cfaronism  of  making  Parthian  archers  talk'd  of  in  Theseus's  time,  it  is  an  impropiie^  that 

*  both  SbtdcespeRre  and  Fletcher  are  equallvjniiity  of/ 

III.  Speaking  of  the  JailorV  Daughter,  *  The  Aurora  of  Ooido  has  not  more  strokes  of 
'  the  same  hand  which  drew  his  Bacchus  and  Ariadne,  than  the  sweet  description  of  this 
'  pretty  maiden's  love-distraction  has  to  the  like  distraction  of  Ophelia  in  Hamlet :  that  of 

*  Ophelia  ending  in  her  death,  is  like  the  Ariadne  mora  moving^  but  the  images  here,  lik# 

*  those  in  Aurora,  are  more  numerous,  and  equally  exouisite  in  grace  and  beauty.    May  wm 

*  not  then  pronounce,  that  either  this  is  Shakespeare  Sy  or  that  Fletcher  has  here  equallM 

*  him  in  his  very  b£st  manner.'' 

IV.  In  p.  431,  the  reader  will  find  Mr.  Seward  propose  a  mode  of  justification  for  p0m 
lamofCs  anger;  after  which  be  adds^,  *  This  seems  tbe  whole  that  is  wantinc  (which  might  be 

*  added  in  three  lines)  to  render  thxi  play  equal  toCymheiine,  Measure  for  Measure,  Twelfth- 
'  Night,  As  You  like  it,  and  ail  the  plays  ot  tlie  sscoki>-class  of  Shakespeare;  and  to  The 

<  Maid's  Tragedy,  Ihe  False  One,  The  Bloody  Brother,  A  King  and  No  K]ri|L  Philaster,  The 
«  Double  Marria^,  and  the  rest  of  the  tiust-rats  plays  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher.' 

V.  The  description  of  female  friendship,  p.  394,  Sf  teq.  he  says, '  was  probably  Shake* 

*  ^ieare*8,  and  in  nis  second,  if  not  in  his  very  bxst  manner^  which  will  evidently  appear  by 

*  its  preference,  which  it  may  justly  claim  to  the  like  description  in  Midsummer-NightY 
^  Drcam^  act  iii.  scene  8. 

^  We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  gods 
**  Created  with  our  needles^  both  one  fiower, 
^  Both  oa  one  lunpleti  sitting  on  one  cushion; 
VOL.  ni.  3  &  f  9ot|| 
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"  Both  warUing  of  one  song,  both  ID  one  key ;  ■  -  .  ^ 

^*  A*  if  oiir  hands,  our  sides,  voices  an^oiinds 

^  Had  been  incorporate;  so  we  grew  together^ 

*'  like  to  a  double  cherry,  seeming  parted, 

**  But  yet  an  union  in  partition, 

''  Two  lovely  ben* ies  molded  in  one  stem ; 

*'  Or  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart, 

**  Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heraldry, 

**  Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  with  One  cresL^^ 

VI.  Relative  to  the  madness  of  tlie  Jailor  s  Daughter, '  Tliere  are,  says  SeWard,  such  tim* 

*  raciterising  strokes,  and  such  strong  features  of  both  Ophelia  and  Lf»r  in  their  plireosica, 

*  that  one  cannot  but  believe  that  the  same  pencil  drew  them  ail.' 

VII.  We  will  now  mention  a  doubt  or  two  more.  '  If  the  reader  will  please  to  conauk 
'  the  soliloquy  of  Kichard  II.  in  prison,  he  will  find  several  strokes  much  resembling  some  in 
'  this  scene,  [the  prison  scene  between  Fakman  and  Arcite\^  and  whilst  he  compares  them, 
'  may  be  apt  to  ascribe  them  both  to  the  same  liand ;  but  ttie  following  lines  out  of  Fletcher's 
'  Lovers'  Progress^  may  attain  stagger  our  opinion,  and  make  us  as  apt  to  ascribe  the  whofe 

*  scene  to  Fletcher.    lAdmUj  a  young  lover,  in  a  fit  of  despair  turns  beruit,  and  thus  de- 

*  scribes  the  happiness  of  solitude: 

**  '   '     These  wild  fields  are  my  gardens ; 

**  The  crystal  rivers  tliey  afford  their  waters, 

*'  And  grudge  not  their  sweet  streams  to  quench  afflictions, 

**  Tlie  lioUow  rocks  their  beds,  which  tho*  tlie/re  hard 

"  (The  emblems  of  a  doting  lover*s  fortune) 

**  Yet  they  are  quiet,  and  the  weary  slumliers 

**  The  eyes  catch  there,  softer  than  beds  of  down; 

**  The  birds  my  bell  to  call  nie  to  devotions; 

**  My  book  the  story  of  my  wand'riug  life, 

**  In  which  I  find  more  hours  due  to  repentance 

**  Than  time  hath  told  me  yet.' 
*See  the  whole  dialogue,  act  iv.  scene  3/ 

Vin.  Again,  *  What  was  said  of  tlie  difficulty  of  judging  whether  Shakespeare  or  FleCcher 
i  had  the  greatest  hand  in  the  scene  of  the  Two  Kinsmen  in  prison,  is  applicable  to  this, 
'  [the  temple  scene!  and  indeed  to  all  the  scetiob  in  which  they  appear.    Fletcher  fre^oentlj 

*  writes  as  well,  and  Shakespeare  perhaps  alone  of  all  our  3nuuatick  poets  can  be  said'evcr 

*  to  have  wrote  better.* 

IX.  A^in,  *  This  Schoolmaster  and  his  fellow-comedians  seem  very  like  tlie  farcical 
'  clowns  m  Midsummer-Night's  Dream,  and  other  plays ^f  Shakespeare;  yet  it  seems  pro- 
'  bahle  that  Fletcher  had  tne  greatest  share  of  this,  as  the  quotation  from  Tully's  Orauos 

*  against  Catiline,  and  all  the  Latinisms  of  the  Schoolmaster  seem  wrote  by  one  who  was 

*  more  ready  in  Liitiu  quotations  than,  Shakespeare;  who,  notwithstanding  all  tlie  paint 

*  which  learned  ineu  liave  taken  to  prove  tlie  contrary,  seems  to  have  had  no  more  Latia 
'  than  fulls  u>  the  share  of  a  very  young  school-boy,  tlie  Grammar  and  a  little  of  Ovid.  Ac 
'  die  same  time,  I  allow  him  an  excellent  scholar  in  English,  French,  and  Italian,  which 

*  comprehend  a  vast  extent  of  literature.' 

X.  Shakespeare's  supposed  want  of  erudition,  Mr.  Seward  considers  as  an  argument  far 
some  other  particniar  parts  being  attributed  to  Fle^;faer:  thus,  after  observing  that  tlie  me- 
thod of  concealing  combats  was  an  art  well  known  to  the  Greek  tragedians,  he  Siiys,  *  Idon*^ 
'  remember  either  in  Shakespeare  or  Fletcher,  any  instance  of  this  kind  before  this  combac 

*  As  Fletcher  was  a  scholar,  and  Shakespeare  not  one  in  Greek,  the  former  wa»  probably  the 
'  author  here.' 

XI.  Again,  speaking  of  Theseui*s  address  to  the  First  Queen,  wherein  he  mentions  Jmm^b 
tnantie^  Seivard  sa^s,  *  As  there  is  more  display  of  learning  in  this  speech  tlian  is  usually  !seea 

*  in  Slmkespeare's,  may  we  not  probably  suppose  this  scene  to  have  been  Fletcher's,  contrarj 

*  to  the  receiv'd  opinion?' 

XII.  The  modesty  of  the  expression, '  Weak  as  we  are,'  in  the  prologue,  makes  Sewani 
think  it '  probable,  that  the  play  was  acted  before  the  death  of  Shakespeare,  and  tlmt  ic 
'  was  wrote  in  conjunction  as  much  as  tliose  which  Beaumont  joined  in.'  And  tlie  modesty 
of  promising,  in  the  epilogue, '  mady  a  better  pluy,'  says  he,  ^  strengthens  the  probability  <w 
'  the  two  great  authors  -  having  nearly  an  eciual  share  of  the  ^lay.     Had  Fletcher  finished  a 

*  work  of  Shakespeare's,  he  would  probably  have  spoke  in  a  different  stile.' 

I.  Seward  is  rather  unfortunate  in  his  beginning;  tor  Warburton  does  not  even  mention 

The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen  in  the  Preface. — Pope  speaks  of  it  in  his  Prclace,  in  the  ibllowio^ 

manner :  ^  ■  if  that  play  be  1^8,  as  there  goes  a  tradition  it  was,  (and  indeed  it  baa 

little  resemblance  of  Fletcher,  aAd  more  of  our  author  than  some  of  those  which  have;  been 

*  received  as  genuine) :'  An  absertiuu  which  tliat  great  maa  would  not  have  made,  had  he 
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retd  Fletcher  with  attention.— -Mr.  Steevens  ranks  this  play  in  the  same  list  with  Lncrine, 
London  Prodigal,  Sir  John  Oldcastle,  and  (be  other  plays  ascribed  to  Shakespeare  hy  cacii* 
logues  aiid  editions,  whose  authority  has  not  been  suthcient  to  gaia  the  several  pieces  there 
mentioned  a  place  among  the  dramas  at  present  received  as  Shakespeare's;  and  except  che 
posthumoas  title-page  of  lCiS4,  there  is  indeed  no  kind  of  authority. 

IL  in.  IV.  Seward  is  very  fond  o(  the  idea  of  Fletcher's  best  manner  resembling  Shake-- 
speare's  SECOND-BEST ;  but  we  cannot  help  thinking  it  childish  to  account  the  poetry  of  those 
scenes  which  he  cites,  Shakespeare's  second-best.  Whetherchey  were  his  work  or  l^letcher's. 
tijey  arc  most  excellent;  and  might  have  been  produced  by  either,  or  by  Beaumont.  That 
Shakespeare  is,  taken  altogether,  Superior  to  our  author^,  is  certain ;  buc  there  often  occur 
pavsages  in  their  plays  far  beyond  the  promise  of  the  subject,  aiid  equal  to  the  pen  of  any 
writer  ancient  or  modern ;  as  may  be  evinced  by  numberless  passages  in  Fiiilaster,  the 
Maid's  Tragedy,  King  and  no  King,  Bonduca,  Wife  for  a  Month,  Cupid's  Revenge,  SfC.  Ac. 
ifc,  notwithstanding  what  is  above  quote<l  from  the  Preface  of  that  great  man,  Mr.  Pope. 

V.  In  our  opinion,  there  is  more  ease,  spirit,  and  nature,  in  the  description  in  the  Mid- 
summer-Night's Dream,  than  in  that  of  the  Two  Noble  Kinsmen.  However,  if  it  be  other-  ^ 
wise,  Fletcher  has  confessedly  so  much  poetical  merit,  that  to  attribute  his  most  exquisite 
beanties  to  Shakespeare,  is  doing  him  an  injury.  And  in  this  injury  we  are  sorry  to  find  Dr. 
Farmer  has  taken  part,  who,  speaking  of  Emilia*^  fine  comparison  of  a  maid  to  a  rose,  which 
he  highly  praise?,  says,  *  I  have  no  doubt  tliose  lines  were  written  by  Shakespeare.'  And 
because  the  speech  of  TheseiUy  p.  396,  is  particularly  beautiful,  Seward  thiuks  that  it  *  looks 

'  extremely  like  the  Imnd  of  Shakespeare.' 

VI.  Though  there  is  much  poetical  fancy  in  the  phrensy  of  tlie  Jailor*»  Daughter,  we  can* 
not  with  Mr.  Seward  think  it  equal  to  the  natural  madness  painted  by  Sliakespeare.  Like 
the  assumed  distraction  of  Hamlet  and  Edgar, 

*  Tho'  this  be  madness,  yet  there's  method  in't  ;* 
more  apparent  method  than  in  the  drawing  of  Ophelia  and  Lear. 

VII.  VIII.  IX.  Nothing  need  be  said  of  che  doubts. 

X.  XI.  NVhat  is  here  said,  tending  to  invalidate  Shakespeare's  claim,  is  apart  from  th»- 
aigument;  but  we  may,  however,  just  remark,  that  there  are  many  speeches  in  Shakespeare, 
as  much  abounding  with  learned  allusions  as  any  part  of  Thaeui^ti  address. 

XII.  That  the  play  was  *  wrote  in  conjunction,'  we  will  readily  suppose;  but  no  kind  of 
information  can  be  derived  from  eitlier  prologue  or  epilogue,  whs  tlie  associate  was. 

We  have  now  gone  through  all  that  Mr.  Seward  had  said  on  this  subject ;  wherein  we  can* 
not  find  one  plausible  argument  for  ascribing  to  Shakespeare  any  part  of  the  Two  Noble  Kins* 
men;  which  certainly  abounds  with  the  peculiar  beauties  ancf  defects  that  distinguish  the 
rest  of  tbia  collection,  and  should,  in  our  opinion,  (if  a  joint  work)  be  attributed  to  the  same 
authors.  There  are  too,  many  particular  passages  and  expressions  in  this  play,  which  bear 
a  striking  similarity  to  others  wrote  between  them:  of  tliis  sort  are  trace,  hnd  turn  botfsf 
p.  410:  on  the  same  mob-occasion,  the  same  expressum  occurs  in  Philaster.  In  tliat  play 
too,  the  Prince  talks  of  discoursing  from  u  pyramid,  to  all  the  under-'WQrld:  So  here,  p.  ^\% 
Emilia  says,  in  one  of  the  most  beautiful  passages  of  the  play^ 

'  — — ~  Fame  and  Honour, 

'  Methinks,  from  hence,  as  fn>m  a  promontory 

'  Pointed  iu  IIcav*n,  sliould  clan  tlieir  wings,  and  sing 

*  To  all  the  under^world^^^ — .' 

And  various  others  might  be  quoted.  Wiiters  often  unknowingly  copy  themselves,  as  well 
at  other  autlior:* ;  and  tho*  it  might  here  be  answered,  that  Fletcher  is  allowed  to  have  wrote 
in  botliy  and  the  similar  passages  may  he  his ;  yet  Beaumont  (who  had  a  great  share  in  Phi- 
laster)  is  ob  likely  to  have  produced  them  in  both  as  his  a^ociate.  And  (what  is  rather  re- 
markable) it  will  appear  to  my  attentive  reader,  that  tlie  chief  similarities  are  to  pieces  in 
which  Beaumont  is  universallv  allowed  to  have  been  connected,  not  where  his  assistance  is 
doubted. — Had  Shakespeare  been  considered  as  one  of  the  joint  authors,  is  it  not  natural  to 
suppose,  tliat  a  play  of  so  much  excellence  would  have  found  a  place  in  the  collection  of  his 
Dramas  publislied  by  HeminES  and  Condell?  But  they  have  neither  admitted  the  piece,  nor 
taken  the  least  notice  of  Shakespeare's  being  at  nil  concerned  in  iL  We  must  not,  indeed, 
rest  too  much  upon  this,  as  it  is  certain  they  omitted  Troilus  and  Cressida,  a  play,  however, 
of  much  less  eminence:  on  the  whole,  we  think  that  there  ought  to  be  more  authority  than 
an  uncertain  tradition,  to  take  the  credit  of  this  play  from  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  the  joint 
authors  of  so  many  other  excellent  dmmas,  written  very  much  in  the  stile  and  spirit  of  the 
|»lay  before  us.  Place  Shakespeare's  name  before  several  other  of  these  dramas,  how 
many  cntickS|  like  Seward|  would  labour  to  ascertain  the  particular  passages  thai  came  from 
liis  hil«i4 !. 
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Tbe  first  edhkm  of  this  PUj  wts  prioted  in  quarto,  1691,  whhoot  the  ume  of  either 
Author.  The  edition  of  1648,  ucrfbes  it  to  Fletcher ;  and  that  of  1619,  to  both  writers: 
Dr.  Hjde,  in  the  Bodleian  Catakigiiet  asd^ns  it  to  Ben  Jonson,  without  aoy  authority 
whatever.  It  was  foimerij  peribrmed  frequently,  bat  of  kte  yean  has  been  •atiiely'kid 
aside* 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Mev. 

TffmLRT,       )  Brothertf  Kinp  qf  France 
Tbbodoiiet,   S     ond  Auitracw. 
Maktell,  fi  Soldier^  Friend  to  Theodortt. 
PtOTALBTZ,  OaHant  to  Brunhalt, 

De  ViTur,  a  disbanded  Officer, 
Bevbllebs. 


Courtiers. 
Huntsmen. 

WOMEV. 

Brunralt,  Mother  to  Thierry  and  Tkeo* 

doret. 
Ordella,  the  King  1jfArragon*s  Datighter^ 

married  to  Thierry, 
Memberge,  TheodorctU  Daughter. 
Ladies. 


SCENE,  France. 


ACT    I. 


SCENE  I.* 

JBK#«r  Theodcreif  Brunhaltf  and  Bmdhtr. 

AvnAo/t  TVkX  me  with  these  hot  taio> 
A     tuns'? 
nesdL  You're  too  sadden; 
I  do  but  gently  tell  you  what  becomes  you. 


And  what  may  bead  jmtt  Ibpnour !  how  these 


Of  loose  and  lazy  pleaswea,  Ast  suspected. 
But  done  and  known;  youx  mind  that  grantsr 
no  limit,  [people, 

And  all  your  actions  follow^  wUch  loose 
That  see  but  thm'  a  mist  o£circaniatanoe. 


■  T«r  me  with  these  hot  tainters?]  Theobald  would  read,  hot  tsists.  The  oldert  qaaito 
oshihits  imntnrt;  we  ther«fote  psefes  taimiurm;  and  thoogli  wo  do  not  remember  meeting 
with  the  word,  it  is  more  expressive  of  tbe  iMoe  of  tainCi  (here  scqniied)  llmi  tmntore^ 

Dare 
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I 


Dare  term  ambitious;  all  your  ways  hide 
sores 

Opening  in  the  end  to  nothing  hut  ulcers^. 

Your  iustruments  like  these   may  call  thh 
world, 

And  with  a  fearful  clamour,  to  examine 

Why,  and  to  what  we  govern.  From  example, 

If  not  for  virtue's  sake,  you  may  Ije  honest: 

There  have  been  great  ones,  good  ones,  and 
'tis  necessary. 

Because  you  are  yourself,  and  by  yourself, 

A  self-piece  from  the  touch  of  power  and 
justice,  [imagine 

You  should  command  yourself.    You  may 

(Which  cozens  all  the  world,  but  chiefly  wo- 
men) 

The  name  of  greatness  glorifies  your  actions; 

And  strong  power,  like  a  pent-house,  promises 

To  shade  you  from  opinions  take  heed,  mo- 
ther! 

And  let  us  all  take  heed !  these  most  abuse  us : 

The  sins  we  do,  people  behold  thro*  optics. 

Which  shew  them  ten  times  more  than  com* 
roon  vices, 

And  often  multiply  them:  then  what  justice 

Dare  we  iqflict  upon  tlie  weak  offenders. 

When  we  are  Uiieves  ourselves? 

Bruu,  This  is  Martell,  [son, 

Studjied  and  penn'd  unto  you;  whose  base  per* 

I  charge  you  by  the  love  you  owe  a  motlier, 

i\nd  as  yott  hope  for  blessings  from  her 
prayer^ 

Keither  to  give  belief  to,  nor  allowance! 

Next,  I  tell  you,  sir,  you  from  whom  obedi- 
ence 

It  so  far  fled  that  you  dare  tax  a  mother, 

>faY,  further,  braad  her  honour  with  your 

slanders 
And  break  into  the  treasures  of  her  credit, 
Yqur  easiness  is  abu^d»  your  faith  freighted 
i\  ith  lies,  malicious  lies ;  your  merchant  AJis- 

chief; 

*  Opening  in  the  end  to  nothing  hut  ufcers.l  The  ancient  English  poets  were  certainly  nut 
sufhciently  cautious  of  properly  accenting  their  verses,  insomuch  that  it  may  be  doubted 
whether  tney  thought  the  rule  of  accenting  the  even  syllables  (viz.  the  second,  fourth,  sixth, 
eighth,  and  tenth)  a  necessary  part  of  our  measure.  This  line  has  the  accent  upon  all  the 
odd  syllables,  and,  tho*  the  thought  is  poetry,  it  is  not  verse  at  all.  Our  authors  indeed  ir 
general  have  such  good  ears,  and  this  is  so  easily  made  rightr  measure,  that  it  may  probablj 
be  a  corraption,,  and  the  original  have  run. 

To  nothing  opening  in  the  end  but  ulcers. 
See  the  rule  above  more  fully  explain'd,  with  (jhe  exception  it  admits,  io  a  note  ii^  t}be  fiisl 
scene  of  Wit  Without  Money.  Seward, 

3  And  happy  the  could  site  me,]  Corrected  in  1750« 
»  4  ■»  feel  myself 

Turning  into  a  halter,  and  the  ladder 

Turning  from  me.]  Turning  into  a  halter,  is  no  very  natural  expression.    The  caauBon 
t»ord  of  being  tuck*d  in  a  halter^  seems  prababW  the  true  .reading.  Seward. 

'  In  every  place,  almoU  in  eDery  provwee,'^  Every  place  being  much  mora  raidntely 
colar  than  every  province,  the  almost  seems  miproperly  ptac'd  t^re.  It  is  not  very  mi 
but  rather  more  correct  to  read, 

In  every  place  almost  of  every  province; 
t.  c.  In  every  earner  ^  every  orovince  of  our  kingdom.  Seward, 

We  apprehend  the>rror  to  tie  merely  in  the  paoCtnaUoi^i  aad  the  poet  to  have  mennt, 
*  40  almost  ever^  pkcei  tn.eveiy  proviaoe  at  leaau* 


He  that  ne*erJknew  more  trade  than  tales,  and 

tumbling 
Suspicious  into  honest  hearty:  what  you  orhe. 
Or  all  the  world  dare  lay  tipon  my  worth. 
This  for  your  poor  opinions!  I  am  slie. 
And  so  will  bear  myself,   whose  truth  and 

whiteness 
Shall  ever  stand  as  far  from  these  detectkms 
As  you  from-  duty.    Oct  you  better  servants^ 
People  of  honest  actions,  without  ends. 
And  whip  these  knaves  away!  they  eat  your 

favours, 
And  turu  *cm  unto  poisons.  My  known  credit, 
WJiom  all  the  courts  o*  this  side  Nile  have 

envied,  [question, 

And'happy  she  could  cite  me^,  brought  io 
Now  in  my  hours  of  age  and  reverence. 
When  rather  superstition  should  be  render'd? 
And  by  a  rush  that  one  day's  warmth  [dee. 
Hath  shot  up  to  tliis  dwelling?  Give  me  ja^ 
Which  is  bis  life! 

Theod,  This  is  an  impudence; 
And  he  must  tell  you,  that  'till  how,  motfapr. 
Brought  you  a  son's  obedience,   and  nuw 
Above  the  sufferance  of  a  son.       [break^it^ 

Baw.  Bless  us! 
For  I  do  now' begin  to  feel  myself 
Tucking  into  a  halter^,  and  the  ladder 
Turning  from  me,  one  pulling  at  my  legs  too, 

Theod.  These  truths  are  no  man*s  tdei^ 

but  ail  men's  troubles;        [out-stare  Vsd : 
They  a(*e,  tho*  your  strange  greatness  would 
Witness  the  daily  libels,  ^nost  bikUads, 
In  every  place  almost,  in  every  province'. 
Are  made  upon  your  lust;  tavern  discourses; 
Crowds  cram*d  with  whispers;  nay,  the  Mj 

temples  [biuMi;* 

Are  Qot  without  your  curses.  Now  you  woak( 
But  your  black  tainted  blood  dare  not  appear,^ 
For  fear  I  should  fright  that  too. 

Brun.  Oh,  ye  gods!  [your  actioiis: 

Theod,  Do  not  abuse  their  names !  tliey 


very  materia]. 
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And  your  conceal'd  sins,  tho'  you  work  like 

Lie  l«fvei  to  their  justice.  [moles, 

Bnin,  Art  tliou  a  sod  ?  [a  mother, 

Theod.  The  more  my  shame  is  of  so  bad 

Aod   more  your  wretcliedaess  you  let  m6 

be  80.  [me. 

But,  woman  (for  a  raotber^s  name  hath  left 

Since  you  have  left  your  honour),  meud  tliese 

rains, 
And  build  again  that  broken  fame ;  and  fairly, 
(Your  most  intemperate  fires  have  burnt)  and 

quickly, 
Within  these  ten  days,  take  a  monastery, 
A  m(M»t  strict  house ;  a  house  where  none 
may  whisper,  [make  you 

Where  no  more  lii;ht  is  known  but  what  may 
Believe  there  is  a  day ;  where  no  hope  dwells, 
Nor  comfort  but  in  tears~- 
BruiL  Oh,  misery !  .  [starvM  penance;, 
Tpeod,  And  there  to  cold  repentance,  and 
Tic  your  succeeding  days :  or  curse  me,  hea** 

ven, 
If  all  yonrgilded  knaves,  brokers,  and  bedders, 
Even  he  you  built  from  nothing,  strong  Pro- 
taldye,  [maids, 

Be  not  -made  ambling  geldings!  ail   your 
If  that  name  do  not  shame  'em,  led  with 

spunees, 
To  suck  away  their  rankncss !  and  yourself 
Only  to  empty  pictures  and  dead  arras 
Oifer  your  old  desires ! 

Brun.  I  will  not  curse  you, 
Nor  lay  a  prophecy  upon  your  pride, 
Tho'Heav'n  might  grant  me  both:  unthank- 
ful, no !  [you ; 
I  nooribh'd  you;  'twas  I,  poor  I,  crotm'd  for 
Twas  I  felt  what  you  suffered;  I  lamented 
When  sickness  or  sad  hours  lield  back  ^our 
st^ectnesn ;                                     [wakings; 
Twaji  I  pay  VI  for  your  sleeps' ;  I  watch'd  your 
M.Y  daily  carf s  and  fears  thai  rid,  play'd. 

Walked, 
DiscoursM,  discovered,  fed  and  fas))ion*d  you 
To  what  you  arc;   and  I  am  tlius  rewarded  ? 
Theod,  But  tliat  I  know  these  tears,  I  could 
dote  on  Vm,  [Vm 

And  kneel. to  catch  *cm  as  they  ftdl,  then  knit 
Into  an  armlet,  ever  to  be  honoured :      [ful. 
But,  woman,  they  are  dangerous  dtops,  deceit* 
Full  of  the  weeper,  anger  and  ill-nature. 
Brun.  In  my  last  hours  despis'd? 
Thtod,  That  text  should  tell, 
How  ugly  it  becomes  you  to  err  thus : 
Your  flames  are  spent,  nothing  but  smoke 
maintains  you;  [fers^. 

And  those  your  favour  and  your  bounty  suf- 
Lie  not  with  you,  they  do  but  lay  lust  on  you. 


And  then  embrace  you  as  theycaufcht  a  paUy;' 
Your  power  they  may  love,  and  like  Spanish 

jennets, 
Commit  with  such  a  gust— 

Bow,  1  would  take  whipping. 
And  pay  a  fine  now !  JB^« 

Theod.  But  were  you  oncedisgrac'd. 
Or  fall'n  in  wealth,  Idie  leaves  tli^y  would  fly 

from  you,  [wilPd  me 

And  btscome  browse  for  every  beasc    Yoa 
To  stock  myself  with  better  friends,  and  ser- 
vants ;  [kind. 
With  what  face  dare  you  see  me,  or  any  man* 
That  keep  a  race  of  such  unheard-of  relios. 
Bawds,  lechers,  leeches,  female  fomicationiiy 
And  children  in  their  rudiments  to  vices. 
Old  men  to  sliew  examples,  and  (lest  art 
Shotdd  lose  herself  in  act)  to  call  back  custom? 
Leave  these^  and  live  like  Niobe!  I  told  yoa 

how;  [brance 

And  when  your  eyes  have  dropt  away  remenw 
Of  what  you  were,  I  am  your  son  i  perform  it  I 

[ExU. 

Brun.  Am  I  a  woman,  and  no  more  power 

in  me 
To  tie  this  tiger  up?  a  soul  to  no  end  ? 
Have  I  got  shame,  and  lost  my  will?  Brun» 

halt,  .  [him. 

From  this  accursed  hour  forget  thoo  bor'st 
Or  any  part  of  thy  blood  gave  him  living ! 
Let  hiiu  be  to  thee  an  antipathy,  [v^ud  ; 
A  thing  thy  nature  sweats  at,  and  turns  back- 
Throw  all  the  miscliiefs  on  him  that  thyself. 
Or  woman  worse  than  thou  art,  have  invented^ 
And  kill  iiim  drunk,  or  doubtful! 

Enter  Baiodber,  Protaldife^  and  Lecure^ 

Baw»  Such  a  sweat 
I  never  wiis  in  yet!  dipt  of  my  minfstrels. 
My  toys  to  prick  up  wenches  withal?  uphold 
It  runs  like  snow-balls  thro'  me!  [mc; 

Brun,  Now,  my  varlets,  [tions! 

My  slaves,  my  running  thoughts^  my  exccu* 

Bato.  Lord,  how  she  looks  ! 

Brun.  Hell  take  ye  all ! 

Baw.  We  sludl  be  gelt. 

Brun.  Your  mistress,  [curtals. 

Your  old  and  honoured  mistress,  yon  tir'd 
Suffers  for  yuur  base  sins !  I  must  be  cloister'd, 
Mew*d  up  to  make  me  virtuous:  who  can 

help  this  ?  [taidye ! 

Now  yon  stand  still,  like  statues !  Come,  Pro- 
One  l^iss  before  I  perish,  kiss  me  strongly ! 
Another,  and  a  third! 

Lee.  1  fear  not  gelding, 
As  long  as  slie  holds  this  way.  , 

Bruji.  The  young  courser, 


*  ^Tweu  I  pav'd/ar  i/<mr  skeps."]  To  watch  another  while  he*s  sleeping,  cannot  simply  be 
said  to  p€ty  for  his  sleep;  a  metapnor  of  that  nature  would  require  a  furtlier  explanation,  as, 
I  pay'd  for  your  sleep  at  the  price  of  my  own  watcbings.  As  nothing  of  that  nature  appears, 
k  is  must  probable  that  it  is  the  mere  omission  of  a  letter,  it  is  therefore  restored,  pray W.> 

Seward, 
7  .^y(nirJuvour  and  your  bountjf  snWen,]^vnLTd  conjectured  we  should  readyof^ert; 
and  Sympson  tuccour$  ;  but  suJkrSf  in  the  aensc  of  per  itif  is  intelligible. 

That 
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THE  TltAGEDY  OF  THIEMtY  AND  TIIEOOORET*  {Actl. 


TkiC  onlicVd  himp  of  miney  will  win  thy  ini»* 

Must  I  be  chaste,  Protaldye  ? 

Frat,  Thus,  and  thus,  ladj !        [vestals ! 

£rtiii.  It  slttiU  be  so :  let  baa  seek  fiools  for 
Here  is  my  cloister. 

Lee  Bat  what  safety,  madam, 
Jind  yoo  in  stayinc  hei^  i 

Brun.  Th'  hast  bit  my  meaning : 
I  will  to  Thierry,  son  of  my  Itlessinpy  [^|7i 
And  there  complain  me,  tell  my  tab  so  sub* 
^hat  tlie  cold  stones  shall  sweat,  and  stataes 
-  moam;  [noss; 

And  tbon  shah  weep,  Protaldye,  in  my  wit- 
And  these  forswear. 

Bmw,  Yes;  any  thing  but  selding! 
I  am  not  yet  in  quiet,  noble  lady: 
Let  it  be  done  to-night,  for  witmmt  doubt 
ToHnsorrow  we  are  capoaa ! 

Brun.  Sleep  shall  not  seize  me. 
Nor  any  food  befriend  me  bat  thv  kisses, 
Ere  I  forsake  this  desart.    I  live  lionest } 
He  may  as  well  bid  dead  men  walk!    I 

humbled,  [tear  me. 

Or  bent  below  my  power?   let  ni^t-dogs 
And  goblins  ride  me  m  my  sleep  to  jelly, 
Mtm  iforsake  my  sphere ! 

Lee.  This  place  you  wilL 

Bnm.  WiMt*s  that  to  you,  or  any. 
Ye  droes^,  ye  powder'd  pigsbones,  rhubarb 

chsters! 
Must  yon  know  my  designs  f  a  college  of  you 
The  proverb  makes  but  fools. 
.  Pfo#.  But,  noble  lady*—  [i^oty 

Brun.  You  are  a  saucv  ass  too!  Off  I  will 
If  you  but  anger  me,  'till  a  sow-gelilcr  [me  ! 
Have  cut  you  all  like  colts :  hold  me,  and  kiss 
For  I  am  too  much  troubled.    Make  up  my 


Of  a  son's  duty :  fi>r,  suppose  her 
Than  your  report,  not  by  bare  circ 
But  evident  proof  confinn'd,  has 

oul>o; 
Yet  since  all  weaknesses  in  n  kingdom  am 
No  more  to  be  severely  punish'd,  than 
Tlie  faoks  of  kings  are,  by  tiK  Tbuadcrery 
As  oft  as  they  offend,  to  be  reveng*d  ; 
If  not  for  piety,  yet  for  p<ilicy, 
Since  some  are  oif  necessity  to  be  spav'd, 
I  might,  and  now  I  wish  I  hnd  not  look'A 
With  such  strict  eyes  into  her  follies. 

Mart,  Sir, 
A  duty  well  ^iachmr^d  is  never  IbUowM 
By  sad  repentance ;  nor  did  ycnir  hig^im^  ii 

ever  fbettn 

Make  payment  of  the  debt  yon  oird  het, 
Than  in  your  late  reproofi^  not  of  her,  bnt 
Those  crimes  that  made  her  worthy  of  re- 
proof. 
The  most  vemarkable  point  in  wlndi  kiiip 

differ 
From  orivate  men,  is  that  they  not  alone 
Stand  boimd  to  be  in  themselves  inmiccar. 
But  that  all  such  as  are  allied  to  them 
In  nearness,  or  dependance,  by  tbei 
Should  be  free  from  suspicion  of  all 
And  you  have  reap'd  a  double  benefit 
,  From  this  last  great  act :  first  in  the  i 
Of  her  lost  pleasures* '  yon  remove  th% 
From  others  of  the  like  licentiousnessf 
Then  when  'tis  known  that  your  severity 
Extended  to  yuur  motbM',  who  dares  hopeior 
The  least  indulgence  or  connivance  in 
The  easiest  slips  that  may  prove  dnagesons 
To  ^oo,  or  to  the  kingdom  f 

Theod,  I  must  grant 
Your  reasons  c^od,  Martell,  if^  as  she  is 
My  motlier,  she  had  been  my  sabiect,  or 
That  only  here  she  could  make  chalienge  to 
A  place  of  beinc :  but  1  know  her  temper. 
And  fear  (if  such  a  word  become  a  king) 
Tliat  in  discovering  her,  1  have  let  loose 
A  tigress,  whose  rage  being  shut  up  in  daikp 

ness 
Was  grievous  only  to  herself;  whicli,  bitmg^ 
Into  the  view  of  fight,  her  cruelty, 
Provok'd  by  her  own  shame,  will 


And  get  me  horses  private;  come,  about  it! 

lExeunt, 
SCENE  II. 

Enter  T^eodoret,  Martell^  SfC. 

Theod,  Tho'  I  assure  myself,  Martell,  your 

counsel 
Had  no  end  but  allegiance  and  my  honour. 
Yet  I  am  jedoos^  I  have  pass*d  tlie  bounds 

*  WiU  win  %  mUtreu.]  The  word  win  does  not  seem  very  expressive,  tho-  as  it  bean 
some  affinity  to  the  courier  in  the  former  line,  I  shall  not  change  it,  but  suppose  it  may 
mean,  win  her  from  her  evil  courses.  Were  a  cltangc  necessary,  we  might  use  cAoui,  «»- 
/ae  (cutting  off  o  in  wiU)^  or  ^'tnn,  perhaps  the  best  word  of  all,  and  the  nearest  to  the  oU 
readuiff,  for  the  two  first  editions  read  mnne*  SeicfanL 

Perhans  we  should  read,  arean. 

*  Ye  aos^.]  Not  tinding  da$s  in  any  glossary,  I  am  forcVi  to  tieat  it  as  cornet,  and  s» 
pose  dross  or  doU  to  have  been  the  original.  ikward, 

>^  Tfutn  you  report,  not  by  bare  circumstance^ 

But  evidtnt  prwfcot^nridy  hai^  given  her  onl.l  The  grammar  seems  defidenthe^,  bit 
it  is  eaaiiy  cur'd.  tarn  ways ;  the  most  probable  I  shall  insert,  hut  it  might  be. 

Than  you  report,  not  thai  bare  circumstance.  SemanL 

n  OfherUtlpkastiits.]  LoU  m^c  possibly  be  inteipnated,  ahandon'd^  lost  to  all  wmd* 
ness.    Bat  as  loo$e  seems  the  natural  word,  it  was  probably  the  true  one.  Seward. 

iioitwiU'certainly  admit  of  Seward's  first  interpretation:  it  seems  tfaeieisi*  wintniym 


id  I.  Scene  H.]    THE  TRAGEDV  OF  THIERRY  AND  TH£OiX>R£T.  iU 

The  good  old  qaeen,  your  highness*  reverend 

mother. 
Into  whose  house  (which  was  an  academe, 
In  wliich  ail  the  principles  of  lust  were  pnu> 

tis'd) 
No  tidier  might  presume  to  set  liis  foot; 
At  whose  most  blessed  intercession 
All  offices  in  the  state  were  charitably 
Conferred  on  pandars,  o*er-worn  chamber- 

wrestlers, 
And  such  physicians  as  knew  how  to  kill 
With  safety,  under  the  pretence  of  saving. 
And  such-like  cliildrcn  of  a  monstrous  peace; 
That  she,  I  say,  should  at  the  length  provide 
That  men  of  war,  and  honest  younger  bro* 

thers,  [codpiece^ 

That  would  not  owe  their  feeding  to  their 
Should  be  esteem*d  of  more  than  moths'^  or 
Or  idle  vagabonds.  [drones, 

Theod.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it; 
Prithee  what  course  takes  she  to  do  this? 

Vilri/.  One 
Tliat  cannot  fail :  she  and  her  virtuous  train, 
Wi'  her  jewels,  and  all  that  was  worthy  th^ 

carrying, 
The  last  night  left  the  court;  and  as 'tis  more 
Than  said,  tor'tis  confirmed  by  such  as  met  her, 
She's  fled  unto  your  brother. 

T/teoiL  How ! 

Vitry,  Nay,  etorm  not; 
For  if  that  wicked  tongue  of  hers  liatli  not 
Forgot  its  pace,  and  Thierry  be  a  prince 
Of  such  a  fiery  teinper  as  report  [to  use 

Has  given  liim  out  for,  you  shall  have  cause 
Such  poor  men  as  myself;  and  thank  us  too 
For  coming  to  you,  and  without  petitions: 
Pray  Heav'n  reward  the  good  old  woman  for*t! 

Mart.  I  foresaw  this. 

Theod.  I  hear  a  tempest  coming, 
That  sings  mine  anil  my  kingdum*8  rurn. 

Htuite, 
And  cause  a  troop  of  horse  to  fetch  her  back ! 
Yet  stay !  why  should  I  use  means  to  bring  in 
A  plague  that  of  herself  batblefi  me  ?  Muster 
Our  soldiers  up !  we*ll  stand  upon  our  guard; 
For  we  shall  be  attempted. — Yet  forbear! 
The  iueouality  of  our  powers  will  yield  me 
Nothing  but  loss  in  their  defeature:  somcthiag 
Must  be  done,  and  done  suddenly.  Save  your 

labour ! 
In  this  I'll  use  no  counsel  but  mine  own : 
That  course  tboiigh  dangerous,  is  best.  Com- 

mand 
Our  daughter  be  in  readiness  to  attend  us ! 
Martell,  your  company  I  and  honest  Vitry, 
Thou  wilt  along  with  me  ? 

VUry.  Yes,  any  where ; 
To  be  worse  than  I'm  here,  is  past  tny  fear. 


That  foolishly  presum*d  to  let  her  see 
The  Ioath*d  shape  of  her  own  deformity. 
Mart.  Beasts  of  that  nature,  when  rebel- 
lious threats 
Begin  to  appear  only  in  their  eyes, 
Or  any  motion  that  may  give  suspicion 
Of  the  least  violence,  should  be  chained  up ; 
Their  fangs  and  teeth,  and  all  their  means  of 
hurt,  [unable 

Par'd  off,  and  knock'd  out;  and  so  made 
Xo  do  ill,  they  would  soon  begin  to  loath  it. 
Hi  apply  nothing;  but  had  your  grace  done, 
Or  would  do  yet,  what  your  less-forward  «eal 
In  words  did  only  threaten,  far  leas  danger 
Would  grow  from  acting  it  on  her,  than  may 
Perhaps  have  being  from  her  apprehension 
Of  what  may  once  be  pn«ctis*d :  lor  believe  it, 
Who,  confident  of  his  own  power,  presumes 
To  spend  threats  on  an  enemy,  that  hath 
means  [mour 

To  shun  the  worst  they  can  effect,  gives  ai^ 
To  keep   off  his  own  strength ;  uay,  more, 

disarma 
Himself,  and  lies  unguarded  'gainst  all  barms 
Or  doubt  or  malice  may  produce. 

Theod.  T'ls  true : 
And  such  a  desperate  cure  I  would  have  us'd. 
If  tlie  intemperate  patient  had  not  been 
So  near  me  as  a  mother;  but  to  her. 
And  from  me,  gentle  unguents  only  were 
To  be  applied :  and  as  physicians, 
When  they  are  sick  of  fevers,  eat  tliemselves 
Such  viands  as  by  their  directions  are 
Forbid  to  others,  tho*  alike  diseased ; 
So  she,  considering  what  she  is,  may  chal- 
lenge 
Those  cordials  to  restore  her,  by  her  birth 
And  privilege,  which  at  no  suit  must  be 
Granted  to  others. 

Mart.  May  your  pious  care 
Eftct  but  what  it  aim*d  at !  I  am  silent. 

Enter  Be  Vitry. 

Theod.  Wbatlaugh'dyonat,sir? 

VUry.  I  have  some  occasion, 
I  fhould  not  else ;  and  the  same  cause  perhaps 
That  makes  me  do  so,  may  beget  in  you 
A  contrary  effect. 

Theod.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

VUry,  I  see, and  joy  to  see,  that  sometimes 

poor  men 
(And  most  of  such  are  good)  stand  more  in- 
debted [cious, 
For  means  to  breathe,  to  such  as  are  held  vi- 
Than  those  that  wear,  like  hypocrites,  on 

their  foreheads 
Hi'  ambitious  titles  of  just  men  and  virtuous. 

Mart.  Speak  to  the  purpose! 

VUry.  Who  would  e  er  have  thought 


^^^  Hore  lAffA  XDOthen  or  dronet.]  Corrected  in  1750. 
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THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  THEODORET.    [Act  2.  Scewl, 


ACT    IL 


SCENE  I. 
£hter  Thierry^  Bruhhalt,  Bawdberf  and 

Lecure, 

Thi.  "you  are  here  in  a  sanctuary;  and 

•    •■■       that  viper 
(Who,  since  he  halh  forgot  to  be  a  son, 
I  much  disdain  to  think  of  as  a  brother) 
Had  belter,  in  despite  of  all  the  gods. 
To  havernz*d  their  temples,  and  spurn'd  down 

their  altars, 
Than  in  his  impious  abuse  of  you. 
To  have  call'd  on  my  just  anger. 

Brtin,  Princely  son. 
And  in  this  worthy  of  a  nearer  name, 
X  have,  in  the  relation  of  my  wrongs, 
Been  modest,  and  no  word  my  tongue  de- 
livered 
To  express  my  insupportable  injuries. 
But  ^ave  my  hcarta  wound:  nor  has  my  grief 
Being  from  what  I  suffer'^ ;  but  that  he, 
Degenerate  as  he  is,  should  be  the  actor 
Of  mv  extremes,  and  force  me  to  divide 
The  fires  of  brotherly  affection'*, 
'^Vhich  should  make  but  one  flame. 

Thi,  That  part  of  his, 
J\s  it  deser\^  shall  bum  no  more,  if  or 
The  tears  of  orphans,  widows,  or  «ll  such 
As  dare  acknowled^  him  to  be  their  lord, 
Join*d  t6  your  wrongs,  with  his  heart-blood 

have  power  [vants, 

To  put  It  out :  and  you,  and  these  your  ser- 
Whu  in  our  favours  shall  find  cause  to  know, 
In  that  they  left  not  you,  how  dear  we  hold 

them. 
Shall  give  Theodoret  to  understand 
His  ignorance  of  the  prizele>s  jewel  which 
He  did  possess  in  you,  mother,  in  you; 
Of  which  r  am  more  proud  to  be  the  owoer'^, 
Than  if  th'  absolute  rule  of  all  the  world 
Were  offerM  to  this  hand.  Once  more,  you're 

welcome! 
Which  with  all  ceremony  due  to  greatness 
I  W(>nld  make  known,  but  tliat  our  just  re- 
venge 


Admits  not  of  delay.    Your  baod,  kird^ 
neral! 

Enter  Protaldt/e,  with  Soldiers, 

Brun.  Your  favour  and  his  merit,!  majsiy, 
Have  made  him  such ;  but  I  am  jealous  bov 
Your  subjects  will  receive  it. 

Thu  How!  my  subjects? 
What  do  you  make  of  me  ?  Oh,  Hea/n!  my 

subjects? 
How  base  should  I  esteeoi  the  nameofprioor, 
If  that  poor  dust  were  any  thing  before 
The  whirlwind  of  my  absolute  comnuuid! 
Let  'em  be  happy,  and  rest  so  contented, 
They  pay  the  tribute  of  their  hearts  and  koen 
To  such  a  prince,  that  not  alone  has  power 
To  keep  his  own,  but  to  encrease  it;  that, 
Altho'  tie  ha  til  a  body  may  add  to 
The  fam'd  night-labour  of  strong  Hercules^ 
Yet  is  the  master  of  a  centinence 
That  so  can  temper  it,  that  I  forbear 
Theirdaughters,  and  their  wives ;  whosehandi) 

tho'  strong. 
As  yet  have  never  drawn  by  unjust  mem 
Their  proper  wealth  into  my  treasury!— 
But  I  grow  glorious— and  let  them  bewsre 
That,  in  their  least  repining  at  mjr pletsoie^ 
They  cliange  not  a  mila  prince  (for  if  provok'4 
I  dare  and  will  be  so)  into  a  tyrant ! 

Brun.  You  see  there's  hope  that  we  sbifl 

rule  again. 
And  your  fall'n  fortunes  rise* 

Baw,  I  hope  your  highness  [withyoo; 
Is  pleas'd  that  I  should  still  hold  mv  plice 
For  I  have  been  so  long  us'd  to  proride  too 
Fresh  bits  of  ilesh  since  miae  grew  stale,  tint 

surely 
If  cashi'^r'd  now,  I  shall  prove  a  bad  caterer 
In  tlie  fish-^market  of  cold  Chastity. 

Le<^.  For  mc,  I  am  your  own;  nor,  sincel 

first  [ber'd 

Knew  what  it  was  to  serve  yvm,  have  tcdnsb- 
I  had  a  soul,  but  such  an  one  whose  essence 
Depended  wholly  on  your  highness' pleasait) 
And  therefore,  madam— ^ 


13 


Nor  hat  my  griefs 


Being^roin  what  I  suffer. ]  Tlie  comma  at  gric/" should  he  out,  for  it  confbtinds  theroetB- 
iiig;  which  is,  that  *  her  grief  does  not  take  its  heiiig  mehely  from  her  suBerings,  but,4'<'*'  ^' 
is  not  at  6rst  Abvious  that  the  word  being  is  here  used  as  a  substantive,  aud  the  couubi 
l^nds  the  reader  further  astray. 

'♦ • —  to  divide 

Thejires  ^t/*  brotherly  affection.]  Mr.  Theobald  has  very  justly  put  in  the  margin,  Eteo- 
cles  and  Poly n ices.  The  metaphor  is  a  noble  allusion  to  the  remarkable  poetic  fiction  of 
the  flames  of  their  funeral  pyre,  dividing  and  flying  asunder.  Seward. 

"  To  be  the  donor.]  Owntr  secm*d  at  iirst  sight  self-eYid&ntly*ihe  truQ  readiagbothtQMi* 
Sympsou  and  myself.  Seward. 


Act  2,  Scene  1.]    THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  THEODORET. 
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BrttTi.  Rest  assured  you  are 
Such  instruments  we  must  not  lose! 
Lee.  Baw.  Our  service ! 
Thi.   You've  viewM   tliem  then?    what's 
your  opinion  of  them  ?  [em 

In  this  dull  time  of  peace,  we  have  prepared 
^pt for  the  war;  ha? 

Frot,  Sir,  they  have  limbs 
That  promise  strength  sufficient,  and  rich  ar^ 
mours,  [pears 

The  soldier's  best-lovM  wealth :  more,  it  ap- 
They  have  been  drill'd,  nay,  very  prettily 
driird;  [quels 

For  many  of  them  can  discharge  their  mus- 
Without  the  danger  of  throwing  otF  their 

heads. 
Or  being  offensive  to  the  standers-by, 
By  sweating  too  much  backwards:  nay,  I 
find  [may, 

They  know  the  right  and  left-hand  file,  and 
With  some  impulsion,  no  doubt  be  brought 
To  pass  the  A,  B,  C,  of  war,  and  come 
Unto  the  horn-book. 

ThL  Well,  that  care  is  yours ; 
And  see  that  you  effect  it ! 

Frot,  1  am  slow 
To  promise  much ;  but  if  within  ten  days. 
By  precepts  and  examples,  not  drawn  from 
Worm-eaten  precedents,  of  the  Roman  wars. 
But  from  mine  own,  I  make  them  not  trans- 
cend 
All  that  e'er  yet  bore  arms,  let  it  be  said 
Protaldye  brags,  whidi  would  be  unto  me 
As  liateful  as  to  be  esteem'd  a  coward  ! 
For,  sir,  few  captains  know  the  way  to  win 

him. 
And  make  the  soldier  valiant.  You  shall  see 

me** 
Lie  with  them  in  their  trenches,  talk,  and 

drink. 
And  be  together  drunk ;  and,  what  seems 

stranger. 
We'll  sometimes  wench  together,  which,  once 

practised, 
And  with  some  other  care  and  hidden  arts' ^, 
They  being  all  made  mine,  Vi\  breathe  into 

them 
Such  fearless  resolution  and  such  fervor. 
That,  tho'  I  brought  them  to  besiege  a  fort 
Whose  walls  were  steeple^iigh,  and  cannon" 

proof. 

Not  to  be  undermin'd,  they  should  fly  up 
Like  swallows;  and,  the  parapet  once  won, 
For  proof  of  their  obedience,  if  I  will'd  thcui, 
Tiiey  should  leap  down  again ;  and  what  in 

more. 
By  some  directions  tliey  should  have  from  me, 
>Iot  break  their  necks. 

»«  You  ihall  seem.]  Former  editions.    Corrected  by  all.  Sewardi, 

'7  And  with  some  other  aire  atid  hidden  acts.]  Mr.  Sympson  coucurrd  with  me  m  readina; 
arts  for  acts,  but  there  seems  another  corruption  in  the  line;  care,  'tis  true,  is  sense,  but 
r^re  is  so  much  better  suited*  to  the  ridiculous  brags  of  Frotaldye,  tliat  I  have  but  little 
doubt  of  its  being  the  true  reading.  Sezcard. 

This  is  plausible;  but  the  old  reading,  being  sense,  should  stand. 


Thi.  This  is  above  belief,      [spoke  mucli^ 

Brun.  Sir,  on  my  knowledge,  tho'  he  hath 
He*»  able  to  do  mure. 

Lee.  She  means  on  her. 

Brun.  And  howsoever  in  his  than'; fulness, 
For  some  few  favours  done  him  by  .iiv^lt^ 
He  left  Austracia;  not  Theodoret, 
Tho'  he  was  chiefly  aim'd  at,  could  have  laid. 
With  all  his  dukedom's  power,   that  shame 

upon  him. 
Which  in  his  barbarous  malice  to  my  honour, 
lie  swore  with  threats  t'  effect. 

Thi.  I  cannot  but 
Believe  you,  n^adarn. — Thou  art  one  degree 
Grown  nearer  to  my  heart,  and  I  am  proud 
To  have  in  thee  so  glorions  a  plant 
Transported  hither :  in  thy  conduct,  we 
Go  on  assur'd  of  conquest ;  our  remove 
Shall  be  with  the  next  sun.    . 

Enter  Theodoret,   Memherge,  Martell,  and 

De  Vitry. 

I^c.  Amazement  leave  me ! 
'Tis  he ! 

Baw.  We  are  again  undone  \ 

Frot.  Our  guilt 
Hath  no  ussurance  nor  defence. 

Baw,  If  now 
Your  ever-ready  wit  fail  to  protect  us, 
W^e  sliall  be  all  discover'd. 

Brun.  Be  not  so 
In  your  amazement  and  your  foolish  fears!  - 
I  am  prepar'd  for't. 

Theod.  How  !  not  one  poor  welcome. 
In  answer  of  so  long  a  journey  made 
Only  to  see  you,  brother  ? 

Thi.  I  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  and  am  yet  unresolv'd 
Whether  to  entertain  thee  on  my  sword. 
As  fits  a  parricide  of  a  inotiier's  honour; 
Or  whether,  being  a  prince,  I  yet  stand  bound 
(Tho*  thou  art  here  condemuMj  to  give  thee 

hearing. 
Before  I  execute.    What  foolish  hope, 
(Nay,  pray  you  forbear;  or  desperate  mad- 
ness rather, 
(Unless  thou  com'st  assur'd,  I  stand  in  debt 
As  far  to  all  impiety  as  thyself) 
Since  lookine  only  iiere,  it  cannot  but 
Draw  fresh  blood  from  thy  sear'd  up  con* 

science. 
Has  made  tJiee  brhie  thy  neck  unto  the  axe? 
To  make  thee  sensible  of  ihat  horror,  whicU 
They  ever  heitr  about  them,  ihat  like  Nero— 
Like,  said  I?   thou  art  worse;   since   thou 

dar'st  strive 
In  her  defame  to  munler  thine  alive,    [ness  (o 

Theod.  That  she  thatlong since  had  the  bold- 
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3e  a  bad  woman  (tho*  I  wish  some  other 
Shoitld  »o  report  her),  could  not  want  the 
cunning,  [lours 


Since  chey  go  hand  in  band,  to  lay  fair  co< 
On  her  black  crimes,  1  was  resolv'd  before ; 
Kor  make  I  doubt  but  that  she  hath  em- 

poison'd 
Your  good  opinion  of  roe,  and  so  far 
Incens'd  your  rage  against  me,  that  too  late 
I  come  to  plead  my  innocence. 

Brun.  To  excuse 
Thy  impious  scandals  rather ! 

trot.  Rather  forc*d  with  fear 
To  be  compeli'd  to  come. 

Thi,  FoTbefir!  [not  been 

Thcod,  This  moves  not  roe;  and  yet  had  I 
Transported  on  my  own  intcgritv, 
I  neitner  am  so  oaious  to  my  subjects. 
Nor  yet  so  barren  of  defence,  but  that 
By  force  I  could  have  justified  my  guilt, 
Had  1  been  faulty:  but  since  Innocence 
Is  to  itself  an  hundred  thousand  guards, 
And  that  there  is  no  son,  but  tho'  he  owe 
That  name  to  an  ill  mother,  but  stands  bound 
Rather  to  take  away  with  his  own  danger 
from  th'  number  of  her  faults,  thau  tor  his 
Security,  to  add  unto  them :  this,  [own 

This  hath  made  me  to  prevent  di*  expence 
Of  blood  on  both  sides;  tlie  injuries,  the  rapes, 
(Pages,  that  e\  er  w  ait  upon  the  war)    [cause, 
Tiie  account  of  all  which,  since  you  are  the 
Believe  it,  would  have  been  requirM  from  you; 
Jlather  I  say  to  oiler  up  my  daughter, 
"Who  living  only  could  revenge  my  death. 
With  my   heart-blood   a  sacrifice  to  your 

anger,  '  [more  curses 

Than  that  you  should  draw  on  your  head 
Than  yet  you  have  deserv'd. 

Thi.  I  do  begin 
To  feel  an  altenition  in  my  nature. 
And,  in  his  full-^aird  confidence,  a  sliower 
Of  gentle  ruin,  that  falling  on  the  fire  [would 
Of  my  hot  rage,   hath  quenched  it.     lia  I  I 
Once  more  speak  roughly  to  him,  and  I  will ; 
Yet  there  is  something  whispers  to  me,  that 
I  have  said  too  much:  how  is  niy  heart  divided 
Between  tlie  duty  of  a  son,  and  love 
Due  to  a  brother !  Yet  I  am  sway'd  liere, 
And  must  ask  of  you,  how  *tis  possible 
You  can  afiect  me,  that  have  learn*d  to  hate 
Where  you  should  pay  all  hive  ? 

I'heod.  Which,  join'd  with  duty, 
Upon  my  knees  1  should  be  proud  to  tender, 
Had  she  not  us*d  herself  so  many  swords 
To  cut  tliose  bonds  that  tied  me  to  it. 

r/ii.  Fy, 
Nomore  of  that! 

■»  Nntf,  texde  it 

Upon  my  forehead.^  So  quartos;  fblio,  texte;  and  Seward,  tax.  Weshodld  mxn\yntA 
texty  sn  the  sense  oftorttey  mark.  To  text,  as  it  is  technically  understood,  is  to  write  in 
that  kind  of  hand  which  lawyers  distinguish  by  the  name  of  a  fexMiand,  and  whicb  is  used 
ih  those  writings  intended  to  last  a  long  time :  to  text,  therefore,  means  to  make  a  deep  nai. 
lasting  impression.  Ji. 
^9  Scrubs.]  See  note  49  on  EMer  Brother. 

Oniclla, 


Theod,  Alas,  it  is  a  theme 
I  take  no  pleasure  to  discourse  of:  Vonld 
It  could  as  soon  be  buried  to  the  world. 
As  it  should  die  to  me!  nay  more,  I  wish 
(Next  to  my  part  of  Ueav'n)  that  she  wouid 

spend 
The  last  part  of  her  life  so  here,  that  all 
Indifferent  judges  might  condemn  me  for 
A  most  malicious  slanderer,  nay,  text  it 
Upon  my  forehead* * .  I  f  you  hate  me,  inolliei, 
Put  me  to  such  a  shame;  pray  you  do  I    Be- 
lieve it. 
There  is  no' glory  that  may  fall  upon  me. 
Can  equal  the  delight  I  should  receive 
In  that  disgrace ;  provided  the  repeal 
Of  your  long-banisnd  virtues,  and  good  name, 
Usher'd  me  to  it. 

Thi.  See,  she  shews  her&elf 
An  easy  mother,  which  her  tears  coafirm ! 

Theod.  Tis  a  good  sign;  the  coiafortablest 
I  ever  saw.  [rnn 

Thi.  Embrace ! — Why,  this  is  well : 
May  never  more  but  love  in  you,  and  duty 
On  your  part,  rise  between  you  I 

Baw.  Do  you  hear,  lord-general  ?  [soddca 
Does  not  your  new-stamp'd  honour  oo  the 
Begin  to  grow  sick  ? 

Frot.  Yes;  I  find  it  fit, 
lliat,  putting  off  my  armour,  I  should  tlunk  of 
Some  honest  hospital  to  retire  co. 

Bow.  Sure, 
Altho*  I  am  a  bawd,  yet  being  a  lord,      [nioB? 
They  cannot  )vhip  me  for't:  what's  your  opi* 
Lcc.  The  beadle  will  resolve  you,  for  I  caa- 
not :  [mysdf 

There's  something  that  more  near  ooucens 
That  calls  upon  me. 

Mart.  Note  but  yonder  scambes'^. 
That  liv*d  upon  the  dnng  of  her  base  plea- 
sures ;  (honest 
How  from  the  fi^ar  that  slie  may  yet  pro«« 
Hang  down  their  wicked  heads  I 

Vitry.  What's  that  to  roe  f 
Tho'  they  and  all  the  polecats  of  the  ocMirt 
Were  trussed  together,  I  perceive  not  how 
It  can  advantage  me  a  cardecue, 
To  help  to  keep  me  honest.  [A  kom, 

Efiter  a  ^^ost, 

Thi.  How  !  from  whence? 

Pott.  These  letters  will  resolve  your  grace. 

Thi.  What  speak  they  ?-~  r&oA;. 

How  all  things  meet  to  make  me  Uiis  day 

happy ! 
See,  mother,  brother,  to  your 
Anotlier  blessing,  almost  equal  to  it. 
Is  cooling  tow'rds  me !  my  oontncted 
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OrdelU,  daughter  ot  wise  Dataricky 
The  kk^  of  Arnigon,  is  on  our  con6De§ : 
Then,  to  arriTc  nt  such  a  time»  wtien  yon 
Are  happily  here  to  honour  with  your  pre- 
sence 
Our  long^eferrM,  but  much-wisbM  nuptial. 
Falls  out  above  expression !  Heav'a  be  pleasM 
That  I  may  use  these  blessing  pourM  on  me 
Y/nh  moderation ! 

Brmn.  Hell  and  furies  aid  me, 
That  I  may  have  power  to  avert  the  plagues 
That  press  upon  me  ! 

ThL  Two  days' journey,  say'st  thou? 
We  will  set  forth  to  meet  ber.    In  the  mean 

time. 
See  all  diiogs  be  prepared  to  entertain  her; 
Kay,  let  me  have  your  companies !  there's  a 

rarest 
In  the  midway  shall  yield  us  hunting  sport, 
To  ease  our  travel !  FIl  not  have  a  brow 
But  shall  wear  mirth  upon  it;  tlierefore  clear 

them! 
"We'll  wash  away  all  sorrow  in  glad  feasts; 
And  th'  war  we  meant  to  men,  we'll  make  on 

beasts. 

WiKuniomnespraterBrun,  Baw.  Prot.  Lee, 

Brun.  Oh,  that  I  had  the  magick  to  trans- 

Ibrm  yon 
Into  the  shape  of  such,  that  your  own  hounds 
Jdiffht  tear  you  piece-meal !  Are  you  so  stu- 
pid ?  [mouths*^ 
Ko  word  of  comfort?  Have  I  fed  your 
From  my  excess  of  moisture,  widi  such  cost, 
And  can  you  yield  no  other  retribution, 
But  to  devour  your  maker  ?  pandar,  spunge, 
Jmpoisoner,  all  gmwn  barren  ? 

Prot.  You  yourself. 
That  are  our  mover,  and  for  whom  alone 
We  live,  have  haVd  yourself,  in  giving  way 
To  th'  reconcilement  of  your  sons. 

Lee.  Which  if 
You  had  prevented^  or  would  teach  us  how 
They  mignt  again  be  sever'd,  we  could  easily 
Remove  all  other  hind'rances  that  stop 
Tlie  passage  of  your  pleasuses. 

Baw.  And  for  me. 
If  I  fiiil  in  my  office  to  provide  you 
Fresh  deKcates,  hang  me ! 

Briin.  Oh,  you  are  duU,  and  find  not 
The  cause  of  my  vexation;  their  reconcilement 
Ifl  a  mock  castle  built  upon  the  sand 
By  children,  which,  when  I  am  pleas'd  to 
I  can  with  case  spurn  down.         [u'crthrow, 

Lee.  If  so,  from  whence 
Grows  your  affliction? 

Brun.  My  grief  comes  along  [power 

With  the  new  queen,  in  whose  grace  all  my 
Must  suffer  shipwreck:  for  me  now, 
That  hitherto  have  kept  the  first,  to  know 
A  second  place,  or  yield  the  least  precedence 
To  any  other,  's  death !  to  have  my  sleeps 
•  —  enquir'd  after,  or  my  lising  up 


Saluted  with  less  reverence,  or  my  gttct 
Empty  of  suitors,  or  the  king's  great  faronn 
To  pass  thro'  any  hand  but  mine,  or  he 
Himself  to  be  directed  by  another, 
Would  be  to  me — Do  you  understand  me  yet? 
No  means  to  preventthis  ? 

Frot.  Fame  gives  her  oat 
To  be  a  woman  of  a  chastity  [<l<ii&» 

Not  to  be  wrougiit  upon ;  and  therefore,  ma- 
For  me,  tho*  I  have  pleas*d^you,  to  attempt 
Were  to  no  purpose.  [her, 

Brun.  Tush,  some  other  way! 

Baw.  Faith,  I  know  none  else ;  all  my  brii^ 

ing-ap 
Aim'd  at  no  other  learning. 

Lee.  Give  me  leave ! 
If  my  art  fail  me  not,  I  have  thought  oa 
A  speeding  project. 

Brun.  Whatis't?  but  effect  it. 
And  thou  shalt  be  my  i&sculapins; 
Thy  image  shall  be  set  up  in  pure  gold, 
To  which  [  will  fall  down,  and  worship  it. 

Jjec.  The  lady  is  fair? 

Brun.  Exceeding  fair* 

Lee.  And  young  ? 

Brun.  Some  fifceen  at  the  most. 

Lee.  And  loves  the  kins;  with  equal  ardoorf 

Brun.  More ;  she  dotes  on  him. 

Lee.  Well  then ;  what  think  you  if  I  make 

a  drink, 
Which,  given  unto  him  on  the  bridal-night, 
ShfUl  for  five  days  so  rob  his  faculties 
Of  all  ability  to  pay  that  duty 
Which  new-made  wives  expect,  that  die  diall 

swear 
She  is  not  matcb'd  to  a  man  ? 

Prot.  Twere  rare ! 

Lee.  And  then. 
If  she  have  any  part  of  woman  in  her. 
She'll  or  fly  out,  or  at  least  give  occasion 
Of  such  a  breach  which  ne'er  can  be  made 

up;' 
Since  he  that  to  all  else  did  never  fiiil 
Of  as  much  as  could  be  perform'd  by  man. 
Proves  only  ice  to  ber. 

Brun.  Tis  excellent! 

Baw.  The  physician 
Helps  ever  at  a  dead  lift :  a  fine  callings 
That  can  both  raise  and  take  down:  out 

upon  thee! 

Brun.  For  this  one  service,  I  am  ever  thine! 
Prepare't ;  1*11  give  it  to  him  myself.    For 

you,  Protaldye, 
By  this  kiss,  and  our  promisM  sport  at  night, 
I  do  conjure  yoa  to  bear  up,  not  minding 
The  opposition  of  Theodoret, 
Or  any  of  his  followers :  whatsoever 
You  are,  yet  appear  valiant,  and  make  good 
Th' opinion  that  is  had  of  you!  For  myself. 
In  the  new  queen's  remove  being  made  secure, 
Fear  not,    I'll  make  the   future  building 
sure.  [Exeunt^ 


«o 


Hate  I  fed  your  mothers.]  This  is  the  second  time  that  motkern  has  been  intruded  into 
tlie  text.  MaiUhi  is  here  pretty  endcotly  the  true  word,  and  appoar'd  so  to  ail  three.  Sevard. 

Wind 


446 


THE  TRAGEDY  OF  TlilERRY  AND  THEODORET.    [Acts.  Scene t 


Wind  horns.  Enter  Theodoret  and  Thierry, 

Theod,  This  stag  stood  well,  and  cunningly* 

Tki,  My  horse, 
I'm  sure,  has  found  it,  for  bis  sides  are  blooded 
From  flank  to  shoulder.    Where's  the  troop  ? 

Enter  MartelL 

T%eod.  Pass*d  homeward, 
Weary  and  tir*d  as  we  are.     Now,  Martell ; 
Have  you  remeraber'd  what  we  thought  of? 

Mart.  Yes,  sir;  Fve  singled  him*';  and 

if  there  be 
Any  desert  in*s  blood,  beside  the  itch. 
Or  manly  heat,  but  what  decoctions, 
Leeches,  and  cuUises  have  cram'd  into  him, 
Your  lordship  shall  know  perfect. 

I%i,  What  is  that  ? 
May  not  I  know  too  ? 

Theod.  Yes,  sir ;  to  that  end 
We  cast  the  project.      , 

Thi.  What  is't? 

Mart,  A  design,  sir**, 
Upon  the  gilded  flag  your  grace's  favour 
Has  stuck  up  for  a  general ;  and  to  inform  you 
(For  this  hour  he  shall  pass  the  t;est)  what 

valour, 
Staid  judgment,  soul,  or  safe  discretion. 
Your  mother's  wandring  eyes,  and  your  obe- 
dience, 
Have  flung  upon  us ;  to  assure  your  knowledge, 
He  can  be,  dare  be,  shall  be,  must  be  nothing ' 
(Load  him  with  piles  of  honours,  set  him  oif 
With  all  the  cunning  foils  that  may  deceive 

us!) 
But  a  poor,  cold,  unspirited,  unmanner*d, 
Uii honest,  unaflected,  undone  fool. 
And  most  unheard-of  coward;  a  mere  lump. 
Made  to  load  beds  withal,  and,  like  a  night- 
mare, 
Ride  ludies  that  forget  to  say  their  prayers ; 
One  that  dares  only  be  diseased, and  in  debt; 
Whose  body   mews    more    plaisters  every 
Than  women  do  old  faces!  [month *^, 

Thi.  No  more!  I  know  him; 
I  now  repent  my  error :  take  your  time, 
And  try  him  home,  ever  thus  far  reserv'd. 
You  tie  your  anger  up ! 

Mart.  I  lost  It  else,  sir.  [violence, 

Thi.  Bring  me  his  sword  fair-taken  without 
(For  that  will  best  declare  him) — 

T/ieod.  That's  the  thing. 

Thi.  And  my  best  horse  is  thine. 

Mart.  Your  grace's  servant!  [Exit. 

21 


Theod.  You'll  hunt  no  more,  sir? 

I'hi.  Not  to- day;  the  weather  [spent: 
Is  grown  too  warm ;  besides,  the  dogs  are 
We'll  take  a  cooler  morning.  Let's  to  horse^ 
And  halloo  in  the  troop ! 

[Exeunt.    Wind  konu. 

Enter  Ta)0  Huntsmen., 

1  Hunts.  Ay,  marry,  Twainer,  [angels 
This  woman  gives  indee<l;  these  axe  tbe 
That  are  the  keepers'  saints ! 

2  Hunts.  I  like  a  woman  [cretion. 
That  handles  the  deer's  dowscts  with  db- 
And  pays  us  by  proportion. 

1  Huuts.  ^Tia  DO  treason 

To  think  this  good  old  lady  has  a  stump  yet 
That  may  require  a  coral.     , 

2  Hunts.  And  the  bells  too ; 

Enter  Protaldye. 

Sh'has  lost  a  friend  of  me  else.     Bat  beie's 

the  clerk : 
No  more,  for  fear  o'th*  bell-ropes! 

Prot.  How  now,  keepers? 
Saw  you  the  king  ? 

1  Hunts.  Yes,  sir;  he's  newly  mounted. 
And,  as  vre  take't,  ridden  home. 

Prot.  Farewell  then !      [Exeunt  Ke^en. 

Enter  MartelL 

Mart.^  My  honoured   lord,    fortane    has 

made  me  happy 
To  meet  with  such  a  man  of  men  to  side  me. 

Prot.  How,  sir?  I  know  you  not. 
Nor  what  your  fortune  means. 

Mart.  Few  words  shall  serve : 
I  am  betray'd,  sir;  innocent  and  honest. 
Malice  and  violence  are  both  against  nie;. 
Basely  and  foully  laid  for;  for  my  litey  sir ! 
Danger  is  now  about  lue,  now  in  my  throaty 

Prot.  Where,  sir  ?  [sir. 

Mart.  Nay,  I  fear  not ; 
And  let  it  now  pour  down  in  storms  upon  me, 
I've  met  a  noble  guard. 

Prot.  Your  meaning,  sir? 
For  [  have  present  business. 

Mart.  Oh,  my  lord. 
Your  honour  cannot  leave  a  gentleman. 
At  least  a  fiair  design  of  this  brave  natore^ 
To  which  your  worth  is  wedded,  your  pro- 
fession {pc'iL 
Hatch'd  in,  and  made  one  piece^  in  such  a 
There  are  but  siic,  my  lord. 

Prot.  What  six  ? 


Yes,  sir,  I  have  snigled  fum.l  As  snigle  was  a  word  new  to  me,  I  conjectured  singled 
him,  i.  e.  I  know  where  to  find  him  alone ;  and  find  that  Mr.  Theobald  had  proposM  tbe 
same  conjecture :  but  upon  looking  into  Skinner,  I  find  snigle  a  fisherman's  term,  which  be 
explains  by  scindere;  I  suppose  therefore  it  means  cutting  up,  dissecting;  but  then  this 
coul.i  not  have  been  the  case,  the  dissection  was  to  come ;  ana  it  seems  necessary  tiiat  the 
future  tense  should  be  restor'd.  Til  snigle  him.        Seward. 

This  conjecture  is  not  without  ingenuity;  but  single  appears  to  be  genuine,  as  we  after* 
wnrtis  find  that  Protaldye  is  singled,  or  left  alone. 

**  A  desire,  sir.]  We  all  three  concurrM  in  changing  this  to  design.        Seward, 
^5  Whose  hodi/  mews  more  plaisters.]  Metes;  i.  e.  sheds.    A  term  in  falconry. 
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Mart.  Six  villftins ; 
Sworn,  and  in  pay  to  kill  me. 

Frot.  Six? 

Mart,  Alas,  sir,  [present  ? 

What  can  six  do,  or  six  score,  now  you're 
Your  name  will  blow  'em  off:  say  they  have 

shot  too,  [sir. 

"Who  dare  present  a  piece;  your  valour*s proof, 

Prot.  No,  I'll  assure  you,  sir,  nor  my  dis- 
cretion, 
Against  a  multitude.  Tis  true,  I  dare  fight 
Enough,  and  well  enough,  and  long  enough; 
Bat  wisdom,  sir,  and  weighc  of  what  is  on  me, 
(In  which  I  am  no  more  mine  own,  nor 

your^s,  sir, 
Nor,  as  I  take  it,  any  single  danger, 
Sat  whatconcenis  my  place)  tells  me  directly, 
Beside  my  penion,  my  tair  reputation, 
If  1  thrust  mto  crowds,  and  seek  occasions, 
Suffers  opinion.     Six  ?  why,  Hercules 
Avoided  two,  man :  yet,  not  to  give  example. 
But  only  for  yoor  present  danger's  sake,  sir, 
"IVere  there  t>ut  four,  sir,  I  car'd  not  if  I 

kiird  them; 
They'll  serve  to  set  my  sword. 

Mart,  There  are  but  four,  sir; 
J  did  mistake  them :  but  four  such  as  Europe, 
Excepting  your  great  valour— 

Frot.  Well  considef'd ! 
I  will  not  meddle  with  'em;  four,  in  honour, 
Are  equal  with  four  score :  besides,  they're 
Only  directed  by  their  fury.  [people 

mart.  So  much  nobler 
Shall  be  your  way  of  justice. 

Frot.  That  (  find  not. 

Mart,  You  will  not  leave  me  thus  ? 

Prot.  I  would  not  leave  you ;  but,  look 

you,  sir, 
Men  of  my  place  and  business  must  not 
Be  question'd  thus. 

Mart.  You  cannot  pass,  sir,  [danger : 
l^ow  they  have  seen  me  with  you,  without 
They  are  here,  sir,  within  hearing.    Take 

but  two!  [sir — 

Prot.  Let  tlie  law  take  'em !  take  a  tree, 
I*U  take  my  horse — that  you  may  keep  with 

safety,  [this  hour 

If  they  have  brought  no  hand-saws.    Within 
111  send  you  rescue,  and  a  toil  to  take  'cm. 

Mart.  You  shall  not  go  so  poorly.    Stay ! 

but  one,  sir!  [rescues, 

Prot.  I  have  been  so  hamper'd  with  those 
So  hew'd  and  tortur'd,  that  the  truth  is,  sir, 
I  Ve  mainly  vow'd  against  'em :  yet,  for  your 


If,  as  you  say,  there  be  but  one,  I'll  stay 
And  see  fair  play  o'both  sides. 

Mart.  There  is  no 
More,  sir,  and,  as  I  doubt,  a  base  one  too. 

Prot.  Fy  on  him !  Go  lug  him  out  by  th'  ears ! 

Mart.  Yes, 
This  is  he,  sir;  the  basest  in  the  kingdom. 

Prot,  Do  you  know  me  ? 


Mart.  Yes,  for  a  general-fool, 
A  knave,  a  coward,  an  upstart  stallion  bawd, 
Beast,  barkinc  puppy,  that  dares  not  bite. 

Frot.  The  best  man  best  knows  patience. 

Mart.  Yes, 
This  way,  sir;  now  draw  your  sword,  and 

right  you,  \Kicks  him. 

Or  render  it  to  me ;  for  one  you  sliall  do ! 

Frot.  If  wearing  it  may  do  you  any  ho* 

nour, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  grace  you ;  there  it  is,  sir! 

Mart.  Now  get  you  home,  and  tell  your 

lady  mistress,  [place  too, 

Sh'  has  shot  up  a  sweet  mushroom !  quit  your 
And  say  you  are  counsell'd  well ;  thou  wile 

be  beaten  else  [know  thee) 

By  thine  own  lanceprisadoes^^,  (when  thej 
That  tuns  of  oil  of  roses  will  not  cure  thee : 
Go,  get  you  to  your  foining  work  at  cour^ 
And  learn  to  sweat  again,  and  eat  dry  mutton ! 
An  armour  like  a  frost  will  search  your  bones 
And  make  you  roar,  you  rogue !  Not  a  reply. 
For  if  you  do,  your  ears  go  off! 

Frot.  Still  patience !  [Exeuntm 

Loud  Musick.    A  Banquet  set  out. 

Enter  Thierry,  Ordella^  Brunhalt,  Theodoretj 

Jjscure,  Bavdber,  Spc. 

7%i.  It  is  your  place;  and  tho'  in  all  things 

else 
You  may  and  ever  shall  command  me,  yet 
In  this  I'll  be  obey'd. 

Ord.  Sir,  the  consent 
That  made  me  yours,  shall  never  teach  me  to 
Repent  I  am  so :  yet  be  you  but  pleas'd 
To  give  me  leave  to  say  so  much ;  the  honour 
You  offer  me  were  better  given  to  her. 
To  whom  you  owe  tlie  power  of  giving. 

Thi  Mother, 
You  hear  this,  and  rejoice  in  such  a  blessing 
That  pays  to  you  so  large  a  share  of  duty. 
But,  fy !  no  nnore !  for  as  you  hold  a  place 
Nearer  my  heart  tiian  she,  yon  must  sit 

nearest 
To  all  tho%  graces  that  are  in  the  power 
Of  majesty  to  bestow.  i 

Brun.  Which  I'll  provide 
Shall  be  short-iiv'd.    Lecurc! 

Lee.  I  have  it  ready. 

Brun.  *Tis  well ;  wait  on  our  cup. 

Lee.  You  honour  me. 

Ttu.  We're  dull ; 
No  object  to  provoke  mirth? 

'Vheod.  Martell, 
If  you  remember,  sir,  will  grace  your  fe.iil 
With  something  that  will   yield  matter  of 

mirth, 
Fit  for  no  common  view. 

Thi.  Touching  Protaldye  ? 

Theod.  You  have  it. 

Brun.  What  of  him?  I  fear  his  basenes^^ 

[Aiide* 
In  $pite  of  all  the  titles  that  my  favoui» 


^^  Lancepriuuhe*^  See  note  1  on  RoUo. 
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HavecIothM  him  with^^y  will  make  discoverj 
Of  what  h  yet  concealM. 

Enter  MarUU. 

Theod,  Look,  sir;  he  has  it! 
Kay,  we  shall  have  peace,  when  so  great  a 

soldier 
As  the  renown*d  Protaldje  will  give  up 
Uia  sword  rather  than  use  it. 

Brun.  Twas  thy  plot, 
l¥hich  I  will  turn  on  thina  own  head ! 

[Adde. 

Thi.  Pray  you  speak ; 
How  won  you  him  to  part  fcom*t? 

Mart,  Won  him,  sir  ^ 
He  would  have  yielded  it  upon  his  knees. 
Before  he  would  have  hazaraed  the  exchanga 
Of  a  fillip  of  the  forehead :  had  you  wiird  me, 
I. durst  have  undertook  be  should  have  sent 

Hvs  nose,  provided  that  the  loss  of  it  [sir, 
Hight  have  sav'd  the  rest  of  bis  face.  He  is, 
The  mo&t  unutterable  coward  that  e'er  Na*- 

ture  [given  him 

^less*d  with  hard  shoulders;  which  were  only 
To  th'  ruin  of  bastinadoes. 

3^.  Possible? 

Theod,  Observe  but  how  she  frets ! 

Mart,  Why,  believe  it. 
But  that  I  know  the  shame  of  this  disgrace 
Will  make  the  beast  tative  with  such  and  ne- 
ver [aurd 
Presume  to  c<mie  more  among  men;  FU  ha- 
My  life  upon  it,  that  a  boy  of  twelve 
Should  scourge  him  hither  like  a  parisl^topy 
And  make  him  dance  before  you. 

Brun,  Slave,  thou  liest !  [ing 

Thou  dar*st  as  well  speak  treason  in  the  hear- 
Of  those  that  have  the  power  to  punish  it. 
As  the  least  syllable  of  this  before  him: 
But  'tis  thy  hate  to  me. 

Mart,  Nay,  pray  you,  madam; 
I  have  no  ears  to  hear  you,  tho'  a  foot 
To  let  you  understand  what  he  is. 

Brun,  Villain — 

Theod,  You  are  too  violent. 

Enter  Trotaldye. 

Prot,  The  worst  that  can  come 
Is  blanketios ;  for  beriting,  and  such  virtues^ 
I  have  been  long  acquainted  with. 
Mart.  Oh,  strange ! 
Bow,  Behold  the  man  you  talk  of! 
Brun,  Give  me  leave! 
Or  free  thyself— think  in  what  place  you  aie— 
From  the  foul  imputation  that  is  laid 
Vpon  thy  valour — be  bold !  I'll  protect  you — 
Or  here  I  vow — deny  it  or  swear  it — 
These  honours  which  tlwu  wear'st  unwor- 
thily^ [them— 
Which  be  but  impudent  enough,  and  keep 
Shall  be  torn  from  ihee,  with  thy  eyes. 


Prot,  I  have  it. — 
My  valour?  is  ther^  any  here,  beneath 
The  stile  of  king,  dares  question  it? 

I'M.  This  is  rare !  [been  noUe, 

Prot,  Which  of  my  actions,  which  have  Hifi 
Has  rendered  me  suspected  ? 

Thi  Nay,  Martell, 
Yoo  must  not  fall  off. 

Mart,  Oh,  sir,  fear  it  aot: 
D' you  know  this  sword  ? 

Prot,  Yes. 

Mart,  *Pray  you,  on  what  tennt 
Did  you  part  with  it  ? 

Prot.  Part  with  it,  say  yon? 

Mart,  So. 

Thi,  Nay,  study  not  an  answer;  ^oniem 

freely !  [h^ 

Prot,  Oh,  I  remember  now:  at  tbe  st^^ 
As  we  to-day  were  hunting,  a  poor  feUow, 
(And  now  I  view  you  better,  I  may  aaj 
Muchof  your  pitch)  this  silly  wietcb  I  apobt  9i, 
With  this  petition  falling  at  my  feet, 
(Which  much  against  my  will  he  kiss*d)  desir^ii, 
That  as  a  special  means  for  his  pfefermem 
I  would  vouchsafe  to  let  him  use  my  awoR^ 
To  cut  off  the  stag's  head. 

Brun,  Will  you  hear  that? 

Baic,  This  lie  bears  a  similitndeof  tnttk. 

Prot.  I,  ever  courteous  (a  great  wcakiKS& 

in  me), 
Granted  his  humble  suit. 

Afart.  Oh,  impudence ! 

2'hi.  This  change  is  excellcat. 

Mart,  A  word  with  you : 
Deny  it  not  I  I  was  that  man  dii^isM ! 
You  know  my  temper,  and,  as  yoo 
A  daily  cudgelling  for  one  whole  year. 
Without  a  second  pulling  by  the  ears. 
Or  tweaks  by  th'  nose,  or  dte  most  _ 

balm  '    [n>e?) 

You  us'd  of  patience,  (patience,  do  you  mark 
Confess  before  these  kings,  with  what  baaefesr 
Thou  didst  deliver  it 

Prot.  Oh,  I  shall  burst! 
^Vnd  if  I  have  not  instant  liberty 
To  tear  this  fellow  limb  by  limb,  the  witM^ 
Will  break  my  hearty  altho'  HerculeaOy 
And  somewhat  bigger!    There*s  my  g^! 

pray  you  here 
Let  me  redeem  my  credit! 

Thi,  Ha,  ha!  forbear!  [do  not, 

Mart^  Pray  you  let  me  take  it  up;  mad  if  I 
Against  all  odds  of  armour  and  of  weapoas^ 
With  this  make  him  confess  it  on  hia  kaee% 
Cut  off  my  head. 

Prot.  No,  that's  my  office. 

Baw.  Fy! 
You  take  tbe  hancman's  place  ^ 

OnL  Nay,  good  iny  lord. 
Let  me  atone  tliis  di&rence !  do  not  safir 
Our  bridal  ni^ht  to  be  the  centaurs'  feast. 
You  are  a  knight,  and  bound  by  oacb  to  | 


**  Have  clothed  him^  which  will  ntakc  ditarvery,]  Former  editionSt    Mr,  Sympaon 
curr'd  in  the  correction.  Sm^ard, 
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All  jiut  suits  unto  ladies:  for  mj  sake. 
Forget  yoar  supposed  wrong ! 

Prot,  Well,  leb him  thamc  you! 
For  your  sake, he  shall  live,  perhaps  a  day; 
And,*  may  be,  on  submission,  longer. 

Theod.  Nay, 
Marteli,  you  must  be  patient. 

Mart,  I  am  your's ; 
And  this  slave  shall  be  once  more  mine* 

Thi.  Sit  aU ! 
One  health,  and  so  to  bed  !  for  I  too  long 
Defer  my  choicest  delicates. 

JBr«#i.  Which,  if  poison 
Have  any  power,  thou  shalt,  like  Tantalus, 
Behold  and  never  taste.    Be  careful! 

Lee.  Fear  not!  [once 

Brun.  Tho'  it  be  rare  in  our  sex,  yet,  for 
I  will  begin  a  health. 

2*Ai.  Let  it  come  freely ! 

Brun,  Lecure,  the  cup !  Here,  to  the  son 

we  liope 
Tliis  night  shall  be  an  embrion ! 

Tfd,  You  have  nam'd 
A  blesbing  tliat  I  most  desir'd ;  I  pledge  you : 
Give  me  a  lai'ger  cup;  tliat  is  too  littJe 
Unto  so  great  a  good.^ 

Brun*  Nay,  then  you  wrong  me; 
Follow  as  I  hc^n  I 

Tki,  Well,  as  you  please. 

Brun,  Is*t  done? 

Ltc,  Unto  your  wish,  I  warrant  you; 
For  this  night  I  durst  trust  him  with  my  mo- 

Tki,  So,  'tis  gone  round :  lights !       [tber. 

Brun,  Pray  you  use  my  service. 

Ord.  Tis  that  which  I  shall  ever  owe  you, 

madam,  [don  mc ! 

And  must  have  none  from  you:  pray  you  par* 

Thi.  Good  rest  to  all! 

2Vieod*  And  to  you  pleasant  labour! 
Marteli,  your  company !  Madam,  good  nii^ht ! 

Exeunt  all  but  Brun.  Prot.  Lee.  and  Baw, 

Brun.  Nay,  you  have  cause  to  blush;  but 

I  will  hide  it,  [pity, 

And,  what's  more,  I  forgive  yon.    Is't  not 
That  thou  that  art  the  first  to  enter  combat 
With  any  woman,  and  what's  more,  overcome 

her,  [fill 

In  which  she  is  best  pleas'd,  should  be  so  fear- 
To  meet  a  man? 

Frot,  Why,  would  you  have  me  lose 


That  blood  that's  dedicated  to  your  service^ 
In  any  other  quarrel  ? 

Brun,  No;  reserve  it! 
As  I  will  study  to  preserve  thy  crediL 
You,  sirrah,  be't  your  care  to  find  out  one 
That's  poor,  tho'  valiant,  that  at  any  rate 
Will,  to  redeem  my  servant's  reputation, 
Receive  a  public  baiiliiig. 

Baw,  'Would  your  highness 
Were  pleas'd  to  inform  me  better  of  your 

purpose !  [box'd  or  kick'd ; 

Brun.  Why  one,  sir,  tliat  would  thus  b# 
D'you  apprehend  me  now  ? 

Bow,  I  feel  you,  madam. 
The  man  that  shall  receive  this  from  my  lor^ 
Shall  have  a  thousand  crowns? 

Prot,  He  shalL 

Baxp,  Besides, 
His  day  of  bastinadoing  past  o'er,    [favour? 
He  shall  not  lose  your  grace  nor  your  good 

Brun.  Tliat  shall  make  way  to  it. 

Baw,  It  must  be  a  man 
Of  credit  in  the  court,  that  is  to  be 
The  foil  unto  your  valour  ? 

Prot.  True,  it  should.  [the  worse? 

Baw,  And  if  he  have  place  there,  ^tit  no( 

Brun.  Tis  much  the  better. 

Baw,  If  he  be  a  lord, 
Twill  be  the  greater  grace? 

Brun.  Thou'rt  in  the  right        UaiA  lord, 

Baw.  Why  then,  behold  that  vsJiant  man 
Tluit  for  your. sake  will  take  a  cudgeling: 
For  be  assur'd,  when  it  is  spread  abroad 
That  you  have  dealt  with  me,  the/il  give  you 
For  one  of  the  nine  worthies.  £oot 

Brun.  Out,  you  pandar ! 
Why,  to  beat  thee  is  only  exercise 
For  such  as  do  affect  it :  lose  not  time 
In  vain  replies,  but  do  it!  Come,  my  solace. 
Let  us  to  bed!  and  our  desires  once  quench'd. 
Well  there  determine  of  Theodoret*s  death, 
For  he's  the  engine  us'd  to  ruin  us. 
Yet  one  word  more;  iiecure,  art  thou  aisat'd 
The  potion  will  work? 

Lee.  My  life  upon  it  I 

Brun.  Come,  my  Piotaldye^',  thou  then 

glut  me  with 
Those  best  delights  of  man,  that  are  denied 
To  her  that  does  expect  them,  being  a  bride! 


*^  Unto  JO  great  a  God.]  Amended  in  1750. 

*'  Come,  my  Protoldye,  tlu^n  glut  me  wUh.1  Former  editions. 
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ACT   III. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Thierry  and  OrdeUCf  asjhm  bed, 

Thu  CURE  I  have  drunk  the  blood  of  ele- 

•^    phaots^*, 
The  tears  of  mandrakes,  and  the  marble  dew, 
Alix'd  in  my  draught,  buave  quenched  my  na- 
tural heat, 
And  left  no  spark  of  fire,  but  in  mine  eyes, 
XVith  which  I  may  behold  my  miseries : 
Ye  wretched  flames  which  play  upon  niy  sight, 
Tnm  inward!  make  me  all  one  piece  ^^,  tho' 

ear^! 
Aly  tears  shall  overwhelm  you  else  too. 

Ord,  What  moves  my  lord  to  this  strange 

sadness? 
If  any  late-discerned  want  in  me 
Give  cause  to  your  repentance,  care  and  duty 
4Shall  find  a  painful  way  to  recompense. 

ThL  Are  you  yet  frozen,  veins?  feel  you 

a  breath,  [North  star  reel, 

Whose  temperate  heat'°  would  make  the 
Her  icy  pillars  thaw'd,  and  do  you  not  melt? 
Draw  nearer !  yet  nearer, 
That  from  thy  barren  kiss  thou  may*st  confess 
I  have  not  heat  enough  to  make  a  blush  ! 

Ord,  Speak  nearer  to  my  understanding, 

like  a  husband !  [husband, 

Thi.  How  should  he  speak  tile  language  of  a 
Who  wants  the  tongue  and  organs  of  his  voice? 

Ord,  It  is  a  phrase  will  part  witli  the 

same  ease 
From  you,  with  that  you  now  deliver. 

Thi.  Bind  not  his  ears  up  with  so  dull  a 

charm,  [thy  words 

W'ho  hath  no  other  senselelfl open !  why  should 
Jind  more  restraint  than  thy  free-speiiking 

actions, 
Thy  close  embraces,  and  thy  midnight  sighs, 
The  silent  orators  to  slow  desire  ? 

Ord.  Strive  not  to  win  content  from  ig- 
norance ^S  [can  witness, 
Which  mnst  be  lost  in  knowledge!  tieav'ii 
My  furthest  hope  of  good  reacnd  at  your 

pleasure, 
Wnich  seeing  alone  may  in  your  look  be  read: 
Add  not  a  doubtful  comment  to  a  text. 
That  in  itself  is  direct  and  easy. 

T%i.  Oh,  thou  hast  drunk  the  juice  of 

hemlock  too : 

*»  The  blood  of  elephants,]  Both  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  Sympson  observed  that 
perty  of  elephants'  blood  is  mentioned  by  Pliny.        Seward. 

*9  Make  me  all  one  piece,  though  earth.]  We  cannot  clearly  comprehend  why 
being  composed  of  earthy  should  jffevent  his  being  <iil  one  piece. 

3^  Whote  temperate  heat,  4'C-J     Temperate  seems  an  oddly-chosen  word  in  this 
^hen  he  is  talking  of  a  heat  to  overcome  the  influence  of  the  t^orth  star. 

3'.  Strive  not,  ^c.}.This  speech  is  rather  obscurely  expressed,  but  signifies,  '  Strive 
'  to  rob  my  ignorance  of  that  content,  which  knowledge  would  destroy*    AU  my 
*  were  to  read  satisiacuon  in  your  ootutenance.    Add  not  thai;fore^  &Ci* 


Or  did  upbraided  Nature  make  ditt  pair. 
To  shew  she  had  not  quite  forgot  her  first 
Justly-prnisM  workmanship,  the  first  cfaailt 

couple, 
Before  the  want  of  joy  taught  guilty  sight 
A  way,  thro*  shame  and  sorrow,  to  deli^  ? 
Say,  may  we  mix,  as  in  their  innocence. 
When  turtles  kiss*d  to  confirm  happiness 
Not  to  beget  it  ? 

Ord.  I  know  no  bar.  [beats  tromaii, 

Thi.  Should  I  believe  thee,  yet  thy  pulse 
And  says  the  name  of  tc^e  did  promise  tiise 
I'he  blest  reward  of  duty  to  thy  mother; 
Who  gave  so  often  witness  of  her  joy. 
When  she  did  boast  thy  likeness  to  ber  hus- 
band, [to  yooratf 
Ord.  Tis  true,  that  to  bring  forth  a  second 
Was  only  worthy  of  my  virgin  loss  ; 
And  should  I  prize  you  less  unpattemM,  sir. 
Than  being  exemplified  ?  Is*t  not  more  honour 
To  be  possessor  of  uneoualKd  virtue, 
llian  what  is  paralleled  r  Give  me  belief; 
ihe  name  of  mother  knows  no  way  of  good, 
More  than  the  end  in  me :  who  weds  for  last 
Is  ufc  a  widow;  when  I  married  yon, 
I  lost  the  name  of  maid  to  gain  a  title 
Above  the  wish  of  change,  which  that  pilft 

can 
Only  maintain,  is  still  the  same  in  man. 
His  virtue  and  his  calm  society; 
Which  no  grey  hairs  can  threaten  to  dissolve, 
Nor  wrinkles  bury.  [lake 

Thi.  Confine  thyself  to  silence,  lest  thoa 
That  part  of  reason  from  me,  is  only  left 
To  give  persuasion  to  me  I'm  a  man ! 
Or  say,  th'  hast  never  seen  the  rivers 
With  gladsome  speed,  to  meet  the  am'i 
Ord.  WeVe  but  to  praise  the  coolness  of 
dieir  streams.  [lustful  fires, 

Thi.  Nor  viewed  the  kids,  taught  bytber 
Pursue  each  other  thro'  the  wanton  lawns^ 
And  lik'd  the  sport. 

Ord.  As  it  made  way  unto  their  envied  refit, 
With  weary  knots  binding  their  harmless  eyes. 
Thi.  Nor  do  you  know  tlie  reason  why  tbe 
dove, 
One  of  the  pair  your  hands  wont  hoaily  feed. 
So  oflen  dipt  and  kiss'd  Iter  happy  mate? 
Ord.  Unless  it  were  to  welcome  hiswish'd 
sight, 
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l^ose  absence   only  gave  her  mourning 

voice. 

Thi,  And  you  coulld,  dove-like^  to  a  single 

object  [one 

Bind  your  louse  spirits?  to  one  ?  nay,  such  a 
Whom,  only  eyes  and  ears  must  flatter  good. 
Your  surer  sense  made  useless?  nay,  myself  ^% 
Ji%  in  my  all  of  good,  already  known  f 

Ord.  Let  proof  plead  for  me!  let  me  be 

mew'd  up  [own! 

Where  never  eye  may  reach  me,  but  your 
^nd  when  I  shall  repent,  but  in  my  looks; 

if  sigh — 

ThL  Or  shed  a  tear  that's  warm  ? 

CM*  But  in  your  sadness,     [their  mates, 

ThL  Or  when  you  hear  the  birds  call  tor 
Ask  if  it  be  Sc  Valentine,  their  coupling  day? 

Ord*  If  any  thing  may  make  a  thought 

suspected 
Of  knowing  any  happiness  but  you, 
Divorce  me,  by  the  title  of  most  falsehood ! 

Thi,  Ob,  who  would  know  a  wife. 
That  might  have  such  a  friend  ?  Posterity, 
Henceforth  lose  the  name  of  blessing,  and 

leave 
Th' earth  uninhabited  to  people  Heav'n^'! 

JSnter  I%eodoret,  Brunhaltj  MarteUy  and 

Frotaldi/e* 

Mart,  All  happiness  to  Tliierry  and  Ordella ! 
Tki.  Tis  a  desire  bat  borrowed  from  me ; 
my  happiness 


Shall  be  the  period  of  all  good  men*s  wishes^ 
Which  fiienas,  nay,  dying,  fathers 'shall  b^ 

queath, 
And  in  my  one  give  all!  Is  there  a  duty 
Belongs  to  any  power  of  mine,  or  love 
To  any  virtue  I  have  right  to  I  Here,  place 

it  here ; 
Ordella*s  name  shall  only  bear  command. 
Rule,  title,  sovereignty. 

Brun.  What  passion  sways  my  son? 

3 'At.  01^  mother,  she  has  doubled  every 

good 
The  travsul  of  your  blood  made  possible 
To  my  glad  being! 

Proi.  He  should  Imve  done 
Little  unto  her,  he  is  so  lifht-hearted. 

Thi,  My  brother,  friends,  if  honour  unto 

shame, 
If  wealth  to  want,  enlarge  the  present  sense^ 
My  joys  are  unbounded :  instead  of  question. 
Let  it  be  envy  not  to  bring  a  present 
To  the  high  offering  of  our  mirth!  banqneCi 

and  masques^^  [malice. 

Keep  waking  our  delights,  mocking  night'a 
Whose  daric  brow  would  fright  pleasure  mm 

us !  our  court 
Be  but  one  stage  of  revels,  and  each  eye 
The  scene  where  our  content  moves! 

Th^.  There  shall  wan(  [light,  sir. 

Nothing  to  express  our  sliares  in  your  de- 

Mart,  T'iH  now  I  ne'er  repented  the  estate 
Of  widower. 


'*  And  ntytelfg  nay.]  Former  editions.        Seward, 

^'  And  leave  the  earth  inhabited  to  people  Heav'n.J  A  virgin  state  resembles  that  of  the 
ongels,  and  may  be  a  good  means  to  pave  the  wny  to  it,  but  it  would  no^  leave  the  earth  t9* 
kabUed,  but  the  reverse,  I  therefore  read,  uninhabited*        Seward* 
34  Brother^  friendsy  if  honour  unto  shame^ 

Jjf  wealth  to  want  enlarge  the  present  sense^  '    ' 

MjfjojfS  are  unbounded,  instead  c^' question 
Let  it  be  envy,  not,  bring  a  present  y 

To  the  high  offering  ^  our  nUrth,  banquets,  and  masgues,!  In  this  very  mangled  state 
with  regard  tp  measure  and  sense  has  tliis  passage  pass'd  thro'  ail  the  editions:  in  the  first 
place,  what  is 

instead  o£ question? 

Jn  the  next  place, 

Let  it  be  envy  ?     « 
Are  banquets  and  masques  the  presents  Ihat  were  to  be  offer'd  by  his  friends  and  courtiers? 
I  hope  the  changes  which  have  appear'd  necessary,  will  be  thought  by  the  reader  to  have 
been  probably  the  original  text.    I  read, 

Jify  brother,  friends,  if  honour  unto  shame, 
If  wealth  to  want  enlai^  the  present  sense. 
My  joy's  unbounded;  'stead  ol  questioning. 
Let  it  be  envy  not  to  bring  a  present 

To  the  high  offering  of  our  mirth ;  banquets  and  masques^  &c.        Seward, 
The  word  my  in  tlie  first  line,  and  to  in  the  fourth,  are  rightly  inserted ;  but  qitesUp^ 
should  not  be  changed  to  questioning,  the  old  reading  being  perfectly  intelligible. — Thm  is 
often  a  strange  uncouthness  in  the  stUe  of  this  play,  which  obscures  the  sentiment :  in  this 
spetchp 

—  if  honour  unto  shame, 
If  wealth  to  want  eolaige  the  present  sens^ 
My  joys  are  unbounded. 
The  meaning  of  Aonourunfo shame,  and  wealth  to  want,  is  not  obvious:  it  isy  we  Apprebeqd, 
'  if  honour  and  wealth,  coufa&£J)  with  shame  and  want,  are  graceful  to  the  sense,  then  my 
*  Joys  are  boundless.' 

3  M  a  Thu 
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ThL  Music,  why  art  thou  so  [dellft; 

Slow-vorc*d  ?  it  stays  thy  presence,  nay  Or- 
1  his  chamber  is  a  sphere  too  narrow  tor 
Thy  all-moving  virtue.    Make  way,  free  way, 

1  say! 
Who  must  alone  her  sex's  want  supply, 
Had  need  to  have  a  room  both  large  and 
bigh. 

Jdart.  This  passion's  above  utterance ! 
Theod.  Nay,  credulity! 

[Exe,  all  M  Thi,  and  Brun. 
Brun.  Why,  sop,  what  mean  you?  are 
vou  a  man } 

'ThL  No,  mother,  I'm  no  man : 
Were  I  a  man,  how  could  I  be  thus  happy  f 
Brun.  How  can  a  wife  be  author  of  this 
jovthen?  [woman: 

TIiu  That  being  no  man,  I'm  married  to  no 
Tlie  best  of  men  in  full  ability 
Can  only  hope  to  satisfy  a  wife ; 
And,  for  that  hope  ridiculooSy  I  in  rov  want, 
(And  such  defective  poverty,  that  to  her  bed 
From  my  first  cradle  brought  no  strength 
but  thought)  [rock'd  me. 

Have  met  a  temperance  beyond  her'*  that 
Necessity  being  her  bar;  where  this 
Is  so  much  senseless  of  my  depriv'd  fire. 
She  knows  it  not  a  loss  by  her  desire. 
Brun.  It  is  b^ond  mv  admiration ! 
Thi.  Beyond  your  sexs  fiiith! 
The  unripe  virgins  of  our  age,  to  hear*t. 
Will  dream  themselves  to  women,  and  con- 
Th*  example  to  a  miracle.  [vert 

Brun.  Alas,  'tis  your  defect  moves  my 
amazement ; ' 
But  what  ill  can  be  separate  from  ambition? 
Cruel  Theodoret! 

Thi.  What  of  my  brother? 
Brutf.  That  to  his  name  your  barrenness 
adds  rule: 
Who,  loving  the  effect,  would  not  be  strange 
In  favouring  the  cause :  look  on  the  profit, 
And  gain  will  quickly  point  the  mischief  out. 
Thi.  The  name  of  fatlier,  to  what  I  possess, 
Is  shame  and  care. 

Brun,  Were  we  begot  to  single  happiness, 
Igrant  yoii ;  but  from  such  a  wife,  such  virtue. 
To  get  an  heir,  what  hermit  would  not  find 
Deserving  argument  to  break  his  vow. 
Even  in  his  age  of  chastity? 

Thi.  You  teach  a  deaf  man  language. 
Brun.  The  cause  found  out,  Uie  malady 
may  cease. 
Have  you  heard  of  one  Leforte? 

Ilfti.  A  leam*d  astronomer,  a  great  magician. 
Who  lives  bard-hy  retir'dr 
JBrun.  Repair  to  him,  with  the  just  hour 
and  place 
Of  your  nativity:  fools  are  amas*d  at  fate; 
Griefs,  but  conceal'd,  are  never  desperate. 
Thi.  YuuVe  timely  wakeu'd  me;  nor  shall 
I  sleep 
^Without  the  satisfaction  of  his  art.      [Esit. 


Enter  Leeure, 

Pmn,  Wisdom  prepares  yoa  to*t.  Lecnre, 

met  liappily !  [the  conveyance 

Lee.  I'he  ground  answers  your  purpose, 
B^ing  secure  and  tti»y^  falling  just 
Behind  the  state  sot  for  The^)doret. 

Brun.  Tis  well:  your  trust  invites  you  t|> 

a  second  charge ; 
You  know  Leforte's  cell? 

Lee.  Who  constellated  your  fSur  birth. 

Brun.  Enough;  I  sec  uiou  know'st  him; 

where  is  Bawdber? 

Lee.  I  left  him  careful  of  the  project  csst 
To  raise  Protaldye's  credit. 

Brun.  A  sore  that  must  be  plaistci'd;  in 

whose  wound  [selves  souih). 

Others  shall  find  their  graves  drink  ihein- 
Your  ear  and  quickest  apprehension !  [Exit., 

Enter  Bawdber  and  a  Servamt. 

Baw.  This  man  of  war  will  advance? 
Lee.  His  hour*s  upon  the  stroke,      [ean  \ 
Baw:  Wind  him  back,  as  you  favour  my 
I  love  no  noise  in  my  head;  my  brains 
Have  hitlierto  been  employed  in  silent  busi- 
nesses. 

Enter  De  Vitry. 

Lee.  The  gentleman's  within  yonr  retdi» 

sir.  [£gU. 

Baw.  Give  ground. 
Whilst  I  drill  my  wits  to  the  encounter. 
De  Vitry,  I  take  it? 

Vitry.  All  that's  left  of  him, 

Baw.  Is  there  another  parcel  of  yon  ?  If 
It  be  at  pawn,  I  will  gladly  redeem  it. 
To  make  you  wholly  mine. 

Vitry.  Vuu  seek  too  hard 
A  pennyworth. 

Baw.  You  do  ilP'  to  keep  [known  to  mf^ 
Such  distance;  your  parts  nave  been  long 
Howsoever  you  please  to  forgot  acquaintance. 

Vitry.  J  must  confess,  [  have  been  subject  to 
Lewd  company. 

Baw.  Thauks  for  your  good  remembrance! 
You've  been  a  soldier,  De  Vitry,  and  borne 

arms. 

Vitry.  A  couple  of  unprofitable  ones,  that 
Have  only  serv'd  to  get  ihe  a  stomach  to 
My  dinner. 

Bazv.  Much  good  may  it  do  you,  sir. 

Vitry.  You  shopld 
Have  heard  me  say  I'd  din'd  first:  I  have  bniit 
On  an  unwholesome  ground,  rais'd  up  a  boost 
Before  I  knew  a  tenant,  march'd  to  meet 

weariness. 
Fought  to  find  want  and  hunger. 

liazo.  Tis  time  you  [sir: 

Put  up  your  sword,  and  run  away  for  meat. 
Nay,  if  I  had  not  withdrawn  ere  now, 
I  might  have  kept  the  fast  with  you :  but  since 
The  way  to  thnve  is  never  late,  what  is 
The  nearest  course  to  profit,  think  you  f  ^ 


'^  You  to  t7/.j  Corrected  by  Seward, 
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'   Vitry.  It  m«j[  be 

Your  worship  will  say  bfiwdry. 

Baw,  True  sense,  bawdry.      [neVr  knew 

Vitry,  Why,  is  there  five  kinds  of 'em?  I 
But  one. 

haw.  111  shew  you  a  new  way 
Of  prostitution:  tailback!  further  yet!    [to 
Furtiier !  Tliere's  fifty  crowns;  do  but  as  much 
Protaldye,  the  queen's   tkvourite,   titey  are 

Vitjy,  But  thus  much^  [doubleO. 

Baw.  Give  him  but  an  affront  as 
lie  comes  to  th*  presence,  and  i'  his  drawing 

make  way,  [own ; 

Like  a  true  bawd  t'his  valour,  the  sum^s  thy 
If  ye  take  a  scratch  in  tlje  arm  or  so,  every 
Of' blood  weighs  down  a  ducat,  [drop 

Vitry,  After  that  rate, 
I  and  my  friends  would  beggar  tlie  kingdom. 
Sir,  you  have  made  me  blush  to  see  my  want, 
Whose  cure  is  such  a  cheap  and  easy  pur- 
This  is  male-bawdry,  belike ?  (chase: 

Enter  Protaidye,  a  Lady,  and  Revellers, 

Baw,  See! 
You  shall  not  be  long  earning  your  wages ; 
Your  work's  before  your  eyes. 

Vitry,  Leave  it  to  my 
UandUng;  I'll  fall  upon  it  instantly. 

JBmp.  What  opinion'^  will  the  managing 
Of  tbi»  affiur  bring  to  my  wisdom !  my  inven- 
Tickles  with  apprehension  on't!  [tion 

Prot,  These  are 
The  joys  of  marriage,  lady,  whose  Kights  are 
Able  to  dissolve  virginity.  Speak  freely ! 
I>o  you  not  envy  the  bride's  felicity? 

Lady.  How  should  I,  being  partner  oft  ? 

Prot,  What  you 
Knjoy  is  but  the  banquet's  view;  the  taste 
Stands  from  your  palate :  if  he  impart  by  day 
So  much  of  his  content,  think  what  night 

frave? 

yUry.  Will  you  have  a  relish  of  wit,  lady? 

Bow,  This  is  the  man. 

Lady,  If  it  be  not  dear,  sir. 

Vitry.  If  you  affect  cheapness. 
How  can  you  pri^  this  sullied  ware  so  much? 
lUine's  fresh,  my  own,  not  retailed. 

Prot.  You  are  saucy,  sirrali ! 

Vitry.  The  fitter  to  be  in 
The  di!»h  with  such  dry  stockfish  as  you  are. 
Kow!  strike? 

Bow.  Remember  the  condition,  as 
You  look  for  payment. 

Vitry.  Tliat  box  was  left  out 
Cth' bargain. 

Prot,  Help,  help,  help ! 

paw.  Plague  of  [this  to 

The  Bcrfvener's  running  hand !  what  a  blow's 
My  reputation ! 

Huter  Thierry,  Theodorety  BrunAalt,  OrdcUa, 
Memberge,  tind  Martell. 
Thi.  Wliat  villain  dares  this  outrage? 
Vilry.  Hear  me,  sir! 


Tills  creature  hirM  me,  wi' fifty  crOwns  ia 

hand. 
To  let  Protaldye  have  the  better  of  mo 
At  single  rapier  on  a  made  quarrel:  he. 
Mistaking  th'  weapon,  lays  me  over  the  chaps 
With  his  club>fist,  for  which  I  was  bold  to 
The  art  of  memory.  [teach  hina 

.   Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Tkeod.  Your  general,  mother,  will  display 

himself, 
'Spite  of  our  peace,  I  see. 

TM,  Forbcnir  these  civil  jars :  fy,  Protaldye! 
So  open  in  your  projects?    Avoid  our  pre- 
sence, sirrah! 

Vitry.  Willingly.    If  you  have  any  moie 
Wages  to  earn,  you  see  I  can  take  pains. 

Theod,  There's  somewhat  for  thy  labour,  . 
More  than  was  promisM.    Ua,  ha,  ha ! 

Baw.  Wliere  could  I  wish  myself  now?  ia 

the  Isle  of  Dogs, 
So  I  might  escape  scratching;  for  I  see 
By  her  cat's  eyes  I  shall  be  claw'd  fearfully. 

Thi.  We'll  bear  no  more  on*t;  music  drowi| 

all  sadness !  [Sfftrnmic. 

Command  the  revellers  in.  At  what  a  rate  I 

do  [spleea 

Purchase  mv  mother's  absence,  to  give  mj 
Full  liberty!  [thy  ri|iii. 

Brun,  Speak  not  a  thought's  delay,  it  names 

Prot,  I  had  thought  my  lii'e  had  borne  moi« 

value  with  you.  [secure  tbee  ! 

Brun.  Thy  loss  carries  mine  with't;  let  that 
The  vault  is  ready,  and  the  duor  conveys  to't 
Falls  just  behind  his  chair;  the  blow  once 
Thou  art  unseen.  [given, 

Prot.  I  cannot  feel  more  than  I  fiear,  I'm 

sure. 

Brun,  Be  gone,  and  let  them  laugh  their 

own  destruction !  [Prot.  withdrawn* 

Thi.  You'll  add  unto  her  rage. 

Theod,  'Sfoot,  I  shall  burst. 
Unless  I  vent  myself:  lui,  ha,  ha! 

Brun,  Me,  sir? 
You  never  could  have  found  a  time  tlnvite 
More  willingness  in  my  dispose  to  pleasure. 

Mem.  'Would  you  would  please  to  make 

some  other  choice  I  [lady; 

Rev.  Tis  a  disgrace  would  dwell  opou  me. 
Should  you  refuse.  [mother's  looks 

Mem,  Your  reason  conquers.*— My  grand* 
Have  tam'd  all  air  to  earth  in  me;  they  sit 
Upon  my  heart  hke  night-charms,  black  and 

heavy. 

TAi.  You're  too  much  libertine.  [  They  dmice, 

Theod.  The  fortune  of  the  tool  persuades 

my  laughter 
More  than  his  cowardise:  was  ever  rat 
Ta'eo  by  the  tail  tlius?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

ThL  Forbear,  I  say !  [and  strike, 

Prot,  No  eye  looks  this  way:  X  will  wink 
Lest  I  betray  lAvself. 

{Behind  the  state,  stabs  Theod, 

Theod^  Ha!  did  you  not  see  one  near  ine? 


f^  Qpinionil  i.  e.  Reputation,    See  note  71  on  the  Two  Noble  Kintmca* 
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THE  TRAGEDY  OF  TinBERY  AND  THEODORET.    [Acts.  Sem  f. 


l%i.  How!  nearjKm?  why  do  yoalcx^flo 
Treason,  treasc^ !  [p^^i  brother? 

Memb»  Oh,  my  presage!  Ftither! 
Ord.  Brother! 

Mart.  Prince,  noble  prince!    [every  angle 

Thi,  Make  the  gpttos  sure!   searcli  into 

And  corner  of  the  court ;  «b,  my  shame  !•— 

Mother, 
Yovr  sou  is  slain !  Theodoret,  nobleTheodoret, 
Here  in  my  anns,  too  weak  a  sanctuary 
'Gajnst  treachery  and  murder !    Say,  is  the 
traitor  taken?*  [on  my  life,  sir. 

1  Gmard,  No  man  hath  past  the  chamber, 
!Z^.  Set  present  fire  unto  the  place,  that 
sdl  unseen  [to't 

M»y  perish  in  tiiis  mischief!  who  moves  slow 
Shaft  add  unto  the  ilame.  [vate  hearing. 
Brun,  What  mean  you?  give  me  your  pn- 
Thi.  PersuamoQ  is  a  partner  in  the  crime: 
I  will  renounce  my  claim  onto  a  mother. 
If  yoQ  make  offer  on*t. 

mBtur.  Ere  a  torch  can  take  flame, 
I  will  produce  the  author  of  the  fiict. 
Thi,  Withdraw !  But,  for  your  lights— 
3iemib,  Ofay  my  too»mie  fiospicion ! 

[Exeunt  Mart,  and  Memh. 
7%t.  Speak!  where*s  the  engine  to  thb  hor- 
rid act?  [wliom  make  good 
Brun,  Here  yoo  do  behold  her;    upon 
Ytmr  causeless  rage !  The  deed  was  done 
By  my  incitement,  and  not  yet  repented. 
Th,  Whither  did  Nature  start,  when  you 
conceived 
A  birth  so  unfika  wonian?  Say,  what  part 
Did  not  consent  to  make  a  son  of  him, 
Reserv'd  itself  within  you  to  his  ruin  ? 
Brun,  Ha,  ha!  a  son  of  mine  ?  do  not  dis- 
sever 
Thy  father's  dust,  shaking  his  quiet  urn, 
To  which  thy  breatih  would  send  so  foul  an 
My  son?  thy  brother?  [issue. 

Thi.  Was  not  Theodoret  my  brother? 
Or  is  thy  tongue  confedisrate  with  thy  heart. 
To  speak  and  do  only  things  monstrous? 
JBrtffi.  Hear  me,  and  thou  shalt  make  thine 
own  belief: 
Thy  Btili-wiih-sorrow-raention'd  fether  liv^d 
Three  careful  years,  in  hope  of  wished  heirs, 
When  I  conceived,  being  from  his  jealous  fear 
£njoin'd  to  quiet  hornet  one  fatal  day. 
Transported  with  my  pleasure  to  the  chase, 
1  fore  d  oammandy  and  in  pinauit  of  game 
Fell  from  my  horse,  lost  both  my  child  and 

h<^es. 

Despair,  which  only  in  his  kve  saw  life         j 
Worthy  of  being,  from  a  gardener's  arms        , 
Snatoh  d  this  unTodcy  brat,  and  calFd  it  mine; 
W^hen  the  next  year  repaid  my  loss  with  thee,  ^ 
•But  in  thy  wrongs  proaerv'd  my  misery;  ] 


Which,  that  I  might  diminish,  tiio'  not  end. 
My  sighs  and  wet  eyes^  from  tl)yfatlier'swi8y 
Bequeath  this  largest  part  of  his  dominioas 
Of  France  unto  thee,  and  only  left  Austrada 
Unto  that  changeling;  whose  Iife#a6fords 
Too  much  of  ill  'gainst  rae  to  prove  my  wofd^ 
And  call  him  stranger.  [believe  yon; 

I'hL  Come,  do  not  weep !  I  most,  nay  da 
And,  in  my  fatlier's  satisfactioB^  count  A 
Merit,  not  wrong,  or  loss. 

Brun.  You  do  but  flatter; 
There's  anger  yet  flames  in  your  eyes. 

ThL  See,[  will  quench  it,  and  confess  that 

you 
Have  sufier'd  double  travail  for  me. 

Brun,  You  will  not  6re  the  boose  then? 

Thi,  Rather  reward  the  author  who  pjt 

cause 
Of  knowing  such  a  secret;  my  oath  and  da^ 
Shall  be  assurance  oo^t. 

Brun,  Protaldye,  rise. 
Good  faitliful  servant!  Heaven  knows 
How  hardly  he  was  drawn  to  tliis  attempt. 

Enter  Fmtald^. 

Thi.  Protaldye  ?  He  had  a  gard'oer^s  te 

ril  sw^ar. 
Fell  by  thy  hand''? 
Sir,  we  do  owe  unto  yon  for  this  service. 

Bruru  Why  lookVt  thou  so  dejected  \ 

Enter  MartelL 

Prot,  I  vrant  a  little 
Shift,  lady ;  nothing  else. 

Mart,  The  fires  are  ready ;  [(ofm 

Please  it  your  grace  witiidraw,  whilst  we  pei^ 
Your  pleasure. 

Thi.  Reserve  them  for  the  body:  since 
He  had  the  fate  to  live  and  die  a  prince. 
He  shall  not  lose  tlie  title  in  liis  funeral. 

[Elk, 

Mart,  His  fate  to  live  a  prince?  Tboo  oki 

Impiety,  [body. 

Made  up  by  lust  and  mischief!  Take  up  the 

[Exeunt  with  the  kod^  rf  TkeodarH. 

Enter  Lecure  and  a  Servant, 

Lee,  Dost  think  LeForte's  sure  enou^i? 

Sere,  As  bonds  i^e^^ 

Can  make  him :  I  have  turn'd  his  eyes  to  tk* 
And  left  him  gaping  after  the  morning-star. 
His  head  is  a  mere  astrolobe ;  Lis  eyes 
Stand  for  the  poles^  the  gag  in  his  mouth  be* 

ing  [resemblaiioe 

The  coachman,  his  five  teeth  have  the  neanst 
To  Charles's  Waia— 

Lee*  Thou  hast  cast  a  %ure 
Which  shall  raise  thee:  direct  my  hair  a  little; 
And  in  my  likeness  to  him  read  a  fortune 
Suiting  thy  largest  hopes. 


37  Fell  by  thy  hand.]  So  oldest  quarto ;  subsequent  editions,  tell  iy  thy  hand  7  To  rectif? 
•thrs,  Sewnrd  proposes  the  following  (which  he  calls  a  loery  probable)  conjecture :  '  I  soppose 

<  thetmnscriber  to  hafve  accidentally  contraded  To  fall  mto  tall,  and  titis  makii^m  se^ 

<  the  6rst  printers,  by  way  of  correctioa  read  tell,  which  seem'd  to  make  sometbiiur  that  a»* 
^^roacli'dto-aneaoiog,*  '"""' 
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Thi.  Thoa  must !  I  am  the  man  myself, 
Thv  sovereign ;  who  mast  owe  unto  thy  wis- 
dom 
In  tlie  concealing  of  my  barren  shame. 

Lee,  Your  grace  doth  wrong  your  stars:  if 

this  be  yours, 
You  nmy  have  children. 

Thi.  Speak  it  ngain ! 

Lee.  You  may  have  fruitful  issue. 

ThL  By  whom?  when?  how?         {blood 

Lcc.  It  was  the  fatal  means  first  struck  my 
With  the  cold  hand  of  Wonder,  when  I  read  it 
Pnuted  upon  your  birth.  [end 

Thi.  Can  there  be  any  way  unsmooth,  has 
So  fair  and  good?  [Heav*n*% 

Xec.  We  that  behold  the  sad  aspects  of 
Leading  sense-blinded  men,  feel grietenougli 
To  know,  tho'  not  to  speak  their  miseries. 

Thi,  Sorrow  must  lose  a  n^me^',  where!^' 

mine  finds  life ! 
(f  not  in  thee,  at  least  ease  pain  with  spee^. 
Which  must  know  no  cute  else. 

Lee,  Then  thus : 
The  first  of  females  which  your  eye  shall  meet 
Before  the  sun  next  rise,  coming  from  out 
The  temple  of  Diana,  being  slain,  you  live 
Father  of  many  sons.  [Rrit. 

Thi  Cairst  thoa  this  sadness?  can  I  be- 
get a  son 
Deserving  less,  than  to  give  recompense 
Unto  so  poor  a  loss  ?  Whate'er  thou  art, 
llest  peaceable,  bless'd  creature,  bom  to  be 
Mother  of  princes,  whose  grave  shall  be  more 

fruitful 
Than  others'  martiage-beds !  Methinks  his  (vrt 
Should  give  her  form  and  happy  figure  to  me; 
I  long  to  see  my  happiness:  ne^  gone ! 
Afl  I  remember,  be  nam'd  my  brother^s  dau^ 

ter; 
Were  it  my  mother,  'twere  a  gainful  death 
Could  give  Ordella's  virtue  living  breath  \ 

[Erit^ 


8ero.  You  arc  so  far 'hove  likeness,  you're 

the  same; 
If  yoa  love  mirth,  persuade  liim  from  himself. 
It  IS  but  an  astronomer  out  of  the  way,  ^ 
And  lying  will  bear  the  better  place  tor't. 

Lee.  I 
Have  profitabler  use  in  hand :  haste  to 
The  queen,  and  tell  her  how  you  left  me 

chan«£'d !  t^^*'  '^'•'=^- 

Who  would  not  serve  this  virtuous  active 

queen?  [does?  it. 

She  that  loves  mischief  'bove  the  man  that 
And  him  above  her  pleasure;  yet  knows  no 

Heaven  else.        ^ 

Efiter  Thierry. 

Thi.  How  well  this  loneness  suits  the  art 
I  seek. 
Discovering  secret  and  succeeding  fate, 
Knowledge  that  puts  all  lower  happiness  on, 
With  a  remiss  and  careless  hand ! — 
Fair  peace  unto  your  meditations,  fiither ! 
Lee.  The  same  to  you  yoa  bring,  sir ! 
Thi.  Drawn  by  your  much-fani'd  skill,  I 
come  to  know  « 

Whether  the  man  who  owes  this  character^' 
Shall  e'er  have  issue? 

Lee.  A  resolution  falling  with  most  ease 
Of  any  doubt  you  could  have  nam'd!  He  is  a 
Whose  fortune  you  enquire?  [prince 

Thi.  He's  nobly  born.  [him, 

Lee.  He  had  a  dukedom  lately  fall'n  unto 
By  one,  call'd  brother,  who  has  left  a  daughter. 
Thi.  The  question  is  of  heirs,  not  lands. 
Lee.  Heirs?  yes; 
He  shall  have  heirs. 

Thi.  Begotten  of  his  body? 
Why  look*bt  thou  pale? 
Thon  canst  not  suffer  in  his  want. 

Lee.  Nor  thou ; 
I  neither  can  nor  will  give  further  knowledge 

To  thee. 

ACT 

5^  Who  owes  thii  character ;]  i.  e.  who  owns ;  -a  word  often  mentioned  before  as  common 
to  all  the  old  English  writers;  as  in  the  old  editions  of  the  Bible,  The  man  who  oweth  thii 
girdle.  The  cliaracter  is  the  calculation  of  his  nativity,  which  his  mother  advis'd  him  to  lay 
before  Leforte.  The  word  resolution,  in  Lecure*s  answer  to  this,  signifies  the  same  with 
$olution.  Seward. 

^^  We  that  behold  the  sad  aspects  of  Heav\ 
Leading  sense  blinded,  menfeef  grief  enough 

To  know,  tho*  not  to  speak  their  miseries.]  The  change  of  a  comma,  and  the  insertion  of 
.  ji  hyphen,  are  necessary  to  the  cure  of  this  passage.     7  eeure  is  pretending  great  compassion, 
«nci  says  that  we  that  are  learned  in  tlic  sad  aspects  of  Heaven,  which  lead  men  sense- 
blinded  to  their  fate,  have  grief  enough  to  know  and  not  to  declare  the  miseries  of  men. 

Seuard^ 
♦*  Sorrow  mtut  lose  a  name,  where  m,ine finds  life  ; 

If  not  in  thee,  at  least  ease  pain  with  speed.]  This  seems  obscurey  the  first  is  a  very 
poetic,  sentiment, 

Sorrow  must  lose  a  name,— — 
I.  e.  Lose  its  being  where  mine,  i.  e.  my  name  finds  lifi? ;  by  my  gaining  lieirs  to  it  Then 
be  answers  wiiat  Lecure  bad  before  said  of  his  grief  in  the  fiireknowledge  of  the  means  of 
gaining  him  heirs ;  if,  says  he,  you  cannot  ease  your  own  prief,  at  least  ease  mine.  The  rela- 
tive my  inserted,  gives  this  sense,  and  it  being  common  m  eor  poets  to  cut  o(t  the  initial  or 
linfd  vowel  of  one  word,  whe»  the  following  or  former  begins  or  ends  with  another  vowel. 
The  iqsertioa  will  Dot  alter  the  metture^  the  « ia  •<  beiog  here  cot  oft  Sewurd. 

Seirari 
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ACT    IV. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Thierry  and  MartelL 

MarU  "VTOUR  Grace  is  carlv  stirring. 

^       !%«.  How  can  he  sleep, 
Whose  happiness  is  laid  up  in  an  hour. 
He  knows  comes  stealing  toward  him?  Oh, 

Marteli! 
Isft  possible  the  longioe  bride,  whose  wishes 
Out-run  her  fears,  can,  on  that  day^*  she's 

married. 
Consume  in  slumbers?-  or  his  arms  rust  in 
.     ease,  [purchase 

That  hears  the  chaise,  and  sees  tlie  honour*d 
Beady  to  gild  his  vfuour?  Mine  is  more, 
A  power  above  these  passions;    this  day 

France  [us, 

(France,  that  in  want  of  issue  withers  with 
And  like  an  aged  nver  runs  his  head 
Into  fuiigotten  ways)  again  1  ransom,    [erry, 
And  his  fair  course  turn  right:  this  day  Thi- 
Tbe  son  of  France^',  whose  manly  powers  like 

prisoners 


Have  been  tied  up,  and  fetterVl,  by  one  death 
Gives  life  to  thousand  ages ;  this  aay  beauty^ 
The  envy  of  the  world,  the  pleasure,  glory, 
Content  above  the  world,  desire  beyond  itf 
Are  made  mine  own,  and  UMffui  I 

Mart.  Happy  woman 
That  dies  to  do  these  things ! 

Thu  But  ten  times  happier 
That  lives  to  do  tlie  greater !  Oh,  Marteli, 
The  gods  have  heard  me  now ;  aiul  those  that 

scom'd  me, 
Mothers  of  many  children,  and  ble»Vl  fa- 

thers. 
That  see  their  issues  like  thestars  unnumbered, 
Their  comforts  more  than  them,  shall  in  ray 

praises  [am 

Now  teach  their  infonts  songs;  and  tell  their 
From  such  9  son  of  mine,  or  such  a  queeu. 
That  chaste  Ordclla  brings  me.     Hlese«d 

marriage. 
The  chain  that  links  twolioly  loves  together! 
And,  iu  the  marriage,  more  than  bles&'d  Or- 

della. 


Seward  reads 

If  not  in  thee,  */  least  ease  my  pain,  S^c, 
The  insertion  is  needless;  and  the  elision,  like  many  hundred  others,  ridiculous.    The  pas- 
sage seems  to  be  corrupt.    The  first  line  is,  we  think,  ingeniously  and  justly  iiiterpieied; 
but  the  two  next  will  not  convey  the  meaning  Seward  has  assigned  to  tliem. 

♦*  Can  on  that  daVy  4 c]  Seward  rejects  the  word  en, 

♦5 Thu  day  Thierry, 

The  son  rfFranct^  zehose  manly  powers  like  pritoners 

Have  been  lied  up ]  That  this  is  good  sense  is  allowM,  but  that  the  sun  of  France  in 

much  more  poetical,  I  believe  will  be  equally  allowed.  How  long  the  sun  has  been  the  em- 
blem of  the  French  King,  I  have  no  book  by  me  that  will  tell  us.  It  was  the  emblem  which 
Louis  the  Fourteenth  most  delighted  in;  if  it  was  of  older  date  in  the  amis  of  France,  it  would 
be  a  confirmation  of  the  emendation  here,  and  still  more  bo,  of  the  exquisite  beauty  of  ttie 
following  passage  of  Sliakebpeare  in  Harry  the  Fifth,  the  French  King  describing  ttic  batik 
ofCressy: 

*  When  Cressy  battle  fatally  was  struck ; 

'  And  all  our.  princes  captiv*d  by  the  Imod 

'  Of  that  black  name,  Edward  black  prince  of  Wales: 

*  While  that  his  mountain-sire  on  mountain  standing, 

*  Up  in  the  air,  crown*d  with  the  golden  sun, 

*  Saw  his  heroic  seed,  and  s»mird  to  see  liim 

*  Mangle  the  work  of  Natiu*e— ' 

Were  a  painter  to  give  us  this  battle  in  colours,  what  a  noble  image  might  he  take  fron 
hence?  The  king  of  more  than  human  stature,  and  enlarged  beyond  the  sthct  rules  of  pep* 
spective,  aloft  on  a  hill,  with  the  sun  iu  his  zenith  darting  all  his  glory  round  his  head. 
Snakespeare  expresses  this  in  words  tliat  exceed  all  colours;  mauntainf  wlien  made  an  adjec- 
tive, is  something  heyond  the  epithet,  great^  vast,  itamense.  1  should  not  liave  mentioned  this 
but  to  shew  tlie  fallibility  of  criticism,  since  the  greatest  of  the  critics  ou  Shakespeare  Sot 
mountain'sire  reads  mounting  sire,  and  rejects  the  line 

*  Up  in  the  air,  crown*d  with  the  golden  sun,* 

fts  the  nonsensical  insertion  of  some  player.  As  to  tlie  change,  I  propose  of  son  to  ua^  I 
shall  not  mscrt  it  in  the  text,  as  the  former,  though  not  so  poetical,  may  perhaps  be  thought 
full  as  proper,  now  lie  is  talking  of  a  son  to  succeed  hitn^  Semurd, 

We  have  no  doubt  but  the  text  is  genuine ;  yet  there  is  au  amusing  conceitedness  in  Se 
ward's  note*  which  has  induced  u»  to  redUa  it. 

Hilt 
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4:^: 


That  comes  so  near  the  sacrament  itself 
The  pfiests  doubt  whether  purer! 

Mart,  Sir,  you're  lost ! 

Thi.  1  prithee  let  me  be  so! 

Mart,  The  day  wears ;  {prayers, 

And   those  that   have  been   ofFerIng  early 
Are  now  retiring  homev\ard. 

Thi,  Stand,  and  mark  then ! 

Mart.  Is  it  the  /irst  must  sufTer  ? 

ThL  The  first  woman. 

Mart.  What  hand  shall  do  it,  sir  ? 

Thi,  This  hand,  Martell ; 
For  who  less  dare  presume  to  give  the  gods 
An  incense  of  this  ofterin|;r 

Mart,  'Would  I  were  she ! 
For  such  a  way  to  die,  and  sucli  a  blessing. 
Can  never  crown  my  parting. 

\Ti£0  men  pass  over, 

m.  What  are  those  ? 

Mart.  Men,  men,  sir,  men. 

T/iL  The  pi.igues  of  men  light  on  'em ! 
They  cross  my  hopes   like  hares.     Who's 

that  ?  [A  priest  passes  over. 

Mart.  A  priest,  sir. 

TAi.  'Would  he  were  gelt ! 

Mart.  May  not  these  rascals  serve,  sir, 
Well  hanv'd  and  quarter'd  ? 

Thi.  No. 

Mart,  Here  comes  a  woman. 

Enter  Ordella,  veiled. 

Thi,  Stand,  and  behold  her  then ! 

Mart.  I  think,  a  fair  one,         [her  peace, 

Thi.  Move  not,  whiUt  I  prepare  her :  may 

(Like  his  whose  innocence    the  gods  are 

pleas'd  witli. 
And,  offering  at  their  altars,  gives  his  soul 
Far  purer  than  those  fires)  pull  Ueav'n  upon 

her!  * 
You  holy  powers,  no  human  spot  dwell  in  her ! 
No  love  of  any  thing,  but  you  and  goodness, 
Xie  her  to  earth!  Fear  be  a  stranger  to  hur; 
And  all  weak  blood's  affections,  but  thy  hope, 
L>«t  her  /bequeath   to   women!    Hear  me, 

Heav'n! 
Oii'e  her  a  spirit  mascuHne,  and  noble. 
Fit  tor  yourselves  to  a^k,  and  me  to  o»fer ! 
Oily  let  her  meet  my>  blow^  dote  on  her 

death ; 
And  as  a  wanton  vine  bows  to  the  prnner, 
That,  by  bis  cutting  off  more  may  eucrease, 
So  let  her  fall  to  raise  me  fruit! — lIuU^ 

ivoman! 
The  happiest,  and  the  best,  (if  thy  dull  will 
I>o  not  abuse  thy  fortune)  France  e'er  found 

yet !  [worse  thau  woman, 

Ord.  She's  more  than  dull,  sir,  less,  and 
That  may  inherit  such  an  infinite 
As  you  propound,    a    greatness    so  near 

goodness, 
And  brings  a  will  to  rob  her. 

Tki,  Tell  me  this  then ; 
Was  there  e'er  woman  yet,  or  may  be  found, 


That  for  fair  fame,  unspotted  memory, 
'F(ir  virtue's  sake,  and  only  for  itself-sake^ 
Has,- or  dare  make  a  story  ? 

Ord.  Many  dead,  sir; 
Living,  I  think,  as  many. 
•  Thi.  Say,  the  kingdom 
May  from  a  woman's  will  receive  a  blessings 
The  king  and  kingdom,  not  a  private  safety^ 
A  general  blessing,  lady  ?  ' 

Ord.  A  general  curse 
Li^ht  on  her  heart,  denies  it! 

Thi,  Full  of  honour! 
And  such  examples  as  the  former  ages 
Were  but  dim  shadows  of,  and  empty  figures! 
Ord,  You  strangely  stir  me,  sir ;  and  were 
my  weakness 
In  any  other  flesh  but  modest  woman's, 
You  should  not  ask  more  questions :  may  I 
do  it?  [muse. 

Thi.  You  may;  and,  which  is  more,  you 
Ord.  I  joy  in  t. 
Above  a  moderate  gladness!  Sir,  you  promise 
It  shall  be  honest? 

Thi.  As  ever  time  discover'd.  [dare, 

Ord.  Let  it  be  what  it  may  then,  what  it 
I  have  a  mind  will  hazard  it. 

Thi.  But,  hark  you;  [Llessing? 

Wlint  may  that  woman  merit,  makes  this 
Ord.  Only  her  duty,  sir. 
Thi.  Tis  terrible ! 
.  Ord.  'Tis  so  much  the  more  noble. 
Thi,  Tis  full  of  tearful  shadows! 
Ord.  So  is  sleep,  sir. 
Or  any  thing  that's  merely  ours,  and  mortal; 
We  were  begotten  gods  else :  but  those  fears, 
Feeling  but  once  the  fires  of  nobier-thoughls. 
Fly,  like  the  shapes  of  clouds  we  form,  to 
Thi.  Suppose  it  death !  [nothing. 

Ord.  I  do. 

Thi.  And  endless  parting  [sweetness. 
With  all  we  can  call  ours,  with  all  our 
With  youth,  strength,  pleasure,  people,  time, 

nay  reason ! 
For  in  the  silent  grave,  no  conversation, 
No  joyful  tread  of  friends,  no  voice  of  lovers. 
No  careful  father's  counsel,  nothing's  lieard*^. 
Nor  nothing  is,  but  all  oblivion,  [woman, 
Dust  and  an  endlesb darkness:  and  dare  you. 
Desire  this  place  ? 

Ord.  Tis  of  all  sleeps  the  sweetest: 
Children  begin  it  to  us,  strong  men  seek  it, 
And  kings  from  height  of  all  their  paiuted 

glories 
Fall,  like  spent  exhalations,  to  this  centre: 
And  those  are  fools  that  fear  it,  or  imagine 
A  few  unhandsome  pleasures,  or  life's  profits, 
Can  recompense  this  place;  and  mad  that 
stay  it,  [mours 

Till  age  blow  out  their  lights,  or  rotten  hu- 
Brint:;  them  disper5'd  to  K\\  earth. 
Thi.  Then  you  can  sutfer? 
Ord.  As  willingly  as  say  it.  * 

Thi.  Mai  tell,  a  wonder! 


VOL.  ni. 


-nothirufi  hard.]  Amended  in  1750. 
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Mart.  Oh,  sir,  yon  must  not  do  it. 
77/4.  No,  I  dare  not ! 
TLerc  is  an  aii^el  keeps  that  paradtse, 
A  fiery  angel,  friend.    Oh,  virtue,  virtiiej 
Kvrr  and  cendless  virtue ! 

Ord.'  Strike,  sir,  strike!  [niedt, 

And  if  ill  my  poor  death  fair  France  oaj 
Give  me  a  thousand  blows!  be  killing  me 
A  thousand  days! 

Thi.  First,  let  the  earth  be  barren. 
And  man  uo  more  remembered!  KiseyCh^ 

dell  a. 
The  nearest  to  thy  Maker,  and  the  purest 
That  ever  dull  flesh  shew'd  us ! — Oh,  nj 

henrt-strings!  [Ei'd. 

Mart,  1  see  you  full  of  wonder;  thereibi^ 

noblest. 
And  truest  amongst  women,  I  will  teil  yoi 
I'he  end  of  this  strange  accident. 

Ord,  Amazement 
Ilns  so  much  won  upon  my  heart*'',  that  tnij 
I  feel  ;ny  self  unfit  to  hear:  oh,  sir, 
IVJy  Ic^iti  has  slighted  me! 

Mkrt.  Oh,  no,  sweet  lady.  [pity 

Ork.  Robli'd  me  of  such  a  glory,  by )» 
And  n\ost  uiiprovidcnt  respect— 

Mar\  Dear  lady, 
It  was  notsmeant  to  you. 

Ord.  EI^  where  tlje  day  is. 
And  hours  distinguish  time,  time  mnstoago^ 
And  ages  end  the  world,  I  had  been  flpokeaf 

Mart.  I'll  tell  you  what   it  was,  if  ImI 
Will  give  mc  hearing.  [your  paiicnot 

Ord.  If  I  have  transgress*d 
Forgive  me,  sir! 

Mart.  Your  noble  lord  was  coiiiiseO\l 
(Grieving  the  barrenness  between  jfoa  bods 
And  all  the  kingdom  with  him^  to  leek 

out 


Ilere  is  a  woman  tkat  daies  die. — Yet,  tell 
Are  you  a  wife?  [me, 

Ord.  I  am,  sir. 

37/1.  And  have  children?— 
She  si^hs,  and  weeps ! 
1     Ord,  Oh^  none,  sir. 

Thi,  Dare  you  venture, 
For  a  poor  barren  praise  you  ne'er  shall  hear, 
To  part  with  these  sweet  hopes? 
f    Ord.  With  all  but  lieaveii,  [me 

And  yei  die  full  of  children  :  he  that  reads 
When  I  tim  ashes,  is  my  sun  in  wishes; 
And  those  chaste  dames  that  keep  my  me- 
mory, [ters. 
Sindng  my  yearly  requiems,  are  my  daugh- 

Thi.  Ihen  there  is  nothing  wanting  but 

my  knowledge, 
Aud  wliat  I  must  do,  lady. 

Ord,  Ydu  are  the  king,  sir. 
And  what  you  do  I'll  suflfcr;  and  tliat  blessing 
Tliat  you  desire,  the  gods  shouer  on  the 

kingdom!  [I  must  kill  you, 

ThE  Thus  much  before  I  strike  then ;  for 
The  gods  have  will'd  it  so :  tliou'rt  made  the 

blessing*' 
2Vlust  makeFranceyoungajB[ain,andmea  man. 
£eep  up  your  strength  still  nobly ! 

Ord,  Fear  me  not.  , 

'JTii.  And  meet  death  like  a  measure ! 

Ord,  I  am«5tedfasr.  [thy  tomb 

Thi.  Thou  sbalt  be  sainted,  woman;  aud 
Cut  out  in  crystal,  pure  aud  good  as  thou  art; 
And  on  it  shall  be  eraven  every  age*^ ; 
Succeeding  peers  of  France  that  rise  by  thy 

fall,  [Nature. 

Tell  thou  liest  there  like  old  and  fruitful 
Dar^t  thou  behold  thy  happiness  ? 

Ord,  I  dare,  sir. 

Thi,  HKl[Pulls^€rveil,Utsfallhismord. 


■♦*  They're  made  the  hlesiing,]  Amended  in  1750. 
^  And  on  it  ihall  be  graven,  every  age. 

Succeeding  peer»  o^'  France  that  rise  ly  thyjafi, 

Tell  thou  fy$i  there  like  old  and  Jrtiitful  Nature.]  I  flatter  myself,  that  I  bare  ffdy 
cured  this  passage,  by  making  a  colon  instead  of  a  conmm  at  the  end  of  the  second  line,  vk 
changing  tell  to  Uili,    The  maage  is  this,  '  On  thy  tomb  shall  be  engrav'd  from  age  (n  ^ 

*  the  succeeding  kings  of  France  as  acknowledging  their  being  all  deriv'd  from  tbee,  'liUth^ 

*  ly*st  there  like  Nature,  the  fruitful  motlier  of  all  things.'    Tlie  imf^  is  fiill  as  noble  »  At 
famous  simile  of  Vsrgil  of  the  city  of  Rome  to  Berecynthia  the  mother  of  the  godsi 

■  ■       ■       Il/a  inclyta  Roma 
Felix  prole  virdm.     Qualis  Berecynthia  mater, 
Invehitur  curru  Phrygiat  turrit  a  per  Urbes, 
Lata  DeUm  partv,  centum  complexa  nepotc$, 
Omnet  CaUcolas,  annus  svpera  alia  tenentes.  Seward. 

The  old  text  (with  no  variation,  but  a  stronger  point,  a  semicc^on,  at  the  end  of  the  &al 
line)  is  much  preferable :  the  sense  then  is  plain  and  easy :  '  Eveiry  age  shall  be  graTcn  as 

*  thy  tomb;  and  the  succeeding  FreiuJi^iirincrs  shall  tell^  havini^  risen  from  thy  JalJ,  ciiat  tbea 
'  liest  there  like  fruitful  Nature.'  The  obscurity  proceeds  from  the  omissiou  of  the  second  jAa^ 

^^  Has  §0  much  wove  upon  my  heart.]  Wore  is  a  strange  expression  here,  aiid  much  ks 
in  the  manner  of  our  poets,  than  the  \^ord  substituted. 

^  And  all  the  kingdom  with  him.]  Was  all  the*  kingdom  counselfd  to  seek  out  an  HttO" 
loger?  This  seems  the  construction  of  the  wonis  as  they  now. stand :  I  read. 

And  all  the  /c/w^rAw/'s  with  him, 
i,  e.  all  the  kwgdom*^  barremicss  in  his.  Sezcard. 

Seward  misconceived  this  pasbage :  kingdom  refers  to  grieving^  not  to  otaau^kd* 
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A  man  that  knew  the  secrets  of  the  gods : 
He  went,  found  such  an  one,  and  had  this 

answer; 
That  if  he  would  have  issue,  on  this  morning 
(For  this  hour  was  prefixed  him)  he  should  kill 
The  first  he  met,  being  female,  from  the 

temple,  [take 

And  then  he  should  have  children :  the  mis- 
la  now  too  perfect,  lady. 

Ord,  Still  'tis  1,  sir;  [men } 

For  may  this  work  be  done  by  common  wo- 
Durst  any  but  myself,  that  knew  the  blessing. 
And  felt  the  benefit,  assume  this  dying? 
In  any  other,  't  had  been  lost  and  nothing, 
A  curse  and  not  a  blessing:  I  was  figured  ; 
And  shall  a  little  fondness  bar  my  purchase  } 

Mart,  Where  should  he  then  seek  children } 

Ord,  Where  they  are ; 
In  wombs  ordain'd  k>r  issues;  in  those  beauties 
That  bless  a  marriage-bed^',  and  make  it 

procreant  [sures : 

"With  kisses  that  conceive,  and  fruitful  plea- 
Mine,  like  a  grave,  buries  those  loyal  hopes. 
And  too  a  i;rave  it  covets. 

Mart,  You  are  too  good. 
Too  excellent,  too  himest!  Rob  not  us, 
And  those  that  shall  hereafter  seek  example, 
Of  such  inestimable  worth  in  woman '^, 
Your  lord  of  such  obedieuce,  all  of  honour! 
In  coveting  a  cruelty  is  not  yours, 
A  will  short  of  your  wisdom,  make  not  error 
A  tombstone  of  your  virtues,  whose  fair  life 
Desen^es  a  constellation !  Your  lord  dare  not, 
lie  cannot,  ought  net,  must  not  run  this 

hazard; 
He  makes  a  separation  Nature  shakes  at. 
The  gods  deny,  and  everlasting  justice 
Shriidcs  back,  and  sheaths  her  sword  at. 

Ord.  AWs  but  talk,  sir! 
I  find  to  what  I  am  reseWd,  and  needful : 
And  tho'  my  lord's  compassion  makes  me  poor, 
And  leaves  me  in  my  best  use  ^ ' ,  y^^  &  strength 
Above  mine  own,  or  his  dull  fondness,  finds 

me: 
The  gods  have  given  it  to  me  '^. 

[Drams  a  knife. 

Mart.  Self-destruction? 
Wow  all  good  angeb  bless  thee !  oh,  sweet 

lady! 
Yon  are  abus'd;  this  is  a  way  to  shame  you. 


And  with  you  all  that  know  you,  all  that  love 

you; 
To  rain  all  you  build  \  Would  you  be  famous? 
Is  that  your  end  ? 

Ord.  I  would  be  what  I  should  be. 

Mart.  Live  and  confirm  the  gods  then! 

live  and  be  loaden  [autumn ! 

With  more  than  olives  hear'',  or  fruitful 
This  way  you  kill  your  merit,  kill  your  cause. 
And  him  you  would  raise  life  to :  where  or  how 
Got  you  these  bloody  thoughts?  what  devil 

durst  [know 

Look  on  that  angel  face,  and  tempt  ?  do  yon 
What  'tis  to  die  thus  ?  how  you  strike  the 

stars. 
And  all  good  things  above  us  ?  do  you  feel 
What    follows  a  self-blood?   whither  yon 

venture. 
And  to  what  punishment?  Excellent  lady. 
Be  not  tims  cozeu'd !  do  not  fool  yourself! 
The  priest  was  never  his  own  sacrifice. 
But  he  that  thought  his  hell  here. 

Ord,  I  am  couusell'd.  [dare  not. 

Mart.  And  I  am  glad  on*t ;  lie,  I  know  you 

Ord,  I  never  have  done  yet. 

Mart,  Pray  take  my  comfort!  [men 

Was  this  a  soul  to  lose  ?  two  more  such  wo- 
Would  save  their  sex*    See,  she  repeats  and 

prays! 
Oh,  hear  her,  hear  her !  if  there  be  a  fiiith 
Able  to  reach  your  mercies,  she  hath  sent  it* 

Ord,  Now,  good  Martell,  confirm  me! 

Mart.  I  will,  lady, 
And  every  hour  advise  you ;  for  I  doubt 
Whether  this  plot  be  Ueav'n's,  or  hell's  your 

mother! 
And  I  will  find  it,  if  it  be  in  mankind 
To  search  the  centre  of  it:  in  the  mean  timoi 
I'll  eive  you  out  for  dead,  and  by  yourself. 
And  shew  the  instrument;  so  shall  I  find 
A  joy  that  will  betray  her. 

Ord.  Do  what's  fittest; 
And  I  will  follow  you. 

Mart.  Then  ever  live 
Both  able  to  engross  all  love,  and  give ! 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Brunhalt  and  Protaldt/e, 

Brun.  I  am  in  labour 
To  be  deliver'd  of  that  burthcnous  project 


^  That  hless  a  marriag^Jfed,  and  fnake  it  proceed 

With  kiaes  that  eoncehe,]  The  variation  in  the  text  is  by  Seward.    The  conjecture  is 
Imppy,  and  very  possibly  restores  the  original  word,    We  might  read  breed;  but  Seward^ 

text  18  more  elegant.  •   «•      • 

^^  (V*  tuck  inettimahle  worthies  in  woman,]  Former  editions.    The  origin^  might  have 

been  either  worths  or  worth.        Seward.  j 

*'  And  leases  me  m  my  best  use;]  t.  e.  Neglects  putting  me  to  the  use  I  am  most  fit  for, 

the  best  use  I  can  be  employed  in. 
**  yet  a  strength 

Above  mine  own^  or  his  duU  fondness  finds  me: 

The  gods  have  given  it  tome.]  This  reading  may  be  constru'd  into  sense,  but  the  change 

0f  a  colon  to  a  comma,  and  the  omission  of  the  relative  it,  makes  it  much  more  easy,    Seward. 
Sttiely,  these  variations  greatly  injured  tlic  text. 

91  With  jMr«  tbtm  oUves  bear.]  So  firtt  quarto.    Seward  reads,  oUve  beartt 
^-  3N«  Ihavo 


460 


THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  THEODORET.     [Act  4.  Sccac  1. 


I  have  So  long  gone  with!  Ha^  here's  the 

midwife : 
Or  life,  or  death  ? 

Enter  Lecure. 

Lee,  If  in  the  supposition  [me, 

Of  her  death  in  whose  life  you  die,  you  ask 
I  think  youVe  safe. 

Bnin.  Fs  she  dead  ? 

Lee.  I  have  us*d 
All  means  to  make  her  so:  I  saw  him  waiting 
At  th' temple  door,  and  usM  such  art  within, 
That  only  she  of  all  her  sex  was  first 
Giv'n  up  unto  his  fury. 

Brun,  Which  iWove 
Or  fear  made  him  forbear  to  execute, 
The  vengeance  he  determin'd  his  fond  pity 
Shall  draw  it  on  himself;  for  were  there  left 
Not  any  man  but  he,  to  serve  my  pleasures, 
Or  from  me  to  receive  commands,  (which 

are 
The  joys  for  which  I  love  life)  he  should  be 
Removed,  and  I  alone  left  to  be  queen 
O'er  any  part  of  goodness  that^s  left  m  me. 

iec.  If  you  are  so  resolv'd,  I  have  pro- 
vided 
A  means  to  ship  him  hence :  look  upon  this. 
But  touch  it  sparingly;  for  this  once  us*d, 
Say  but  to  dry  a  tear,  will  keep  the  eye-lid 
From  closing;,  until  death  perform  that  office. 

Brun,  Give't  me!  I  may  have  use  oPt; 

and  on  you 
I'll  make  the  first  experiment,  if  one  sigh 
Or  heavy  look  beget  the  least  suspicion. 
Childish  compassion  can  thaw  the  ice 
Of  your  so-long-congeal*d  and  flinty  hardness. 
'Slight,  go  on  constant,  or  I  shall — 

l^rot.  Blest  lady, 
We  have  no  faculties  which  are  not  yours. 

Lee,  Nor  will  be  any  thing  without  you. 

Brun.  Be  so. 
And  we  will  stand  or  fall  together:  for 
Since  we  liavc  gone  so  far,  that  death  must 

stay  - 
The  joumcy,  wdiich  we  wish  should  never  end. 
And  innocent,  or  guilty,  we  must  die; 
"When  we  do  so,  let's  know  the  reason  why ! 

Eriier  Thierry  and  Courtiert, 

Lee.  The  king! 

Thi.  We'll  be  alone. 
.  Prot,  I  would  I  had 
A  convoy  too,  to  b/ing  me  safe  off! 
For  rage,  altho'  it  be  aJlay'd  with  sorrow. 
Appears  so  dreadful  in  him^  that  I  shake 
To  look  upon  it. 

Brun.  Coward,  t  will  meet  it, 
And  know  from  i^hence't  has  birth.     Son !' 

kingly  Thierry  I  [men, 

Thi.  Is  cheatmg  grown  so  common  among 
A  nd  thrives  so  well  here,  that  the  gods  en- 
To  practise  it  above  ?  [deavour 

Brun,  Your  mother! 


Thi.  Ha!— 
Or  are  iliey  only  careful  to' revenge, 
Not  to  reward?  or  when,  for  our  offences'*, 
We  study  satisfaction,  must  the  cure 
Be  worse  than  the  disease? 

Brun.  Will  you  not  hear  me  ?         [duties 

Thi,  To  lose. the  ability  to  perform  tbow 
For  which  I  entertain'd  the  name  of  hnsband, 
Ask'd  more  than  common  sorrow;  but  ta 

impose, 
For  the  redress  of  that  defect,  a  torture 
In  marking  her  to  death,  (for  whom  alone 
1  felt  that  weakness  as  a  want)  requires 
More  the  making  the  head  bald,  or  falling 
Thus  fiat  upon  the  earth,  or  cursing  that  way. 
Or  praying  this.     Oh,  such  a  sct»ne  of  grief. 
And  so  set  down,  (the  world  die  stage  to 

act  on) 
May  challenge  a  tragedian  better  pracds'd 
Than  I  am  to  express  it!  for  my  cau.«« 
Of  passion  is  so  strong,  and  my  performance 
So  weak,  that  tho*  the  part  be  good,  I  fear 
The  ill  acting  of  it  will  defraud  it  of 
The  poor  reward  it  may  deserve,  men's  pity. 

Brun.  I've  given  you  way  thus  long:  t 

king,  and  what 
Is  more,  my  son,  and  yet  a  slave  to  that 
Which  only  triumphs  over  cowards,  soitow? 
For  shame,  look  up ! 

Thi.  Is't  you  ?  look  down  on  me! 
And  if  that  you  are  capable  to  receive  it, 
Let  that  return  to  you,  that  have  brought 

forth  [these? 

One  mark'd  but  only  for  it! — What  are 
Come  they,  upon  your  privilege,  to  tread  on 
The  tomb  of  my  afflictions  ? 

Prot,  No,  not  we,  sir. 

I'hi.  How  dare  you  then  omit  thecereniaoj 
Due  to  the  funeral  of  all  my  hopes? 
Or  come  unto  the  marriage  of  my  sorrows. 
But  in  such  colours  as  may  sort  with  them? 

Prot,  Alas,  we  will  wear  any  thing. 

Brun,  This  is  madness! 
Take  but  my  counsel ! 

Thi.  Yours?  dare  you  again, 
Tho*  arm'd  witli  the  authority  of  a  mother. 
Attempt  the  danger  that  will  fall  on  you, 
If  such  another  syllable  awake  it  ?        [aum 
Go,  and  with  yours  be  safe;  F  have  socb 
Of  grief,  (nay  more,  to  love  it)  that  I  wffl 

not 
Have  such  as  these  be  sharers  in  it. 

Lee,  Madam! 

Prot,  Another  time  were  better. 

Brun-  Do  not  stir, 
For  I  must  be  resolv'd,  and  will :  be  statoes! 

Enter  Martell. 

Thi.  Ay,  thou  art  welcome;  and  upon  ray 

soul 
Thou  art  an  honest  man.  Do  you  see?  he  has 

tears 
To  lend  to  him  whom  prodigal  expenoe 


•?♦  Or  wheny  for  your  ojfeneti.l  Former  editions.        Seward^ 


Of 
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Of  sorrow  has  made  bankrupt  of  such  treasure! 
Nay,  thou  dost  well. 

Marl,  I  would  it  <night  excuse 
The  ill  I  bring  along ! 

Thi.  Thou  mak'yt  me  smile 
I'  th*  height  of  my  calamities :  as  if 
There  could  be  the  addition  of  an  atom. 
To  the  giunt-body  of  my  miseries !       [death 
But  try;  for  I  will  hear  thee.  All  sit  do^vn !  'tis 
To  any  that  shall  dare  to  interrupt  him 
lo  look,  gesture,  or  word. 

-  Mart,  And  sucii  attention 
As  is  due  to  the  hut,  and  the  best  story 
That  ever  was  delii-er'd^  will  become  you. 
The  griev'd  Ordella  (for  all  other  titles 
But  take  away  from  that)  having  from  me, 
Prompted  by  your  last  parting  groan,  enquir'd 
What  drew  it  from  you,  and  the  cause  soon 

learned ; 
For  she  whom  barbarism  could  deny  nothing, 
With  such  prevailing  earnestness  desird  it, 
Twas  not  in  me,  tho*  it  had  been  ray  death. 
To  hide  it  from  her:  she,  I  say,  in  w^hom 
All  was,  that  Athens,  Rome,or  warlike  Sparta, 
Have  registerVl  for  good  in  their  best  women, 
But  nothing  of  their  ill;  knowing  herself 
Mark'd  out  (I  know  not  by  what  power,  but 

sure 
A  cruel  one)  to  die,  to  give  you  children; 
Having  first  witit  a  setiled  countenance 
Look'd  up  to  Heaven,  and  then  upon  herself, 
(It  being  the  next  best  object)  and  thensmilM, 
As  if  her  joy  iu  death  to  do  you  service 
Would  break  forth,  in  despite   of  tlu;  much 

sorrow  [taking. 

She  sliew*d  *he  had  to  leave  you ;  and  then 
Me  by  the  hand  (tliis  hand,  which  I  must  ever 
Love  better  than  I  have  done,   since   she 

touch*d  it), 
Go,  said  she,  to  my  lord  (and  to  go  to  him 
Is  such  a  happiness  I  must  not  hope  for), 
And  tell  him  that  he  too  much  prized  a  trifle 
Made  only,worthy  in  his  love,  and  her 
Thankful  acceptance,  for  her  sake  to  rob 
The  orphan  kingdom  of  such  guai*dians,  as 
Must  of  necessity  descend  from  him ; 
And  therefore,  in  some  part  of  recompense 
Of  his  much  love,  and  to  shew  to  the  world 
That  'twas 'hot  her  fault  only,  but  her  fate. 
That  did  deny  to  let  her  be  the  mother 
Of  such  most  certain  blessings;  yet,  for  proof 
She  did  not  envy  her,  thtft  happy  her. 
That  is  appointed  to  ibem,  her  quick  end 
Should  make  way  for  her.   Which  no  sooner 

spoke, 
©tit  in  a  moment  this  too-ready  engine 
Made  such  a  battery  in  the  choicest  castle 
That  ever  Nature  made  to  defend  life, 
That  straight  it  Mhook  and  sunk. 
2%i.  Stay !  dares  any 


Presume  to  shed  a  tear  l>efore  me  ?  or 
Ascribe  that  worth  unto  themselves  to  merit, 
To  do  so  for  h^r?  I  have  done ;  now  on ! 
Mart.  Fairn  thus,  once  more  she  smil'd,  as 
if  that  death 
For  her  had  studied  a  new  way  to  sever 
The  soul  and  body,  withoiit  sense  of  pain ; 
And  then,  Tell  him,  quoth  she,  what  yon  have 
seen,  [which 

And  with  what  willinsjness  'twas  done !  for 
My  last  request  unto  him  is,  that  he 
Would  instantly  make  choice  of  one  (most* 

happy 
In  being  so  chosen)  to  supply  my  place; 
By  whom  if  Heav'n  bless  him  with  a  daughter. 
In  my  remembrance  let  it  bear  my  name ! 
Which  said,  she  died. 

Thi.  I  Jiear  this,  and  yet  live ! 
Heart!  art  thrm  thunder-proof  ?  will  nothing 
break  thee  f  [be 

She's  dead ;  and  what  her  entertainment  may 
In  th*  other  world  without  me,  is  uncertain^ 
And  dare  I  stay  here  unresolv'd  ? 
Mart.  Oh,  sir! 
Brun,  Dear  son  !    ' 
Prot.  Great  king ! 
Thi.  Unhand  me  !  am  I  fall'n 
So  low,  that  I  have  lost  the  power  to  be 
Disposer  of  my  own  life  } 

Mart.  Be  but  pleas'd 
To  borrow  so  much  time  of  sorrow,  as 
To  call  to  mind  her  last  request,  for  whom 
(I  must  confess  a  loss  beyond  expression) 
You  turnyourhand  upon  yourself!  'twas  hers, 
And  dying  hers,  that  you  sliould  live,  and 

happy, 
In  seeing  little  models  of  yourself. 
By  matching  with  another:  and  will  you 
Leave  any  thing  that  she  desir'd  ungranted? 
And  sutTer  such  a  life  that  was  laid  down 
For  your  sake  only,^o  be  fruitless? 

Thi.  Oh,    '  [which 

Tlwu  dost  throw  charms  upon  mc,  against 
I  cannot  stop  my  ears :  bear  witness^  Heaven ! 
That  not  desire  of  life,  nor  love  of  pleasures, 
Nor  any  future  comforts,  but  to  ^ive 
Peace  to  her  blessed  spirit,  in  satisfying 
Her  jast  demand,  makes  me  defer  our  meet- 
ing! [shall  be 
Which  in  my  choice,  and  suddeu  choice. 
To  all  apparent. 

Brun.  How !  do  I  remove  one  mischief/  ' 
To  draw  upon  my  head  a  greater.' 

Thi.  Go, 
Thou  only  good  man,  to  whom  for  herself 
GoodncFS  is  dear,  and  prepare  to  inter  it 
In  her  that  was!  Oli,myhcart,myOrdella^M 
A  monument  worthy  to  be  the  casket 
Of  such  a  jewel. 

Alart.  Your  command,  that  makes  way 


ss 


Uuta 
—  Oh,  my  heart !  my  Ordella^ 
A  monument  zcorthy  to  be  the  caxket 

Of  such  a  jewel.]  The  whole  is  confused,  and  both  sense  and  measure  require  the  ad- 
Terl>  only  to  be  inserted  iu  the  second  iiue ;  the  former  wantAi  a  verb  to  make  it  clear.  Seward. 

6«ward 
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Unto  my  absence^  is  a  welcome  one ;  [tell 
For,  but  yourself,  there's  nothing  here  Mar- 
Can  take  delight  to  look  on :  yet  some  com- 
fort [want  it. 
Goes  back  with  me  to  her,  who,  tho'  she 
Deserves  all  blessings,  lEsU, 

Brun,  So  soon  to  forget 
The  loss  of  such  a  wife,  believe  it,  will 
Be  censur'd  in  the  world. 

7%t.  Pray  yon,  no  more ! 
There  is  no  argument  you  can  use  to  cross  it, 
But  does  encrease  in  me  such  a  suspicion 
I  would  not  cherish.— Who's  that? 

Enter  Memberge. 

Memh,  One  no  guard  [threats 

Can  put  back  from  access,  whose  tongue  no 
Nor  pray'rs  can  silence !  a  bold  suitor,  and 
For  that  which,  if  you  are  yourself,  a  king. 
You  were  made  so  to  grant  it  t  justice,  jus<i 
dee !  [for  that 

T/U,  With  what  assurance  dare  you  hope 
Which  is  denied  to  me  ?  or  how  can  I 
Stand  bound  to  be  just  imto  such  as  are 
Beneath  me,  that  find  none  from  th,ose  that 
Above  me?  [are 

Mftit6.Tbere is  justice:  *t were  unfit  [him, 
That  any  thing  but  vengeance  should  fall  on 
That,  by  his  giving  way  to  more  than  murder, 
(For  my  dear  father's  death  was  parricide) 
Makes  it  his  own. 
Bmn,  I  charge  you,  hear  her  not ! 
Mentb.  Hell  cannot  stop  just  prayers  from 
ent'ring  Heav'n : 
I  must  and  will  be  heard !  Sir,  but  remember 
That  he  that  by  her  plot  fell,  was  your  bro- 
ther ; 
And  the  place  where,  your  palace^  against  all 
Th' inviolable  rights  of  hosi)itality; 
Your  word,  a  king's  word,  given  ror  his  safety; 
His  innocence,  his  protection;  and  the  gods 
Bound  to  revenge  the  impious  breach  of  such 
So  great  and  sacred  bonds!  and  can  you 

wonder 
(That  in  not  punishing  such  a  horrid  murder 
You  did  it)  that  Heav'n's  favour  is  gone  from 

Which  never  will  return,  until  his  blood 
Be  wa&h*d  away  in  hers. 

Brun.  Drag  hence  the  wretch ! 

ThL  Forbear.    With  what  variety 
Of  torments  do  I  meet !  Oh,  thou  hast  open'd 
A  book,  in  which,  writ  down  in  bloody  letters, 
My  conscience  finds  that  I  am  worthy  of 
More  than  I  undergo ;  but  111  begin. 
For  my  Ordella's  sake,  and  for  thine  own. 


To  make  less  HeavVs  great  ang^r:  thonhast 

lost 
A  father;  I  to  thee  am  so:  the  hope 
Of  a  good  husband ;  in  me  have  one!  Nor 
Be  fearful  I  am  still  no  man;  already 
That  weakness  is  gone  from  me. 

Brun,  That  it  might  [Aadc 

Have  ever  grown  inseparably  upon  thee!— 
What  will  you  do  ?  is  such  a  thing  as  this 
Worthy  the  lov'd  Ordella's  pUce?  the  dar^ 
Of  a  poor  gardener?  \jxt 

Menib,  Your  son ! 
Thi,  The  power 
To  take  away  that  lowness  is  in  me. 
Brun.  Stay  yet;  for  rather  than  that  tfaw 
sbalt  add 
Incest  unto  thy  other  sins,  I  will, 
With  hazard  of  my  own  life,  utter  all: 
Theodoret  was  thy  brother. 

Thi.  You  denied  it. 
Upon  your  oath;  nor  will  I  now  believe  joo: 
Your  Protean  turnings  cannot  chanfe  nj 
purpose!  pW 

Mtmb,  And  for  me,  be  assiu'd  the  mctu 
Reveng'd  on  thee,  vile  hag,  admits  no  thov^ 
But  what  tends  to  it ! 

Brun.  Is  it  come  to  that? 
Then  have  at  the  last  refuge !  Artthongron 
Insensible  m  ill,  that  thou  goest  on  [tbit! 
Without  the  least  compunction?  There, t«k« 
To  witness  that  thou  hadst  a  mother,  wbidi 
Foresaw  thy  causeof  grief  and  sad  repentanoe, 
That,  so  soon  after  bless'd  Ordella's  death, 
Without  a  tear,  thou  canst  embrace anoiherl 
Forgetful  man ! 

Thi.  Mine  eyes,  when  she  is  nani*d, 
Cannot  forget  their  tribute,  and  your  pft 
Is  not  unuseful  now. 

Lee.  He*s  past  all  cure ; 
That  only  touch  is  death. 

Thi  This  night  rU  keep  it; 
To-morrow  I  will  send  it  you,  and  fi^I 
Of  my  afQiction.  [^ 

Brun.  Is  the  poison  mortal  ? 
Lee.  Above  the  help  of  physic* 
Brun,  To  my  wish. 
Now  for  our  own  security !   You,  ProtsMjei 
Shall  this  night  post  towards  Austracia, 
With  letters  to  Theodoret's  bastard  son, 
In  which  we  will  make  known  what  for  n 

rising  , 

We  have  done  to  Thierry :  no  denial,    [of; 
Nor  no  excuse  in  such  acts,  must  be  tbo^ 
Which  all  dislike,  and  all  again  conuneod 
When  they  are  brought  onto  a  happy  end. 

[EtffiA 


Seward  reads, 


Oh !  my  heart,  my  Ordella,  tr 

▲  monument  onfy  worthy  to  be  th*  casket,  &c 
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ACT  V. 


Vltry.  Tyro  war,  no  money,  no 
-^^      banish'd  the  court. 


SCENE  I. 
£nter  De  Vitry^  and  four  Soldiers. 

master! 

Not  trusted  in  the  city,  whipt  out  of  the  coun- 

In  what  a  triangle  runs  our  misery ! 

Let  me  hear  which  of  you  has  the  best  voice 

to  beg  in. 
For  other  hopes  or  fortunes  I  see  you  have  not. 
Be  not  nice ;  Nature  provided  you  with  tones 

for  the  purpose ; 
The  people's  charitv  was  your  heritafe, 
i^od  I  would  see  which  of  you  deserves  his 

birth-riglit. 

Omnes.  We  understand  you  not,  captain. 


Vitry,  You  see  this  carciecue;      [crowns.      Away  from  her  cousins^  and  has  two  big  suits 


The  last,  and  the  only  quintessence  of  fifty 
Distiird  in  the  limbeck  of  your  gardage, 
Of  which  happy  piece  thou  shalt  be  treasurer: 
Now  he  that  can  soonest  persuade  him  to 

part  with  it, 
Enjoys  it,  possesses  it,  and,  with  it^ 
Me  and  my  future  countenance. 

1  Sold.  If  they  want  art 

To  persuade  it,  I'll  keep  it  myself. 

VitrV'  So  you  be  not 
A  partial  judge  in  your  own  cause,  yon  shall. 

Omna,  A  match ! 

2  Sold,  111  begin  to  you :  Brave  sir,  bt;  proud 
To  make  him  happy  by  your  liberality, 
Whose  tongue  vouchsafes  now  to  petition. 
Was  never  iieard  before  less  than  to  command. 
I  am  a  soldier  by  profession,  a  gentleman 
By  birth,  and  an  officer  by  place; 
Whose  poverty  blushes  to  be  the  cause 
Tiial  90  high  a  virtue  sliould  descend 

To  the  pity  of  your  charity. 

1  Sold,  in  any  case  keep  your  high  stile ! 
It  is  not  charity  to  shame  any  man. 
Much  less  a  virtue  of  your  eminence;  [serve 
Wherefore  preserve  your  worth,  and  Tfl  pre- 
My  money. 

3  Sold.  You  persuade  ?  You  are  shollow ! 
Oive  way  to  merit :  Ah,  by  the  bread  of  God, 


With  friends,  that  will  ow8  much  to  thy 

verence, 
When  they  shall  hear  of  thy  comtesy 
To  their  wandring  countryman. 

1  Sold,  You  tluit  will  use  [sir. 

Your  friends  so  hardly  to  bring  them  in  debt. 
Will  deserve  worse  of  a  stranger;  wherefoK^ 
Pead  on,  pead  on,  I  say'*  1 

4  Sold,  It  is  the  Welsh  » 

Must  do%  I  see. — Comrade,  man  of  ursbip, 
St.  Tavy  be  her  patron^  thegodsof  themonn* 

tains  [never 

Keep  her  cow  and  lier  cupboard ;  nu»y  she 
Want  the  green  of  the  leek^  nor  the  fat  of  the 

onion,  [great  deal 

If  she  part  with  her  bounties  to  him,  that  is  a 


man'*. 


Thou  hast  a  bonny  countenance  and  a  blith, 
Promising  mickle  good  to  a  siking  wemb'^ 
That  has  trod  a  long  and  a  sore  ground  to 
•meet 


iu  law 
To  recover  her  heriu^ ! 

1  Sold,  Pardon  me,  sir; 
I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  yoar  soits; 
It  comes  within  the  statute  of  maintenance.  * 
Home  to  your  coubins^  and  sow  garlick  and 

hempseed ! 
The  one  will  stop  your  hunger,  the  other  end 

your  suits; 
Gammawiuh,  comrades,  gammawashf 

4  Sold.  'Foot,  he^ll  hoord  aU  for  liimself. 
Vitry,  Yes,  let  him : 

Now  comes  my  turn ;  111  see  if  he  can  an* 

swer  me:  [money. 

Save  you,  sir !  they  say  you  have  that  I  want* 

1  Sold.  And  that  you  are  like  to  want,  fot 

aught  I  perceive  yet. 

Vitry.  Stand,  deliver ! 

1  Sold.  'Foot^  what  mean  you? 
You  will  not  rob  the  exchequer  ? 

Vitry,  Do  you  prate? 

1  Sold.  Hold,  hold!  here,  captutn  ! 

2  Sold.  Why,  I  could  have  done  tikis 
Before  you. 

5  Sold.  And  I. 
4  Sold.  And  I. 

VUry.  You  have  done  tliis : 

*  Brave  man,  be  proud  to  iimke  him  Imppy !' 

*  By  tlie  bread  of  God,  man,  thou  hast  a 

bonny  countenance  V  [patron  !* 

*  Comrade,  man  of  ursliip,  Sl  Tavy  be  her 
Out  upon  you,  you  uncurried  colts ! 
Walking  Cfiiis^  that  have  no  touls  in  you^^ 


But 

'*  By  the  bread  c^good  man.^  The  variation  is  proposed  by  Theobald  and  Sympson.  Se- 
ward reads,  by  the  bread  ^a  gode  man,  and  says,  *  Que  would  wish  to  put  any  thing  rather 
*  tlian  the  TRUE  word.' 

^^  Toa  sicker  womb.]  Seward  alters  sicker  to  siking^  and  savsy '  A  siking  vomb  is  a  groan* 
'  ine  stomach  or  belly/    But  tcemb  surely  should  displace  womh, 

*■  Pead  on;]  i.  e.  Pad  on^foot  it  on.  Seward. 

^^  "Walkine  cans  that  hoTsC  no  souls  tit  you.'\  The  metaphor  is  here  taken  from  the  old 
English  blackjacks,  made  ahnost  in  the  shape  of  a  boot,  (the  name  Erasmus  gave  tbem)  tliey 

were 
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But  a  little  rosin  to  keep  your  ribs  sweet. 

And  hold  in  liquor ! 

Omnes.  Why,  what  would  you  hav^us  to 
do,  captain?  [ine, 

Vilry,  Be^,  beg,  and  keep  constables  wak- 

Wear  out  stocks  and  whipcord, 


launder  for  butter-milk,  die  of  the  jaundice,  '    My  codpiece,  that's  loo   loose;   good,  my 


You  have  the  cure  about  you,  lice,  large  lice. 
Begot  of  Sinn  own  dust,  and  the  heat  of  the 

brick-kilns ! 
May  you  starve,  and  the  fear  of  the  gallows 
(Which  is  a  gentle  consumption  to  it*') 
Only  preserve  you  finom  it !  or  may  you  fall 
Upon  your  fear,  and  be  hang*d  for  selling 
Those  purses  to  keep  you  from  famine. 
Whose  monies  ray  valour  empties. 
And  be  cast  without  other  cTidence  ! 
"Here  is  my  fort,  my  castle  of  defence ; 
Who  comes  by  shall  pay  me  toll; 
The  first  purse  is  your  mittimus,  slaves. 

2  Sold,  The  purse?  'foot,  we'll  share  in  the 
money,  captain, 

If  any  come  within  a  furlong  of  our  fingers. 
4  fiold.  Did  you  doubt  but  we  could  steal 
As  well  as  yourself?  did  not  I  speak  Welsh  ? 

3  Sold.  We  are  thieves  from  our  cradles, 
and  will  die  so. 

Vitry.  Then  you  will  not  beg  again  ? 

Omties.  Yes,  as  you  did; 
Stcind,  and  deliver ! 

2  Sold,  Hark  !  here  comes  handsel : 
Tis  a  trade  quickly  set  up,  and  as  soon  cast 

iriown.  [lets,  and  to't 

Vitry.  Have  goodness  in  your  niindb,  var- 
Like  men  :  he  that  has  more  money  than  we 
Cannotbe  our  friend,  and  I  hope  there  is  no 
For  spoilini^  the  enemy.  [law 

:l  Sold.  You  need  not 
Instruct   us  further;   your  example  pleads 

enough.  [company  is,  fall  on  ! 

Vitty.  Disperse  yourselves;  and  as  their 

2  Sold.  Come,  there  are  a  band  of  *em !  I'll 

charge  single. 

[Exeunt  Soldiers, 

Enter  Protaldi/e, 

Trot,  Tis wonderful  dark!  I  have  lost  my 

man, 
And  dare  not  call  for  him,  lest  I  should  have 
More  followers  than  I  would  pay  wages  to. 
What  throes  am  I  in,  in  this  travel!  These 
Be  honourable  adventures!  had  I 
1  hat  honest  blood  in  my  veins  agnin,  queen. 
That  your  feats  and  these  frights  have  draiu'd 

from  me. 
Honour  ehould  pull  hard,  ere  it  drew  me 
Into  these  brakes. 

Vitrif.  Who  goes  there? 


Prot,  Hey  ho  I 
Here's  a  pang  of  preferment  I 

Vitry,  'Heart,  who  goes  there? 

Prot.  He   that  has  no  heart  to  your  ac« 

quaintancc. 
What  shall  I  do  with  my  jewels  and  mvletter? 


boots ! 
Who  is't  that  spoke  to  rae?  Here's  a  friend. 

Vitry.  We  shall  find  that  prebeutJy :  staod,  \ 
As  you  love  your  safety,  stand ! 

Prot,  That  unlupky  word 
Of  standing,  has  brought  me  toalltb'is.  HoU, 
Or  I  shall  nexer  stand  you, 

Vitry.  I  should  know 
That  voice.     Deliver! 

Enter  Soldiers* 

Prot.  All  that  I  have 
Is  at  your  service,  gentlemea ;  and  mock  « 
Good  may  it  do  you  ! 

Vitry.  Zoons,  down  with  jiim ! 
Do  you  prate  ? 

Prvt.  Keep  your  first  word,  as  you  are  gen- 
tlemen, 
And  let  me  stand  ]  alas,  what  do  you  meaaf 

2  Sold.  To  tie  you  to  us^  sir,  bind  you  ia 

the  knot 
Of  friendship.    " 

Prot.  Abs,  sir,  all  the  physic  in  Europe 
Cannot  bind  me. 

Vitry.  You  should  have  jewels  aboot  yoo, 
Stones,  precious  stones. 

1  Sold,  Captain,  away  I  [longer, 
There's  company  witliin  hearing;  if  you  stay 
We  are  surprised. 

Vitry.  Let  the  devil  coroe, 
I'll  pillage  this  frigate  a  little  better  yet ! 

2  Sold,  'Foot,  %\eare  lost!  they  are  upon  as. 
Vitry.  Ha!  upon  us? 

IVlaJvC  the  least  noise,  'tis  thy  parting  gasp! 

3  Sold,  Which  way  shall  we  make,  sir? 
Vitry,  Every  man  his  own!       [and  wfaea 

Do  you  hear?  only  bind  me  before  you  go. 
The  company's  past,  make  this  place  again: 
This  carvel  should  have  better  lading  in  bim. 
Vou  are  slow;  why  do  you  not  tie  harder? 

1  Sold.  You  are  sure  enough, 
I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Vitry,  Darkness  befriend  yon !  away ! 

[Exeunt  SM 

Pro.  What  tyrants  have  I  met  with!  they 

leave  me  [cry. 

Alone  in  the  dark,  yet  would  not  have  mt 
I  shall  prow  wondroub  melancholy. 
If  I  stay  long  here  without  company:     [ers; 
I  was  wont  to  get  a  nap  with  saying  my  pray- 
rU  see  if  they  will  work  upon  me  now. 


were  stiffened  leather  lin'd  with  rosin,  from  wlience  a  stiffen'dboot  Is  called  n  jackboot.  &nrf 
therefore  is  equivocil,  and  the  too  common  pun;  but  the  ailusiou  to  the  toun  is  extremely 
arch.  Setrurd. 

We  cannot  believe  any  pun  was  intended  liere. 

^'  And  fear  of  the  gallons  (zehidi  is  a  gentle  consumption  to* t)  only  prefer  it.}  Amended  by 
Sewar  J. 

But 
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But  then  if  I  should  talk  in  my  sleep,  and 

they  [windpipe, 

Hear  me,  they  would  make  a  recorder  of  my 
Slit  ray  throat.     Heaven  be  praisM !  I  hear 

some  noise;  [have  fellows. 

It  may  be  new  purchase,  and  then  I  shall 

Vitry,  They  are  gone  past  hearing :  Now 

to  task,  De  Vitry ! — 
Help,  help,  as  you  are  men,  help  !  some  cha« 

ri table  hand. 
Relieve  a  poor  distressed  miserable  wretch ! 
Thieves,  wicked  thieves,  have  robb*d  me, 

bound  me. 

Frot.  'Foot,  [will  betray  us, 

'Would  they  had  gag*d  you  too!  your  noise 
iVnd  fetch  them  again. 

Vitry.  What  blessed  tongue  spake  tome? 
Where,  where  are  you,  sir? 

JProt.  A  plague  of  your  bawling  throat: 
We  are  well  enough,  if  you  have  the  grace 
To  be  thankful  fbr't.    £)o  but  snore  to  me, 
And  *tis  as  much  as  I  desire,  to  pass 
Away  time  with,  'till  morning;  then  talk 
A9  loud  as  you  please.    Sir,  I  am  bound  not 

to  stir, 
Wherefore,  lie  still  and  snore,  I  say. 

Viffy.  Then  you  have  met  with  thieves 

too,  I  see.  [them. 

Prot.  And  desire  to  meet  with  no  more  of 

Vitry.  Alas, 
What  can  we  suffer  more?    They  are  far 

enough  fhave,  sir? 

By  this  time ;  have  they  not  all,  all  that  we 

Prot.  No,  by  my  faith,  have  they  not,  sir ! 

I  gave  them  [sir, 

One  trick  to  boot  for  their  learning:  my  boots, 
My  boots !  I  have  sav'd  my  stock,  and  my 

jewels  in  them, 
And  therefore  desire  to  hear  no  more  of  them. 

Vitry,  Now  blessing  on  your  wit,  sir!  what 

a  dull 
JSlave  was  I,  dreamM  not  of  your  conveyance? 
Help  CO  unbind  me,  sir,  and  Pll  undo  you; 
My  lite  for  yours,  no  worse  thief  than  myself 
2f  eets  you  again  this  night ! 

Prot.  Reach  me  thy  hands ! 

Vitry,  Here,  sir,  here;  I  could  beat  my 

brains  out. 
That  could  not  think  of  boots. 
Boots,  sir,  wide-topt  boots;  I  shall  love  them 
The  better  whilst  I  live.    But  are  you  sure 
Your  jewels  are  here,  sir? 

Prot.  Sure,  sayst  thuu  ?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Vitry.  So  bo,  illo  ho! 

Soid,  [within.^  Here,  captain,  here. 

Pr0t,  ^Foot,  what  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Enter  Siddieri, 

Vitry,  A  trick  to  boot,  say  you  ? 
Here,  you  dull  slaves,  purchase,  purchase^^ ! 


The  soul  of  the  rock,  diamonds^  sparkling 

diamonds  I 

Frot.  I'm  betray 'd,  lost,  past  recovery  lost ! 
As  you  are  men — 

ritry.  Nay,  rook,  since  you'll  be  prating^ 
We'll  share  your  carrion  with  you*  lla»eyott 
Any  other  conveyance  now,  sir  ? 

1  Sold.  'Foot  here  are  letters. 
Epistles,  familiar  epistles:  we'll  see      fsiire, 
Wttat  treasure  is  in  them.    They  are  seai'd 

Frot.  Gentlemen !  [take  all 

As  you  are  gentlemen,  spare  my  letters^  and 
VVillin-ly,  all !  I'll  give  you  a  release, 
A  general  release,  and  meet  you  here 
To-morrow  with  as  much  more. 

Vitry,  Nay,  since 
You  have  yo.ur  tricks,  and  your  conveyances. 
We  will  not  leave  a  wrinkle  of  you  unsearchM. 

Frot.   Hark!  there  comes  company;  yon 

will  be  betray 'd. 
As  you  love  your  safeties,  beat  out  my  brains; 
I  shall  betray  you  else. 

Vitry.  Treason,  [villainies! 

Unheard-of  treason !   monstrous,   monstrous 

Frot,  I   confess  myself  a  traitor;    shew 

yourselves 
Good  subjects,  and  hang  me  up  for't. 

l&iW.  Ifitbe 
Treason,  the  discovery  will  get  our  pardon^ 
Captain. 

Vitry.  'Would  we  were  all  lost,  hang'd, 
Quarter'd.   to  save  this  one,  one  innocent 

prince ! 
Thierry's  poison'd,  by  his  mother  poison'd^ 
The  mistress  to  this  stallion ! 
Who,  by  that  poison,  ne'er  shall  sleep  again  ! 

2  Sold.  'Foot,  let  us  mince  him  by  piece- 
Eat  himself  up.  [meal,   uU  b« 

3  Sold.  Let  us  dig  out  his  heart 

With  needles,  and  half  broil  him,  like  a  mu»» 

sel !  [blood's 

Frot.  Such  another  and  I  prevent  you;  my 
Settled  already. 

Vitry.  Here's  that  shall  remove  it ! 
Toad,  viper !  Drag  him  unto  Martell ! 
Unnatural  parricide !  cruel,  bloudy  woman.! 

Omne$,  On,  you  dog-fish,  leech,  caterpillar  ! 

Vitry,  A  longer  sight  of  him  will  make  i^y 

rage  turn 
Pity,  and  with  his  sudden  end  prevent 
Revenge  and  torture !  wicked,  wicked  Qrun«* 

halt!  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Bawdher  and  three  Courtiers, 

1  Cour.  Not  sleep  at  all  ?  no  means? 

2  Cour,  No  art  can  do  it. 

Bow.  I  will  assure  you,  he  can  sleep  no.mori^ 
Than  a  hooded  hawk ;  a  centinel  to  him. 
Or  one  of  the  city  constables,  are  tops. 

3  Cour,  How  came  he  so  ? 


^*  Purchauf]  PurehatCf  in  the  cant  lanenage  of  the  times,  alwavs  means  any  thing  ac* 
paired  by  robbery  or  cozening:  thus  Gadshul  says,  in  First  Part  of' Henry  IV%  actii.  sc.  1, 
*  Give  me  thy  hand,  thou  shalt  have  a  share  io  oux purchase;  I  am  a  true  mao.'    ^ee  Mr, 
(iQf  lensli  note  on  this  passage.        JR* 
'    VOL.IU.  3  0  Baw^ 
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BatD.  They  are  too  wise  tlut  dare  know; 
Something's  amiss:  Heav*n  help  all! 

1  Cour,  What  cure  has  he  f 
I     Baw.  Annies  of  those  we  call  physicians ; 
Some  with  ciisters,  some  with  letticc-caps, 
Some  posset-driuks,  some  pills;  twenty  con- 
sulting here 
A  bout  a  drench,  as  many  here  to  blood  him; 
Then  comes  a  don  of  Spain,  and  he  prescribes 
IVIore  cooling  opium  than  would  kill  a  Turk, 
Or  c|^uench  a  whore  i'^h'  dog-days;  after  him, 
A  wise  ItaUan,  and  he  cries,  Tie  unto  him 
A  woman  of  fourscore^  whose    bones    are 

marble,  [about  her 

Whose  blood  snow-water,  not  so  much  heat 
As  may  conceive  a  prayer  I  after  him, 
An  English  doctor,  with  a  bunch  of  pot-herbs, 
And  he  cries  out  endive  and  suckery, 
With  a  few  mallow-roots  and  butter-milk  ! 
And  talks  of  oil  made  of  a  churchman's  cha- 
Yet  still  he  wakes.  ["^y> 

1  Cour.  But  your  good  honour 
Has  a  prayer  in  store,  if  all  should  fail? 

'  Baic,  I  could  have  pray'd,  and  handsomely. 
And  an  ill  memory — >  [but  age 

3  Cour.  Has  spoil'd  your  primmer. 

Baw.  Yet  if  there  be  a  man  of  faith  i*th' 
And  can  pray  for  a  pension-^  [court, 

Ente^  Thierry  on  ^a  Bed,  with  Doctors  and 

Attendants, 

3  Cour,  Here*s  the  king,  sir 
A)id  those  that  will  pray  without  pay. 

Baw.  TUen  pray  for  me  too. 

1  Doctor.  How  does  your  grace  uow  feel 

vourself? 

m  What's  that?  .  [fancy. 

1  Doctor,  Nothing  at  all,  sir,   but  your 

Thi.  Tell  me, 
Can  ever  these  eyes  more,  shut  up  in  slumbers, 
Assure  my  soul  there  is  sleep  ?  is  there  night 
And  rest  for  human  labours  ?  ^o  not  you  - 
And  all  the  world,  as  I  do,  out  stare  time. 
And  live,  like  funeral  lamps,  never  extin* 

guibh'd  ? 
Is  tlierc  a  grave  ?  (and  do  not  flatter  me, 
Nor  fear  to  tell  me  truth)  and  in  that  grave 
Is  there  a  hope  I  shall  bleep?  can  I  die? 
Are  not  my  miseries  immortal  ?     Oh, 
The  happiness  of  him  that  drinks  his  water^ 
Aflfer  his  n  eary  day,  and  sleeps  for  ever ! 


Whv  do  you  cmcify  me  thus  with  (aoes. 
And  gapnig  strangely  upon  one  another? 
When  iihaii  I  rest? 

2  Doctor,  Oh,  sir,  be  patient ! 

Thi.  Am  I  not  patient?  haveInotendar*d 
More  than  a  mangy  dog,  among  your  doses? 
Am  I  not  now  your  patient  ?  Ye  can  make 
Uimholsome  fools  sleep  for  a  guarded  foot* 

cloth*^' ; 
Whores  for  a  hot  sin-ofifcring;  yetlmustcnve, 
1  hat  feed  ye,  and  protect  ye,  and  proclaim  je. 
Because  my  power  is  far  above  your  searchiB^ 
Are  my  diseases  so  ?  can  ye  cure  nooe« 
But  those  of  equal  ignorance?  Dare  ye  kill  me? 

1  Doctor.  We  do  beseech  your  g;Tace  bt 
more  reclaimed** ! 

This  talk  doth  but  distemper  you. 

Thi.  Well,  I  wiU  die, 
In  spite^of  all  your  potions!  One  of  yon  sleep; 
Lie  down  and  sleep  here,  that  I  may  befaokl 
What  blessed  rest  it  is  my  eyes  are  robb*d  of! 
See;  he  can  sleep,  sleep  any  where,  sleep 

»ow,  [ber! 

When  he  that  wakes  for  him  can  neTersliiB- 
Is't  not  a  dainty  ease  ? 

2  Doctor,  Your  grace  shall  feel  it.       [vca 
Thi.  Oh,  never,  never  I !  The  eyes  of  Uea- 

See  but  their  certain  motions,  and  tbeii  sleep ; 
The  rages  of  the  ocean  have  their  slumbeis^ 
And  quiet  silver  calms;  each  violence 
Crowns  in  Lis  end  a  peace;  but  my  fix*d  fiio 
Shall  never,  never  set! — Who's  that? 

Enter  Murtell,   Brunhalt,  De  Fitry^  aid 

Soldiers, 

Mart.  No,  woman. 
Mother  of  misobief,  no !  the  day  shall  die  fiist. 
And  all  good  things  live  in  a  woR»e  than  thoa 

art*% 

£re  thou  shalt  sleep!  dost  thou  see  him? 

Brun.  Yes,  and  curse  him ;  [hiaa, 

And  all  that  love  him,  fool,  and  all  live  fay 

Mart.  Why. art  thou  such  a  monster? 

Brun.  Why  art  thou 
So  tame  a  knave  to  ask  me  ? 

Mart.  Hope  of  hell, 
By  this  fair  holy  lisht,  and  all  his  wrongs. 
Which  are  above  thy  years,  almost  thy  vices. 
Thou  shalt  not  rest,  nor  feel  more  what  if 

Know  nothing  necessary,  meet  no  society 

«3  XJnwholesotne  fools  sleeps  for  a  guarded  footcloth.]  Seward  is  at  a  loss  to  know  whether 

the  guarded  footcloth  is  spoke  of  as  a  *  reward  given  to  the  doctor,'  or  as  '  a  soft  footelotJi 

<  guarded  from  pressure,'  for  *  the  use  of  the  patient.'    He  gives  the  preference  to  gardei 

(for  so  he  erroneously  spells  it),  i.  e.  lac'd.     This  word  occurs  in  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 

«♦  Be  more  reclaim'd.]  Seward  proposes  to  read  becaltn'd,  instead  oireclainCd:  we  think 

.  the  text  right. 

65  And  all  good  things  lire  in  a  worse  than  thou  art.]  The  leaving  out  the  substantire  tint 
should  agree  with  worse,  renders  this  scarcely  English.  It  might  easily  be  amended  hj 
reading, 

And  all  good  things  live  in  worse  state  than  thou  art, 
Or,  -; in  worse  hell  than  thou  art.  Seward, 


Tlie  meaning  seems  to  be, 

And  all  good  thiugs  live  in  a  worse  Qhing)  that  thou  art. 


BbI 
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Bat  what  shall  carse  and  crucify  thee,  feel  in 

thyself  [science, 

Nothing  but  what  thou  art,  bane  and  bad  con- 
'Till  this  man  rest;  but  for  whose  reverence, 
Because  thou  art  his  mother,  I  would  say, 
Whore,  tliis  shall  be  I  Do  you  nod  ?  I'll  waken 
With  my  sword's  point.  [you 

Brun.  I  wish  no  more  of  Heaven, 
Nor  hope  no  more,  but 'a  sutiicient  anger 
To  torture  thee ! 

Mart,  See,  she  that  makes  you  see,  sir! 
And,  to  vour  misery,  still  see  your  mother, 
The  mother  of  your  woes,  sir,  of  your  waking. 
The  motiier  of  your  people's  cries  and  curses, 
Your  murdering  mother,  your  malicious  mo- 
ther! [hour  now! 

TM  Physicians,  half  my  state  to  sleep  an 
Is  it  so,  mother  ? 

Brun»  Yes,  it  is  so,  son ; 
And,  were  it  yet  again  to  do,  it  should  be. 

Mart.  Slie  nods  again;  swinge  her^^  ! 

Thi.  But,  mother, 
(For  yet  I  love  that  reverence,  and  to  death 
Dare  not  forget  you  have  been  so)  was  this, 
This  endless  misery,  this  cureless  malice. 
This  snatching  from  me  all  my  youth  together, 
AU  that  you  made  me  for,  and  happy  mothers, 
Crown'd  with  eternal  time  are  proud  to  finish, 
I>one  by  your  will  ? 

Brun,  It  was,  and  by  that  will — 

Thi,  Oh,  mother,  do  not  lose  your  name ! 

foi^t  not 
The  touch  of  Nature  in  you,  tenderness ! 
'Tis  all  the  soul  of  woman,  all  the  sweetness: 
Forget  not,  I  beseech  you,  what  are  children, 
Nor  how  you  have  groau'd  for  them;  to  what 

love 
They  are  bom  inheritors,  with  what  care  kept ; 
And,  as  they  rise  to  ripeness,  still  remember 
How  they  imp  out  your  age !  and  when  time 

calls  you. 
That  as  an  autumn  (lower  you  fall,  forget  not 
How  round  about  your  hearse  they  hang,  like 

Brun,  Holy  fool,  [penous  I 

Whose  patience  to  prevent  my  wrongs  lias 

kill'd  thee, 
Preach  not  to  me  of  pumhhments  or  fears. 
Or  what  I  ought  to  be;  but  what  I  am, 
A  woman  in  her  liberal  will  defeated, 
In  all  her  greatness  cross'd,  inp'easure  blasted! 
My  angers  have  been  laugii'd  at,  my  ends 

slighted,  '.  [tunes, 

And  all  those  glories  that  had  crown*d  my  for- 


Suffer'd  by  blasted  virtue  to  be  scatter'd : 
I  am  tlie  fruitful  mother  of  these  angers. 
And  what  such  have  done,  read,  and  know 

I'M,  Heav'n  forgive  you  I  [thy  ruin  ! 

Mart,  She  tells  you  true ;  for  millions  of 

her  mischiefs 
Are  now  apparent :  Protaldye  we  have  taken. 
An  equal  agent  with  her,  to  whose  care, 
After  the  damn'd  defeat  on  you,  she  trusted 

Enter  Messenger, 

The  brtnging-in  of  Leouor  the  bastard. 
Son  to  your  murder'd  brother:  her  pliysician 
By  this  time  is  attach*d  to  that  damu'd  devil,. 

Mess,  Tis  like  he  will  be  so;  /or  ere  we 

came. 
Fearing  an  equal  justice  for  his  mischiefs. 
He  drcuch'd  himself. 

Brun,  lie  did  like  one  of  mine  tlien ! 

Tjii,  Must  I  still  see  these  miseries  ?  no 

night  [dye 

To  hid%  me  from  their  horrors?  That  Protal- 
See justice  fail  upon! 

Brun,  Now  [  could  sleep  too.    [the  lady. 

Mart,  ril  give  you  yet  more  poppy:  bring 

£nter  Ordella. 

AndHeav'n  in  her  embraces  give  him  quiet^^l 
Mada!u,  unveil  yourself. 

Ord,  I  do  forgive  you ;  [for  you. 

And  tho*  you  s joght  my  blood,  yet  1*11  pray 

Brun,  Art  thou  alive  ? 

Mart.  Now  could  you  sleep  ? 

Brun.  For  ever.  [qr  quiet. 

Mart,  Go  carry  her  without  wink  of  sleep. 
Where  her  strong  knave  Protaldye*s  broke  o' 

th*  wheel, 
And  let  his  cries  and  roars  be  musick  to  her ! 
I  mean  to  waken  lier. 

Thi.  Do  her  no  wrong ! 

Mart,  Nor  right*',  as  you  love  justice ! 

Brun.  I  will  think ; 
And  if  there  be  new  curses  in  old  nature. 
I  have  a  soul  dare  send  them ! 

Mart,  Keep  her  iviiking! 

jHIi.    What's  that    appears 

There's  that  face — 
"  Mart.  Be  moderate,  lady  I. 

2'Ai.  That  aiigeFs  lace — 

Miirt.  Go  nearer. 

Thi.  Martell,  I  cannot  hist  long  I  See  the 
(I  see  it  perfectly)  of  my  Ordella, 
The  heavenly  figure  of  her  sweetuess,  there ! 


[Exit  Brun. 
so  sweetly? 


[soul 


^  Swing  her,'\  Former  editions.  Swinge,  which  properly  signifies  to  beat  with  rods,  is 
prolmbly  the  true  word.  Seward, 

^^  And  Heav'n  in  her  embraces  give  him  quiet.]  The  editors  of  1750  pretend  to  hare 

amended  this  passage  by  substituting  give  for  gives.    So,  p.  438,  1st  col.  I.  18,  to  have 

altered  promise  to  promises;  p.  439,  3d  col.  I.  Id,  letches  to  leeches;  p.  451,  2d  col.  I.  84, 

-keeping  to  keep;\time  p.  and  col.  1.  27,  jfe  to  eye;  p.  454,  1st  col.  1.  40,  my  to  thy;  p.  469, 

l9t  col.  1.  17,  praUes  to  prayers ;  and  p.  449,  1st  col.  1.  40,  to  have  placed  the  name  Mar^ 

« itll  as  bemg  spoken  to,  .instead  of  as  speaker.    The  quarto  is  right  in  all. 

^^  Nor  right.]  Thb  seems  corrupt.  The  context  requires,  no  irxa  right,  or  something 
to  that  edect.  U'not  conrupt|  it  mayi  by  a  liceutions  construction^  be  interpreted,  'Shew 
<  iier  no  favour.' 
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THE  TRAGEDY  OF  THIERRY  AND  THEODORET.    [Act  5.  ScJeiiEl, 


Forgive  me,  *  gods !  it  comes!  Divinest  sub- 
stance! [sex, 
Kneel,  kneel,  kneel,  every  one!  Saint  of  tby 
If  it  be  for  my  cruelty  thou  contest — 
t)o  ye  see  her,  hoa  i 

Mftrt.  Yes,  sir;  and  you  shall  know  her. 

ThL  Down,  down  aguiul  To  be  revcn|;*d 

for  blood ! 
Sweet  spirit,  I  am  ready.  She  smiles  on  me! 
Oh»  ijlcsbcd  blgn  of  peace! 

Mart.  Go  nearer,  lady. 

Ord.  1  come  to  make  you  happy. 

T/iL  Hear  you  that,  sirs  ?  [crifice ! 

She  comes  to  crown  my  soul :  away,  get  sa* 
tV{)ilst  {  with  \io\y/  honours--^ 

Mart,  She*b  ahve,  sir. 

Thi,  In  everlasting  life;  ^know  it,  friend: 
Ch,  happy,  iiappy  soul! 

Ord,  Alas,  1  Jive,  sir; 
•A  mortal  woman  still. 

Tfiu  Can  spirits  weep  too  ?  JLady, 

Mart.  She  is  no  spirit;  sir;  pray  kiss  her. 
X^  very  gentle  to  him  ! 

Thi.  Stay  I — She's  warm  ;  [brightness. 
And,  by  my  life,  the  same  lips:  Tell  me, 
Are  you  the  same  Ordella  still  ? 

Mart.  The  ^ame,  sir,  [from  ruin. 

Whom  Hcav'ns  and  my  good  angel  stayed 

Thi.  Ki&s  me  again ! 

Ord.  The  same  still,  still  your  servant. 

7yu.  'Tissiie!  I  know  her  now,  Martell. 

Sit  down,  sweet!  [slumber 

Oh,  ^;lebs*d  and  happiest  woman  I — A  dead 
licgins  to  creep  upon  me :  oh,  my  jewel  1 

•Enter  Meuenger  and  Memberge, 

'Ord.  Oh,  sleep,  my  lord ! 

HM,  My  joys  are  too  much  for  me ! 

^9  Ml/  luttf  sirj  and  my  dearest.]  Tliere  are  two  senses  of  this,  which  the  reader  wifl 
ple^ise  to  take  his  choice  of.  If  the  ahovo  poiuU  be  right,  iast  and  dearest  relate  to  her  kias^ 
if  we  point  with  the  old  editions  (which  the  suspicion  of  another  sense  nuule  me  turn  to) 

My  \sLbt  sir,  and  my  dearest, , 
The  sense  will  be,  my  last  and  dearest  lord !  For  sir  is  often  us'd  in  this  its  original  senses 

SctOQrdt 

Ord^la  had  no  other  lords.  The  sel^se  obviously  is,  *  Take  my  last  kiss,  and  the  ant 
affectionate  i  ever  gave.* 

^°  For  your  service.]  Servicei  was  probably  the  original  word  here. 

^*  But  neither  tongue  nor  honour.]  Both  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  Sympson  woold  idcct 

tongue  here^  and  read  tomb,  but  surely  wiiliout  sufficient  reason:  for  tongue  signifies  the 

Juneral  oration,  honour  the  escutcheons  and  other  ceremonies  of  the  funeral,  together  with 

the  monument,  or  whatever  may  shew  respect  to  the  deceased.  As  to  the  character  of  ** 

Jioitf  or  Brunhaudy  though  it  may  perhaps  be  thought  too  shocking  to  appear  upon  the 


Mesi.  Brunhalt,  impatient  of  her  constxaial 

to  see 
Proialdye  tortured,  has  choakM  hersdC 

Mart.  No  morel 
Her  sins  go  with  her! 

jfAi*  Lpve  I  must  die;  I  faint f 
Close  up  my  glasses! 

1  Doctor.  I'he  queen  faints  too,  and  deadly, 
Thi.  One  dying  kiss ! 

Ord.  My  last,  sir,  and  my  dearest^ ! 
And  now,  close  my  eyes  too ! 

Thi.  Thou  perfect  woman! — 
Martell,  the  kingdom's  yours  i  take  MeoH 

berge  to  you. 
And  keep  my  line  alive !  Nay,  weep  not,  lady! 
Take  me !  I  go. 

Ord.  Take  me  tool  Farewell,  Honour! 

IDiebotL 

2  Doctor.  They're  gone  for  ever. 

Mart.  The  peace  of  happy  souls  go  after 
them ! 
Bear  them  unto  their  last  beds,  wiiilst  Istudy 
A  tomb  to  speak  their  loves  whiL»t  old  Timt 

lasted]. 
I  am  your  king  in  sorrows. 

Qmnes*  We  your  subjects!  [nearos! 

Mart.  De  Vitry,  for  your  services ^^  be 
Whip  out  tliese  instrumeutb  of  this  mad  mo- 
ther [came 
From  court,  and  all  good  people;  and,  be- 
She  was  born  noble,  l^t  tliat  title  find  her 
A  private  /grave,  but  neither  tongue  nor  ho- 
nour^*! 
And  now  lead  on! — ^They  that  aball  read 

this  story, 
Shall  find  that  Virtue  lives  in  good,  not  g^ory. 

lExeunt 


history  has  still  reprebeuted  her  as  a  worse  devil  than  our  poets  have  done.  Thierry  and 
Theodoret,  or  Theodihert,  were  her  grand-children,  whose  father  slie  had  poisonM  when  be 
came  i^i  age,  in  order  to  keep  the  government^  in  her  own  hands.  She  irritated  7%amy 
against  Theodibert^  wliom  she  caus'd  him  u>  slay,  and  then  poison'd  Thierry,  in  hopes  that 
the  states  would  have  submitted  to  her  government;  but  her  horrid  wickednesses  being  iaki 
open  to  the  peera  of  France,  she  was  accused  of  having  been  the  murdress  of  ten  kina, 
beside  debauching  her  grand*child  Thierry,  making  him  put  away  a  virtuous  wife,  and  pro- 
viding him  with  misses.  She  was  condemu'd  to  die  rack,  which  slie  sufler^d  diree  days,  wis 
tlten  carryM  about  the  camp  upon  a  camels  back,  afterwards  ty  d  by  the  feet  toawildmaR. 
land  so  dashed  in  pieces*  ^kward. 


TUB 


THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


^This  Play  was  originally  printed  in  quarto  in  the  year  1607.  It  was  aftervrards  Kvived  by 
Sir  William  Davenant,  who  added  a  second  title,  Or,  The  Hungry  Courtier,  and  wrote  a 
new  Prologue  to  it,  printed  in  his  Works,  p.  239,  and  in  the  quarto  of  1G49.  The  titia 
page  of  the  latter  edition  ascribes  it  to  both  Authors :  both  the  Original  and  Davenaot's 
Prologues,  however,  speak  oF,  it  as  the  production  of  but  one;  and  Langbaine  positively 
•ays  it  was  one  of  thoiie  plays  which  Fletcher  wrote  alone.  It  has  not  been  actad  many 
jears. 


PROLOGUE. 


GsMTLCMBK,  inductions'  arc  out  of  date,  and  a  Prologue  in  Tcrse  is  as  stsde  as  a  black 
Ivet  cloak,  and  a  hay  garland ;  therefore  you  shall  have  it  plain  prose,  thus :  if  there  be 
viny  amongst  you  that  come  to  bear  lascivious  scenes,  let  them  depart ;  for  I  do  pronounca 
this,  to  the  atter  discomfort  of  all  two-penny  gallery-men,  you  shall  Ifcive  no  bawdry  in  it : 
OF'if  there  be  any  lurking  amongst  you  in  comers,  with  table-books,  who  hax'e  some  hope  to 

find  fit  matter  to  feed  his malice  on,  let  them  clasp  thesu  up,  and  slink  away,  or  stay  and 

be  converted.  For  he  that  made  this  Play  means  to  please  auditors  so,  as  he  may  be  an 
muditor  himself  hereafter,  and  not  purchase  them  with  the  dear  loss  of  his  ears.  I  dare  not 
ctdl  it  Comedy  or  Tragedy ;  'tis  perfectly  neither :  a  Play  it  is,  which  was  meant  to  make  you 
laugh ;  how  it  will  please  you,  is  not  written  in  my  part :  for  though  you  should  like  it  to-day, 
perhaps  yourselves  know  not  how  you  should  digest  it  to-morrow.  Some  things  iu  it  you 
may  meet  with,  which  are  out  of  the  common  road  :  a  duke  there  is,  aud  the  scene  lies  ii^ 
Italy,  as  those  two  thines  lightly  we  never  miss.  But  you  shall  not  find  in  it  the  ordinary 
aud  over-worn  trade  of  jesting  at  lords,  and  courtiers,  and  citizens,  without  taxation  of  any 
particular  or  new  vice  by  them  found  out,  but  at  the  persons  of  them :  such,  he,  that  mado 
tliis,  thinks  vile,  and  for  his  own  part  vows,  tliat  he  did  never  think,  but  that  a  iordi  lor«l* 
fcporD|  might  be  a  wise  man,  and  a  courtier  au  honest  man^. 


PROLOGUE  AT  THE  REVIVAL. 


Ladies,  take't  as  a  secret  in  your  ear, 
Instead  of  homage,  and  kind  welcome  here, 
.1  heartily  could  wish  you  all  were  gone; 
for  if  you  stay,  good   faith,  we  arc  un- 
done. 


Alas !  you  now  expect,  the  usual  wayjr 
Of  our  address,  which  is  your  sex's  praise: 
But  wo  to-night,  unluckily,  must  speak 
Such  things  will  make  your  lovers'  heer(« 
strings  break, 


■  InduettorU.]  Such  as  precede  Cynthia's  Revels,  Bartholomew-Fair,  The  Taming  of  the 
Shrew,  and  many  other  plays  of  that  period.  By  the  former  of  those  we  learn,  that  it  whs 
Usunl  for  the  speakeY  of  a  prologue,  in  those  tunes,  to  be  habited  iu  a  black  cloak:  it  is 
possible  the  custom  of  dressing  in  black,  which  continued  to  be  the  fashion  for  prologue* 
speakers  until  very  lately,  was  derived  from  hence.         A. 

^  From  this  prologue  as  well  a'i  a  tiiousHud  other  passages  in  our  authors,  it  is  very 
•vident  that  their  plays  were  in  the  a£;e  they  ijv'd  romarkahle  for  the  decency  and  delicacy 
of  their  language;  though  several  of  their  exprcbsious  are  become  now  very  gross,  and  are 
apt  to  give  oti'ence  to  modest  ears;  but  they  ouy,bt  to  be  judged  by  the  fa^nou  of  tbt  age  chey 
lived  io^  not  by  that  which  now  reigns.        Seward^ 

Be-fie 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


[Act  1.  Soeie  L 


Be-lie  your  virtues,  and  your  beauties  stain, 
With  words,  contri/d  long  since,  in  your 

disdain. 
Tis  strange  you  stir  not  yet;  not  all  this  while 
Lift  up  your  fans  to  hide  a  scornful  sinile ; 
Whisper,  or  jog  your  lords  to  steal  away, 
So  leave  us  t'act,  unto  ourselves,  our  play: 
Then  sure,  there  may  be  hope,  yon  can 

subdue 
Your  patience  to  endure  an  act  or  two ; 
Nay  more,  when  you  are  told  our  poet's  rage 
Pursues  but  one  example,  which  tliat  age 
Wherein  he  liv'd  produced;  and  we  rely 
Not  on  the  truth,  but  the  variety. 
His  muse  believed  not  what  she  then  did  write ; 
Her  wings  were  wont  to  make  a  nobler  flight. 


Soar'd  high,  and  to  die  stats  your  aa  did 


raise 


For  which,  full  twenty  years  he  wore  tbebiji 
'Twas  he  reduced  Evadne  from  her  scon, 
And  taught  the  sad  Aspati't  how  to  moui; 
Cxave  Aretiinsa's  love  a  glad  relief; 
And  made  Paiitliea  elt^nt  in  grie£ 
If  those  great  trophies  of  his  noble  mue 
Cannot  one  humour  'gainst  your  sei  escdx^ 
Which  we  present  to-night,  yoall  fiodani 
How  to  make  good  the  Ubel  in  oar  play: 
So  you  are  cruel  to  yourselves ;  whiLt  lie 
(Safe  m  the  fame  of  his  integrity) 
Will  be  a  prophet,  not  a  poet  ihougbt, 
•And  this  flue  web  last  long,  tho'  looiely 
wrought. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 


Dure  of  Milav,  in  love  with  Oriana. 
Count  V  a  lore. 
GoNDARiNO,  ^/te  Woman-Hater. 
.Arrioo,  a  Courtier. 
Lucio,  a  weak  formal  Statesman. 
liAZARiLLo,  a  voluptuous  Smell-Feost. 
Boy,  Laaarillds  Servant, 
Mercer,  a  Dupe,  and  an  ajected  admirer  of 

Learning, 
Pandar. 


Two  Intelligencers. 
Secretary  to  Lucio, 
Gentleman. 
Servants^  6cc, 

Ortana,  Sister  to  Valore. 

Fran^cissina,  \  ^  ^^5«^«»«fc 
A  deaf  Gentlewouan. 
Ladies. 


SCENE,  Milan. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Duke,  Arrigo,  and  Lucio, 

Duke.  ^''piS  now   the  sweetest  time 


for 


sleep ;  tbe^night  is 
Scarce  spent :  Arrigo,  what's  o'clock  ? 

'Jrr.  i'^ist  four.  [up  ? 

Duke,  Is  it  so  much,  and  yet  the  morn  not 
See  yonder,  where  the  shame-fac^d  maiden 

comes : 
Into  our  sight  how  gently  doth  she  slide. 
Hiding  her  chaste  cheeks,  like  a  modest  bride, 
With  a  red  veil  of  blushes;  as  is  siie^. 
Even  such  all  modest  virtuous  women  be ! 
Why  thinks  your  lordship  I  am  up  so  soon? 


Lucio,  About  some  weighty  state-ptott 

Duke.  And  what  thinks 
Your  knighthood  of  it? 

AtT,  I  do  think,  to  core  [weskk 

Some  strange  corruptions  in  the  commoB- 

Duke,  YouVe  well  conceited  ofyouisdws 

to  think 
I  chuse  you  out  to  bear  me  company 
In  such  affairs  and  business  of  state : 
But  am  not  I  a  pattern  for  all  princes, 
That  break  my  soft  sleep  for  my  w\>^ 
Ami  not  carei  ul  ?  very  provicjent  ?      [good? 

Lucio.  Your  grace  is  careful. 

Arr.  Very  provident..  [working  plofi 

Duke,  Nay,  knew  yoa  how  my*  senouh 


3  As  if  she.]  This  nonsensical  lection  is  in  all  editions  but  the  first  quarto. 

^My  serious  working  ;>/o/..]  I  never  think  it  right  to  di«rard  good  lense  because  anotte 
leadmp  appears  preferable,  but  a  compound  word,  *ccrc^i.<,ryci4  occui r'd  at  fiwt  ^hlM 
was  rejected  as  unnecessary,  'till  reading  three  lines  below  Arr^o's  answer 
■  You  secretly  will  cross  some  other  state,  ' 

CoDceni 


Ifit  1.  Sbeoe  1.] 


THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


4ft 


Concern  tbe  whole  estates  of  aH  my  saljectSy 
Ay^    and  tbeir    lives;    then^    Lucio^    thou 

wooldbC  swear,  • 
[  were  a  loving  prince. 

]jucio,  I  tiiiok  yoQf  grace 
Intends  to  walk  the  public  streets  disgttii»*d, 
To  see  the  streets*  disorders. 

Ihike,  Titt  not  so.  [states, 

Arr,  You  secretly  will  cross  some  other 
That  do  cons,  ire  against  you. 

Duke,  Weij^htier  far:  [cause; 

You  are  my  friends,  and  you  shall  1*ave  the 

I  break  my  slef*|js  thus  soon  to  nee  a  wench. 

Lucio,  YouVe  wondrous  careful  tor  your 

sobiects*  good! 

Arr.  You  are  a  very  loving  prince  indeed! 
JDuke.  Thift  care  I  take  for  them^  when 
their  dull  eyes 
Are  clos'd  with  heavy  slumbers. 

Arr,  Then  you  rise 
To  see  your  wenches. 

LoLcio,  What  Milan  beauty  hath  the  pow'r 
To  cliarm  her  sovereign's  eyes^,  and  break  his 
sleeps  ? 

I>uke.  Sister  to  count  Valore !  she's  a  maid 
Would  make  a  priuce  forget  his  throne  and 

state. 
And  lowly  kneel  to  her:  the  general  fate 
Of  all  mortality,  is  hers  to  give ; 
As  she  disiposctti,  so  we  die  and  live. 

Lucio,  My  lord,  the  day  grows  clear;  the 
court  will  rise.  [head  ^, 

Duke.  We  stay  too  long. — Is  tb<»  umorana's 
As  we  commanded,  sent  to  the  sad  Goiuin- 
Our  general  ?  [rino, 

Arr*  "lis  sent.  • 
Duke,  But  btay !  where  shines 
That  light? 

Arr,  Tis  in  the  chamber  of  LazarillQ. 
Duke,  Lazarillo?  what  is  he? 
Arr,  A  courtier,  my  lord  ; 
And  one  that  I  wonder  your  grace  knows  not, 
for  [predecessors. 

He  bath  followed  your  court,  and  your  last 
From  place  to  place,  any  tinte  this  seven  year, 
Aa  faithfully  as  your  spits  and  your  dripping- 
pans 
Have  done,  and  almost  as  greasily. 

Duke.^OXit  we  know  him:   as  we  have 
beard,  he  keeps 
A  calendar  of  all  the  famous  dishes 


Of  meaty  that  have  been  in  tbe  conrt,  e'er 
since  [can  thrusK 

Our  great-grandfather*s  time;  and  when  he 
In  at  no  table,  he  makes  his  meat  of  that. 

Lucio.  The  very  same,  my  lord. 
Duke.  A  courtier  calFst  thou  him  ? 
Believe  me,  I  ucio,  there  be  many  .such 
i^bout  our  court,  respected,  as  they  think, 
Ev'n  by  ourself.     Wiih  thee  I  will  be  plain: 
Wc  princes  do  use  to  prefer  many  for  no- 
thing, 
And  to  take  particular  and  free  knowledge^ 
Almost  in  the  nature  of  acquaintance,  of 

many 
Whom  we  do  u<;e  only  for  our  pleasures; 
And  do  give  lamely  to  numbers, 
More  out  of  policy  to  be  thought  liberal, 
And    by  that  means  to  make  the  people 

strive 
To  deserve  our  love,  than  to  reward 
Any  particular  desert  of  theirs  [hear 

To  wliom  wc  give !  and  do  suffer  ourselves  to 
Flatterers,  more  for  recreation 
Than  for  love  of  it,  tho'  we  seldom  hate  it: 
And  yet  we  know  all  these;  and  when  we 

please,  [about. 

Can  touch  the  wheel,  and  turn  their  names 

Lucio.  I  wonder  they   that   know   their 

states  so  well. 
Should  fancy  such  base  slaves. 

Duke.  Thou  wonder'st,  Lucio  ?  [Milan, 
Dost  not  thou  think,  if  thou  wert  duke  of 
Thou  shouldst  be  flatter'd  ? 

Lucio.  I  know,  my  li)rd,  I  would  noL 

Duke,  W^hy,  so  I  thought  *till  I  was  duke; 

I  thought 
I  should  have  left  me  no  more  flatterers 
Than  there  are  now  plaiu'ilealers ;  and  yet, 
I'or  all  this  my  resolution,  1  am  most 
Palpably  flatter'd :  the  poor  man  may  loath 
Covctousness  and  flattery,  but  fortune  ^ill 
Alter  the  mind  when  tlie  wind  turns;  thero 

may 
Be  well  a  little  conflict,  but  it  will  drive 
The  billows  before  it.     Arrign,  it  grows  late; 
For  see,  frTir  Tethys  liath  undone  the  bars 
To  Phcehus*  team  ;  and  his  unrival'd  light 
Hathchas'd  the  morning's  modest  blush  away: 
Now  must  we  to  our  love.     Bright  Paphiau 

(jiieen, 
Thou  C^tlierenn  goddess,  that  delights 


♦  Her  sovereign  eye$.]  First  quarto  and  Seward  read  as  in  text. 

^  The  umbrana.]  In  another  passage,  this  fish  is  called  an  umbrane;  and  is  probably  the 
same  which  Cotgrave  describes  in  tie  following  manner,  under  the  name  of  an  um^nne: 
'  A  great-eyed,  round-tongued,  small-toothed,  and  holesome  sea-6sh,  which  hath  certainc 

*  barres  over  crosse  lier  backe,  and  growing  often  to  the  bigiiesse  of  a  mai^re,  is  sometimes 
«  taken  for  it.*  Florio,  in  his  *  Worlde  of  Wordes,'  folio,  1598,  voce  umbrine,  calls  it  *  a 
^  kinde  of  fish,  which  some  take  to  be  the  halybut;'  and  Cotgrave,  who,  as  before,  says  it  is 
•onaetimes  taken  for  a  maigre,  gives  the  following  account  of  the  latter:  '  A  great  and  skalie 

*  fisb,  having  a  wattle  on>hts  chinne,  two  holes  on  the  top  of  his  beake  neerc  his  eyes;  and 
'  two  stones  within  his  head  of  some  vertue  (as  is  Supposed)  against  the  cholicke:  the 
^  French^o  tearme  him  thus,  not  because  be  is  leane,  but  because  by  the  whitenesse  of  bis 

*  flesh  he  seems  io ;  bowsoever,  and  howsoever  he  be  dressed,  he  is  reasonable  good 
^0ieat/       A^ 

la 


> 
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THK  WOMAN-HATER- 


l^Act  1.  Scene  2» 


To  have  devou^d  her,  trith  more  lunging  i%lit 
Expect  the  coiuiog  of  some  hardy  kuigfaty 
That  might  have  quell'd  his  pride,  and  set 

her  free, 
Than  I  with  longing  sight  have  look'd  for  tbee. 

Boy.   Your  Peraeus  is  come,  master,  that 

wib  destroy  him ; 
The  very  comfort  of  whose  presence  shuts 
I'he  monster  huni^er  from  your  yelping  gutSL 

Las.  Brief,  boy,  brief! 
Discourbe  the  service  of  each  several  tabl* 
Coinpendioubly. 

Bo^»  Here  is  a  bill  of  all,  sir. 

Laz.  Give  it  me! 
A  bill  of  all  the  several  services  this  day 
Appointed  »or  every  table  in  the  court: 
Ay,  thi6  is  it  on  which  my  hopes  rely ; 
Within  ihib  paper  all  my  joys  are  clos'd! 
Boy,  open  it,  and  read  it  with  reverence. 

hoi/.  lor  th* captain  of  the  gyaid'a caUe^ 

three  chines 
Of  beef,  and  two  joles  of  sturgeon. 

La2.  A  portly  seriice,  f^^ 

But  gross,  gross.    Proceed  to  th' dukes  own 
Dear  boy,  to  the  duke's  owu  table! 

hot/.  For  the  dukc*s  own  table. 
The  head  of  an  umbrana, 

Laz.  Is  it  possible  ? 
Can  Heaven  be  so  propitious  to  the  duke? 

Boy,  Yes,  111  assure  you,  sir,  'tis  possible; 
Heaven  is  so  propitious  to  him. 

Laz.  Why  then, 
He  is  the  richest  prince  alive!  He  were 
The  wealthiest  monarch  in  all  Europe,  iiad  he 
No  other  territories,  dominion^ 
Provinces,  seats,  nor  palaces,  but  only 
That  umbrane's  head. 

Boy.  Tis  very  fresli  and  sweet,  sir ; 
The  £sh  was  taken  but  this  nigbt,  wad  the 

head. 
As  a  rare  novelty,  appointed  by  [table. 

Special  commandmeut  for  tlic  dukes  owa 
This  dinner. 

Laz.  If  poor  unworthy  I  may  come  to 
Of  this  most  sacred  dish,  I  here  do  vow 
(If  that  blind  huswife  Fortune  will  bestoi 
But  means  on  me)  to  keep  a  somj 

house, 
A  board  groaning  under  the  heavy  burden 
Of  the  beast  that  cheweth  the  cud. 
And  the  fowl  that  cutteth  the  air :  it  sliall 
Not,  like  the  table  of  a  country  justice. 
Be  sprinkled  over  with  ail  manner  of 
Cheap  Ballads,    sliced     beef,    giblets,  aaj 

pettitoes, 
To  fill  up  room ;  nor  should  there  aland 
Any  great,  cumbersome,  un-cut-up  pies, 
At  the  nether  end,  filled  with  moas  and 

stones. 
Partly  to  make  a  show  with,  and  partly 
To  keep  the  lower  mess  from  eatin^TiiorBfaall 

My 

«  ne  Imer  mest.]  That  i^  those  who  used  to  set  at  the  table  below  the  salt;  a  cnsfom 
frequently  mentioned  m  our  ancient  writen,    Mr.  Wlmlley  gives  tba  foUowing  accoutf  af 


In  stirring  glances,  and  art  still  thyself 
More  toying  than  thy  team  of  sparrows  be ; 
Thou  laugiiing  Brecina,  oh,  inspire 
Her  heart  with  love,  or  lessen  my  desire ! 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  II. 

Enter  Lazarilio  and  Boy. 

Laz.  Go,  run,  search,  pry  in  every  nook 
•  and  angle 

O'th' kitchens,  larders,  and  pastcries; 
Know   what    meat's    boil'd,    bak'd,    roast, 

stewed,  fried,  or  sous'd,  [directly. 

At  this  dinner,  to  be  serv*d  directly,  or  in* 
To  every  several  table  in  the  court ; 
Se  gone ! 

£oy.  I  nm ;  hut  not  so  fast  as  ^ 
Your  moutii   will  do  uppn   the  stroke  of 

eleven.  [Eiit. 

Laz.   What  an  excellent  thing  did  God 

Lebtow  .  [stomach! 

Vpou  man,  when  he  did  give  him  a  good 
"^   '  What  unbounded  graces  there  are  pour'd 
Upon  them  that  have  tlie  continual  command 
ih*  the  very  \te%t  of  tliese  blessings!  Tis 
^n  excellent  thing  to  be  a  prince;  he  is 
Serv'd  with  such  admirable  variety  of  fare, 
Such  innutnerable  choice  of  deiicates; 
His  tables  are  full  fraught  with  most  nou- 
^  rishiiig  food,  [wines ; 

And  his  cupboards  heavy  laden  with  rich 
His  court  is  still  iill'd  with  most  pleasing 

varieties: 
In  tiie  summer  his  palace  is  full  of  green-geese, 
And  in  winter  it  swanneth  woodcocks. 
Oh,  thou  [>oddess  of  plenty ! 
Fill  roe  this  day  with  some  rare  deiicates, 
And  I  will  every  year  most  constantly. 
As  this  day,  celebrate  a  sumptuous  feast 
(If  thou  wilt  send  me  victuals)  in  thine 

honour ! 
And  to  it  shall  be  bidden,  for  thy  sake, 
liv'n  all  the  valiaut  stomachs  in  the  court; 
All  short-cloaked  knights,    and    all  cross- 
gartered  gentlemen ; 
All  pump  and  pantofle,  foot-cloth  riders; 
With  all  the  swarming  generation 
Of  Ions;  stocks,  short  pained  hose,  and  huge 

stuffed  doublets :  [yet 

All  these  shall  eat,  and,  which  is  more  than 
Hath  e'er  been  seen,  they  shall  be  satisfied  !•«- 
I  wonder  my  ambassador  returns  not. 

Enter  Boy. 

'Boy.  Here  I  am,  master. 

Laz.  And  welcome! 
Never  did  that  sweet  virgin  in  her  smock, 
Faircheek'd  Andromeda,  when  to  the  rock 
Her  ivory  limbs  were  chain'd,  and  straight 

before 
A  huge  sea-monster,  tumbling  to  the  shore. 


Act  1.  Scene  S.] 
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^y  meat  come  io  8iieaking,ltkethecicyservice, 
One  dish  a  Quarter  of  au  iiour  after  another, 
Aadgone  as  ittbeybad  appointed  to  meet  there. 
And  had  mistook  the  hour ;  nor  should  it, 
Xike  the  new  court  service,  come  in  iu  hn^te, 
Jis  if  it  fain  would  be  gone  again,  aUcoui-ses 
At  once,  like  a  hunting  breakfast ;  but  I 
Would  have  my  several  courses,  and  my  dishes 
Wellfiird :  my  first  course  should  be  brought  in 
After  the  ancient  manner,  by  a  score 
Qf  old  bleer-ey'd  Bervingmen,in  long  blue  coats, 
(Marry,  they  shall  bay  silk,  facing,  and  buttons 
Themselves)  but  that's  by  the  way. 

Boif.  Master, 
The  time  calls  on ;  will  you  be  walking  ? 

Lax.  Follow,  boy,  follow ! 
My  guts  were  half  an  hour  since  in  the  privy 
,  kitchen.  [Eveunt, 

SCENE  III. 
Enier  Valore  and  Oriana. 

Ori.  Faith,  brother,!  must  needs  ^o yonder. 

VaL  And  i'faith,  sister,  what  will  you  do 

yonder? 

OrL  I  know  the  lady  Honoria  wUl  be  glad 
To  see  me. 

VaL  Glad  to  see  yon?  Faith,  the  hidv 
Honoria  cares  for  you  as  she  doth  for  all 
Other  young  ladies ;  she  is  glad  to  see  you. 
And  wiU  shew  you  the  privy-garden,  and  tell 

you  [you  have 

liow many  gowns  the  duchess  had.    Marry,  if 
£ver  an  ola  uncle,  that  would  be  a  lord, 
Or  ever  a  kinsman  that  hath  done  a  murder. 
Or  committed  a  robbery,  and  will  give 
Good  store  of  money  to  procure  his  pardon^ 
Tlien  the  lady  Uonoria  will  be  glad  to  see 

you. 


Ori,  Ay,  but  they  say  one  shall  see^na 
The  court.  fsigbts  at 

VaL  I'll  tell  yon  what  you  sltali  see ; 
You  shall  see  many  faces  oi^  man*s  making, 
Fur  you  shall  find  very  few  as  God 
Left  them :  ^nd  ^ou  shall  see  many  legs  too; 
Amongst  the  rest  you  shall  behold  one  pair. 
The  feet  of  which  were  iu  times  past  sock* 

less,  but  are  now,  [thiiigis). 

Thro'  the  change  of  time  (tlsat  alters  all 
Very  strangely  become  the  legs  of  a  knight 
And  a  courtier;  auotiier  pair  you  sliall  see, 
That  were  Iieir^apparent  legs  to  a  glover. 
These  legs  hope  shortly  to  be  lionoarable; 
When  they  pass  by  they  will  bow,  and  the 

mouth  [courtship ; 

To  these  legs  will  seem  to  offer  you  some 
It  will  swear,  but  it  will  lie ;  hear  it  not ! 

Ori  Why,  and  are  not  these  fine  sights? 

VaL  Sister, 
In  seriousness  you  yet  are  yoimg,  and  fair ; 
A  fair  young  maid,  and  apt-— 

Ori.  Apt? 

Fal.  Exceeding  apt ; 
Apt  to  be  drawn  to — 

Ori.  To  what?  [dispraise; 

Val.  To  that  you  slK>uld  not  be;  'tis  no 
She  is  not  bid  tliat  hath  desire  to  iU, 
But  slie  that  liath  no  power  to  rule  that  will : 
For  there  yoa  shall  be  woo'd  in  other  kinds 
Than  yet  your  years  have  known ; 
The  chiefe$t  men  will  seem  to  throw  them* 

selves      I 
As  vassals  at  your  service,  kiss  your  band. 
Prepare  you  banquets,  masques,  shows,  aU 

iuticements 
That  wit  aud  lust  together  can  devisev 
To  draw  a  lady  from  the  state  of  grace 


the  manner  in  which  ODr  i^pcestors  were  usually. seated  at  their  meals:  ^-The  tables  being 

*  long,  the  salt  was  commonly  placed  about  the  middle,  and  served  as  a  kind  of  boundary  ta 

*  the  different  quality  of  the  guests  invited.  Those  of  distinction  were  ranked  above ;  the 
'  ^pace  b^lqw  was  assigned  to  the  dependants,  or  inferior  relations  of  Uie  master  of  the 
'  house.  A(i  allusion  to  this  custom  occurs  iq  a  satire  of  bishop  Hall.  As  it  is  h\i%  shorty 
'  tli^  reader  perhaps^  will  not  be.  displeased  if  £  transcribe  the  whole : 

"  A  gentle  squire  would  gladly  entertain 

''  Into  his  house  some  trencher  chaplain ; 

**  Some  wiUing  man,  that  might  instruct  his  sons, 

<<  And  that  would  stc^nd  to  good  conditions. 

'*  First,  that  he  lie  upon  the  truckle  lied, 

''  Whilst  his  young  m^ter  lieth  o'er  his  hevuis 

**  Secondly,  tnat  he  do  on  no  de&ult, 

'<  Ever  presume  to.  sit  above  tkfi  Malt, 

**  Third,  that  he  never  chaivi^e  his  trencher  twice« 

*'  Fourth,  that  he  use  all  common  courtesies ; 

*'  Sit  bare  at  meals,  and  one  Mf  rise  and  wait. 

**  Last,  that  he  never  hijs  young  master  beat, 

"  But  he  must  ask  his  mother  to  define, 

*^  How  many  jerks  she  would  bis  breech  should  line« 

**  A\\  these  observ*d,  lie  could  contented  be, 

**  To  give  five  marks,  and  winter  Uveiy.' 
^  Again,  by  a  reference  to  this  fashion,  we  are  told  m  a  little  piece,  called  News  from  the 
^  Lower  End  of  the  Table,  that  the  best  company  makes  the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  not 
'  tlie  salt-celler.    This  casV>m  is  yet  preserved  at  the  lard<4nayor*9^  and  some  other  publick 
'  tables.'        fi. 
VOL.IIL  5  P  To 
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To  an  old  1ady*widow*s  gpitlery; 

And  (bey  will  praise  your  virtues;  beware  that! 
1  lie  only  way  to  turn  a  woman  wliore. 
Is  to  commend  her  chastity :  you'll  go  f^ 

Ori.  I  would  go,  if  it  were  but 
Only  to  shew  yuu,  that  I  could  be  there, 
And  be  mov'd  with  none  of  these  tricks. 

VaL  Your  servants 
Are  ready  ? 

OrL  An  hour  since. 

VaL  Well,  if  you  come  [shall  be 

Off  clear  from  this  hut  service,  your  praise 
The  greater.    Farewell,  sister! 

Ori.  Farewell,  brother!  [sence 

Val,  Once  more !  If  you  stay  in  the  pre* 
Till  candle-light,  keep  on  the  foreside  o'th' 

curtain ; 
And,  do  you  hear,  take  heed  of  the  old  bawd. 
In  the  cloth  of  tissue  sleeves,  and  the  knit 

mittens ! 
Farewell,  sister!— Now  am  I  idle;  I  would 

Vd  been  [Exit  OH, 

A  scholar,  that  I  might  have  studied  now  i 
Tiie  punishment  of  meaner  men  is,  they  have 
Too  much  to  do ;  our  only  misery  is. 
That  without  company  wc  know  not  what 
To  do.     I  must  take  some  of  the  common 
OF  uur  nobility,  which  is  thus:  [courses 

If  I  can  find  no  company  that  likes  me^. 
Pluck  off  ray  hatband,  throw  an  old  cloak  over 
My  face,  and,  as  if  I  would  not  be  known. 
Walk  hastily  thro*  the  streets,  'till  I  be 
Discovered;  then  *  There  goes  count  Such-a- 


one. 


[says  another: 

Says  one ;   '  There  goes  count  Such-a^one,' 

*  Look  how  fast  he  goes,'  says  a  third : '  Tliere*s 

some  [fourth ; 

'  Great  matters  in  hand  questionless,  says  a 


When  all  my  .business  is  to  have  them  say  to. 

This  hath  been  used. 

Or,  if  I  can  find  any  company*, 

III  after  dinner  to  the  stage  to  see         [bate 

A  play ;  where  when  I  first  cnater,  yoa  sbaB 

A  murmur  in  the  house,  ev*ry  one 

That  does  not  know  cries,  *  What  noblemaa 

is  that?* 
All  the  ^Uants  on  the  stage  rise,  veil  to  me, 
Kiss  their  hand,  offer  Tne  their  places ;  tbea 
I  pick  out  some  one,  whom  I  please  to  gi«ce 
Among  the  rest^,  take  his  seat,  use  it,  throw 
My  cloak  over  my  face,  and  laogb  at  him: 
The  poor  gentleman  imagines  himself  most 

highly 
Graced,  thinks  all  the  auditors  esteem  lum 
One  of  my  bosom-friends,  and  in  right  special 
Regard  with  me«  But  here  comes  a  gentle- 
man, [either 
That  I  hope  will  make  me  better  sport  than 
Street  or  stage  fooleries.    Tliis  man  lores 


Enter  Lazarillo  and  JBoy« 

To  eat  good  meat;  always  provided. 
He  do  not  pay  for*t  himself.  He  goes  [becaase 
By  the  name  of  the  Hungry  Courtier;  nanyy 
I  think  that  name  will  not  sufficiently 
Distinguish  him  (for  no  doubt  he  harfa 
More  fellows  there)  his  name  is  Lazarillo; 
He  is  none  of  tliese  same  ordinary-eaters***; 
That  will  devour  three  breakrasts^  and  as 
many  ^  [^«j 

Dinners,  without  any  prejudide  to  their  be- 
Drinkings,  or  suppers ;  but  he  badi  a  more 
Courtly  kind  of  hunger,  and  dotli  hunt  more 
Af^er  novelty  than  plenty.  1*11  over-liearbni. 
Laz,  Oh,  thou  most  itching  kindly  appe^ 
tite". 

Which 

'  Likes  me;]  i.  e.  Pleases  me.  So,  in  King  Lear,  Kept  says,  act  ii.  scene  2,  *  His  counte> 
nance  likes  me  not;'  and,  in  the  Maid's  Tragedy, 

What  look  likes  yon  bestf  R. 

*  Or  iflcnnfind  any  company.]  As  he  describes  his  coming  into  the  playhouse  alone,  this 
seems  a  second  expediept  to  pass  away  time  for  want  of  company  at  home.  I  therefore  read 
caiCt  for  can,  Reward, 

We  see  no  objection  to  the  old  text 

^  To  urace  among  the  rest,]  All  this  speech,  and  far  the  greatest  part  of  the  play,  was 
printed  before  as  prose;  thougfi  most  of  it  runs  easily  into  a  familiar  verse.  I  don't  change 
among  here,  as  the  sense  is  much  the  same  as  above^  but  the  latter  seems  the  more  natunl 
preposition.  Seward, 

'^  He  is  none  o^  these  ordnary  eaters.^  Here  I  was  puzzled  to  make  out  the  measure,  a 
syllable  being  wanting,  and  I  thought  to  nave  resolved  none  into  not  onty  but  lookii^  in  the 
old  quarto,  I  found  same  was  the  monosyllable  that  the  late  editions  had  dropt.  'Hiis  is  a 
strong  proof  that  the  whole  was  that  kind  of  familiar  verse  that  I  place  it  in.  By  ordmasy 
eaters  I  believe  we  should  not  understand  common  eaters  but  ordnary  eaters^  or  eaters  at  onik 
naries,  where  great  eaters  frequently  crowd,  as  they  can  have  more  for  their  money  thaa 
when  they  pay  for  their  meat  by  weight :  this  seems  more  humorous  than  the  former  inter* 
pretacion,  tnough  that  also  will  well  suit  the  context.  Setrard, 

We  think  ordinaryin  this  place  has  no  extraordinary  sense,  but  signifies  merely  roniaiofi.  The 
scene  seems  to  be  loose  verse ;  but  we  have  endeavoured  to  clividc  it  more  naturally  and  do- 
merouslv  than  Seward,  and  nearer  in  general  to  the  quarto.  It  is  sometimes,  however,  at 
any  rate,  very  rugged. 

''  OA,  thou  most  itrhiog  kindly  appetite,]  There  is  great  liumour  in  the  pomp  of  LazariU^s 
stile,  but  here,  I  believe,  it  has  been  a  iitne  degraded  by  the  epithet  kindly.  As  itching  ex* 
presses  the  troublesome  efiects  of  the  appetite,  so  kindly  may  be  tliought  well  adapted  to  the 

pleasing 
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Which  every  creature  in  his  stomach  feels, 
Ohy  leate,  leave  yet  at  last  thus  to  torment 
Thrt>e  several  saliacU  have  I  sacrific'd,   [me ! 
Sedew'd  with  precious  oil  aad  vinefcar, 
Jliready  to  appease  tliy  greedy  wrath. 
Boy! 

JBoy.  Sir? 

Lax,  Will  the  count  speak  with  roe? 

B<nf.  One  of 
His  gentlemen  is' gone  to  inform  him  of 
Your  coming,  sir. 

Laz.  There  is  no  way  left  [ing 

For  me  to  compass  this  fish-head,  but  by  be- 
Preseutly  made  known  to  the  duke. 

hoy.  That  will  be  hard,  sir. 

Laz,  When  I  have  tasted  of  thissacred  dish, 
T'ben  shall  my  bones  rest  iu  my  fathers  tomb 
}o  peace;  then  shall  I  die  most  willingly, 
And  as  a  dish  be  serv'd  to  satisfy 
Deatii's  hunger ;  and  I  will  be  buried  thos : 
2dy  bier  shall  be  a  charger  borne  by  four. 
The  coffin  where  I  He  a  powd'ring-tub, 
Bestrewed  with  lettuce,  and  coul  sallad-herbs; 
"My  winding-sheet  of  tansies;  thei>lack  guard 
Shall  be  my  solemn  mourners;  and  instead 
Of  ceremonies,  wholsome  burial  prsiyers; 
A  printed  dirge  in  rhime'%  shall  oury  me. 
Instead  of  tears  let  them  ^ur  capon-sauce 
Upon  my  hearse,  and  salt  instead  of  dust, 
Manchets  for  stones;    for    otlier  glorious 

shields 
Give  me  a  voider;  and  above  my  hearse, 
for  a  tnitch  sword,  my  naked  knife  stuck  up! 

[Valor e  ducovers hkniclf. 

Boy»  Master,  the  count^s  here. 

Lag,  Where  ? — My  lonl,  I  do 
Beseech  you— 

Val,  You  are  very  welcome,  sir; 
I  pray  you  stand  up;  you  shall  dine  with  me. 

Laz,  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  by  the 

love 
1  still  have  home  to  your  honourable  house — 


Val,  Sir,  what  need  all  this?  you  shall  dine 
I  pray  rise.  [with  me. 

Lmz.  Perhaps  your  lordship  takes  me 
For  one  of  these  same  fellows,  that  do,  as  it 

were, 
Kespect  victuals. 

Val,  Oh,  sir,  bv  no  means. 

Laz,  Your  lordship 
Has  often  promib*d,  tiiat  whensoever 
I  should  affect  greuCness,  your  own   hand 

should  help 
To  raise  me. 

Val,  And  so  much  still  assure  yourself  of. 

Laz,  And  tho'  I  must  confess  Fve  ever 

shunn'd  / 

Popularity,  by  the  example  of  others. 
Yet  I  do  now  feel  myseli  a  little 
Ambitious:  your  lordship  is  great, 
And,  tho'  young,  yet  a  privy-K^ounsellor. 

Val,  I  pray  you,  sir,  leap  into  the  matter; 
What  would  you  have  me  do  for  you? 

Laz.  I  would  entreat 
Your  lordship  to  makemc  known  to  the  duke. 

Val,  \N  hen,  sir  ? 

Laz.  Suddenly,  my  lord;  I  would  ha\'e  you 
Present  me  unto  him  this  morning. 

Val.  It  shall  riiim 

Be  done :  but  for  what  virtues  would  you  have 
Take  notice  of  you  ? 

Laz,  Your  lordship  shall  know 
That  presently. 

Val,  Tis  picy  of  this  fellow;  he  is 
Of  good  wit  and  sulhcicnt  understanding. 
When  he*s  not  troubled  with  thisgreedy  wonn. 

Laz.  'Faith  you  may  entreat  him  to  take 

notice  of  me 
For  any  thing ;  for  being  an  excellent  farrier, 
For  playing  well  at  span-counter,  or  sticking 

knives 
In  walls,  for  being  impudent,  or  for  nothing; 
Why  may  not  I  be  a  favourite  on  the  sudden? 
I  see  nothing  against  it. 


pleasing  effects  of  it;  but  as  the  change  of  a  sin^  letter  gives  a  much  more  pompous  word. 
It  seems  highly  probable  that  kifigly  was  the  true  reading,  for  Lazarillo  had  before  made  the 
whole  glory  of  a  prince  to  consist  in  satiating  hb  royal  maw.  Seward. 

We  thiuk  the  text  far  preferabkw 
instead 


«a 


Of  cerenumiesy  who\Bome  burial  pray'rif 

A  printed  dirge  in  rhime  shall  bury  me,]  If  he  would  have  no  ceremonies  nor  prayers,  it 
is  probable  we  should  retid  fulsome^  or  perhaps,  as  wholsome  is  a  word  proper  to  LazariUo,  tlie 
following  transposition  may  have  been  the  original, 

■  ■  instead 
Of  ceremonies,  printed  burial  prayers, 
A  whoUome  dirge  in  rhime  shall  bury  me. 
JL  dirge  in  this  sense  may  signify  verses  setting  forth  the  wholsomeness  and  excellency  of 

food  eating.     Dirge  is  derived  irom  the  Latin  word  divide,  which  begins  a  part  of  the  Popish 
itany.    The  u^ore  I  consider  this  latter  coi\jecture,  the  more  probable  it  appears;  I  shall 
therefore  venture  it  into  the  text.  Seward^ 

The  old  text  is  very  good,  and  should  not  be  changed:  he  first  says,  there  shall  be  at  btt 
-faneral, 

'  Instead  of  ceremonies,  wholsome  burial  pray'rs;* 
and  then  proceeds  to  specify,  that 

'  A  printed  dirge  in  rhime  shall  bury  him/ 
instead  of  the  usual  service. 

3  P  2  Vai 
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VaL  Not  S9y  sir ; 
I  know  youVe  not  the  fiice  to  be  a  favourite 
On  tlie  sudden. 

Laz*  Why  then,  you  shall  present  me 
As  a  gentleman  well  qualified,  or  one 
Extraordinary  seen  in  divers  strange  myste- 

VaL  In  what, sir?  as  how?  [ries. 

Lax.  Marry  as  thus — 

Enter  Intelligencer, 

VaL  Yonder's 
My  old  spirit,  that  hath  haunted  me  daily, 
Ever  since  I  was  a  privy-counsellor ; 
I  must  be  rid  of  him.    I  pray  you  stay  there; 
I  am  a  little  busy;  I  will  speak 
With  you  presently. 

Lax.  You  shall  bring  me  in,  and  after 
A  little  other  talk,  taking  me  by  the  hand, 
You  sbail  utter  these  words  to  tlie  duke: 

*  May  it  please 
'  Your  grace,  to  take  note  of  a  gentleman, 
'  Welf  read,  deeply  learned, and  throughly 
'  Grounded  in  the  hidden  knowledge  of  all 

'  sallads 
'.And  pot-herbs  whatsoever.' 

Ffl/. 'Twill  be  rare! 
If  you  will  walk  before,  sir,  I  will 
0%*ertake  you  instantly. 

Las.  Your  lordship's  ever.  [Exit, 

Vol.  This  fellow  is  a  kind 
Of  an  informer,  one  that  lives  in  alehouses 
And  taverns;  and  because  he  perceives 
Some  worthy  men  in  this  land,  with  much 

labour 
And  great  expence,  to  have  discover'd  things 
Dangerously  hanging  over  the  state,  bethinks 
To  discover  as  much  out  of  the  talk  of  drunk- 
ards 
In  tap-houses:  he  brings  me  informations, 
Pick'd  out  of  broken  words,  in  men's  com- 

>mon  talk. 
Which,  with  his  malicious  mis^application,  he 
Hopes  will  seem  dangerous;  he  cloth,  besides, 
Bring  me  the  names  of  all  the  young  gentle- 
men 
In  the  city,  tliat  use  ordinaries,  or  taverns. 
Talking  (to  my  tliinking)  only  as  the  freedom 
Of  their  youth  teach  them,  without  any  fui^ 
.    ther  ends. 

For  dangerous  and  seditious  spirits; 
He  is,  besides,  an  arrant  whoremastcr 
As  any  is  in  Milan,  of  a  layman ; 
I  will  not  meddle  with  the  clergy :  he 
Is  parcel  lawyer' 3,  and  in  my  cousciencemuch 
Oi  iheir  religion:  I  must  put  upon  him 
Some  piece  of  service.    Come  hitlier,  sir; 
What  have  you  to  do  with  me? 
Int.  Little,  my  lord; 


I  only  (tome  to  know  how  your  lordship  would 
Employ  me. 

VaL  Observ'd  you  that  gentleman 
That  parted  frum  me  but  now  ? 

Int,  I  saw  him  now,  my  lord.  [^^ 

VaL  I  was  sending  for  you ;  I  have  talk*d 
This  man,  and  I  do  find  hnn  dangerous. 

Int,  Is  your  lordship  in  good  earnest? 

VaL  Hark  you,  sir: 
There  may  perhaps  be  some  within  ear-shot. 

[He  whUpen  with  turn. 

Enter  LazariUo  and  Boy. 

Laz.  Sirrah,  will  you  venture  Yonr  life, 
The  duke  hath  sent  the  fisli-head  to  lojlord.' 
jBc^.  Sir,  if  be  have  not,  kill  me,  do  what 
you  will  with  me  !  [tal  things! 

Lax.  How  uncertain  is  the  state  of  all  mor- 
I  have  these  crosses  from  ray  cradle,  fipom 
My  very  cradle,  insomuch 
That  I  do  begin  to  grow  desperate : 
Fortune,  I  do  despise  thee,  do  thy  worst ! 
—Yet,  when  I  do  better  ^uher  myself  toge- 
ther, 
I  do  find  it*s  rather  tlie  part  of  a  wise  man 
To  prevent  the  storms  of  fortune  by  stiiriii^ 
llian  to  sufier  >m,  by  standing  stul, 
To  pour  themselves  upon  his  naked  body: 
I  will  about  it. 

Vol.  Who's  within  there? 

Enter  a  Servingman. 

Let  this  gentleman  out  at  the  back-door  f 
Forget  not  my  instructions.    If  you  find 
Any  thing  dangerous,  trouble  not  younelf 
To  find  out  me,  but  carry  your  intormations 
To  the  lord  Lucio ;  he  is  a  man  grave. 
And  weli-experienc'd  in  these  businesses. 

Int.  Your  lordship's  servant. 

[Exeunt  Inteiligenccr  and  Sernngmem, 

Laz.  Wili't  please  your  lordship  walk? 

VaL  Sir,  I  was  coming;  I  will  overtakeyou. 

Lax.  I  will  attend  you  over  ag^st 
The  lord  Gondarino's  lionse. 

VaL  You  shall  not 
Attend  there  long. 

Laz,  Thither  must  I 
To  see  my  love's  face,  the  chaste  virgin  lietd 
Of  a  dear  fish,  yet  pure  and  undeflowerVl, 
Not  known  of  man;  no  rough-bred  coontiy 

hand  [p^^* 

Hath  once  touch'd  thee,  no  pandar*s  wtther*d 
Nor  an  un-nnpkin'd  lawyer's  greasy  fist. 
Hath  once  slubber'd  thee;  no  lady's  supple 

hand, 
Wash'd  o'er  with  urine,  hath  yet  seized  on  thee 
With  her  too-nimble  talons'-^;  no  coun-hand. 
Whom  his  own  natural  filth,  or  cliange  of  air, 

Hath 


*^  Is  parcel  lawyer*]  Parcel  from  particelle ;  it  means  partly,  as  partly  a  lawyer,  Maa^ 
senger,  our  authors'  contemporary  and  rival,  often  uses  it  in  this  sense.  Seward, 

Parcel  drunk  occurs  in  tlie  Chances,  p.  63. 

'^  With  her  two  nimble  talentfi.]  Mr.  Symnson  concurs  with  me  in  reading  too  tumble,  but 
there  sreras  a  still  greater  corruption  than  tliat;  her  Jingers  are  certainly  here'  called  taa 

nMle. 
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liatb  bedeck'd  with  scab9>  hath  marr*d  thy 

whiter  grace : 
Ohy  let  it  be  thought  lawful  then  for  me, 
To  crop  the  flower  of  thy  vinjiiiity !     [Exit. 

Vol,  This  day  I  am  tor  fooU ;  I   am  all 

theirs : 
Tito*,  like  to  our  young  wanton  cockered  heirs. 


Who  do  affect  those  men  above  the  rest 
In  whose  base  company  they  still  are  best, 
I  do  not  with  much  labour  strive  to  be 
The  wisest  e%'er  in  the  company; 
But  for  a  fool  our  wisdom  oft  amends'', 
As  enemies  do  teach  us  more  than  friends. 

[Exit. 


ACT   II. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Gondarino  and  Servants. 

Serv.  lUfYlordl 

-l^J-     GomL  Ua! 

Serv.  Here's  one  hath  broughtyou  a  present. 

Gond.  From  whom?  from  a  woman?  if  it 

be  from  a  woman,  [whore. 

Bid  hiui  carry  it  back,  and  tell  her  she*s  a 
What  is  it? 

Serv,  A  fish-head,  my  lord. 

Gond,  What  fisli-head? 

Serv.  I  did  nor  ask  that,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Whence  comes  it  ? 

Serv,  From  the  court. 

Gond,  Oh,  'tis  a  cod's  head. 

Sat>.  No,  my  lord;  [duke. 

Tis  some  strange  head ;  it  comes  from  the 

Gond.  Let  it  be  carried  to  my  mercer;  I  do 
Owe  him  money  fur  silks;  stop  his  mouth  with 

that.— 
Was  there  ever  any  man  that  hated  his  wife 

[Exit  Serv. 
Jifter  death  but  I  ?  and,  for  lier  sake,  all  wo- 
men. 
Women  that  were  created  only  for 
The  preservation  of  little  dogs  ! 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  the  count's  . 
Sister  being  overtuken  in  the  streets 
With  a  great  hail-storm,  is  lit  at  vour  gate, 
And  desires  room  *till  the  storm  be  overpast. 

Gond,  Is  she  a  woman  ? 

Serv.  Ay,  my  lord,  I  think  so.    [her  gone; 

Gond,  Tve  none  for  ber  then;  bid  her  get 
'Tell  her  she  is  not  welcome  ! 

Serv.  My  lord,  she  is 
Now  coming  up. 

Gond.  She  shall  not  come  up  !  tell  her 
Any  thing;  tell  ber  I  liave  but  one 
Great  room  in  my  liouse,  and  I  am  now 
Jp  it  at  the  close-stool* 

Serv.  She's  here,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Oh,  impudence  of  women  ! 


I  can  keep  dogs  out  of  my  house. 

Or  I  can  defend  my  house  against  thieves ; 

But  I  cannot  keep  out  women.  Now,  madam; 

Enter  Orianoj  a  Waiting'tocmaHf  mnduFage, 

What  hath  your  ladyship  to  say  to  me  ? 

Ori.  My  lord,  I  was  bold  to  crave  the  he)^ 
Of  your  house  against  the  storm. 

Gond.  Ymir  ladyship's  boldness 
In  coming  will  be  impudence  in  staying; 
For  you  are  most  unwelcome. 

Ori.  Oh,  my  lord  !  [you,  'tis  true  f 

Gond.  Df»  you  laugh?  by  the  hate  I  bear  to 

OrL  You're  merry,  my  lord. 

Gond.  Let  me  laugh  to  death  if  I  be, 
Or  can  be,  whilst  thou  art  here,  or  li\'est. 
Or  any  of  thy  sex ! 

OrL  I  commend  your  lordship. 

Gond.  Do  you  commend  me?  whydoyoci 

commend  me? 
I  give  you  no  such  cause :  thou  art  a  filthy. 
Impudent  whore ;  a  woman,  a  very  woman ! 

Ori.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Gond,  Begot  when  thy  father  was  drmik. 

Ori.  Your  lordship 
Hath  a  good  wit. 

Gond.  How?  what!  have  I  good  wit  ? 

Ori.  Come,  my  lord ;  I've  heard  before 
Of  your  lordships  merry  vein  investing 
Against  our  sex;  which  I  being  desirous 
To  hear,  made  me  rather  chusc  your  lord- 

sliip's  house 
Than  any  other ;  but  I  know  Vm  welcome. 

Gond.  Let  me  not  live,  if  you  be !    Me- 

thinks  it 
Doth  not  become  you  to  come  to  my  house, 
Being  a  stranger  to  you :  I  have  no  woman  in 
My  house  to  entertain  you,  nor  to  shew  you 
Your  chamber;  why  should  you  come  to  me? 

I  have  no  [pictures. 

Galleries,  nor  banqueting-houses,  nor  bawdy 
To  shew  your  ladyship. 

Ori.  Believe  me,  this  [j^elf 

Your  lordship's  plainness  makes  me  think  my-> 
More  welcome  rhao  if  you  had  sworn,  by  all 


niinble,\  and  though  talents  be  intelligible,  yet  talons  seems  a  much  more  easy  as  well  as  more 
comic  word.    On  turning  to  Mr.  Theobald,  I  find  that  he  too  reads  talons.  Seward. 

No  doubt  TALONS  was  the  intention  of  the  quarto ;  the  old  spelling  was  very  inaccurate. 

''  But  for  ajholf  qur  wisdom  oft  atnends.]  Seward  rightly  observes,  *for  is  here  the  same 
'  03  because.' 

Tl»e 
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The  pretty  cotitt-oaths  tlmt  are,  I  Imd  been 

Mr'ekomer 
7'han  your  «oul  io  your  body. 

Gortrf.  Nowftbe's  in,  [sooner 

Talking  treason  will  not  get  her  out*^;  I  durst 
Undertake  to  talk  an  iutelligencer  Jut  of  the 

room,  [a  woman 

And  speak  more  than  be  darsthearythau  talk 
Out  o'my  company. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  My  lord,  tbe  duke 
Being  in  tbe  streets,  and  the  storm  continuing, 
Is  entered  your  gate,  and  now  coming  up. 

Gond.  Tbe  duke  ?—  [|ilots 

Now  I  know  your  errand,  madam;  you  have 
And  private  meetings  in  hand :  why  do  you 

chuse 
My  bouse?  are  you  asharaM  to  go  to  it 
In  tlie  old  coupling-place }  tho'  it  be  lets 
Suspicious  here  (for  no  Christian  will 
Suspect  a  woman  to  be  in  my  house)r, 
Yet  you  may  do  it  cleanlier  there, 
For  there's  a  care  bad  of  those  businesses ; 
And   wheresoever  you  remove,  your  great 

laaiilcaiQer  [opposite ; 

And  you  shall  have  your  lodgings  directly 
It  is  but  putting  on  your  night-gown  and 
Your  slippers :  madam,  you  understand  me'^? 

Ori,  Before,  [speaks 

I  would  not  understand  him;  but  now  be 
Riddles  to  me  indeed. 

Enter  the  Duke,  Arrigo,  and  Lucio. 

Duke,  Twas  a  straii^e  bail-storm. 
Lucio,  Twas  exceedmg  strange. 
Gond*  Good-morrow  to  your  grace ! 
Dttke,  Good-morrow,  Gondarino. 
Gond,  Justice,  great  prince ! 
Duke.  Why  should  you  beg  for  justice? 
I  never  did  you  wrong ;  what's  the  ofiender? 
Gond.  A  woman. 
Duke*  Oh,  I  know  your  ancient  quarrel 


Against  that  sex;  but,  what  beinovs 
Hath  she  committed  r 

Gond.  She  hacli  gon6  abroad. 

Duke.  What?  it  cannot  be/ 

Gond,  She  hath  done  iL 

Duke.  How ! 
I  never  heard  of  any  woman  that 
Did  so  before. 

Gond,  If  she  have  not  laid  b^ 
That  modesty  that  should  attend  a  Tirgin, 
And,  quite  void  of  sliame,  bath  left  the  bouse 
Where  she  was  born  (as  they  should  never  do]^ 
Let  me  endure  the  pains  that  she  should  su^ 

fer! 

Duke.  Hath  she  so?  which  is  tbe  woman 

Gond.  This'8. 

Duke.  This?  how! — Arrigo!  Locio! 

Gond.  Ay,  then  it  is  a  plot:  no  prioce  alive 
Shall  force  me  make  my  house  a  brotbel- 

house ; 
Not  for  the  sin's,  but  for  tbe  woroao's  sake; 
I  will  not  have  her  in  my  doors  so  long: 
Will  they  make  my  bouse  as  bawdy  as  tbeir 

Duke,  Is  it  not  Oriana  ?  [ovraare? 

Lucio,  It  is. 

Duke.  Sister  to  count  Vidore  ? 

Arr.  Tbe  very  same. 

Duke.  She  that  I  love  ? 

Lucio.  She  that  you  love. 

Duke.  I  do  suspect— 

Lucio.  So  do  I. 

Duke.  This  fellow  to  be  but  a  coimterieit; 
One  that  doth  seem  to  loath  all  wvoman-kindy 
To  hate  himself  because  be  bath  some  part 
Of  woman  in  him,  seems  not  to  endure 
To  see  or  to  be  seen  of  any  woman. 
Only  because  he  knows  it  is  their  nature 
To  wish  to  taste  that  which  is  most  fbrbiddea: 
And  with  this  show  he  ma^  tbe  better  < 
(And  with  far  less  suspicion)' his  bi 

Lucio.  Upon  my  life,  'tis  so. 

Duke.  And  I  do  know, 
Before  his  slain  wife  gave  him  that  ofieixse^, 


■*  Will  get  her  out.]  The  negative  added,  and  we  think  justly,  by  Seward. 
'7  Tour  night-gown,  and  your  $lipper$ ;  mndamy  ycu  understand  me  ?]  To  make  owt  the 
verse  here  with  the  context,  I  am  forced  to  divide  one  word  into  two  lines;  this,  which  gives 
tlie  measure  a  more  comic  aspect,  is  done  by  our  authors  indisputably  in  tbe  comic  part  of 
tbe  Schoolmaster,  in  The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen. 

Upon  this  mighty  morr— of  mickle  weight, 
/«— now  comes  in,  which  being  glew'd  together. 
Makes  morris.  Seward. 

Seward  (oh,  miserable  division  !)  exhibits. 

Your  night-gown,  and  your  slippers;  madam,  y  under^ 
Stand  me  ? 
But  tbe  example  from  The  Two  Noble  Kinsmen  is  so  far  from  apposite,  that  it  rather  prove 
our  authors  would  not  gravely  practise  what  they  there  exposed  as  supremely  ridiculous. 

'^  Goud.  This,  this.]  As  we  have  no  doubt  but  the  second  this  belongs  to  the  Duke,  we 
have  removed  it  to  his  speech. 

'*  Before  his  slain  wife.]  I  have  ventured  to  alter  this  to  late  wife ;  there  not  being  the 
least  bint  of  his  wife's  being  sUnn  by  him  or  any  other.  Lain  for  buried  might  probably  bt 
allowed,  but  I  lay  it  down  as  a  rule,  never  to  ascribe  to  my  authors  an  expression  that  I 
should  be  asbmaeil  to  use  myself.  Seward. 

The  variation  should  at  most  bare  only  been  offered  as  a  conjecture.  Lats  wife  is  very 
flat  and  modern. 

He 
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He  w<i9  the  greatest  servant  to  that  sex 
That  ever  was.     VV)iat  doth  tbis  lady  here 
Witjb  him  alone?  Why  should  fie  rail  at  her 
Tome? 
Lmio.  Because  your  grace  might  not  sus- 
pect. 

jpu/re.  It  «* as  so !  I  do  love  her  strangely.  I 
Would  fain  know  the  truth ;  counsel  me. 

[They  three  whisper- 
Enter  Valore,  Lazarillo,  and  Boy, 

Val>  It  falls  out  better  than  w0  could  ex* 

pect,  sir, 
That  we  should  fuid  the  duke  ^nd  my  lord 
Gondarino  together,  both  which  you  desire 
To  be  acquainted  with. 

Laf.  Twas  very  happy.— 
Boy,  go  down  into  the  kitchen?  and<see 
If  you  can  spy  that  same. — I  am  now  in 

some  hope ;  [Exit  Boy. 

I  have  methinks  a  kind  of  fever  upon  me, 
A  certain  gloominess  within  me,  doubting, 
As  it  were,  betwixt  two  pasisions:  there^s  no 
Yoimg  maid  upon  her  wedding-niglit,  when 

her  husband 
Sets  first  foot  in  the  bed,  blushes,  and 
Looks  pale  again,  oftner  than  I  do  now. 
There  is  no  poet  acquainted  with  more 
Shakings  and  quakings,   towards  the  latter 

end 
Of  his  new  play,  (when  he's  in  that  case 
That  he  stands  peeping  betwixt  the  curtains, 
So  fearfully  that  a  bottle  of  ale  cannot 
Be  open'd,  but  he  thinks  somebody  hisses) 
Than  I  am  at  this  instant. 

VaL  Are  they  in  consultation  ? 
If  they  he,  either  my  young  duke  hath  gotten 
Some  bsistafd,  and  is  persuading  my  knight 

yonder  [else 

To  father  the  child,  and  marry  the  wench,  or 
Some  cockpit's  to  be  built. 

Laz.  My  lord!  what  nobleman's  that? 

VaL  His  name  is  Lucio ;  *tis  he  that  was 

made  a  lord  [wife's  sake ; 

At  the  request  of  some  of  his  friends  for's 
He  affects  to  be  a  great  statesman,  and  thinks 
It  consists  in  night-caps^  and  jewels,  and 
Toothpicks. 

Laz,  And  what's  that  other? 

VaL  A  knight,  sir,  that 
Pleaseth  the  duke  to  favour,  and  to  raise 
To   some   extraordinary  fortunes:    he    can 
make  [week, 

Kb   good  men  as  himself  ev'ry  day  in  the 
ind  doth. 
JLaz.  For  what  was  be  raised  ? 

VaL  Truly,  sir, 
'  am  not  able  to  say  directly  for  what, 
3ut  for  wearing  of  red  breeches,  as  I  take  it: 
ie    is    a   brave  man;   he  will  spend  three 

koighijioods 
Lc  a  supper  without  trumpets. 
Ztfz.  My  lotd,  ril  talk  with  him; 


For  I've  a  fiiend  that  would  gladly  receive 
the  honour  '^ —  [him,  let  hira 

VaL  If  he  have  the  itch  of  knighthood  upoQ 
Itepair  to  tliat  physician,  he'll  cure  him. 
But  1  will  give  you  a  pote :  is  your  friend 
Fat  or  lean  ? 

Laz.  Something  fat. 
VaL  It  will  be  the  worse  for  him* 
Lfiz,  I  hope  thac's  not  material*  i 

VaL  Very  much. 
For  there's  an  impost  set  apon  knighthoods, 
And  your  friend  shall  pay  a  nob4e  in  the 
pound.  , 

jDuA'e.  I  do  not  like  examinations ; 
We  shall  find  out  the  truth  more  easily, 
Some  other  way  less  noted,  and  that  coune 
Should  not  be  ns'd,  'till  we  be  sure  to  prove 
Something  directly ;  for  nvhen  they  perceive 
Themselves  suspected,  they  will  then  provide 
More  wtu'iiy  to  answer. 

Lucio.  Doth  she  know 
Your  grace  doth  love  her? 

Duke,  She  hath  never  beard  it. 
Lucio,  Then  thus,  my  lord. 

[They  whitper  agmtu 
Laz,  What's  he  that  walks  alone 
So  sadlv,  with  his  hands  behind  him? 

Ffl/. 'The  lord 
Of  the  house,  he  that  you  desire  to  be 
Acquainted  with.    He  doth  hate  women  for 
The  same  cause  that  I  love  them. 

Xa J.  What  is  that?  [ceive  me,  sir f 

VaL  For  that  which  apes  want :  you  per- 
Laz,  And  is  he  sad  ?  can  he  be  sad  that 
hath 
So  rich  a  gem  under  his  roof,  as  that 
Which  I  do  follow? — Wliat  young  lady's  that? 
VaL  Which?  Xiave  I  mme  eye-sight  per« 
feet?  'tis 
My  sister!  Did  I  say  the  duke  had  a  bastard f 
What  should  she  make  here  with  him  and 
his  council  ?  [tliem ; 

She  hath  no  papers  in  her  hand  to  petition  to 
She  hath  never  a  husband  in  priM>n,  whose 
release  [wench, 

She  might  sue  for:  that's  a  fine  trick  for  a 
To  get  her  husband  clapt  up,  that  she  may 
More  freely,  and  with  less  suspicion,  visit 
The  private  studies  of  men  in  authority. 
Now  I  do  discover  their  consultation ; 
You  fellow  is  a  pandar  without  all  salvation! 
But  let  me  not  condemn  her  too  rashly, 

without 
Weighing  the  matter:  she  is  a  young  lady.; 
She  went  forth  early  this  morning  with 
A  waitini^-woman,  and  a  page  or  so : 
This  is  no  garden-house ;  ni  my  conscience, 
She  went  forth  with  no  dishonest  intent ;  for 
Slie  did  not  pretend  Koing  to  any  sermon 
In  the  further  end  of  the  city;  neither  went 

shtf 
To  see  any  odd  old  gentlewoman,  that  mourns 
for 
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The  deatli  of  her  husband,  or  the  loss  of  her 

frieod,  [her ; 

And  must  have  young  ladies  come  to  comfort 
Those  are  the  damnable  bawds!  ^was  no 

set  meeting  [her 

Certainlv,  for  tliere  was  no  wafer-woman  with 
These  three  days,  on  my  knowledge.    Ill 

talk  with  her. 
w-Good  morrow,  my  lord !  [brother 

Gond,  You're  welcome,  sir.— Here's  her 
Come  now  to  do  a  kind  office  for  his  sister; 
Is  it  not  St  ranee  ? 

Vtd,  I  am  glad  to  meet  you  here,  sister. 

Ori,  I  thank  you,  good  brother ;  and  if  yon 

doubt  of 
The  cause  of  my  coming,  I  can  satisfy  you. 

VaL  No,  faith,  I  dare  trust  thee;  I  do 

suspect  thoo'rt  honest; 
For  it  is  90  rare  a  thing  to  be  honest. 
Among  you,  that  some  one  man  in  an  age- 
May  perhaps  suspect  some  two  women  to 

hie  isonest, 
But  never  believe  it  verily. 

Lucio.  Let  your  return  be  sudden ! 

Art,  Unsuspected  by  them. 

Duke.  It  shall ;  so  shall  I  best 
Perceive  their  love,  if  there  be  any:  farewell ! 

7  a/.  Let  me  entreat  your  grace  to^  stay  a 

little, 
To  know  a  gentleman,  to  w|]om  yourself 
Is  much  beholding:  he  hath  made  liie  sport 
For  your  whole  court  these  eight  yeafs,  on 

Duke.  His  name?  [my  knowledge. 

FttA  Lascarillo. 

Duke.  I  heard  of  him  this  morning ; 
Which  is  he? 

Vol,  Lazarillo,  pluck  up  thy  spirits! 
Thy  fortunes  are  now  raising  j  the  c|uke  calls 

for  thee. 
And  thou  shalt  be  acquainted  with  him. 

l4as.  lie's  going  away. 
And  I  must  of  necessity  stay  here. 
Upon  husiness. 

Vol,  Tis  all  one;  thou  shalt  know  him  first 

Jdiz.  Stay  a  little ! — 
If  he  should  offer  to  take  me  away  witli  him, 
And  by  that  means  I  should  lose  that  I  seek 

for— 
But  '\{  he  should,  I  will  not  go  with  him. 

Vol.  Lazarillo,  the  duke  stays!  wilt  thou 
This  opportunity  ?  [lose 

JUaz*  ilow  must  I  speak  to  him  ? 

Val.  1  was  well  thought  of;  you  must  not 

talk  to  him 
As  you  do  to  an  Ofdinary  man,  [him : 

Honest  plain  sense,  but  you  roust  wind  about 
For  example;  if  he  should  ask  you  what 

pVlock  It  is,  [*  tis  nine ;' 

You  must  not  say,  '  If  it  please  your  grace, 
But  thus,  '  ThriCe  three  o*clock,  so  please 

*  ray  sovereign ;'  £*  dwell 
Qr  thus,  *  Look  how  many  muses  there  doth 
'  Upon  the  sweet  banks  of  the  Learned  well, 
<  And  just  so  many  strokes  the  clock  hat^ 

*  struck;* 


And  so  forth:  and  yoa  most  now  and  tlxa 
Enter  into  a  description. 

Lax.  I  hope  I  slmll  do  it 

VaL  Come!  pgefldnw 

'  May  it  please  your  grace  to  take  note  of  1 

*  Weil  seen,  deeply  read,  and  tbrooghij 

*  Grounded  in  the  hidden  knowkd^ofil 
'  And  pot-herbs  whatsoever.'  [vM 

Duke.  I  shall  desire  to  know  him  nii 

inwardly- 

Laz,  I  kiss  the  ox-hide  of  your  grace*»liM 

VaL  Very  well !— Will  your  grscc  qoolia 

him  a  little  ? 

Duke,  How  old  are  yoa?  [muMb 

Laz.  Full   eight    and  twenty  kwi!  i^ 
Have  been  compiled,  all  for  several  job. 
Since  first  I  drew  this  breath ;  four  jufoa» 

ships 
Have  I  most  truly  served  in  this  world; 
And  eight  and  twenty  times  hath  Pliab' 

car 
Run  out  his  yearly  course,  since— 

Duke.  I  understand  you,  sir. 

Lucio,  How  like  a^  ignorant  poet  ke  (bU 

Duke,  You  are  ei^rlit  and  twentj  jeardi. 
W  hat  time  of  the  day  do  you  hold  it  to  ^ 

Laz.  About  the  tune  that  moitabittf 

their  knives  [^'t 

On  thresholds,  on  their  shoe-soals,  10^ « 
Now  bread  is  grating,  and  the  testj  ai 
Hath  much  to  do  now ;  now  tlie  tables  i^ 

Duke.  Tis  almost  dinnertime? 

Laz.  Your  grace  doth  apprehend  me  fdj 

rightly.  [further  confens^ 

VaL  Your  grace  shall  find  him,  ii  ^ 
Grave,  wise,  courtlv,  and  schola^Iiketfl' 

derstandini^ly  reaJ 
In  the  necessities  of  the  life  of  man: 
He  knows  that  man  is  mortal  by  his  biit^ 
He  knows  that  man  roHst  die,  and  dxieta 

live;  J* 

He  knows  that  man  must  lire,  and  tba* 
And  if  it  shall  please  vour  grace  toaoooa^ 
Yourself  with  him,  I  doubt  not  bstw 

wilJ, 
At  the  lenst,  make  good  my  commeoaw 

Duke.  Attend  us,  Lazarillo;  we  do*^ 
Men  of  such  aciion,  as  we  have  recar'^^ 
Reported  from  your  honourable  fnevA. 

Luz.  Good  my  lord,  stand  betwirtj 

and  my  overthrow ! 
You  know  I*m  tied  here,  and^  maj 
My  gracious  lord,  so  weighty  are  d*' 

ness  of  mine  own. 
Which  at  this  time  do  call  upon  me,' 
Will  rather  chuseto  die,  iban  tooqiecti 

Val.  Nay,  you  shall  well  perceive ; 

the  virtues 
That  I  have  already  informed  yoa  of,l 
A  stomach  which  will  stoop  to  nopriw 

Duke.  Sir,  at  your  best  leisure;  I| 

thirst  to  see  you. 

Laz.  And  I  shall  hanger  for  ib 

Duke.  Till  thei^,  farewell  all! 

Cond,  VaL  Long  life  attend  yovj 
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Duke.  I  do  not  taste  this  sport.    Arrigo ! 

Arr,  JmcU),  We  do  Httend.  [Lucio! 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Arr,  ana  Lucio. 

Gond.  His  grace  is  gone,  and  hatli  left 
His  Helen  witb  me :  I  am  nopandar  forhim; 
Neitlier  can  I  be  won,  with  die  hope  of  gain, 
Or  the  itching  desire  of  tasting  my  lord  s 
Lechery  to  him,  to  keep  her  at  my  house, 
Or  brin^  lier  in  disguise  to  his  bed-chamber. 
The  twmes  of  adder:}  and  of  scorpions 
About  mv  naked  breasc,  wili>  seem  to  me 
More  tickling  than  those  clasps,  which  men 

adore, 
The  lustful,  dull,  ill-spirited  embraces 
Of  women !  Ttie  much-praii^ed  Amazons, 
Knowing  their  own  infirmities  so  well, 
Made  of  themselves  a  people,  and  what  men 
They  take  amongst  them  they  condemn  to  die; 
Perceiving  tliat  their  folly  made  tlieiu  fit 
To  live  no  longer,  tlmt  would  willingly 
Come  in  the  worthless  presence  of  a  woman. — 
I  will  attend  and  see  what  my  young  lord 
Will  do  with  his  sister* 

Enter  Boy, 

Boy,  "illy  lord,  tlie  fish-head 
Is  gone  again. 
Vol.  Whither? 

Bc^.  I  know  whither,  my  lord. 
Val.  Keep  it  from  Lazarillo ! — Sister,  shall  I 
Confer  with  you  in  private,  to  know  the  cause 
Of  tlie  duke's  coming  hither  ?  I   know  he 
makes  you  " 
-  Acquainted  with  his  business  of  state. 
'      VrL  ril  satisfy  you,  brother;  for  I  see 
:   YooVe  jealous  of  me.  • 

Gond,  Now  there  shall  be  some  course 
Taken  ibr  her  conveyance. 
^!:      LoLZ.  Lazarillo, 

Thou  art  happy!  thy  carriage  hath  begot 
t,.  .*   love,  [here 

And  tliat love  hath  brought  forth  fruits;  thou'rt 
,>In  the  company  of  a  man  honourable, 
i»  That  will  help  thee  to  taste  of  the  bounties 
>  Of  the  sea ;  and  when  thou  hast  so  done. 

Thou  shalt  retire  thyself  unto  tlie  court, 
vrAnd  there  taste  of  the  delicates  of  the  earth, 

And  be  great  in  the  eyes  of  thy  sovereign. 
v^  Now  DO  more  shalt  thou  need  to  scramble  for 
'.^  Thy  naeat,  nor  remove  thy  stomach  with  the 
J, '    court;  [sire, 

Bnt  thy  credit  shall  command  thy  heart  s  de- 
^^d  ail  novelties  shall  be  sent  as  presents 
„/  unto  thee. 


VaL  Good  sister,  when  jon  see  your  own 

itimCy  will  you 
Return  home?  ' 

Ori,  Yes,  brother,  and  not  before. 

Laz,  I  will  grow  popular  in  this  state. 
And  overthrow  the  fortunes  of  a  number. 
That  live  by  extortion. 

Vol.  Lazarillo, 
Bestir  thyself  nimbly,'and  suddenly. 
And  hear  me  with  patience. 

Laz.  Let  me  not  fall  from  myself! 
Speak  !  lam  bound  to  hear'^°, 

Val,  So  art  thou  to  revenge,  token  tkau 

shalt  hear;  [thcr. 

The  fish-head  is  gone,  and  we  know  not  whi- 

La2.  I  will  not  curse,  nor  swear,  nor  ra^, 

nor  rail, 
JN'or  with  contemptuous  tongue  accuse  my  f«te 
(Tho*  I  might  justly  do  itj ;  nor  will  I 
Wish  myself  ancreated,  for  this  evil! 
Sliall  r  entreat  your  lordship  to  be  seen 
A  little  longer  in  the  company 
Of  a  man  cross'd  by  fortune  ? 

Val.  I  hate 
To  leave  my  friend  in  his  cxfiremitics. 

Laz,  Tis  noble  in  you ;  then  I  take  yovr 
And  do  protest,  I  do  not  follow  tliis    [hand. 
For  any  malice  or  for  private  ends, 
But  with  a  love,  as  gentle  and  as  chaste. 
As  that  a  brother  to  his  sister  bears : 
And  if  I  see  this  fish-licad,  yet  unknown. 
The  last  words  that  my  dying  father  spake, 
Before  his  eye-strings  brake,  shall  not  of  roe 
So  often  be  remember*d,  as  our  meeting : 
Fortune  attend  me,  as  my  ends  are  jnst. 
Full  of  pure  love,  and  free  from  servile  lost! 

VaL  Farewell,  my  lord !  I  was  entreated 

to  invite 
Your  lordship  to  a  lady's  upsitting. 

Gond.  Oh,  my  ears  ! — 
Why,  madam,  will  not  you  follow  yonr  bn>« 

tlier  ?  [you  to  'em. 

You  are  waited  for  by  great  men;  he*ll  bring 

Ori.  I  am  very  well,  my  lord :  you  do  mis- 
take me, 
If  you  think  I  aflfect  greater  company 
Th&n  yourself. 

Gond.  What  madness  possesseth  thee. 
That  thou  canst  imagine  me  a  fit  man 
To  entertain  ladies  ?  I  tell  thee,  I  do  use 
To  tear  their  hair,  to  kick  them,  and  to 

twinge 
Their  noses,  if  they  be  not  careful  ia 
Avoiding  me« 


.     ^^  So  art  thou  to  rtvenge,  when  thou  shalt  hear, 

; .  J%e  fish-head  is  gone,  and  we  know  not  whither.]  As  where  is  equally  sense  here,  it  adds 
^  jinth  to  the  liomoor  to  make  this  hobling  comic  verse  rliime  to  the  grandeur  of  the  line 
r  above  quoted  from  the  most  solemn  scene  in  all  Shakespeare.  Mr.  Sympson  asks,  Is  this  a 
,  felirlesque  upon  Hamlet's  Ghost  or  not?  I  am  quite  clear  that  it  is  not,  and  have  given,  I 
'^  teliev^  oonvinciDg  reasons  at  note  43,  in  that  exceeding  comic  character,  tlieUtde  French 
'^Xawyer.  Sentiments  and  expressions  of  acknowledged  dignity,  when  applied  to  a  ridiculous 
'  subject,  ooly  render  it  still  more  ridiculous,  and  for  that  end  only  are  used,  burlesquing,  as 

.  in  this  place  Lazarillo,  not  Hamlet.  Seward. 

^^'    We  see  iio  humour  in  this  unwarranted  alteration,  nor  conviction  in  the  note  referred  to. 
^j.    VOL.ni.  3Q  Ori, 
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OrL  Your  lordship  may  descant 
Upon  yoor  own  behaviour  as  please  you,  bot  I 
Protest,  bo  sweet  and  courtly  it  appears 
Id  my  eye,  tiiat  I  mean  not  to  leave  you  yet. 

Gond,  I  shall  grow  rough. 

Ori.  A  roa|2;h  carriau;e  is  best 
In  a  man^— 111  dine  with  you,  my  lord. 

Gond.  why,  I  will  starve  thee; 
Thou  shalt  have  nothing. 

Ori,  I  have  heard  of  your  lordsliip^s  notliing;' 
ni  put  that  to  the  venture. 

Gond,  Well,  thou  shalt  have  meat; 
1*11  send  it  to  tliee. 

Ori,  ril  keep  no  state,  my  lord*' ; 
Neither  do  I  mourn;  I'll  dine  ^'ith  you. 

Gond.  Is  such  a  thiug  as  thisallow'd  to  live  ? 
What  power  bath  let  thee  loose  upon  the 

earth, 
To  plague  us  for  our  sins  ?  Out  of  my  doors ! 

Ori,  I  would  your  lordship  did  but  see  how 

well 
Tliis  fury  doth  become  you !  it  doth  shew 
So  near  the  life,  as  it  were  natural. 

Gond.  Oh,  thou  damn'd  woman !  I  will  fly 

the  vengeance 
Tliat  hangs  above  thee :  follow,  if  tliou  dar'st ! 

tExit  Gond, 

Ori,  I  must  not  leave  tliis  fellow ;  I  will 

tonnent  him  to  madness  I 
To  teach  his  passions  against  kind  to  move; 
Tiie  more  he  nates,  the  more  1*11  seem  to  love. 

[Exeunt  Oriana  and  Maid, 

Enter  Pandar  and  Mercer, 

Pandur,  Sir,  what  may  be  done  by  art 

shall  be  done; 
I  wear  not  this  black  cloak  for  nothing, 

Mercer,  Perform  this, 
Help  me  to  this  great  heir  by  learning, 
And  you  shall  want  no  black  cloaks;  tafiaties, 
Silk-grograms,  sattinsy  and  velvets  are  mine ; 


They  shall  be  yours,  perfonn  what  jon  bare 

promis'd ; 
And  you  stuJl  make  me  lover  of  scieiiocs; 
I  will  study  tlie  learned  languages,  and  ken 
My  shop-book  in  Latin. 

Pandar,  Trouble  me  not  now ;  [sbopL 

I  will  not  fail  you  within  this  hour  at  yon 

Mercef.  Let  Art  have  her  course.     [Eiit. 

Enter  Julia,  * 

Pandar,  Tis  well  spoken. — Madona; 

Julia,  Hast  thou  brought  me  any  cnctomen.^ 

Pandar,  No. 

JuUa,  What  the  devil  dost  thou  in  black? 

Pandar,  As  all  solemn  professors  of  set* 

tkd  courses  do^ 
Cover  my  knavery  with  it.    Will  you  many 
A  citizen,  reasonably  rich,  and  unreasooaUj 

foolish, 
Silks  in  his  shop,  money  in  his  piuse. 
And  no  wit  in  his  head  ? 

Julia,  Out  upon  him ! 
I  could  have  been  otherwise  than  so ;  tkit 

was  a  knight  [liave  lent  faini 

Swore  he  would  have  bad  me,  if  1  wooid 
But  forty  shillings  to  have  redeem'd  hisdo^ 
To  go  to  church  in. 

Pandar,  Then  your  waistcoat-waiter 
Shall  have  him ;  call  her  in. 

Julia,  Francissina! 

jFraji.  \within,'\  Anon.  [yoursetf*', 

Julia,  Get  you  to  the  church,  and  shiire 
For  you  sliall  be  richly  married  anon. 

Pandar,  And  get  you  after  her.     I  «2I 

work 

Upon  i{iy  citizen  whilst  he  is  warm; 

I  must  not  suffer  him  to  consult  with  his 

neighbours; 
The  opencst  fools  are  hardly  cozened. 
If  they  onoe  grow  jealous. 


ACT  iir. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Gandarino,  flying  the  lady, 

Gond,  CAVE  me,  ye  better  powers!  let  me 

•^     not  fall 
Between  the  loose  enibracements  of  a  woman ! 
Heav*n,  if  my  sins  be  ripe,  grown  to  a  head. 
And  must  attend  your  vengean'ce,  I  beg  not 
to  divert  my  fate, 


Or  to  reprieve  awhile  thy  punishment; 
Only  I  crave,  (and  hear  me,  equal  Heav'ns!) 
Let  not  your  furious  rod,  that  must  affiia  me, 
Be  that  imperfect  piece  of  Nature 
That  Art  makes  up,  woman^tmsatiate  woman! 
Had  we  not  knowing  souls,  at  first  infiis'd 
To  teach  a  difieience  'twixt  extremes  aad 
goods? 

Were  we  not  made  ourselves,  free,  wnmnfin^ 


ti 


ril  keep  nxi  $tate,my  lord;  neither  do  I  mourn,]  FU,  instead  ef  J,  crept  in  from  the 
Ime  below.  Mowm,  here  signifies  keeping  house  on  account  of  mourning  for  aoT  refaitioa 
dead.  Seward,  *  ^ 

Tliere  surely  is  not  the  least  cause  for  variation, 
JulLf^  *'*"^*  S^wJ^V]  i.  e.  Go  to  confemon.   The  Mine  expression  occars  in  Romeo  vd 

Commawiefs 


Act  3.  Scene  1.] 


THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


4S3 


Commanders  of  our  own  afTections? 
And  can  it  be,  that  this  most  perfect  creature. 
This  image  of  his  Maker,  well-squared  man. 
Should  leave  the  handfasr,  that  he  had  of 

grace. 
To  fall  into  a  woman's  easy  armsf 

Enter  Oriana, 

OrL  Now,  Venus,  be  my  speed !  inspire 

me  with 
All  the  several  subtile  temptations,  that 
Thou  hast  already  given,  or  hast  in  store 
Hereafter  to  bestow  upon  our  sex! 
Grant  that  I  may  apply  that  physic  that  is 
Most  apt  to  work  upon  him ;  whether  he  will 
Soonest  be  movM  with  wantonness,  singing, 
Dancirtg,  or  (being  passionate)  with  sconi. 
Or  with  sad  and  scfnous  looks,  cunningly 
Min|;Ied  with  sighs,  with  smiling,  lisping^'*'. 
Kissing  the  hand,  and  making  short  curt'sies; 
•Or  with  whatsoever  other  nimble  power 
He  may  be  caught,  do  thou  infuse  into  me ! 
And,  when  I  have  him,  I  will  sacrifice  him 
Up  to  thee ! 

Gond.  It  comes  asain !  new  apparitions, 
And    tempting   spirits!   Stand    and  reveal 

thyself ; 
Tell  why  thou  follow*st  me  ?  I  fear  thee 
As  I  fear  the  place  thou  cam'st  from,  hell. 

OrL  My  lord,  I  am  a  woman,  and  such  a 

one — 

GoTui,  That  I  hate  truly! 
Thou  hadst  better  been  a  devil. 

OrL  Why,  my  unpatient  lord  ? 

Gofid.  Devils  were  once  good ;  there  they 

exceU'd  you  women. 

OrL  Can  you  be  so  uneasy  ?  can  you  freeze. 
And  such  a  summer's  heat  so  ready  to  dis- 
solve? 
Nay,  gentle  lord,  turn  not  away  in  sconi. 
Nor  hold  me  less  fair  than  I  am!  Look  on 

tliese  cheeks ; 
Tljcv've  yet  enough  of  nature,  true  com- 

plcxfon: 
If  to  be  red  and  white*',  a  forehead  high, 
An  easy  melting  lip,  a  speaking  eye. 


And  such  a  tongue,  whose  knguage  takes 

the  ear 
Of  strict  religion,  and  men  most  austere 
It*  these  may  hope  to  please  you,  look 

here**! 

Gmid,  This  woman  with  entreaty  would 

shew  all.  [well. 

Lady,  there  lies  your  way;  I  pray  you,  fare- 
On*.  You're  yet  too  harsh,  too  dissonant ; 
ITiere's  no  true  music  in  your  words,  ray  lord. 

Ootid.  Wh«it  shnlf  I  give  thee  to  be  gone  ? 

Here  stay ;  f  tis  big  enough. 

An  thou  want'st  lodging*^,  take  my  house. 
It  is  thiue  own;  'twill  hold  five  lecherous 

lords 
And  their  lackies,  without  discovery: 
There's  stoves  and  bathing-tubs. 

OrL  Dear  lord,  you  are 
Too  wild. 

Gond.  Shalt  have  a  doctor  too,  thou  shalt, 
'Bout  six  and  twenty,  'tis  a  pleasing  age; 
Or  I  can  help  thee  to  a  handsome  usher; 
Or  if  thou  lack'st  a  page.  Til  give  thee  one : 
Prithee  keep  house,  and  leave  me! 

OrL  I  do 
' Confess  I  am  too  easy,  too  much  woman. 
Not  coy  enough  to  take  atTection ; 
Yet  I  can  firown,  and  nip  a  passion, 
Even  in  the  bud :  I  can  say,  [leave  us. 

Men  please  their  present  heats,  then  please  to 
I  can  hold  off,  and,  by  my  chymic  power, 
Draw  sonnets  from  the  melting  lover's  brain; 
Ayme\  and  elegies:  yet  to  you,  my  lord, 
My  love,  my  better  self,  I  put  these  off, 
Doing  that  office  not  befits  our  sex. 
Entreat  a  man  to  love.    Are  you  not  yet ., 
Relenting?  ha' you  blood  and  spirit  in  those 

'  veins  ? 
You  arc  no  image,  tho'  you  be  as  hard 
As  marble:  sure  you've  no  liver;  if  you  had, 
"Fwould  send  a  lively  and  desiring  heat 
To  every  member !  Is  not  this  miserable  ? 
A    thing  so  truly  form'd,    shaped  out  by 

symmetry. 
Has  all  tl)e  organs  that  belong  to  man. 
And  working  too,  yet  to  shew  all  these 


**  Or  with  sad  and  serious  looks,  cunningly  mingled  with  sighs,  with  smiHng^  lispirig.']  This 
speech,  all  printed  before  as  prose,  I  have  found  not  the  least  difficulty  in  restoring  to  its 
measure,  'tul  I  came  to  this  passage;  and  here  there  is  the  greatest  reason  to  believe  a 
monosyllable  added,  more  injurious  to  the  sense  than  measure :  for  what  cunning  is  tliere  in 
mingling  sad  looks  with  sighs  ?  It  does  indeed  require  cunning  to  mingle  sighs  and  smiles  to* 
gether,  so  as  to  appear  engaging  aud  charming.    I  therefore  read, 
Cunningly-mingl^  sighs,  with  smiling,  lisping, 
Kissing  the  hand,  &c.        Seward. 
^'  If  to  be  red  and  white.]  The  construction  here  seems  a  little  difficult;  I  therefore  read, 
'  If  it  be  red  and  white; 
t.  e.  If  true  complexion  consist  in  red  and  white.        Seward. 
There  is  no  occasion  to  depart  from  the  old  text. 

'*  If  these  may  hope  to  please,  look  here.]  Former  editions.  The  insertion  of  two  relativet 
not  only  completes  the  comic  dignity  of  the  measure,  but  is  rather  preferable  as  to  tbc 
•ense.        Seaard. 

^'  Here's  ta,  and  tha  wants  lodging.]  These  mangled  words  Mr.  SympSon  baa  happily 
cured :  lie  reads. 

Here  stay,  an  thou  want'st  lodging.        Seward. 

3Q'2 
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THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


[Acts. 


1. 


Like  dead  rootioDB  moTing  upon  wires  ? 
Then,  good  my  lord,  leave  off  what  you  have 
been,  [a  man ! 

And  freely  be  what  you  were  first  iqtended  for, 
Cond.  Thou  art  a  precious  piece  of  sly 
damnation ! 
I  will  be  deaf;  I  will  lock  up  »}[  ears : 
Tempt  ine  not!  I  will  not  love!  if  I  do— 
CM.  Then  I'll  hate  you.  [tum'd 

Cond,  Let  me  be  *nointed  with  honey,  and 
lato  the  sun,  to  be  stuug  to   death  witli 

horse-flies  I 
Hear'bt  thou,  tliou  breeder?  here  111  sit, 
^tid,  in  despite  of  thee,  I  will  say  nothing. 
*  OrL  Let  me,  with  your  fair  patience,  sit 
beside  you  !  [man,  air, 

Gond.  Madam,  lad^y,  tempter,  tongue,  wo* 
Look  to  me,  I  shall  kick !  I  say  again, 
Look  to  me,  I  shall  kick! 

Ori.  I  cannot  think  your  better  knowledge 
Can  use  a  woman  so  uncivilly. 

Gond,  I  ciuinot  think  I  shall  become  a 
coxcomb. 
To  ha'rav  hair  curl'd  by  an  idle  finger. 
My  chceKS  turn  tabors,  and  be  play*d  upon, 
Aline  eyes  look'd  babies  in^^,  and  my  nose 

blow  li  to  my  hand : 
I  say  again,  I  shiUl  kick  !  sure,  I  shall. 

Vri.  Tis  but  [mind 

Your  outside  that  you  shew;  I  know  your 
Kever  was  guilty  of  so  great  a  weakness : 
Or,  could  tlie  tongues  of  ail  men  join'd  toge- 
ther ,  _ 
Possess  me  with  a  thought  of  your  dislike, 
3Iy  weakness  were  above  a  woman's,  to  fall  off 
From  my  affection,  for  one  crack  of  thunder. 
Oii^  would  you  could  love,  my  lord  ! 

Gond,  I  would  thou  wouldst 
Sit  still,  and  say  notliiug I  What  madman  let 
thee  loose,  [winds? 

To  ^o  more  mischief  than  a  dozen  whirl- 
Keep  thy  hands  in  thy  muff,  and  warm  the 
idle  [still? 

Worms  in  thy  fingers*  ends :  will  you  be  doing 
llViii  no  entreating  serve  you  ?  no  lawful  warn- 
ing? 
I  must  remove,  and  leave  your  ladyship : 
Nay,  never  hope  to  stay  me;  for  1  will  run 
From  that  smooth,  smifing,  witching^  cozen- 
ing, fempting. 
Damning  race  of  thine,  as  far  as  I  caii  find 

any  land, 
Where  I  will  put  myself  into  a  daily  course 
Of  curses  for  thee  afid  all  thy  family. 

Ori,  Nay,  good  my  Iprd,  sit  still !  1*11  pro- 
mise peace,  [course; 
And  fold  mine  arms  up,  let  but  mine  eye  dis- 
Or  let  my  voice,  set  to  some  pleading  chord, 

sound  out 
The  sullen  strains  of  my  neglected  love! 


Gond,  Siog'till  thou  crack  thy  treble-striw 

in  pieces,  [and  walk! 

And  when  th' hast  done,  put  up  thy  pipei 
Do  any  thing,  sit  still  and  tempt  me  not : 

Ori,  I'd  rather  sing  at  doors  for  bread, 

than  sing  to 
This  fellow,  but  fi^r  hate :  if  this  shoald  be 
Told  in  the  court,  that  I  begin  to  wooe  lonfa^ 
Wliat  a  troop  of  the  untruss'd  nobility 
Should  I  have  at  ray  lodging  to-morrow  moia* 

ing? 

SONG. 

Come,  Sleep,  and,  with  thy  sweet  deceiTn^ 

Lock  me  in  delight  awhile; 
Let  some  pleasing  dreams  begnile 
All  my  fancies;  that  from  thence, 
I  may  feel  an  influence. 
All  my  powers  of  care  bereaving! 

Tbo'  but  a  shadow,  but  a  sliding^ 
Let  me  know  some  little  joy ! 
We  that  suffer  Ions  annoy. 
Are  contented  with  a  thought. 
Thro*  an  idle  fancy  wrought: 

Oh,  let  my  joys  have  some  abiding ! 

Gond,  Have  you  done  your  wassail^'  ? 
Tis  a  handsome  drowsy  ditty.  111  assure  joa: 
Now  I  had  as  lief  hear  a  cat  cry,  when  her 

tail 
Is  cut  off,  as  hear  these  lamentations. 
These  lousy  love-lays,  these  bewailnieots. 
You  think  you  have  caught  me,  ladj!  yov 

think  I  melt  now. 
Like  a  dish  of  May-butter,  and  run 
All  into  brine  and  passion:  yes,  yes,  Fra 

taken :  [dwin(fle, 

Look  how  I  cross  my  arms,  look  pale,  and 
And  would  cry,  but^for  spoiling  my  face! 
We  must  part :  nay,  we'll  avoid  all  ceremooy; 
No  kissing,  lady  !  I  desire  to  know 
Your  ladyship  no  more.    Death  of  my  sobI, 

the  duke ! 

Ori.  God  keep  your  lordship ! 

Gond,  From  thee  and  all  thy  sex. 

Ori,  III  be  the  clerk,  and  cry.  Amen  ? 

Your  lordship's 
Ever-assured  enemy,  Oriana. 

{Exil  Ori.  Mana  Gmd. 

Enter  Duke,  Arrigo,  and  Imcuk 

Gond,  All  the  day^s  good  attend  your  lord* 

ship!  [pos^Ue? 

Duke,  We  thank  you,  Gondarino. — Is  it 
Can  belief  lay  hold  on  such  a  miracle? 
To  see  thee  (one  that  hath  cloister'd  op  all 

passion, 
Tum'd  wilful  votary,  and  fbrsworo  convene 
With  women)  in  company  and  fair  diacoone 
^ith  the  best  beauty  of  Milan  ? 


f  *  Mine  eyes  looked  babies  tn.]  So,  in  Woman's  Prize,  act  v.  scene  1, 

■  No  more  fool, 

To  look  gei/  babies  in  your  eyes,  young  Rowland.  K. 

^  Woisail,]  See  note  50  on  Beggars'  Bush. 


J\0tZr  Scene  1.} 


THE  WOMAN-HATER. 


Goad.  Tift  true;  aad  if  yont  grace,  that 

bath  the  sway 
Of  thtf  whole  state,  will  suffer  this  lewd  sex. 
These  women,  to  pursue  us  to  our  homes. 
Not  to  be  l)ni>'d  aor  to  be  raii'd  away. 
But  they  will  wooe,  and  dance,  and  siog, 
Aad,  in  a  manner  looser  than  they  are 
By  naHire  (which  should  seem  impossible), 
To  thrtiw  dieir  arms  on  our  unwiUing  necks — 

Duke,  No  more  I  I  can  see  thro'  your  vi- 
sor; dissemble  it  [art. 
No  more !  Do  not  I  know  thou  hast  U8*d  all 
To  work  upon  the  poor  simplicity 
Of  this  young  m«d,  that  yet  Wh  known 

none  ill,  [wooe 

Thinks  that  damnation  will  fright  those  tint 
From  oaths  and  lies'^  ?  But  yet  I  think  her 

chaste, 
And  will  from  thee,  before  thou  shalt  apply 
Stroufirer  temptations,  bear  her  hence  with 

me.  [new  grace; 

GoncL  My  lord,  I  speak  not  this  to  gain 
But  howsoever  you  estteem  my  words, 
My  love  and  duty  will  not  suffer  me 
To  see  you  favour  such  a  prostitute, 
And  I  stand  by  dumb ;  without  rack,  torture. 
Or  strapado,  I  will  unrip  myself: 
I  do  confess  I  was  in  company 
With  that  pleasing  piece  of  frailty. 
That  we  call  woman ;  I  do  confess,  after 
A  long  and  tedious  siege,  I  yielded. 

Duke.  Forward  I  [the  point, 

GoneU  Faith,  my  lord,  to  come  quickly  to 
The  woman  you  saw  with  me  is  a  whore. 
An  arrant  whore. 

Duke.  Was  she  not  count  Valore's  sister? 

GoiuL  Yes;  that  count  Valore's  sister  is 

Duke,  Thou  dnr'st  not  say  so.      [naught. 

Gond.  Not  ifit  be  distasting  to  your  lordship; 

But  give  me  freedom,  and  I  dare  maintain 

She  has  embraced  this  body,  and  grown  to  it 

As  close  as  the  hot  youthful  vine  to  tiie  elm. 

^  Duke.  Twice  have  I  seen  her  with  thee, 

twice  my  thoughts  [strictness 

Were  prompted  by  mine  eyes  to  hold  thy 
False  and  impostorous : 
Is  this  yowr  mewingup,yoQr  strict  retirement, 
Your  bitterness  and  gall  agaiubt  that  sex? 
Have  I  not  heard  thee  say,  thou'dst  sooner 

meet 
The  bosilisk's  dead*  doing  eye,  than  meet 
A  woman  for  an  object?  iJook  it  be  true  you 

tell  me;  [offl— 

Or,  by  our  country's  saint,  your  head  goes 
Oh,  Oriana,  if  thou  prove  a  whore^S 
No  woman's  face  shall  ever  move  me  more. 

[^Exeunt.    Manet  Gond. 


Gond.  Sd,  90 !  'tis  wtt  should  be.    Am 

women 
Grown  so  mankind^'  ?  must  they  be  wooingf 
I  have  a  plot  shall  blow  her  up ;  she  flies. 
She  mounts !  Fll  teach  her  ladyship  to  dart 
My  fury  !  I  will  be  known,  and  fear'd,  and 
More  truly  liated  of  women  than  an  eunuch* 

Enter  Griana. 

She's  here  again :  good  galL,  be  patient !  for 
I  must  dissemble. 

Ori.  Now,  my  cold  frosty  lord. 
My  Womau-Ilater,  you  that  have  sworn 
An  everlasting  hate  to  all  our  sex ! 
By  my  troth,  good  lord,  and  as  I'm  yet  a  maid, 
Methought  ^was  excellent  spert  to  hear  your 
honour  [neral. 

Swear  out  an  alpliahet,  chafe  nobly  like  a  ee* 
Kick  like  a  resty  jade,  and  make  ill  faces! 
Did  your  good  honour  think  I  was  in  love  ? 
Where  did  I  first  begin  to  take  tint  heat? 
From  those  two  radiant  eyes,  that  piercings- 
sight  ? 
Oh,  they  were  lovely,  if  the  balls  stood  riglit ! 
And  there's  a  leg  made  out  of  a  dainty  staff. 
Where,  the  gods  be  tlianked,  there  is  calf 
enough !  [vertite  i 

Gond,  Pardon  him,  lady,  that  is  now  a  con* 
Your  beauty,  like  a  saint,  hath  wrought  this 
wonder. 

Grk  Alas,  has  it  been  pricked  at  the  heart? 

Is  the  stomach  come  down  ?  will't  rail  no  mor& 

At  women,  and  call  'em  devils,  she-cats,  and 

goblins?  [ter  spend 

Gond.  He  that  shall  marry  thee,  had  bet* 

The  poor  remainder  of  his  days  in  a  dung* 

baige. 
For  two-pence  a  week,  and  find  himself. 
Down  again,  spleen !  I  pnthee  down  again!-* 
Shall  I  find  favour,  lad^r?  Shall  at  lencth 
My  true  unfeigned  penitence  get  pardioii 
For  my  harsh  unseasoned  follies  ? 
I  am  no  more  an  atheist;  no;  I  do 
Acknowledge  that  dread  powerful  deity. 
And  his  all-quick'ningheatsburn  in  my  bieatt: 
Oh,  be  not  as  I  was,  hard,  unrelentii^; 
But  as  I  am,  be  partner  of  my  fires ! 
Ori,  Sure  we  shall  have  store  of  Utfks;  thft 
skies  will  [sooa 

Not  hold  up  long:   I  should  have  looked  as 
For  frost  in  the  dog-days,  or  anotlier  innnd^ 
tion,  [mAt. 

As  hop'd  this  strangjB  conversioD  above  nd- 
Let  me  look  upon  your  lordship  c  is  your  nam* 
Gondarino?  are  you  Milan*s  general,  that 
Great  bugbear  Bloody-bones,  at  whose  vtrj 
name 


^'  Thinkest  th4U  damnation  will  fright  tluite  that  wooe 

From  oaths  and  liesA  This  is  an  odd  question,  to  Gondarino,  but  it  seems  only  a  miatako 
from  adding  a  letter  to  the  verb.  Thinks  is  surely  the  true  readinj^  and  it  is  the  supposed 
simplicity  of  the  young  maid  who  thinks  that  the  fear  of  damnation  will  deter  men  from 
lying  and  fiUsely  swearing  to  them.  Seward, 

^°  If  thou  prove,  4c.]  I'lie  words,  OA,  Griana,  added  by  Seward. 
3'  Arc  women  grown  so  mankind?]  Sec  note  55  on  Monsieur  Thomas. 

Att 
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THE  WDMAN.HAT£R. 


[Acts.  Seme 3. 


All  women,  from  the  lady  to  the  laundress, 
Shake  like  a  cold  fit?         ^ 

Gond.  Good  patience,  help  me ! 
This  fever  will  enrage  my  blood  again.— 
Madam,  I  am  that  man' ;  I'm  even  he 
That  once  did  owe  unreconciled  hate  [man; 
To  yon,  and  all  that  bear  the  name  of  wo- 
I  am  the  man  tluit  wronged  your  honour  to 

tiie  duke ; 
I  am  the  man  that  said  you  were  unchaste, 
And  prostitute;  yet  I  am  he  that  dare  depy 

all  this. 

Ori,  Your  big  nobility  is  very  merry. 
,    Gond,  Lady,  'tis  true  that  I  have  wron^d 

you  thus, 
And  my  contrition  is  as  true  as  that ;  [again : 
Yet  have  I  found  a  means  to  make  all  good 
J  do  beseech  your  beauty,  not  for  myself 
(My  merits  are  yet  in  concept  ion) 
But  for  your  honour's  safety  and  my  zeal,  re- 
tire awhile, 
While  I  unsay  myself  unto  the  duke, 
And  cast  out  that  evil  spirit  I  have  possess'd 

him  with ! 
I  have  a  house  conveniently  private. 

Ori,  Lord,  tliou  hast  wrong'd  my  innocence; 
But  tiiy  confession  hath  gain'd  thee  faith. 

Gond.  Bjr  the  true 
Honest  service  tliat  I  owe  those  eyes, 
^y  nu?auing  is  as  spotless  {is  my  faith. 

Ori  The  duke  doubt  mine  honour?  a' may 

judge  strangely.  [again  ? 

Twill  not  be  long,  before  I'll  be  cnlarg'd 

Gond,  A  day  or  two.    . 

Ori.  Mine  own  servants  shall  attend  me? 

Gond,  Your  ladyship's  command  is  good. 

Ori.  Look  you  be  true !  iBxit, 

Gond,  Else  let  roc  lose  the  hopes  my  soul 
'  aspires  to ! 
I  ^ill  be  a  scourge  to  all  females  in  my  life, 
And,  after  my  death,  the  name  of  GcAdarino 
Shall  he  terrible  to  die  mighty  women  of  the 

earth :  [of  it 

They  shall  sh.ake  at  my  name,  and  at  the  sound 
Tlieir  knees  shall  knock  together ;  and  they 

shall 
Run  into  nunneries,  for  they  and  I 
Are  beyond  all  hope  irreconcilable : 
For  if  I  could  endure  an  ear  with  a  hole  in*t, 

or  a  plaited  lock,  [sign 

Or  a  bareheaded  coachman,  that  sits  Ime  a 


Where  great  ladies  are  to  lie  soM  within, 
Agreement  betwixt  us  were  not  to  be  (fe> 

spair*d  of.  [womeo, 

If  I  could  be  bat  brought  to  endure  to  see 
Fd  have  them  come  all  once  a-weekaodkisi 

me, 
As  witches  do  the  devil,  in  token  of  hoaagi. 
I  must  not  live  here;  I  will  to  the  court, 
And  there  pursue  my  plot :  when  it  hath  toik^ 
Women  shall  staud'in  awe,  but  of  mj  look. 

[M 

SCENE  in. 

Enter  hM  Intelligeneert. 

1  Int,  There  take  your  standing;  bedne 
And  vigilant!  here  will  I  set  rnvMlf; 
And  let  him  look  to  his  language!  a  ibD 

know 
The  duke  has  more  ears  in  court  than  two. 

2  Int,  ril  quote  him  to  a  tittle^^:  let  \m 
speak  wisely, 

And  plainly,  and  as  hidden  as  a' can, 
Or  I  shall  crush  him ;  a*  shall  not  scape  bj 

characters^';  [faiic 

Tho'  a*  speak  Babel,  I  shall  crush  bin.  Wc 
A  fortune  by.  this  service  hanging  over  n> 
That,  within  this  year  or  two, 
I  hope  wc  shall  be  cail'd  to  be  examinen, 
Wear  politic  gowns  guarded  with  copper-boe) 
Making  great  faces  full  of  fear  and  alike; 
Our  labours  may  deserve  this. 

1  Jnt.  I  hope  it  shall : 
Why,  havje  not  many  men  been  raised  fron 
This  worming  trade,  first,  to  gain  goodaooes 
To  great  men ;  then,  to  have  conuninioDsoat 
For  search;  and  lastly,  to  be  H'orthiljma'd 
At  a  great  arraignment  ?   Yes ;  and  why  sot 

we? 
They  that  endeavour  well  deserve  their  fte. 
Close,  close !  a' comes;  mark  well,  and  il 

goes  i^cU  I 

Enter  ValorCf  Latarilhy  and  Boy. 

Laz,  Farewell,  my  hopes!  my  anchor do» 

is  broken ! 
Farewell,  my  quondam  joy !  of  which  no  token 
Is  now  remaining;  such  is  the  sad  mischaDoe, 
Where  lady  Fortune  leads  the  slippery  danofc 
Yet,  at  the  length,  let  me  Uiis  favour  have, 
Give  me  my  wishes,  or  a  wished  grare! 


'^  rU  quote  him  to  a  tittle ;]  t.  e.  Ill  observe  or  note  him :  so,  in  Hamlet,  act  iL  scene  1) 
Polonius  says, 

*  Thafhath  made  him  mad : 

'  I  am  sorry  that  with  better  heed  and  judgment^ 

*  1  had  not  quoted  him.'        R. 

^'  A*  shall  not  scape  characters.]t  This  is  a  little  difficult:  if  it  is  the  true  reading  the  sense 
must  be,  that  he  shall  not  escape  naving  characters  drawn  of  him.  But  besides  tiie  stifiiMS 
of  this  interpretation,  it  does  not  well  suit  the  context.    I  read  therefore, 

a  shall  not  scape  by  characters. 


Jjtt  him  speak  Babel,  I  shall  crush  him; 
By  characters  must  here  be  understood,  using  names  of  one  thing  for  another,  as  the  charts 
ters  of  a  cypher  do ;  for  from  ttriting  the  metaphor  before  is  taken. 

rU  quote  him  to  a  tittle.  SewduL 

H 
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Val.  The  gods  defeodi  so  brave  and  valiant 

maw 
Should  jilip  into  the  ne\'er-satiate  jaw  [know 
Of  hlack  Despair!  No;  thou  shall  live  and 
Thy  t'uL  desires ;  hunger,  thv  ancient  foe, 
Shall  be  subdued;  those  guts  chat  daily  tumble, 
Thru'  ar.  and  appetite,  shall  cease  to  rumble; 
And  thou  slialt  now  at  length  obtain  tliy  dish, 
That  noble  part,  the  sweet  head  of  a  fish. 

Laz.  Then  am  I  greater  than  the  duke ! 

2  Int.  There,  there's 
A  notal^le  piece  of  treason!  greater  than 
Tbe  du^e ;  mark  tliat ! 

VaL  But  how,  or  where,  or  when  [reach. 
This  shall  be  compass'd,  is  yet  out  of  my 

JLttg,  I  am  so  truly  miserable,  that  might  I 
Be  now  knock'd  o'th'  head^  with  all  my  heart 

I  would    ' 
Forgive  a  dog-kiUer^ 

VaL  Yet  do  I  sec 
Thro*  this  confusedness,  some  little  comfort'*. 

Laz,  The  plot,  my  lord,  as  e*er  you  came 

of  a  woman,  discover. 


1 1nt.  Plots^  dangerous  pfots!  I  will  deserve 

by  this 
Most  liberally. 

VaL  In  trom  my  head  again. 

Laz.  Oh,  that  it  would  stand  me,  that  I 

might  fight. 
Or  hHve  some  venture  for  it !  that  I  might 
Be  turii*d  loose,  to  try  my  fortune  among  the 

whole  • 
Fry  in  a  college,  or  an  inn  of  court. 
Or  scramble  with  tlie  prisoners  in  die  dungeon! 
Nay,  were  it  set  down  in  the  outward  court. 
And  all  the  guard  about  it  in  a  ring, 
With  tlieir  knives  drawn  (which  were  a  dis* 

mal  sight), 
And  after  twenty  leisurely  were  told, 
I  to  be  let  loose  only  in  my  shirt, 
To  try,  by  valour,  how  much  of  the  spoiP^ 
I  would  recover  fiom  the  enemies'  motiths, 
I  would  accept  the  challenge. 
.     VaL  Let  it  go  !  [tbe  court, 

tiast  not  thou  been  held  to  liave  some  wit  in 
I  And  to  make  fine  jests  upon  country  people 


'*  Yet  do  I  tee  thro*  this  confusednen  some  little  cwnfortJ]  This,  when  restored  to  its  mea- 
sure, is  a  high  burlesque  parody  of  all  poetic  sublimity  whatever,  and  Pletcher,  to  whom 
alone  this  play  is  ascribed,  in  the  first  edition  must  have  ridiculed  himself  as  well  as  all  grave 
writers,  if  every  quotation  from  Shakespeare  is  a  sneer  upon  him,  as  ray  assistants,  Mr, 
Theobald  and  &lr.  Syrapson,  have  been  apt  to  imagine,  and  to  have  been  quite  angry  with 
Fletcher  for  it.    The  lines  above  very  much  resemble  the  following  in  The  Two  Noble  Kin»- 


yet  cousm, 


Ev'n  from  the  bottom  of  these  miseries, 
From  all  that  fortune  can  inflict  upon  us; 
I  see  two  comforts  rising. 
Now  would  Fletcher  sneer  himself  at  aVork  that  he  certainly  had  a  great,  if  not  the  greatest, 
share  in?     I  shall  here  take  an  opportunity  of  defending  Fletcher  for  the  character  o{  Laza» 
rillo,   I  find  few  of  my  friends  quite  relish  it;  they  think  the  characature  too  high,  too  much 
beyond  Nature,  even  so  as  rather  to  raise  disgust  than  laughter.    To  this  might  be  pleaded 
the  authority  of  Aristophanes  in  his  characature  of  Socnites,  of  Plautus  in  more  than  one  of 
bis  characters,  of  Shakespeare  in  Pistol,  and  of  Jonson^nd  Moliere  in  the  greatest  part  of 
their  plays,  which  are  most  of  them  formed  not  of  characters  of  real  persons,  as  those  in 
feneral  of  ^liakespeare,  Fletclier,  Terence,  &c.  are,  but  of  the  passions  personttted;  as  the 
passion  of  epicurism  or  nice  gluttony  b  in  this  play.     Few  people  have  seen  how  extremely 
high  the  several  passions,  as  avarice,  pride,  lust,  epicurism,  &c.  have  been  carried  in  real 
life :  I  have  heard  of  a  gentleman  that  died  not  long  since,  whose  passion  for  eating  came  not 
fiir  short  of  LazarilLis;  and  poetry  is  always  allowed  a  little  to  heighten  the  features.  Then 
as  to  the  sublimity  of  the  poetic  language  used  by  Lazarillo,  it  is  certainly  the  very  best  that 
could  be  chose  for  high  burlesque;  as  the  dignity  of  the  stile  is  ifhe  highest  contrast  to  the 
ridiculousness  of  the  sentiments.     Gondnrino,  like  Lazarillo,  is  a  passion  personated,  aod  a 
TV  well  drawn  character  in  Ben.  Jonson's  manner;  so  that  upon  the  whole,  [  hope  the 
aiority  of  readers  willioin  the  laugh  at  this  exceedingly  droll  play.  Seward. 

The  parallel  Seward  draws  between  the  passage  quoted  and  that  in  The  Noble  Kinsmen,  is 
ry  much  forced.    Our  authors  certainly  have  often^  without  remorse^  burlesqued  Shake- 
eare,  and  particularly  his  Ilamlet. 
^^  To  try  the  valour ,  how  muck  <fthe  spoil 

I  would  recover  from  the  enemies*  mouths.^  This  is  scarcely  sense ;  there  are  two  ways 
correccing  it,  as  ^^ 

To  try  by  valour,  how  much  of  the  spoil 
I  could  recover  from  the  eaemies'  mcuths ! 
Or, 

To  try  their  valour !  how  much  of  the  spoil 
Would  I  recover  from  the  enemies'  moutlis? 
prefer  tbe  former.    The  two  next  lines  of  the  count's  speech  are  restored  from  the  old 
iarto«  Seuard^ 

In 
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In  progress^time?   «nd  wilt  tbou  lose  this 

opinion, 
For  the  cold  head  of  a  fish?  I  my,  let  it  go! 
I'll  help  thoe  to  as  good  a  dish  of  meat. 

Lag.  God,  let  ine  not  life,  if  I  do  not  won« 

der 
Men  should  talk  so  prophanely!    Bat 
It  is  not  in  tlie  power  of  loose  words 
Of  any  vain  or  misbelieving  man, 
To  make  me  dare  to  wrong  thy  purity. 
Shew  me  hut  anv  lady  in  the  court. 
That  bath  so  full  an  eye,  so  sweet  a  breath, 
So  soft  and  wliite  a  flesh :  this  doth  not  lie 
In  almond-gloves,  nor  ever  hath  been  washed 
In  artificial  baths ;  no  traveller  [bath  dar'd, 
That  hath  brought  doctor  borne  with  him'*, 
With  all  his  waters,  powders,  fucuses, 
To  make  thy  lovely  corps  sophisticate. 

Val.  I  have  it;  'tis  now  infus'd;  be  com- 
forted! 

Lot,  Can  there  be  that  little  hope  yet  left 
In  Nature?  Shall  I  once  more  erect  up  tro- 
phies? ^ 
Shall  I  enjoy  tlie  sight  of  my  dear  saint, 
And  bless  my  palate  with  the  nest  of  creatures? 
Ah,  good  my  lord,  by  whom  I  breathe  i^in, 
Shall  I  receive  this  being  ? 

Val.  Sir,  I  have  found  by  certain  calculation, 
And  settled  revolution  of  the  stars. 
The  fish  is  sent  by  the  lord  Goudarino 
To  his  mercer :  now  it  is  a  growing  hope 
To  know  where  *tis. 

Laz.  Oh,  it  is  far  above 
The  good  of  women;  the  pathick  cannot  yield 
More  pleasing  titillation  [  [about, 

VaL  But  how  to  compass  it  ?  search,  cast 
And  bang  your  brains,  Lazarillo!  Thou  art 
Too  dull  and  heavy  to  deserve  a  blessing. 

Laz.   My  lord.    Til  not  be  idle:   now. 
Think,  think,  think !  Q^zarillo, 

Vml.  Yonder's  my  informer,  [at  me : 

And  his  fellow,  with  table-books ;  they  nod 
Upon  my  life,  they  have  poor  Lazarillo 
(1  hat  beats  lus  brains  about  no  such  weighty 

matter) 
In  for  treason  before  this. 

Laz.  My  lord,  what  do  yon  think, 
If  I  should  shave  myself,  put  on  midwife's 

apparel. 
Come  in  with  a  handkerchief,  and  beg  a  piece 
For  a  great-bellied  woman,  or  a  sick  child  ? 

VaL  Good,  very  good ! 
'Laz,  Or  corrupt  the  waiting  prentice 
To  betray  the  reversion . 

1  Int.  There's  another  point 
In*s  plot ;  corrupt  with  money  to  betray : 
Sure  'tis  some  fort  a*  means.    Mark ;  have  a 

care !  [with, 

Laz,  An  'twere  the  bare  vinegar  'tis  eaten 
It  would  in  some  sort  satisfy  Nature : 
But  might  I  once  attain  the  dish  itself, 
Tho'  I  cut  out  my  means  thro'  sword  and  fire. 


[Acts,  icenel 

Thro'  poison,  thro'  any  thing  that  may  ii»ke 
My  hopes—  [^ 

3  Int.   Thanks    to    tlie   gods,  ana  ov 

officionsness, 
Tlie  plot's  discovered  ?  fire,  steel, 
And  poison ;  burn  the  palace,  kill  the  duk^ 
And  poison  his  privy-cuuiicil. 

Vat.  To  the  mercer's!  let  me  sec! 
How  if,  before  we  can  attain  the  means 
Tu  make  up  our  acquaintance,  die  iisli  be 

eaten? 

Laz.  If  it  be  eaten,  here  a' stands,  ihatk 
The  most  dejected,  most  unfortunate, 
Miserable,  accurs'd,  forsaken  slave  Ht; 
This  province  vields!  I  will  not  sure  oat-bit 
No,  I  will  die  bravely,  and  like  a  Roman; 
And  after  death,  amidst  the  Eljsian  sbadei 
I'll  meet  my  love  again. 

1  Int.  I  will  die  bravely. 
Like  a  Roman :  liave  a  care ;  mark  tbatf 
When  lie  hath  done  all,  he  will  kill  hsmH. 

Val.  Will  notlung  ease  your  appetite  bit 

this?  [ntt, 

Laz.  No ;  could  the  sea  throw  op  his m(- 
And  offer  free  his  best  inliabitants,  [me! 
Twere  not  so  much  as  a  bare  temptatiooto 

Val.  If  you  could  be  drawn  to  afiect  btef, 
Veltison,  or  fowl,  it  would  be  far  the  bettor. 

Laz.  1  do  beseech  your  lordship's  patina! 
I  do  confess  that,  in  this  heat  of  blood, 
I  have  contemn'd  all  dull  and  grosser  nob; 
But  I  protest  I  do  honour  a  chine  of 
Beef,  1  do  reverence  a  loin  of  veal; 
But,  good  my  lord,  give  me  leave  a  littk 
To  adore  this!   But,  my  good  lord,  voili 

your  lordship, 
Under  colour  of  taking  up  some  silb^ 
Go  to  the  mercer's,  I  would  in  all  biunilitf 
Attend  your  honour,  where  we  majf  be  iiwi'H 
If  Fortune  stand  propitious. 

VaL  Sir,  yon  shall 
Work  me  as  you  please. 

Laz.  Let  it  be  suddenly, 
I  do  beseech  your  lordship !  lis  now  bjw 
The  point  of  dinner-time. 

Val.  I  am  all  yours.    [Exe,  £«i.  ai  TA 
.  1  Int.  Come,  let's  confer:  Inwr«iii>«'sA 

like  [d«4t; 

A  blasphemous  villain,  he's  greater  twatk 
This  peppers  lum,  an  there  were  nothinj;  cte 

S  Int.  Then  a'  was  naming  plots;  (w  f* 

not  hear?  [cortiji 

1  Int.  Yes;  but  a'  fell  from  d»t  onto  da- 
To  corrupt  by  money,  and  so  attain. 

2  Int.  Ay,  ay, 

A' meant  some  fort  or  citadel  the  dnkclatti 

His  very  face  betray*d  his  meaning.  Ob,"* 

A  very  subtle  and  a  dangerous  knave; 

But  if  a' deal  a  God's  name,  we  shall  ««• 

faim.  ^ 

1  Int.  But  nowcome»the  stroke,  the  w* 

blow, 


3^  That  hath  brought  doctor  home  with  him;]  i.  c.  Has  had  a  docto/s  degret  ip  ^ 
foreign  university.  Seward,  ^ 
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Fire,  sword,  and  poison :  oh,  canibaJ, 
TixHi  bloody  canibal ! 

9  Iiif.  What  had  become 
Of  this  poor  state  had  not  we  been  ? 

1  Int.  Faith, 

It  had  lain  buried  in  its  own  asheS|  liad  not 
A  greater  hand  been  in't. 

2  Int.  But  note 

The  rascal's  resolution ;  after  th*  act's  done, 
Because  he  would  avoid  ail  fear  of  torture. 
And  cozen  the  law,  he'd  kill  himself:  was 

there  [age } 

Ever  the  like  danger  brought  to  light  in  this 
Sure  we  sliall  merit  mucli;  we  shall  be  able 
To  keep  two  men  a-piece,  and  a  twc^hand 

sword 
Between  us ;  we  will  live  in  favour  of 
The  state,  betray  our  ten  oV  twelve 
Treasons  a- week,  and  the  people  shall  fear  us. 
Come;  to  tlie  lord  Lucio! 
The  suii  shall  not  go  down  'till  he  be  hang'd. 

[Ejceunt, 

SCENE  IV. 

Enter  Mercer, 

Mercer.  Look  to  mj  shop ;  and  if  there 

come  ever  a  scholar  fare  sliopkeepers 

In  black,  let  hiiu  speak  with  me.     We  that 
In  good  trade,  are  &o  pester'd,  that  we  can 

scarce  [tion; 

Pick  out  an  hour  for  our  morning's  medita- 
And  howsoever  we  re  all  accounted  dull, 
And  copimon  josciiig-scocks  for  your  gallants. 
There  are  some  of  Ub  do  not  deserve  it;  for, 

for  my  own  part, 
I  do  begin  to  be  given  to  my  book.     I  love 
A  scholar  with  my  ^leart ;  for,  questionless, 
There  are  nuirvellous  things  to  be  done  by 

Mft:  wiiy,  sir,  [horses, 

Some  of  tliem  will  .tell  you  what's  become  of 
And  silver  spoons,  and  will  make  wenches 

dance 
Naked  to  their  beds.     I'm  yet  unmarried. 
And  because  sonic  of  our  neighbours  are  said 
To  be  cuckolds,  I  will  never  marry 
Without    the  consent    of   some   of    diese 

scholars. 
That  know  what  will  come  of  it. 

JEnter  Pandar. 

Pandar.  Are  you  busy,  sir  ? 

Alercer.  Never  to  you,  sir,   nor  to  any 

of  your  coat. 
Sir,  is  there  any  thing  to  be  done  by  art, 
Concerning  the  great  heir  we  talk'd  on  ? 

Pandar.  Will  she,  nill  she,  she  shall 
Come  running  into  my  house,  at  the  further 

corner 
In  St.  Mark's  Street,  '(wixt  three  and  four. 

Mercer.  Twixt  three  and  four  ? 
She's  brave  in  cloaths,  is  she  not  ? 

Pandur.  Oh, rich,  rich! — (Where  should  I 
Get  cloaths  to  dress  her  in  f  Help  nie,  in- 
vention !) — 
Sir,  that  her  running  thro^  the  street  may  be 

VOL.  HI. 


Less  noted,  my  art  more  shewn,' 
And  your  fear  to  speak  with  her  less^ 
She  shall  come  in  a  white  waistcoat,  and-— 
Mercer.  What!  shall  she?  [hath  left 

Fandar.  And  perhaps  torn  stockings.^-Shc 
Her  old  wont  else'. 

Enter  Prentice. 

Pren,  Sir,  my  lord  Gondarino 
Hath  sent  you  a  rare  iisb-head. 

Mercer.  It  comes  ri^ht ;  all  things 
Suit  right  with  me  smce  I  began  to  love 

scholars!  [come. 

You  shall  have't  home  with  you  against  slie 
Carry  it  to  this  gendeman's  house. 

Pandar.  The  fair  [Mark's  Street. 

White  house,  at  the  further  corner  of  St. 
Make  haste  I  I  must  leave  you  too,  sir ;  I 

have 
Two  hours  to  study.    Buy  a  new  Accidence, 
And   ply  your  book,  and  you  shall   want 

nothing 
That  all  the  scholars  in  the  town  can  do  for 

you !  [Exit. 

Mercer.  Heav'n  prosper  both  our  studies! 
What  a  dull  slave  was  I  before 
I  fell  in  love  widi  this  learning!  not  worthy 
To  tread  upon  the  earth;  and  what  fresh  hopes 
Ir  hath  put  into  me !  I  do  hope,  within  this 

twielveraonth. 
To  be  able  by  art  to  serve  the  court  with  silks, 
And  not  undo  myself;  to  trust  knights,  and 
Yet  get  in  my  money  again;  to  keep 
My  wife  brave,  and  yet  she  keep  nobody 

else  so. 

Enter  Valore  and  LajarilUf^ 

Your  lordship  is  most  honourably  welcome. 
In  regitrd  of  your  nobility;  but  most 
Ebpecialjy  in  regard  of  your  scholarsliip. 
Did  Yotir  lordship  come  openly  ? 

Val.  Sir,  this  cloak  [pect  me 

Keeps  me  private ;  besides,  no  man  will  sus- 
To  be  in  the  company  of  this  gentleman ; 
With  whom  I  will  desire  you  to  be  acquainted: 
He  may  prove  a  gorni  customer  to  you. 

/  az.  For  plain  silks  and  velvets. 

Mercer.  Are  you  scholastical  ? 

Laz,  Somediing  addicted  to  the  muses. 

Val.  I  hope  they  will  not  dispute. 

Mercer.  You  have  no  skill  in  the  black  art? 

Enter  Prentice. 

Pren.  Sir,  vender's  a  gendemaa  enquires 
For  count  Valore.  fliastily 

Val.  For  me  ?  what  is  he?  Tdiiuk. 

JPren.  One  of  your  followers,  my  lord,  I 
Val.  Let  him  come  in. 
Mercer.  Shall  I  talk  with  you  in  private,  sir? 

Enter  Messenger  with  a  Letter;  Valore  readi* 

Val.  <  Count,  coniQ  to  the  court ;  your 

business  calls  you  thither :' 
I  will  go.    Farewell,  sir  I  I'll  see  your  silks 
Some  other  time.    Farewell,  Lazarillol 
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Mercer.  Will  nol  jour  lord&hip  take  a 
With  me  ?  [piece  of  beef 

VaU  Sir,  I  have  greater  business 
Tlian  eating ;  111  leave  this  gentleman  with 

yon,  [E^reunt  Vaiarc  and  Metienger. 

Laz.  Now,  now,  now,  now'*!  Jme, 

Now  do  I  feel  that  strange  struggling  within 
That  I  think  I  could  propbes}'. 

Mercer.  The  gentleman 
Is  meditating. 

Laz,  Hunger,  valour,  love, 
Ambition,  are  alike  plea&ing,  and, 
J^t  our  philosopher  say  wiiat  they  will, 
Arc  one  kind  of  beat ;  only  hunger  is 
The  safest:  ambition's  apt  to  fall;  love 
And  valour  are  not  free  from  dangers :  only 
Hunger,  begotten  of  some  old  lirabtT  courtier. 
In  paned  hose,  and  nurs*d  by  an  attorney's 

wife. 
Is  now  so  thriven,  that  he  need  not  fear 
To  be  of  the  Great  Turk's  guard ;  is  so  &ee 
From  all  quarrels  and  dangers, 
So  full  of  hopes,  joys,  and  ticklings,  that  my  life 
Is  not  so  dear  to  me  as  bis  acquaintance. 

Enter  Boy, 

Boy,  Sir,  the  fish-head  is  gone. 

Lag.  Then  l>e  [voice! 

Thou  henceforth  dumb,  with  tliy  ill-boding 
Farewell,  Milan!  Farewell,  noble  duke! 
Farewell,  my  fellow-courtiers  all,  wiih  wliom 
I  have  of  yore  made  many  a  scrambling  meal 
In  comers,  behind  arrases,  on  stairs ; 
And  in  the  action  oftentimes  have  spolKd 
Our  doublets  and  our  hose  with  liquid  stuff! 
Farewell,  you  lusty  archers  of  the  guard. 
To  whom  [  now  do  give  the  bucklers  up. 
And  never  more  ^ith  any  of  your  coat 
Will  eat  for  wagers !  now  you  happy  be; 
When  thii  shall  light  upon  you,  think  on 

me! 
You  sewers,  carvers,  ushers  of  the  court, 
Simamed  gentle  ihr  3*our  fair  demean, 
Here  I  do  take  of  you  my  last  farewell :     ' 
May  you  stand  stiny  in  your  proper  places, 
And  execute  your  offices  aright! 
Farewell,  you  maidens,  with  your  mothers  eke, 


Farewell,  you  cotntly  chaplaiw  that  be  tfaoe! 
All  good  attend  you!  may  yeo  never  moie 
Marry  your  patron's  lady's  wakiog-wanaa, 
But  may  yon  raised  be  by  this  my  fidl! 
May  Luarillo  suffer  for  you  all ! 

Mercer,  Sir,  I  was  bearkniag  to  you. 

Laz.  I  will  hear  nothing]  I  will  break  m§ 
'  knife, 
The  ensign  of  my  former  happy  state:. 
Knock  out  my  teeth,  have  them  bang  at  i 
And  enter  into  religion.  [barba\ 

Boy.  Why,  sir,  1  think 
I  know  wliither  it  is  gone. 

LfUL,  See  die  rashness  [ds 

Of  man  in  his  nature!  Whither,  whitfaer?  i 
Unsay  all  that  I've  said!  Go  on,  ^  oa, 

boy! 
I  humble  myself,  and  follow  th«>e.    Faiewfi^ 

sir  I  .  [of  beef  with  ne. 

Aferrer.  Not  so,  sir;  yon  shall  take  a  piece 

Lat,  I  cannot  stay. 

Mercer.  By  my  fav,  but  yon  shall,  sir! 
In  regard  of  your  love  to  mmin^  and  Toar 
In  the  black  art.  [skin 

ha%.  I  do  hate  learning,  and  I  bave 
No  skill  in  tiie  black  art :  I  would  I  bad  \ 

Mercer,  Why,  your  desire  is  snfficienf  is 
Yott  shall  stay.  [me; 

La2,  The  most  horrible  and 
Detested  corses  tluit  can  be  imagined. 
Light  upon  all  tlie  professors  of  that  art! 
May  they  be  drunk,  and,  when  tbey  go  is 

conjure,  [laisV 

Reel  i'th' circle!  May  the  spirits  b j  thai 
Tear  'em  in  pieces. 

And  hang  tnetr  quarters  on  old  broken  walk 
And  steeple-tops! 

Mercer,  This  speech  of  ^ours  shews  yea 
To  have  some  skill  i'th'saence;  wbeceur^ 
Civility,  I  may  not  su^r  you  [ia 

To  depart  empty. 

Laz,  My  stomach  is  op; 
I  cau't  enditm  it!  [  will  fight  in  this  f|QBRd^ 
As  soon  as  for  my  prince.    Koons!  nak« 

way !  [ Draws  kie  rafter. 

Hunger  commands;  my  valour  must  obey! 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  I. 
Enter  Valore  and  Arrig<K 

VaU  TS  the  duke  private  ? 

^    Arr.  lie's  alone ;  but  I  think 
Your  lordship  may  outer.         .    [Exit  VaL 


Enter  Gondoriiuv 

Gond.  Who  is  with  the  duke  ?  [wiO 

Arr.  The  count  is  new  gone  in;  bottbedoke 
Come  forth,  before  you  cau  be  weaiy  of 
waiting. 
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NOf  fio,  Ro,  no;  now."]  Former  editions.    This  meditation  of  LnxarUUf%  seems 
Mgnedly  flun^  in,  to  shew  that  a  man  may  run  mad  with  the  passion  of  hunger  as  well  as  _ 
of  love,  ambition,  ^ec.  and  this  is  a  kej^  to  Lazarifio'i  character.    The  umbnuia's  bead 
i»ecome  his  mistress^  and  he  is  run  mad  with  the  thoughts  of  it.        &p«rdL 
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Gimd.  1  will  attend  hira  here* 

Arr.  I  must  waitwitl)Oat  the  door*  [Exit, 

Gond,  t>otb  he  hope  to  clear  liis  sister  ? 

She  will  cotne  [sent  her 

Ko  more  to  my  house,  to  laugh  at  me :  I've 
To  an  habitation,  wliere,  when  she  bliall  be 
Seen,  it  will  set  a  gloss  u|X)n  her  name : 
Yet,  on  my  soul,  I  have  bebtow'd  her  amongst 
The  porest-hearted  creatures  of  her  sex, 
And  the  freest  from  dissimulation ;  for  tlicir 

deeds 
Are  all  alike,  only  they  dare  speak 
What  the  rest  thnik^  The  women  of  this  age, 
(If  there  be  any  degrees  of  comparison 
Amongst  their  sex)  arc  worse  than  those  of 

former  times ;  -s 

For  I  haVe  read  of  women,  of  that  truth, 
Spirit,  and  constancy,  that,  were  they  now 
Liviug,  I  should  endure  to  ace  tliem :  but 
I  fear  the  writers  of  t lie  time  belted  them; 
For  how  fanfiliar  a  thing  is  it  with 
The  poets  of  our  age,  to  extol  their  whores 
(Which  they  call  mistresict)  with  heav'nly 

praises!  [brains, 

But,  I  thank  their  furies,  and  their  craz*d 
Beyond  belief!  Nay,  how  many  tlmt  would 

fiun 
Seem  serious,  have  dedicated  grave  works 
To  ladies,  toothless,  hollow-ey*d,  their  hair 

sheddine^^,  [oSt\ 

Purple-fac  d,  their  nails  apparently  coming 
And  the  bridges  of  their  noses  broken  down. 
And  have  ci^l'd  them  the  choice  handy  works 

of  Natnre,  [meut 

The  patterns  of  perfection,  and  the  wondei^ 
Of  women.    Our  wonieti  begin  to  swarm 
Like  bees  in  summer:  as  I  came  hither. 
There  was  no  pair  of  stairs,  no  entry,  no 

lobby. 
But  was  petit ered  with  tliem :  methinks 
There  might  be  some  course  taken  to  de» 

stToy  Uiem. 

Enter  Arrigo^  and  an  old  dtt^Countrt/  Getir 
tlew-oman,  tuitor  to  the  Duke, 

Arr,  I  do  accept  your  money :  walk  here; 

and  when  [poitaniiy 

The  doke  comes  out,  yoit  shalUHive  ht  op- 
To  deliver  your  petition  to  iiim. 

QentUw.  I  thank  you  heartily. 
I  pray  yon  who's  he  that  walks  tliere? 

Arr,  A  lord,  and  a  soldier. 
One  in  good  favour  with  the  duke :  if  you 

could  get  him 
To  deliver  your  petition— 

Gentlew.  What  do  you  say,  sir? 

Arr,  If  you  could  get  him'  to  deliver  your 

petition 
Foryou,  or  to  second  you,  ^twcre  sure. 

Cfentiew,  I  hope 
I  riiaU  live  to  requite  your  kindness. 

Arr»  Yon  have  alrG»dy.  [Exit* 


Gentlew,  May  it  please  your  lordship— 

Gond,  No,  no. 

Gentlew.  To  consider  the  estate-* 

Gond.  No.  [tlewoman, 

Gentlew.  Of  a  poor  oppressed  eountrygen- 

Gond,  No,  it  doth  not  please  my  lordship. 

Gentlew,  First  and  forenio»t,  I  have  had 

great  injury ;  [times. 

Then  I've  oeen  brought  up  to  tiie  town  three 

Gond,  A  pox  on  him  ttua  brought  thee  to 

the  town!  [heartily! 

Gentlew,  I  thank  your  ^ood .  lordship 
Tho'  I  cannot  hear  well,  I  know  it  grieves  you : 
And  here  we  'have  been  delayed,  and  sent 

down  again. 
And  fetch'd  up  again,  and  sent  down  again. 
To  my  great  charge;  and  now  at  la&l  they\e> 

fetch  d  me  up. 
And  five  of  my  daughter:^— 

Gond.  £nough  to  damn  five  worlds! 

Gentlew.  Handsome  young  ivomen,  tho'  I 

say  it :  tliey 
Are  all  without;  if  it  please  your  lordship, 
ril  call  them  in.  [sliould  I 

Gond.  Five  women !  howmany  of  my  senbet 
Have  left  me  then?  call  in  &ye  devils  first! 
No,  I  will  rather  walk  with  thee  aioiie^ 
And  hear  thy  tedious  tale  of  injury, 
And  give  thee  answers;  whisper  in  thine  ear. 
And  make  tliee  understand  Uiro'  thy  Freuph 

hood;. 
And  all  this  with  tame  patience ! 

Gentlew,  I  see  [without; 

Your  lordship  does  believe  that  tliey  are 
And  I  perceive  you  are  mnch  mov'd  at  our 

injury : 
Here'%  a  paper  will  tell  you  more. 

Gond,  Away !  [me  tell  it 

Gentlew,  It  may  be  you  had  rather  bear 
VivA  wee,  as  they  say. 

Gond,  Oh,  no,  no,  no,  oo !  I  have  beard 

it  before.  [injury, 

Gentlew,  Then  you  have  heard  of  enough 
For  a  poor  gentlewoman  to  receive. 

Gond,  Never,  never;  hot  tiiat  it  trocrt}le$ 
My  conscience  to  wish  any  good  to  these 

women, 
I  could  afford  them  to  be  valiant  aad  able. 
That  it  might  be  no  disgrace  for  a  soldier 
To  beat  thein. 

Gentlew.  1 1'jope 
Your  lordship  will  deliver  ray  petition 
I'o his  grace;  and  you  may  tell  liim  withal— 

Gond   What? 
I  will  deliver  any  thing  against  myself. 
To  be  rid  on  thee.  [o*clock 

Gentlew.  That  yesterday  nbont  three 
I*  th'  afternoon,  I  met  my  adversary. 

Gond.  Give  me  thy  paper !  he  can  abid* 

no  long  tales.  Jderaanding  of  him— 

Gentlap,  Tis  very  snort,  my  lord:  and  I 

Ooni^  ni  tell  him  that  shall  serve  thy  tura- 


l^  Holhw^d  their  hair  shedding.']  Seward  reads, 
HoUow-ey'd,  kair-ihedding,  ^c. 
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Centlew,  Ho«?  [begone! 

Gond,  V\\  tell  hitn  th»t  shnll  9er\e  Uiv  turn : 
Man  never  doth  remembrr  how  great 
Ilk  offences  are,  'till  he  do  meet  nitli  one 
Of  you,  that  plagues   him  i'or  them.     VVhy 

sl^ouid  women  only, 
Above  all  other  creatures  that  were  crrated 
For  the  benefit  of  man,  ha\e  the  use  of  speech^ 
Or  why  should  any  deed  of  theirs, 
Done  by  their  fleshly  appetites,  be  disc^raceful 
To  their  owners?    jSay,  why  should  not  an 

act  done 
By  any  beast  I  keep,  against  my  consent, 
Disparajge  me  as  much  as  that  of  theirs? 

Gentiew.  Here*s  some  few  angels  for  your 

lordship. 
■  Gond.  Again? 
Yet  more  torments  ? 

GentUw.  Indeed  you  shall  have  tliem. 

Gond,  Keep  off !  *  [ness. 

GentUw.  A  small  gratuity  for  your  kind- 

Gond.  Hold  away ! 

Gentlew,  Why  then,  I  thank  your  lordship! 
ril  gather  them  up  again ;  and  Til  be  sworn 
It  is  the  first  money  that  was  rcfus'd 
Since  I  came  to  the  court. 

Gond,  What  can  she  devise 
To  say  more? 

Gentlero,  Truly  I  would  have  willingly 
Parted  with*  them  to  your  lordship. 

Gond.  I  believe  it, 
I  believe  it. 

Genilew,  But  since  it  is  thus — 

Gond,  More  yet  ? 

Gentlew.  I  will  attend  without,  and  ex- 
pect aOf  answer.  [and  have 

Gond,  Do;  begone,  and  thou  shalt  expect. 
Any  thing;  thou  shalt  have  thy  answer  from 

him: 
And  he  were  best  to  give  tliee  a  good  one 
At  first,  for  thy  deaf  importunity 
Will  conquer  him  too  in  the  end. 

GentloD,  God  bless  your  lordship,  and  all 

that  favour 
Poor  distressed  country  gentlewomen  ! 

lExit. 

Gond.  All  the  diseases  of  man 
Xight  upon  them  that  do,  and  upon  me 
When  I  do  !  A  week  of  such  days  would  ei- 
ther make  mc 
Stark -mad,  or  tame  me.  Yonder  other  woman, 
That  Tve  sure  enough,  shall  answer  for  thy 
•   ftins.  [fear 

Dare  they  incense  me  still  ?  Til  make  tliem 
As  much  to  be  ignorant  of  me  and  my  moods. 
As  men  are  to  be  ignorant  of  the  law 
They  live  under.    Who's  there?   my  blood 

grew  cold !  [duke. 

I  began  to  fear  my  suitor's  return.    It  is  the 

Enter  Duke  and  Valore. 

Vol,  I  know  her  chaste,  tho'  she  be  young 
«nd  free. 


And  is  not  of  that  forc'd  bebavionr  - 
'1  hat  many  others  are ;  and  that  this  lord, 
Out  of  the  boundless  malice  to  the  sex, 
Hath  thrown  this  scandal  on  her.  [will, 

Gond.  Fortune  befriended  me  agaiibi  mj 
With  this  good  old  country  gentlewomao.-^ 
I  beseech  your  grace  to  view  favoarablv 
The  petition  of  a  wron^d  gentlewoiuso. 

Duke,  What,  Gondarino,  are  you  lieconse 
A  pinitioner  for  your  enemies? 

trond.  My  lord,  they  are  no  enemies 
Of  mine :  I  confess,  the  better  to  cover 
My  deeds,  which  sometimes  were  loose  enon^ 
I  pretended  it  (as  'tis  wisdom  to  keep 
Close  our  incontinence);  hot  since  ymbn 
Discover'd  me,  I  will  no  more  put  oo 
That  vizard,  but  will  as  freely  open 
All  my  thoughts  to  you,  as  to  my  coofesMr. 

Duke,  What  say  you  to  this? 

Vol,  He  that  confesses  he  did  once  &■ 

seiuble, 
ril  never  trust  his  words :  can  you  imagioe 
A  maid,  whose  beauty  could  not  suflfer  her 
To  live  this  long  uiitempted  by  the  noblest, 
Richest,  and  cuunin^'st  masters  in  tliat  art, 
And  yet  hath  ever  held  a  fair  repute, 
Could  in  onemomins,  and  byhim,bebia;k 
To  forget  all  her  virtue,  and  turn  wbore? 

Gond,  I  would  I  had  some  other  talk  it 

hand, 
Than  to  accuse  a  sister  to  her  brother: 
Nor  do  I  mean  it  for  a  public  scandal, 
Unless  by  urging  me  you  make  it  so. 

Duke.  I  will  read  this  at  better  leisure. 
Gondarino,  where  is  the  lady? 

VaL  At  his  house. 

Gond,  No; 
She  is  departed  thence. 

VaL  Whither?  [cw'i 

Gond,  Urge  it  not  thus ;  or  let  roe  be  o* 
If  what  I  speak  betray  her  chastity, 
And  bothencrease  my  sorrow,  and  your  o^ 

Vol.  Fear  me  not  so:   if  siie  desenc  tfce 

fame  [\M 

Which  she  hath  gotten,  I  would  baveitpab- 
Brand  her  myself,  aud  whip  her  thro'tbedtj! 
I  wish  those  of  my  blood  that  do  ofieod, 
Should  be  more  strictly  punishM  than  mjb^ 
Let  it  be  prov*d ! 

Duke,  Gondarino,  thou  shalt 
Prove  it,  or  suffer  worse  than  she  should  dft 

Gond.  1  hen  pardon  me,  if  1  betray  ^ 

faults 
Of  one  I  love  more  dearly  than  mvseH 
Since,  opening  hers,  I  shall  betray  mineowu 
But  I  will  bring  you  where  she  now  intends 
N  ot  to  be  virtuous.    Pride  and  wsotonoes^ 
That  are  true  friends  in  deed'^,  tho'  noi » 

show,  [htxhtt 

Have  euter'd  on  her  heart;  there  shedodi 
And   sleek  her  hair,  and  practise  cuouBg 

looks, 
To  entertain  me  with ;  and  liath  her  tbou^ 


^'  That  are  true  friends  indeed.]  Former  editions.  Seward. 
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As  full  of  lust,  as  ever  you  did  think 
Tkiem  full  of  modesty. 
'  DiUie,  Gondarino,  lead  oo;   M'e*ll  follow 
tliee.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IT. 

Enter  Fandar. 

Pan  Jar,  Here  hope  I  to  meet  my  citizen, 

and  here 
Hopes  he  to  meet  his  scholar:  I  am  sure 
I  am  grat^e  enough  to  his  eyes,  and  knave 

enough 
To  deceive  him  :  I  .im  believ'd  to  conjure, 
Kaise  storms  and  devils,  by.  whose  power  I 

can 
Do  wonders :  let  him  believe  so  still;  belief 
Hurts  no  man.   I  have  an  honest  black  cloak 
•  for 

My  knavery,  and  a  general  pardon  for 
His  foolery,  from  this  present  day,  'till 
The  day  of  his  breaking.    Is't  not  a  misery, 
And  the  greatest  of  our  age,  to  see  a  hand- 

some,  V 

Young,  fair-enough,  and  well-mounted  wench, 
Humble  herself  in  an  old  staminel  petticoat. 
Standing  possessed  of  no  more  fringe  than 
The  street  can  allow  her;  her  upper  parts  so 

poor 
And  wanting,  that  you  may  see  her  bones 

thro'  lier  bodice; 
Shoes  she  would  have,  if  Iier  captain  were 

come  over,. 
And  is  content  the  while  to  devote  herself 
To  ancient  slippers.    These  p  eniises  well 
Consider'd,  gentlemen,  will  move;  they  mike 
Me  melt,  I  promi.se  you,  they  stir  me  much ; 
And  were  it  not  for  my  smooth,  soft,  silken 

citizen, 
Fd  quit  this'transitory  trade,  get  me 
An  everlasting  robe,  sear  up  my  conscience, 


And  turn  sergeant.    But  here  he  comes  is 


mme 


As  good  as  prize :  sir  Pandarus,  be  my  speed! 
You  are  most  fitly  met,  sir. 

Enter  Mercer, 

Mercer,  And  you  as  well  encounterM. 
What  of  this  heir?    Have  your  books  beea 

propitious  ?  [my  house : 

Fandar.  Sir 'tis  done!  She*scome,shes  in 
Make  yourself  apt  for  courtship,  stroke  up 

your  stockings,  [am  sure 

Lose  not  an  inch  of  your  legs*  goodness;  £ 
You  wear  socks. 

Mercer,  There  your  books  fail  you,  sir; 
In  truth  I  wear  no  socks/ 

Fandar.  I  would  you  had,  sir !  foil 

It  were  tlie  sweeter  grace  for  your  legs.    Got 
Your  gloves;  are  they  perfum'd^*? 

Mercer.  A  pretty  wash, 
I  will  assure  you. 

Fandar.  Twill  serve.    Your  offtTS  must 
Be   full   of  bounty  ^^;  velvets  to  furnish  a 

gown,  silks 
For  petticoats  and  foreparts,  shag  for  lining; 
Forget  not  some  pretty  jewel,  to  fasten  after 
Some  little  compliment!    If  she  deny  this 

courtesy. 
Double  your  bounties;    be  not  wanting  in 

abundance : 
Fullness  ofgifts,link'd  with  a  pleasing  tongue. 
Will  win  an  anchorite.  Sir,  you  are  my  friend^ 
And  friend  to  s^ll  that  profess  good  letters; 
I  must  not  use  this  omce  el^e;  it  fits  not 
For  a  scholar,  and  a  gentleman.  Those  stocks 
Are  of  Naples;  they  are  silk?  [}^S^ 

Mercer.  You  are  aiiaiu 
Beside  your  text,  su-;  they  arc  of  the  best  of 

wool. 
And  they're  clyped  jersey  *°. 


'•  Fottr  gloves;  are  they  perfum'd?]  In  the  Winter's  Tale,  act  iv.  scene  3,  Autolycus  men- 
tions '  G laves  tih  srccet  as  damask  roses;'  and  Mopsa  also  speaks  of  sireel  gloves.  Mr.  War- 
ton,  in  a  note,  says, '  Stoues  Coniiniiaior,  Edmund  Howes,  informs  us,  that  the  English  could 

*  not '  make  any  costly  wash  or  perfume,'  until  about  the  fourteenth  or  tifteentit  of  tiiequcene 
"  [Elizabeth],  the  right  honourable  Edward  Vere  earle  of  Oxford  came  from  .Italy,  and 
**  brought  with  him  gloves,  sweet  bnggcs,  a  perfumed  leattier  jerkin,  and  other  pleasant 
*'  thinges :  and  that  yeare  the  queene  had  a  payre  of  perfumed  gloves  trimmed  oniie  with 
"  foure  tuftes,  or  roses,  of  cullered  silke.  The  queene  took  such  pleasure  in  those  gloves, 
**  tbat  shee  was  pictured  with  those  gloves  upon  her  hands:  and  for  many  yeers  after  it  was 
**  called  the  erle  of  Oxf orders  perfume,^  The  same  learned  gentleman  also  m forms  us,  in  the 
Appendix  to  Shakespeare,  that  '  In  the  computus  of  the  bursars  of  Trinity-college,  Oxford, 
'  ^br  the  year  1631,  the  following  article  occurs,  *  Solut  projumigundis  chirothecis.^     Gloves 

*  make  a  constant  and  considerable  article  of  expence  in  the  earlier  accoinpt-books  of  the 
'  college  here  mentioned;  and  without  doubt  in  those  of  many  other  societies.  They  were 
'  annually  given  (a  custom  still  subsisting)  to  the  college-tenants,  and  often  presented  to 

*  guests  of  distinction.    But  it  appears  (at  least,  from  accompts  of  the  said  college  in  pre- 

*  ceding  years)  that  the  practice  of  perfuming  gloves  for  this  purpose  was  fallen  into  disuse 

*  soon  after  the  reign  of  Charles  the  First.'  R. 

3>  — -  Your  offers  must 

Be  full  ^bounty,  ^rc*]  So  Shakespeare,  in  the  Two  Gentleo^n  of  Verona; 
*  Win  her  with^i/Vs,  if  she  respect  not  words; 
'  'DxivDh  jewelSf  often  in  their  silent  kind, 
'  More  than  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind.'  H. 

^  And  they  clyped  Jersey. \  Seward  reads,  and  they're  clipp£P  Jersey,    We  restore  the 

word 
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Psntiar.  Sore  they  are  very  dear?      [ing! 

Mercer.  Nine  shillings, by  my  love  to  learn- 

Pandiir.  Pardon  ray  judgment; 
We  scholars  use  bo  other  objects  Init  our 

books.  [that  grave  breast, 

Mercer,  There  is  one  thing  entomb'd  iu 
That  makes  me  equally  admire  it  with 
Your  scholarship.  *. 

Pandar.  Sir,  but  that  in  modesty  I'm  bound 
Not  to  affect  mine  own  commendation, 
I  would  enqaire  it  of  you. 

Mercer.  Sure  you  are  very  honest; 
And  vet  you  have  a  kind  of  modest  fear 
To  .snew  it:  do  not  deny  it;  that  face  of 

yours  is 
A  worthy,  learned,  modest  face. 

Pandar.  Sir,  I  can  blush. 

Mercer.  Virtue  and  grace  are  always  pair*d 

together:  [now 

But  1  will  leave  to  stir  your  blood,  sir ;  and 
To  our  business ! 

Pandar,  Forget  not  my  instructions. 

Mercer.  I  apprehend  you,  sir ;  I  will  ga- 
ther 
Myself  together  with  my  best  phrases,  and  so 
I  shall  discourse  in  some  sort  takingly. 

Pandar.  This  was  well  worded,  sir,  and 

like  a  scholar.  [tents 

Mercer.  The  muses  favour  me,  as  my  in- 
Are  virtuous!  Sir,  you  shall  be  my  tutor; 
*ris  never  too  late, sir,  to  love  learning.  When 
I  can  once  speak  true  Latin— 

Pandar.  What  do  you  intend,  sir? 

Mercer.  Marry,  HI  then  / 

Beggar  all  your  bawdy  writers,  and  undertake. 
At  tlie  peril  of  my  own  invention. 
All  pageants,  poesies  for  chironies,  speeches 
For  the  duke's  entertainment,  whensoever 
And  whatsoever;  nay,  I  will  build, 
At  mine  own  chaige,  ao  hospital,  to  which 

sliall  retire 
All  diseased  opinions,  aH  broken  poets, 
All  prose-men  that  are  fallen  from  small 

sense  [a  lawyer. 

To  mere  letters}  and  it  shall  be  lawful  for 
If  he  be  a  civil  man,  tlio'  he  have  undone 
Others  and  himself  by  the  language,  to  retire 
To  this  poor  life,  and  learn  to  be  honest. 

Pandar.  Sir,  you  are  very  good,  and  very 

charitable; 
You  are  a  true  pattern  for  the  city,  sir ! 

Mercer.  Sir,  I  do  know  sufficiently,  their 

sljop-books 
Cannot  save  them ;   there  is  a  furtlier  end — 

Pandar,  Oh,  sir,  much  may  be  done  by 

manuscript. 

Mercer.  I  do  confess  it,  sir,  provided  still 
They  be  canonical,  and  have  some 


I 


Worthy  hands  set  to  'en  fbr  piobatioii. 

But  we  forget  ourselves. 
Pandar.  Sir,  enter  when  [i 

You  please,  and  all  eood  language  tip  your 
Mercer.  All  that  love  kaming,  fwaylbr 
my  good  success !  [£Jj|. 

SCENE  HI. 

Enter  Lazarillo  and  Bay. 

Laz.  Boy,  whereabouts  are  we  ? 

Boy.  Sir,  by  all  tokens,  this  is  the  )iouse; 
Bawdy,  Fm  sure,  because  of  the  broken  wia» 

dows. 
The  fish-head  is  within;  if  you  daie  venUin^ 
Here  you  may  surprize  it. 

Laz.  The  misery  of  man 
May  fitly  be  compared  to  a  didapper. 
Who,  when  she's  under  water,  past  oar  s^bl, 
And  indeed  can  seem  no  more  to  nai,  liset 

again, 
Shakes  but  herself,  and  is  the  same  she  wk* 
So  is  it  still  with  transitory  man :       [mjgbty. 
This  dajf,  oh,  but  an  hour  since,  and  iwas 
Mighty  in  knowledge,  mighty  in  my  hopes, 
Mighty  in  blessed  means,  and  was 
So  truly  hiq>py,  tliat  I  durst  have  said, 
'  Live,  La3»iillo,  and  be  satisfied!* 
But  now— 

Boy.  Sir,  you  are  yet  afloat. 
And  may  recover;  be  not  your  own  wreck! 
Here  lies  the  harbour ;  go  in,  and  ride  at  ease? 

Laz.   Boy,  I*m  received  to  be  agientJcosai^ 
A  courtier,  and  a  man  of  action. 
Modest,  and  wise;  and,  be  it  spoken  with 
Thy  reverence*",  child,  abounding  virtaoos; 
And  wouldst  thou  have  a  man  of  these  diaic* 

habits. 
Covet  the  cover  of  a  bawdy  house  } 
Yet,  if  I  go  not  in,  I  am  but-— 

Bo/  But  what,  sir?  [unsatisfied, 

LfliS^Dust,  boy,  but  dust;  and  mysusl, 
Shall  haunt  the  keepers  of  my  blessed  saio^ 
And  ril  appear. 

Boy.  An  ass  to  all  men.— Sir, 
These  are  no  means  to  stay  yourappetitt; 
You  mast  resolve  to  entei. 

Imz.  Were  not  tlie  house 
Subject  to  martial  law — 

Boy.  If  that  be  all,  sir,  [heie 

You  may  enter,  for  you  can  know  nothii^ 
That  the  court's  ignorant  of;  only  tbe  mora 

eyes 
Shall  look  upon  you,  for  there  they  wink 
One  at  another's  faults. 

Laz.  If  I  do  not— 

Bog.  Then  you  must  beat  fairly  hack 


Fall  to  your  physical  mess  of  porridge,  and 
The  twice-sack  d  carcaseof  a  capon;  Fortimo 


word  clypedy  and  understand  it  to  mean  called.    It  is  variously  spelt  in  difivrent  avthon: 
Sometimes  a  y  precedes  it,  to  lengthen  it  a  s^pllable;  as  in  Milton's  L*AU^n>; 

'  But  come,  thou  goddess,  fair  and  free, 

^  In  Heav'n  ycleap*d  Eupbrosyne.'  JR. 

^'  With  thy  reverence.]  Sewardf  omits  %•    We  think  it  should  be  r«taiiied,  alhiiluv  t» 
mojeima  debetur  px^esis  merentia. 

May 
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May  favour  you  so  mach,  to  teud  the  bread 

to  it; 
Bat  it  is  a  meve  venture,  aod  money  may 
Be  put  out  upon  it. 

Lax,  I  will  go  iu  and  live;  [myself 

Pretend  some  love  to  the  gentlewoman,  screw 
In  affection,  and  so  be  satisfied. 

Pandar,  This  fly 
Is  caught,  is  mesh'd  already;  I  will  suck  him, 
And  lay  him  by.  [means ; 

Boy.  IMuffle  yourself  in  your  cloak,  by  any 
nris  a  received  thing  among  gallants,  to  walk 
To  their  lechery  as  tho'  tliey  had  the  rheum. 
HTwas  well  you  Drought  not  your  horse. 

Lea,  Why,  boy?  [gentry, 

Boy.  Faith,  sir,  it  is  the  fashion  of  our 
To  have  their  horses  wait  at  door  like  men. 
While  the,  beasts  their  masters  are  within  at 

lack 
And  mang^ ;  'twould  have  discovered  much. 

Lag.  I  will  lay  by  these  habits,  forms,  and 

grave 
Respects  of  what  I  am,  and  be  myself^* : 
Only  my  appetite,  my  fire,  my  soul, 
lirly  being,  my  dear  appetite,  shall  go 
Along  with  me;  arin'd  with  whose  strength 
I  fearless  will  attempt  the  greatest  danger 
Oare  oppose  my  fury.    I  am  resolv'd, 
Wherever  that  thuu  art,  most  sacred  dish, 
liid  from  unhallow'd  eyes,  to  find  thee  out! 
Be*st  thou  in  hell,  by  rnp't  Proserpina^^, 
To  be  a  rival  in  black  Pluto's  love; 
Or  mov'st  thou  in  the  heav'ns,  a  form  divine, 
JLashing  the  lazy  spheres ;  or  if  thou  be'st 
Heturn'd  to  t))y  first  being,  thy  mother  sea. 
There  will  I  seek  thee  forth:  earth,  air,  nor 

fire, 
>for  the  black  shades  below  shall  bar  my  sight, 
So  daring  is  my  powerful  appetite ! 

Boy.  bir,  you  may  save  this  long  voyage, 

and  take 


A  shorter  cut :  vou  have  forgot  yourself; 
The  fish-bead*s  here;  your  own  imaginations 
Have  made  you  mad. 

Laz.  Term  it  a  jealous  fuiy,  good  my  boy ! 

Boy.  Faith,  sir,  term  it  what  you  wUI,  you 

must  use 
Other  terms  before  you  can  get  it. 

Laz.  The  looks  oi  my  sweet  love  are  iair^. 
Fresh  and  feeding  as  the  air  I 

Boy.  Sir,  you  fijrget  yourself. 

Laz.  Was  never  seen  so  rare  a  head. 
Of  any  fish,  alive  or  dead  ! 

Bo^.  Good  sir,  remember!  this  is  the  house, 

sir. 

Laz.  Cursed  be  he  that  dare  not  venuure-* 

Boy.  Pity  yourself,  sir,  and  leave  thisfuiy. 

Lax.  For  such  a  priae !  and  so  I  enter. 


[Exeunt  Laz.  and  Boym 
i*tli'  mire;  get  out  again. 


I 


Pandar.  Dun's 

how  he  can :  [more 

My  honest  gallant,  I'll  shew  you  one  trick 
Than  e'er  the  fuol  your  father  dream'd  of  yet. 
Madona  Julia! 

Enter  Julia. 

Julia.  What  news,  my  sweet  rogue} 
My  dear  sins'  broker,  what  good  news? 

Pandar.  There  is 
A  kind  of  ignorant  thing,  muoJi  like 
A  courtier,  now  gone  iu. 

Julia,  Is  a'  gallant  ? 

Pandar.  He  shines  not  very  glorioodv, ' 
Nor  does  he  wear  one  skin  perlum'd  to  keep 
The  other  sweet ;  his  coat  is  noc  in  OTy 
Nor  rioes  tiie  world  yet  run  on  wheeU  with  * 

him;  [lows  him. 

He's  rich  enough,  and  has  a  small  thing  fo(- 
like  to  a  boat  tied  to  a  tall  ship's  tail. 
Give  him  entertainment;  be  light  and  flash- 

.ing, 
Like  a  meteor;  hug  him  about  the  seek, 


^^  And^rave  reacts  of  what  I  am,  and  be  niyself.]  Seward  says,  *  How  could  Litwarilh 
^  change  lumself  iu  all  outward  respects,  and  yec'continue  to  be  himself,  and  then  again 
*■  except  his  appetite,  which  should  stay  with  him?  The  Duke  below,  when  disguised,  says, 
<  Were  not  ourtelvet ;  but  without  this  confirniacion,  'twas  evident  at  first  sight  that  a  negiH  , 

*  tive  was  omitted.'    lie  tlierefore  reads.  And  be  no  mobe  mywelf.    We  apprehend  this  addi- 
tion to  be  unnecessary,  and  to  pervert  the  sense.    Lazarillo  says,  '  he  will  lay  by  outward 

*  fi^rms,  which  are  no  part  of  himself,  and  carry  with  liim  only  his  passions;  soul,  and  beings 

*  wliich  are  his  very  self.    In  short,  I  will  lay  by  theseybnns,  and  be  mytelf.* 

^^  Bap't  by  Proierpina.]  •  We  apprehend  every  reader  will  see  the  necessity  of  the  trans- 
position here  made. 

^^  The  looks  of  my  tweet  love  are  fair,']  Mr.  Sympson  asks  what  means  this  stuff?  I  was 
much  surprized  at  the  question^  as  it  had  always  struck  me  as  one  of  the  most  laughable 
burlesques  in  the  whole  play.  LaaarUlo^  as  I  have  often  mentioned,  being  evidently  in  lov« 
vritb  his  umbrana,  every  where  addresses  it  as  his  mistress,  in  a  hi^h  banter  upon  all  the 
warm  and  poetic  flights  of  lovers,  and  indeed  of  all  sublime  writing  m  poetry:  and  as  he 
generally  assumes  the  tragic  and  epic  stile  here,  like  the  change  of  the  measure  in  tlfe  $troph4 
mnii  antistrophe  of  tlie  Greeks,  he  breaks  out  into  the  lyf^,  begins  it  with  high  rapture,  but 
ends  with  such  inimitable  drollery,  that  I  can  scarce  write  my  noteforlaughingatit.  Seward, 

8eward*s  risibility  seems  rather  extravagant ;  hut  he  very  properly  vindicates  our  authors 
from  the  contempt  of  Sympson:  yet  he  does  not  seem  to  Imve  conceived  what  we  appre- 
}iead  to  be  the  case,  tliat  when  pagarUlo '  breaks  out  into  the  lyric,'  he  recites,  or  closely 
parodies,  some  well-known  old  English  ballad,  without  at  all  advertiQg  to  '  the  strophe  and 
'  Mtiitropheof  the  Greeks^' 

Give 
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Givo  him  a  kiss,  and  lisping  cry,  *  Good  sir  !' 
And  he's  thine  own,  as  fiwt  as  he  were  lied 
To  thine  anns  by  indenture. 

Julia.  I  dare  do  more 
Than  this,  if  be  be  of  tlie  true  coint  cut; 
rU  take  him  out  u  lesson  wortli  the  learning : 
But  we  are  but  their  apes.  What  is  he  worth? 

Pandar.  Be  he  rich  or  poor,  if  he  will  take 

thee  with  him,  [stables  and  marshals. 

Thou  may'st'  use  thy  trade,  free  from  cou- 
Who  hath  been  here  since  1  went  out? 

Julia,  There  is 
A  gentlewoman  sent  hitlier  by  a  lord  : 
Shes  a  piece  of  dainty  stuff,  my  rogue; 
Smooth  and  soft  as  new  sattin; 
Sbe  was  ne*er  gumm*d  yet,  boy,  nor  flatted. 

Pandar,  Where  lies  she? 

Julia.  Slie  lies  above,  towards  the  street; 
Kot  to  be  spoke  with,  but  by  the  lord  that 

sent  her,  [liis  servants. 

Or  some  from  him,  we  have  in  charge  from 

Enter  Lazarillo. 

Pandar,  Peace!  he  comes  out  again  upon 

discovery : 
Up  with  all  your  canvas,  hale  him  in  ! 
And,  when  tliou  hast  done,  clap  him  aboard 
My  valiant  piiniace  !  [bravely, 

Julia,  Be  gone !  I  shall  do  reason  with  him. 

Laz.  Are  you  the  special  beauty  of  this 

house? 

Julia,  Sir,  you  have  given  it  a  more  special 
Regard  by  your  good  language,  than  these 
Black  brows  can  merit. 

Jmx.  Lady,  you  arc  fair.  [means 

Julia,  Fair,  sir?  I  thank  you !   all  the  poor 
I've  left  to  be  thought  grateful,  is  but 
A  kisSy  mid  you  sluUl  liave  it,  sir. 

Imz,  You  liave 
A  very  moving  lip. 

Julia,  Prove  it  again,  sir ; 
It  may  be  your  sense  was  set  loo  high,  and  so 
0*cr-wrought  itself. 

Laz,  Tis  still  the  same.     How  far 
May  YOU  hold  the  time  to  be  spent,  lady? 

Julia^  Four  o'clock,  sir. 

Jjaz,  I  have  not  cat  to-day.  [your  supper; 

Julia*  You  will  have  the  better  stomacli  to 
In  the  mean  time,  I'll  feed  you  with  delight. 

Laz,  Tis  not  so  good  upon  an  empty  sto- 
mach : 
If  it  might  be  without  the  trouble  of 
Your  house,  i*d  eat. 

Julia.  Sir,  we  can  have 
A  capon  ready. 

I^s.  The  d  1 V  ? 

Julia,  'lis  Friday,  sir. 


Laz,  I  do  eat  little  fl^b  upon  these  daj9m 

Julia,  Come,  sweet,  you  siiall  not  tliink  on 

meat; 
ril  drown  it  with  a  l)etter  appetite.         [eat. 

Laz,  I  feel  it  work  more  strangely;  I  most 

JuUa,  Tis  now  too  late  to  send :  1  say  yoa 

shall 
Not  think  on  meat;  if  you  do,  by  this  kiss^ 
I'll  be  angry. 

Laz.  I  could  be  far  more  sprightful. 
Had  I  eaten,  and  more  lasting.        [the  fish* 

Julia,  What  will  you  have,  sir?  Name  bat 
My  maid  shall  bring  it,  if  it  may  be  got. 

LAtz,  Methinks  your  bouse  should  not  be 

so  unfurnish*d. 
As  not  to  have  some  pretty  modicum. 

Julia,  It  is  so  now :  but,  could  yon  tisj 

till  supper— 

Xaa.  oure  I  haveoffended  highly,  and xnnd^ 
And  my  inflictions  make  it  manifest ! 
I  will  retiix:  henceforth,  and  keep  my  cliambei^ 
Live  privately,  and  die  forgotten. 

Julia.  Sir,  I  must  crave  yourpnrdon!  T4 

forgot  myself: 
I  have  a  dish  of  meat  within,  and  'tis  fish: 
I  think  this  dukedom  holds  not  a  daintier; 
'Tis  an  umbrana's  head. 

Laz,  Lady,  this  kiss 
Is  yours,  and  this. 

Julia.  Ho!  within  there!  cover  the  lioaid, 
And  set  the  fish-head  on  it. 

Iaiz,  Now  am  I 
So  truly  happy,  so  much  above  all  fate 
And  fortune,  that  I  should  despise  that  man 
Durst  say  *  Remember,  Lazarillo,  thou  ait 

*  mortal!' 

Enter  Intelligencert  with  a  GaardL 

2  Int,  Tliis  is  the  villain :  lay  hands  on  liim  L 

Laz.  Gentlemen, 
Why  am  I  thus  entreated?  Whatiathc  natart 
Of  my  crime  ? 

2  tfit.  Sir,  tho'  you  have  carried  it 
A  great  while  privately,  uid  (as  you  think) 

well,  [thee. 

Yet  we  have  seen  you,  sir,  and  we  do  know 
Lazarillo,  tor  a  traitor ! 

I^z.  The  gods 
Defend  our  duke. 

2  Int.  Amen!  Sir,  sir,  thb  cannot 
Save  that  stiff  neck  from  the  halter. 

Julia.  Gentlemen, 
I'm  glad  you  have  discovered  him :  be  sfaonU 

not 
Have  eaten  under  my  roof,  for  twenty  pounds; 
And  surely  I  did  not  like  him  when  be  call*4 
For  ifish**. 

Laz. 


^  When  he  calVd  for  fish.]  In  King  Lear,  one  of  Kent's  articles  of  sel^recommendatjoa 
is,  that  he  eats  no  fish:  the  following  explanation  is  there  given  by  Warburion.    *  In  qoeea 

*  Klizabeth's  time  the  papists  were  esteemed,  and  with  good  reason,  enemies  to  the  go%'eni» 

*  ment.    Hence  the  proverbial  phrase  of,  Ae'«  an  honest  man,  and  eats  no  fish;  to  signify  be'i 

*  a  friend  to  tlie  government  and  a  protestant.    The  eating  fish,  on  a  religious  accoon^ 
'  being  iheli  esteemed  such  a  badge  uf  popery,  tliat  when  it  was  enjoined  for  a  aeasqa  by  act 
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Xoj:.  My  friends,  will  je  l«t  me  have 
That  iittJe  favoQr— 

1  In/.  Sir,  you  shall  have  law, 
And  nothing;  else. 

Laz,  To  let  me  stay  the  eating  of 
A  bit  or  two ;  for  I  protest  I  am  yet  fasting. 

Julia.  Vi\  have  no  traitor  come  within  my 

hoase. 

Xa«.  Now  could  I  wish  myself  I  had  been 
Traitor!  I  have  strength  enough  for  to  ei\r 
'  dure  it, 

Had  I  but  patience.  Man,  thou  art  but  grass, 
Thoa  art  a  bubble,  and  thou  must  perisli. 
Then  lead  along ;  I  am  prepared  for  all : 
Since  I  have  lost  my  hopes,  welcome  my  fall ! 

2  Int.  Away,  sir! 

Las.  As  thou  hast  hope  of  man, 
St^y  but  this  dish  this  two  hours ;  I  doubt  not 
But  1  shall  be  discharged :  by  this  light, 
I  will  marry  thee ! 

Julia.  Yoo  shall  marry  me  first  then. 

Jjtz.  I  do  contract  myself  unto  thee  now, 
Before  these  gentlemen. 

Julia.  I  will  preserve  it 
Till  you  be  hangM  or  quitted. 

Jjas.  Thanks,  thanks!        [at  the  gallows. 

2  Int.  Away,  away !  you  shall  thank  her 

Las.  Adieu,  adieu ! 

[Exe.  Laz.  Int.  and  Guard. 

Julia.  If  he  live,  I  will  have  him ; 
If  he  be  hang*d,  there  is  no  loss  in  it.  [Exit. 

Oriana  and  her  Waiti^g-'Woman,  looking  out 

at  a  Window. 

OrL  Hast  thou  provided  one  to  bear  my 
To  my  brother  ?  [letter 

Wait,  I've  enquired ; 
But  they  of  the  house  will  suffer  no  letter 
Nor  message  to  be  carried  from  you,  but  such 
As  the  lord  Gondarino  shall  be  acquainted 

with: 
Truly,  madam,  I  suspect  the  house  to  be 
No  better  than  it  should  be. 

Ori.  What  dost  thou  doubt  ? 

Wait.  Faith,  I  am  loth  to  tell  it,  madam. 

Ori.  Out  with  it! 
Tis  not  true  modesty  to  fear  to  hpeak 
That  thou  dost  think. 

Wait.  I  think  it  be  one  of 
These  same  bawdy-houses. 

Ori.  ^ris  no  matter,  wench; 
We  arc  warm  in  it ;  keep  thou  thymind  pure. 
And,  upon  my  word,  that  name  will  do  ihee 

no  hurt: 
I  cannot  force  myself  yet  to  fear  any  thing. 
When  I  do  get  out,  Til  have  another  eii- 

counter 


With  my  Woman-IIater.    Here  will  I  sit : 
I  may  get  sight  of  some  of  my  friends ;  it 

must 
Needs  be  a  comfort  to  them  to  see  me  here* 

Enter  Duke,  Gondarino,  Vahre,  and  Arrigo* 

Goncl.  Are  we  all  sufficiently  disguised  t 

for  this  house 
Where  she  attends  me,  is  not  to  be  visited 
In  our  own  shapes. 

Duke.  We  are  not  ourselves.  [yet 

Arr.  I  know  the  house  to  be  sinful  enough ^ 
I  have  been,  heretofore,  \ 

And  durst  now,  but  for  discovering  of  you, 
^\ppear  here  in  my  own  likeuess. 

Duke.  Where  is  Lucio  ?  [monwealth 

Arr.  My  lord,  he  said  the  affairs  of  the  covQ* 
Would  not  suffer  him  to  attend  always. 

Duke.  Some  great  ones,  questionless,  that 

he  will  handle. 

Vul,  Coiue,  let  us  enten 

Gond.  See,  how  fortune  [men ! 

Strives  to  revenge  my  quarrel  upon  these  wo* 
'  She's  in  the  window;  were  it  not  to  undo  her^ 
I  should  not  look  upon  her. 

Duke.  Lead  us,  Gondarino!     [myshame* 

Gond.  Stay;  since  you  force  me  to  display 
Look  there !  and  you,  ray  lord !  know  you 

Duke.  Tis  she.  [that  face  ? 

Val.  It  is.  [was 

Gond.  'Tis  she,  whose  greatest  virtue  ever 
Dissimulation;  she  that  still  hath  strove 
More  to  sin  cunningly,  than  to  avoid  it ; 
She  that  hath  ever  souglit  to  be  accounted 
Most  virtuous,  when  she  did  deserve  most 

scandal ; 
'Tis  she  that  itches  now,  and,  in  tlie  height 
Of  her  intemperate  thoughts,  with  greedy 

eyes 
Expects  my  coming  to  allay  her  lust. 
Leave  her!  forget  she  is  thy  sister! 

Val.  Stay,  stay! 

Duke.  I  am 
As  full  of  this  as  thou  c^inst  be ;  the  memory^ 
Of  this  will  easily  here  alter  stay       [woman. 
My  loose  and  wandVing  thoughts  from  any 

raL  This  will  not  down  with  me;  I  daro 
This  fellow.  [not  trust 

Duke.  Leave  her  here!  That  only  shall  be 
Her  punishment,  never  to  be  fetch'd  from 

hence ; 
But  let  her  use  her  trade  to  get  her  living. 

Val.  Slay,  good  my  lord !  I  do  believe  all 

this. 
As  great  men  as  I  have  had  known  whores 
To  their  sisters,  and  have  laughed  at  it.    I 

would  fain  hear 


*  of  parliament,  for  the  encouragement  of  the  fish-towns,  it  was  thought  necessary  to  de« 
'clare  the  reason;  hence  it  was  called  CcciVi  fast.    To  this  di^gra.ctill  badge  of  popery 

*  Fletcher  alludes  in  his  Wonian-Ilater,  who  niakes  the  courtezan  say,  when  LazariUo,  iu 

*  search  of  the  ombrann's  head,  was  seized  at  her  house  by  the  intelli|;enccrs  for  a  traitor; 
V  Gentlemen,  I  am  glad  you  have  disrovcred  him.  lie  should  not  have?  eaten  under  my 
"roof  for  twenty  pounds.  And  sure  T  did  not  like  bini,  uhen  ho  caflrU  for  fh."  A. id 
Marston's  Dutch  Courte/an:  *  1  trust  I  am  none  of  tlie  wicked  that  eatjiih  a  Frudju.* 

VOL.m.  3S  ^  ^  j^^^ 
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Whose,  long  attendance  and  experience 
Ilatli  made  them  deeper  in  the  plot  than  I ! 
Lucio,  Peace !    such  bath  ever  been  the 
clemency  [proceeding's 

Of  my  gracious  master  the  duke,  in  all  his 
That  I  had  thought,  and  thought  I  had  thouo;ht 
rightly,  [self 

That  Malice  would  long  ere  this  have  hid  her- 
In  her  den,  and  have  tum'd  her  own  sting 
Against  her  own  heart ;  but  I  well  now  per- 

I  ceivc. 
That  so  froward  is  the  disposition  of 
A  deprav'd  nature,  that  it  doth  not  onl^ 
Seek  revenge,  v^here  it  bath  received  injury, 
But  many  times  thirst  after  their  destruction 
WJiere  it  hatli  met  with  benefits. 
Laz,  But,  my  good  lord — 
2  Int,  Let's  gag  him. 
Jjucio,  Peace!  again! 
'But  many  times  tliirst  after  their  destruc- 
tion [1  lefu 
<  Where  it  hath  met  with  benefits;^  there 
Such,  and  no  better  are  the  business 
That  we  have  now  in  hand. 

1  Int.  He's  excellently  spoken. 

2  Int,  He'll  wind  a  traitor,!  warrant  him. 
I,ucio.  But  surely,  raethinks, 

Stettine  aside  the  touch  of  conscience. 
And  £ul  other  inward  convulsions*-i 

S  Int,  He'll  be  hang'd, 
I  know  by  that  word. 
-  Laz,  Your  lordship  may  consider— 

Lucio.  Hold  thy  peace ! 
Thou  canst  not  answer  this  speech;  no  traitor 
Can  answer  it.    But,  because  you  cannot 
Answer  this  speech,  I  take  it  you've  confessed 
The  treason. 
.  1  Int,  The  count  Valore  was  [it; 

The  first  that  discovered  him,  and  can  witness 
But  he  left  the  matter  to  your  lordship's 
Grave  consideration. 

Lucio,  I  thank  his  lordship ! 
Carry  him  away  speedily  to  the  duke. 

iMt^  Now,  Lazarillo,  thou  art  tumbled 

down 
The  hill  of  Fortune,  with  a  violent  arm ! 
All  plagues  that  can  be,  fiunine  and  the 

sword. 


Will  light  upon  thee ;   black  Despair  wili 

boil 
In  thy  despairing  breast ;  no  comfort  by. 
Thy  friends  far  off,  thy  enemies  are  nigh ! 

Ijucio,  Away  with  him!   FU  follow  yoo. 

Look  [him, 

You  pinion  him,  and  take  his  money  from 
Lest  he  swallow  a  shilling,  and  kill  himself. 

S  Int.  Get  thou  on  before !  [EjKunt. 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  the  Duke,  Valore,   Gtmdarino,  and 

Arrigo. 

Duke,  Now,  Gondarino,  whftt  can 
You  put  on  now  that  may  ac;ain  deceive  us?   - 
Have  you  more  strange  illasions,  yet  more 

mists,  [ror? 

Thro*  which  the  weak  eye  may  be  led  to  er- 
What  can  you  say  that  may  do  satis&cOon 
Both  for  her  wronged  honour,  and  your  iQ? 

Gond.  All  I  can  say,  or  may,  is  said  already: 
She  is  unchaste,  or  else  I  have  no  knowledge, 
I  do  not  breathe,  nor  have  the  use  of  sense. 

Duke,  Dare  you  be  yet  so   wilful-igno- 

rant*^  [vants, 

Of  your  own  nakedness?  Did  not  your  sc^ 
In  mine  own  hearing,  confess  they  brought 

her  [force, 

To  that  house  we  found  her  in,  almost  by 
•  And  with  a  great  distrust  of  some 
Ensuing  hazard  ? 

Val,  He  that  hath 
Begun  so  worthily,  it  fits  not  with 
His  resolution  to  leave  oif  ihus,  my  lord. 
I  know  these  are  but  idle  proofs. 
What  says  your  lordship  to  them  f 

Gond.  Count,  I  dare  yet  pronounce 
Again,  thy  sister  is  not  honest. 

Val,  You  are 
Yourself,  my  lord ;  1  like  your  settledncss. 

Gond.  Count,  thou  art  young,  and  unex- 

perienc'd  in  [affins 

The  dark  hidden  ways  of  women:  thoudarrt 
With  confidence,  a  lady  of  fifteen 
May  be  a  maid. 

VaL  Sir,  if  it  were  not  so, 
I  have  a  sister  would  sit  near  my  heart*'. 

.  ♦^  Yet  so  wUful,  ignorant,']  Former  editions.    The  compound  word  zoifjul^gnorant  seemi 
much  preferable.  Seward. 

♦^  jSir,  if  it  zcere  not  so,  I  have  a  sister  would  set  near  my  heart.]  Thus  all  the  editions,  but 
surely  the  sentiment  is  not  very  natural:  would  the  count,  who,  upon  the  supposition  of  bit 
sister's  being  guilty,  had  said  he  would 

Brand  her  himself,  whip  her  about  the  city, 
nnswcr  here,  that  tliough  she  were  not  a  maid,  she  would  sit  near  his  heart  ?  Tlie  natural 
answer  is;  if  I  durst  not  affirm  that  a  lady  of  fifteen  might  be  a  virgin,  my  sister  would  not 
^it  fp  near  my  heart  as  she  now  does.  I  cannot  change  the  words  so  as  to  give  tltis  seoss 
without  taking  rather  too  great  liberties,  and  therefore  shall  not  insert  my  conjecture  in  the 
text;  I  have  restored  the  measure,  which  I  cannot  preserve  if  I  insert  a  negative,  without  thi 
following  clianges: 

'  ■  If  it  were  not  so,— 

My  sister  would  not  sit  so  near  my  heart.  Seward. 

Seward  did  not  consider,  that  his  sister  might  sit  near  Ais  heart  in  a  papful  as  well  s« 
ififcctiouate  sense« 
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Gand,  Let  her  sit  near  her  shame !  it  bet- 
ter fits  her :  [nearness*^, 
Call  back  the  blood  that  made  your  stream  ia 
And  tarn  the  current  to  a  better  use: 
^'atoo  much  mudded ;  I  do  grieve  to  know  it 
Duke,  Dar'st  thou  make  op  again?  dar'st 
to  torn  face^ 
Knowing  we  know  thee  ? 
Hast  thou  DOC  been  discovered  openly? 
Did  not  our  ears  hear  her  deny  thy  courtings? 
Did  we  not  see  her  blush  with  modest  auger^ 
To  be  so  overtaken  by  a  trick  ? 
Can  you  deny  this,  lord? 
•  Gond.  Had  not  your  grace 
And  her  kind  brother  been  within 
Level  of  her  eye,  you  should  have  had  a  hotter 
VoUey  from  tier,  more  full  of  blood  and  fire, 
Ready  to  leap  the  window  where  slie  stood; 
So  truly  sensual  is  her  appetite. 

Duke.  Sir,    sir,  these  are  bnt  words  and 
tricks :  give  me  the  proof! 
VaL  What  need  a  better  proof  than  your 
lordship?  l*ip  sure 
You  have  lain  with  her,  my  loixl. 
Gond,  I  have  confesb'd  it,  sir. 
Duke.  I  dare  not  give  tliee  credit,  without 
witness.  [conds  with  us, 

Gond.  Do(*s  your  grace  think  we  carry  se- 
To  search  us,  and  see  fair  play  ?  Your  grace 

hath 
Been  iU-tutoi'd  in  the  business!  but  if 
You  hope  to  try  her  truly,  and  satisfy 
Yourself  what  frailty  is,  give  her  the  test : 
Bo  not  remember,  count,  she  is  your  sister; 
Nor  let  my  lord  the  duke  believe  she's  fair; 
But  put  her  to  it,  without  liope  or  pity  ! 
Then  ye  shall  see  thnt  golden  tbnji  fly  oiT, 
Tliat  all  eyes  wonder  at  tor  pure  and  fi\M, 
And  under  it  basie  blushiug  copper;  incuil 
Not  worth  the  meanest  honour :  you  shall  be- 
hold 
Her  then,  my  lord,  transparent,  look  thro* 
Her  heart,  and  view  the  spirits  how  they  leap; 
And  tell  me  then  I  did  belie  the  lady. 
.  Duke.  It  shall  be  done!  Come,Gondarino, 
Bear  us  company.    We  do  believe  thee:  she 

Enter  LazarillOf  trco  Intelligencers,  and 

Guard. 

Shall  die,  and  thou  shalt  see  it. — IIow  now, 

my  frienc^  ? 
Who  luive  you  guarded  hither? 
.  2  Int,  So  please  your  grace. 
We  have  discover'd  a  villain  and  a  traitor: 
The  lord  Lucio  hath  examined  him,  and  sent 
To  your  grace  for  judgment.  [him 

VaL  My  lord,  I  dare 
Absolve  bun  from  all  sin  of  treason :  I  know 


His  most  ambition  is  hut  a  dish  of  meat. 
Which  he  hath  hunted  with  so  true  a  scent. 
That  he  deserves  the  collar,  not  tlie  halter* **. 
Duke.  Why  do  they  bring  liim  thus  bound 
op  ?  [meat. 

The  poor  man  had  morene^d  have  some  warm  . 
To  comfort  his  cold  stomach.  [ufter, 

VaL  Your  grace  sliall  have  the  cause  hero- 
When  you  may  laugh  more  freely.  But  thefe 
Are  called  informers;  men  that  hve  by  trea- 
As  rat-catchers  do  by  poison.  [son, 

Duke.  'Would  there  were 
No  heavier  prodigies  hung  over  us,      [perils 
Than  this  poor  fellow  !  1  durst  redeem  all 
Ready  to  pour  tikemseh'es  upon  this  state. 
With  a  cold  custard. 

VaL  Your  grace 
Might  do  it,  without  danger  to  your  person. 

Laz.  My  lord,  if  ever  I  intended  treason 
Against  Your  person,  or  the  state,  unless 
It  were  by  wishing  from  your  table  some  dish 
Of  meat,  which  I  must  needs  confess  was  not 
A  subject's  part;  or  coveting  by  stealth 
Sups  from  those  noble  bortles,  that  no  mouth. 
Keeping  allegiance  true,should  dare  to  taste — 
I  must  confess,  with  more  than  covetous  eye, 
I  have  beheld  those  dear  concealed  dishes, 
That  have  been  brought  in  by  cunning  equi- 
To  wait  upon  your  grace's  palate :        [p&ge^ 
I  do  confess,  out  of  this  present  heat, 
I  have  had  stratagems  and  nmbuscadoes ; 
But,  God  be  thanked,  they  have  never  took ! 

Duke.  Count,  [done. 

This  business  is  your  own :  when  you  have 
Repair  to  us.  \Ilxii» 

VaL  1  will  attend  your  grace.    Lazarillo, 
Y'ou  are  at  liberty ;  be  your  own  man  again  : 
And,  if  you  can,  be  master  of  your  wishes; 
I  wish  it  may  he  so. 

Laz.  I  humbly  thank  yonr  lordship  ! 
I  must  be  unmannerly :  I've  some  present 

business. 
Once  more,  I  heartily  thank  your  lordship. 

[Exit. 

VaL  Now  even  a  word  or  two  to  you,  and 

so  farewell :  < 

You  think  you  have  deserved  much  of  this  state 
By  this  discovery :  ye're  a  slavish  people, 
Grown  subject  to  the  common  curse  of  all 

men'*. 
IIow  much  unhappy  were  that  noble  spirit, 
Could  work  by  such  base  engines  ^^  !  What 

misery  [iingness. 

Would  not  a  knowing  man  put  on  with  wil- 
Ere  he  see  himself  grown  fat  and  full-fed, 
B^  fall  of  those  you  rise  by  ?  I  do         [state 
Discharge  you  ray  attendance  !  Our  healthful 
Needs  no  such  leeches  to  suck  out  her  blood. 


^  That  made  our  tfrctfwi.]  Amended  by  Seward. 

'^  Be  deserves  the  collar,  not  the  halter;]  i.  e.  He  deserves  the  steicard's  chain,  rather  thaa 
to  he  hanged.    See  note  3  on  the  Lovers'  Progress.  R. 

^'  To  the  common  course  of  all  men.]  Corrected  in  1750. 
1!  Could  work  by  such  baser  gains.]  Ameuded  by  Syniptpo, 

tint. 
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1  Jut,  I  do  beseech  your  lordship— 

2  InL  Good  my  lord—  [I  see 
VuL  Go,  lemi  to  be  more  honest!  When 

You  work  voui*  means  trom  honebt  industry, 
I  will  be  williug  to  accei^c  your  labours; 

J^ErcuJit  Int. 
Till  tlion  I  will  keep  back  my  promised  fa- 
vours. 
Here  comes  another  remnant  of  folly : 

Enter  Lucio, 

I  must  dispatch  biin  too.     Now,  lord  Lucio, 
What  busirK'i>s  bring  you  hither? 

Li'cio.  Taith,  bir,  V}i\  discovering 
WI.hL  will  become  of  that  notable  piece  of 

irca-^on 
Intended  by  that  varlet  Lazarlllo ; 
IVe  seiit  him  to  the  duke  for  judgment. 

Fttl.  *Sir,  you  have  [man; 

Performed  ihe  part  oC  a  most  careful  states* 
And,  let  me  s;iy  it  to  yourYace,  sir,  of 
A  fatlier  to  iliis  stiite:  I  would  wish  you 
To  retire,  and  iiisconce  yourself  in  study;  for 
Such  is  your  dail  v  lubour,  and  our  fear, 
That  your  loss  of  an  hour  may  breed  our 

overtlirow.  [judgment: 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  will  be  comuuinded  by  your 
And  tho'.I  find  it  a  trouble 
Scant  to  be  waded  tliro',  by  these  weak  years; 
Yet,  for  the  dear  care  of  the  commonwealth, 
I  will  bruise  my  brains,  aud  confine  myself 
To  much  vexation  ^^ 

Val.  Go:  and  niuy^st  tliou 
Knock  down  treason  like  an  ox  : 

Lucio.  AuienI  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Mercery  FandaVy  and  Francitsina. 

Mercer.  Ilarc  I  spoke  thus  much  in  the 

lionour  of  learninc,  [ences, 

Learn'd   the  names  of  the  seven  libend  sci- 
Before  my  marriuge ;  and,  since,  havein  haste 

written 
Epistles  congnitiilatory  to  the  nine  muses. 
And  is  she  prov'd  a  whore  and  a  beggar? 

Fondar.  'Tis  true.  You  arc  not  now  to  be 

tauiiht 
That  no  man  can  be  learned  of  a  sudden ; 
Let  not  your  first  projert  discourage  you  : 
AVhat  you  have  lost  in  this,  you  may 
Get  n train  in  alchymy. 

Fran.  Fear  not. 
Husband;  I  hope  to  make  as  good  a  wife 
As  the  best  of  your  neighbours  liave,  and  as 

honest.  [publish  this ; 

Mercer.  1  will  go  home.     Good  sir,  don't 
As  long  as  it  runs  amon»;st  oiirsclves,  it  is 
Good  honest  mirth.    Youll  come  home  to 

supper; 
I  mean  to  hare  all  her  fricuds,  and  mine. 
As  ill  as  it  goes. 

Fandar.  Do  wisely,  sir,  and  bid 
Your  own   friends;    your  whole  wealth  will 

•carcc  feast  idl  hers;' 


Neither  is  it   for  your  credit  to  walk  tk 

streets  [provide 

VVith  a  woman  so  noted :  get  you  home,  aud 
Her  cloaths;  let  herconieau  hour  lieiire  \nih 
An  hand-basket,  and  shift  herself,  she'U  sene 
To  sic  at  the  upper  eudoftlie  table,  aaddrink 
fo  your  customers. 

Mercer »  Art's  just,  and  will 
Make  me  amends. 

Fandar.  No  doubt,  sir. 

Mercer,  The  chief  note  of 
A  scholar,  you  say,  is  to  govern  his  pnssioDs; 
Wherei'ore  I  do  take  all  patiently:  in  sign 
Of  which,  my  most  dear  wife,  I  do  kiss  thee. 

Make  haste 
\ioifX!&  after  me;  I  shall  be  iu  my  studv. 

Fandar.  Go,avauiit !— 'My  new  city-dame, 

send  me  what 
You  promis'd  me  for  consideration. 
And  mayVt  tliou  prove  a  lady ! 

Frun,  Thou  shult  have  it; 
Ills  silks  shall  fly  for  it.  [Eiwit, 

Enter  Lazarillo  and  Boy, 

Laz,  How  sweet's  acahuafter  a  tempest! 

What  is  there 
Now  that  can  stand  betwixt  me  and  felicity? 
Tve  gone  thro*  all  my  crosses  coostantly, 
Have  confounded  my  enemies,  aud  koow 

where 
To  have  my  longing  satisfied;  I  Iiave 
My  way  before  me :  there's  the  door,  and  I 
May  freely  walk  in  to  my  delights.    Knock, 

Julia  [wit liin'\.  Who's  there? 

Laz.  Madona,  my  love !  not  guilty. 
Not  guilty !  Open  the  door ! 

Enter  Julia, 

Julia.  Art  thou 
Come,  sweetheart? 

La2.  Yes,  to  thy  soft  embraces. 
And  the  rest  of  my  o'erflowing  blisses! 
Come,  let  us  iu  and  swim  in  our  delights; 
A  short  grace  as  we  go,  and  so  to  meat! 

Julia,  Nay,  my  dear  love,  you  most  beir 
'with  me  in  this; 
We'll  to  the  church  first. 

Jjoz.  Shall  I  be  sure  of  it  tlien 

Julia.  By  my  love,  you  shall ! 

Jjiz.  I  am  content; 
Fori  do  now  wish  to  hold  off  longer,  to  wbeC 
My  appetite,  and  do  desire  to  meet 
With  more  troubles,  so  I  might  conquer  them: 
And,  as  a  holy  lover  that  hath  spent 
The  tedious  night  with  many  a  sigh  and  tears, 
Whilst  he  pursued  his  wench,  and  hath  ol>* 

serv'd 
The  smiles,  and  frowns,  not  daring  to  dis* 

fdease ; 
len  he  at  last  hath  with  his  service  won 
Her  yielding  heart,  that  she  begins  to  dot* 
Upon  him,  and  can  hold  not  longer  ou^ 


5^  Confine  myself^  Probably  we  should  read,  comigfu 
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Bnt  hangs  about  his  neck,  aiid  wob6s  him 

more 
Than  ever  he  desir'd  her  love  before ; 
He  then  begins  to  flatter  his  desert^*, 
And,  growing  wanton,  needs  will  cast  licr  off; 
Try  her,  pick   quarrels,  to  breed  fresh  do* 

light. 
And  to  encrease  hit  pleasins;  appetite. 
Julia*  Come,  mouse,  will  you  walk  ? 
Laz.  I  pray  thee  let  me 
Be  delii-er'd  of  the  joy  I  am  so  big  with ! 
1  do  feel  that  high  heat  within  me. 
That  I  begin  to  doubt  whether  I  be  mortal : 
How  I  contemn  my  fellows  in  the  court, 
With  whom  I  did  but  yesterday  ct)nverse ! 
And  in  a  lower,  and  an  humbler  key, 
Did  walk  land  meditate  on  grosser  meats! 
There   are  they  still,  poor  rogues,  shaking 

their  chaps. 
And  sneaking  after  cheeses,  and  do  run 
Headlong  in  chase  of  every  jack  of  beer 
That  crosseth  them,  in  hope  of  some  repnst 
That  it  will  bring  them  to;  whilst  I  am  here. 
The  happiest  wight  that  e^'er  set  his  toutli 
To  a  dear  novelty!  Approach,*" my  love ; 
Come,  let  us  go  to  knit  the  true  love's  knot. 
That  never  can  be  broken  I 

Boj/.  That  is. 
To  marry  a  whore.  [the  irift 

Laz,  When  that  is  done,  then  will  we  tabte 
Which  fates  have  sent,  my  fortunes  up  to  lift. 
Boj/,  When  that  is  done,  you  will  begin 
to  repeat 
Upon  a  full  stomach:  but  T  see,  'tis  but 
A  form  in  destiny,  not  to  be  alterM.  [Eieunt. 

Enter  Arrigo  and  Oriana, 

OrL  Sir,  what  may  be  the  current  of  your 

business; 
That  thus  you  single  out  your  time  and  place  ? 

Arr.  Madam,  the  bubiness  now   impos'd 
Concerns  you  nearly;  [upon  me 

I  wi&h  souie  worker  man  might  fliiisii  it. 

OrL  Why  arc  you  changed  so  ?  are  you 

not  well,  sir?  [were  so! 

Arr.  YcSf  madam,  I  am  well :  Vould  you 

Ort.  Why,  sir,  1  feel   myself  in  perfect 

health. 

Arr.  And  yet  you  cannot  live  long, madam . 

VrL  Why,  good  Arrigo? 

Arr,  Why,  you  must  die. 

On.  I  know  I  must; 
But  yet  my  fate  calls  not  upon  me. 

Arr,  It  docs ; 
This  hand  the  duke  commands  shall  give  you 

death. 


Ori.  Heav'n,  and  the  pow'rs  divine,  guard 

well  the  innocent !  [some  good. 

Arr.  Lady,  YOur  prayers  may  do  your  soul 
But  sure  your  body  cannot  merit  by  'em : 
You  must  prepare  to  die. 

Ori.  What's  mv  offence  ? 
What  have  these  years  committed. 
That  may  be  dangerous  to  the  duke  or  stated 
Have  I  conspir'd  by  poison  ?  have  I  given  up 
My  honour  to  some  loose  unsettled  blood. 
That  may  give  action  to  my  plots  ?  Dear  sir^ 
Let  me  not  die  ignorant  of  my  faults ! 

Arr.  You  shall  not:  [honest: 

Then,  lady,  you  must  know,  youVe  held  un- 
The  duke,  yoiir  brother,  and  your  friends  in 

court,     ,  -  f'ne. 

With  too  much  grief  condemn  you;  thf?,  to 
Tlie  fault  deserves  not  to  be  paid  with  death. 

Ori.  Who's  my  accuser? 

Arr.  Lord  Gondarino. 

Ori,  Arrigo,  take  tliese  words,  and  bear 

them  to  the  duke; 
It  is  the  last  petition  I  shall  ask  t^iee : 
Tell  him,  the  child  this  present  hour  brought 

forth 
To  see  the  world,  has  not  a  soul  more  pure. 
More  white,  more  virgin,  than  I  have;  tell 

him. 
Lord  Gondarino's  plot  T  suffer  for, 
An(}  willingly;  tell  him,  it  had  been 
A  greater  honour  to  liave  vav'd  ti»an  kill'd; 
But  I  have  done:  strike!  I  am  arm'd  for 

Heav'n, 
Why  stay  you  ?  is  there  any  hope  ? 

Arr.  i  wV)uld  not  strike. 

OrL  Have  you  the  pov\er  to  save? 

Arr.  With  hazard  of  my  life,  ift  slioulil 

be  known. 

OrL  You  will  not  venture  that? 

Arr.  I  will :  lady, 
There  is  that  means  yet  tu  c%cape  yourdeatb^ 
If  you  can  wisely  apprehend  it. 

OrL  You  dare  not  be  so  kind  ? 

Arr,  I  dare,  and  will,  if  you  dare  but 

deserve  it.  [blame. 

Ori.  If  I  should  slight  my  life,  I  were  to 

Arr,  Then,  madam, 
This  is  the  means,  or  else  you  die :  I  love  you. 

OrL  I  shall  believe  it,  if  you  save  my  life. 

Arr.  And  you  rauBt  lie  with  me. 

Ori.  I  dare  not  buy  my  life  so.  [wo. 

Arr.  Come,  you  must  resolve ;  say  i/ea  or 

Ori.  Then  vo/  Nay,   look  not  ruggedly 

upon  me ; 
I  am  made  up  too  strong  to  fear  such  looks: 
Gome,  do  your  butcher's  pait !  Before 


^*  Then  begins- 


-]  The  relative  he  being  omittefl,  hurt  both  sense  and  measure.     AL 
►  think  there  is  too  much  of  ]MZarillo*3  paslion  for  bib   tJ^h,  as  well 


_  ^  „  ,  _  Alost 

•fmy  friends  seem  to  think  there  is  too  much  of  ]MZarillo*3  paslion  for  bib  tJ^h,  as  well  at 
tliat  the  passion  itself  is  carried  too  hiuh.  1  have  before  given  reasons  to  j'lbiify  the  cxtra- 
"vagance  of  the  passion,  which  might  pos«iibly  bine  been  carried  even  to  madness,  by  sc^me 
person  of  our  author's  age,  and  as  to  the  long  continuance  of  it,  the  distre--es  seem  ex- 
tremely ingeniously  contrived  to  Hfc  by  a  Just  pmdatirip,  and  his  marrying  a  whore  at  last  to 

St  inimitably  hiunoruus  conclubi(m  oi  his  character.         Siwaid. 


«>btniu  his  delight,  is  a  most  inimitably 
Bui,  i^urely,  rather  e:itra\aganc. 


I  would 


u>^ 


THE  WOMAN-UATEU. 


[Acts. 


I  would  wish  life,  widi  the  dear  loss  of 

lionour, 
I  dare  find  means  to  free  myself. 

Arr,  Speak,  will  you  yield  ?  [woret 

Ori.  Villain,  I  will  not!  Murderer,  do  the 
Thy  base  unnoble  ihouehts  dare  prompt  thee 
I  am  above  thee,  slave!  [to! 

Arr.  Wilt  thou  not  be  drawn 
To  yield  by  fair  persuaisions  ? 

Ch^L  No;  nor  by — 

Arr.  Peace!  know  your  doom  then:  your 

ladyship  must  remember  [feast 

Tou  are  not  now  at  home,  where  you-  dare 
All  that  come  about  you ;  but  you  arc  fallen 
Under  my  mercy,  which  shall  be  but  small, 
If  you  refuse  to  yield  :  hear  what  IVe  sworn 
Unto  myself;  I  will  enjoy  thee,  tho'  it  be 
Between  the  parting  of  tliy  soul  and  body ; 
Yield  yet,  and  live !  [the  other ! 

Ori.  ril  guard  the  one ;  let  Heaven  guard 

Arr.  Are  you  so  resolute  then  ? 

Duke  [from  above].  Hold,  hold,  I  say! 

Ori.  what*',  yet  more  terror  to  my  trap 

gcdy? 

Arr.  Lady,  the  scene  of  blood  is  done ; 
You're  now  as  free  from  scuudal  as  from 
.    death. 

Enter  Duke,  Valore,  and  Gondarino, 

Duke,  Thou  woman,  which  wert  born  to 

teach  men  virtue,  [thoughts ; 

Fair,  sweet,  and  modest  maid,  forgive  my 

My  trespass  was  my  love.  Seize  Gondarino ! 

Let  him  wait  our  dooms. 

Gond.  I  do  begin 
A  little  to  love  this  woman ;  I  could  endure  her 
Already,  twelve  miles  off. 
'     Val.  Sister,  [so  fairly, 

Pm  glad  you  have  brought  your  honour  off 
"Witliout  loss ;  you've  done  a  work  above  your 


^eduke  admires  it:  give  him  fair  encounter. 

Duke.  Best  of  all  comforts,  may  I  take 

this  hand. 
And  call  it  mine  ? 

Ori.  1  am  your  grace's  handmaid ! 

Duke.  'Would  you  had  said  myself:  might 

it  not  be  so,  lady  ? 
.  Val.  Sister,  say  ay;  I  know  you  can  afford  it. 

Ori.  My  lord,  I  am  your  subject;   you 

m-'iy  command  me. 
Provided  still  your  thoughts  be  fair  and  good. 

Duke.  Here;  I  am  yours;  and  when  I 

cease  to  be  so. 
Let  Heav'n  forget  me !  thus  I  make  it  good. 

Ori,  My  lord,  I  am  no  more  mine  own. 

Val.  So!  this  bargain  was  well  driven. 

Gond,  Duke, 
Th'hast  sold  away  thyself  to  all  perdition ; 
Thou  ttrt  this  present  hour  becoming  cuckold : 
MethinLs  I  see  thy  gall  grate  thro'  thy  veins, 
Anil  jealousy  seize  on  thee  with  her  talons. 


I  know  that  woman's  nose  must  be  cat  oSy 
She  cannot  'scape  it. 

Duke,  Sir,  we  have  panisfameot  for  yoa. 

Ori.  I  do  beseech  your  lordship,  for  the 

wrongs  [punisbmeni ! 

This  man  liatli  done  me,  let  me  pronounce  his 

Duke.  Lady,  I  gi  ve't  to  you ;  be  is  your  own. 

Gond.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  let  me  be 

banish'd. 
With  all  the  speed  that  may  be. 

Val.  Stay  still !  you  shall  attend  her  sentence. 

Ori.  Lord  Gondarino,  you  bave  wrong'd 

me  highly; 
Yet  since  it  sprung  from  no  peculiar  hate 
To  me,  bnt  from  a  general  dislike 
Unto  all  women,  you  shall  thus  suffer  for  iL 
Arrigo,  call  in  some  ladies  to  assist  us. 
Will  your  grace  take  your  state  } 

Gond,  My  lord,  I  do 
Beseech  your  grace  for  any  punishment. 
Saving  this  woman :  let  me  be  sent  upoa  ' 
Discovery  of  some  island ;  I  do  desire 
But  a  small  gondola,  with  ten  Holland  cheeses. 
And  I  will  undertake  it. 

Ori,  Sir,  you  must  be  content. 
Will  you  sit  down  ?  Nay,  do  it  willingly. 
Arrigo,  tie  his  anns  close  to  the  chair ; 
I  dare  not  trust  his  patience. 

Gond,  Mayst  thou 
Be  quickly  old  and  painted !  mayst  thou  dole 
Upon  some  sturdy  yeoman  of  the  woud-yanl, 
And  he  be  honest.'  mayst  thou  be  barred  • 
The  lawful  lechery  of  thy  couch 5^,  for  want 
Of  instruments!  and,  last,  be  thy  womb 
Unopened  ! 

Duke.  This  fellow  hath  a  pretty  galL 
Val.  My  lord, 
I  hope  to  see  him  purg'd,  ere^fae  part. 

Enter  Ladies, 

Ori,  Your  ladyships  are  welcome!  I  must 
desire  your  helps,  [cure  upon 

Tho'  you  are  no  physicians,  to  do  a  strange 

This  gentleman. 

Ladies,  In  what  we  can  assist  you. 

Madam,  you  may  command  us. 
Gond,  Now  do  I 

Sit  like  a  conjurer  within  my  circle, 

And  these  the  devils  that  are  rais*d  abontme: 

I'll  pray,  that  they  may  have  no  power  upon 
Ori.  Ladies,  fall  off  in  couples;  [me. 

Then,  with  a  soft  still  march,  with  low  de- 
meanors, 

Charge  this  gentleman :  1*11  be  your  leader. 
GoTid,  Let  me 

Be  quarter'd,  duke,  quickly!  I  can  endure  it. 

These  women  long  for  man's  flesh ;  let  them 
have  it !  [a  passion  f 

Duke,  Connt,  have  you  ever  seen  so  strange 

Wliat  would  this  fellow  do,  if  he  should  6od 

In  bed  with  a  young  lady?  [lumself 

Val.  'Faith,  my  lord. 


'*  What  I  ?  ycf,  ^c]  As  the  I  is  undoubtedly  an  interpolation,  we  bave  discarded  it. 
'^  Of  ill  If  coach.]  So  all  fonner  editions* 
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If  be  coald  get  a  knHe,  sure  he  would  cut  her 

throat; 
Or  else  he^d  do  as  Hercules  did  by  Lycas, 
Swing  uut  her  soul :  he  has  the  true  hate  of 
A  woman  in  him. 

OrL  Low  with  your  curtsies,  ladies  ! 

Gond,    Come   not  too  near  me!    I've  a 

breath  will  poison  ye  ; 
My  lungs  are  rotten,  and  my  stomach  raw; 
I'm  given  much  to  belching :  hold  otf,  as  you 

love  sweet  airsi  D*-"*  yt>u, 

Ladies,  by  your  first  night's  pleasure  I  con- 
As  you  would  have  your  husbands  proper 

men,  ['em  liate 

Strong  backs,  and  little  legs;  as  you'd  have 
Your  waiting-women —  [obtained 

Ori.  Sir,  we  must  court  yon,  'till  we.  have 
Some  little  farour  from  those  gracious  eyes ; 
Tis  but  a  kiss  a-piece. 

Gond.  I  pronounce 
Perdition  to  ve  all !    Ve  are  a  parcel  of 
That  damned  crew  that  fell  down  with  Luci- 
fer, [meu : 
And  here  ye  stay'd  on  earth  to  plague  poor 
Vanish,  avaant  I  Vm  fortified  against 
Your  charms.  Heav'n  grant  me  breatli  and 

patience  ! 

1  Lady,  Shall  we  not  kiss,  then  ? 
Gond,  No  !  sear  my  lips  with  ['^ts  • 

Hot  irons  first,  or  stitch  them  up  like  a  fer- 
Oh,  that  this  brunt  were  over ! 

i  Lady,  Come,  come,  [troth 

Little  rogue,  thou  art  too  maidenly ;  by  my 
I  think  I  must  box  thee-'titl  thou  be*st  bolder; 
The  more  bold,  the  more  welcome :  I  prithee 

kiss  me! 
Be  not  afraid.  [She  sits  on  Ms  knee, 

Gond.  If  there  be  any  here  [them 

That  yet  have  so  much  of  the  fool  left  in 
As  to  love  their  mothers,  let  them  look  ou 
And  loath  them  too  !  [her^*, 

2  Lady,  What  a  slovenly  little  villain 
Art  thou !  why  dost  thou  not  stroke  up  thy 

hair? 
I  think  thou  never  comb'st  it;  I  must  have 

it  lie 
In  better  order :  so,  so,  so !  Let  me  see 
Thy  hands !  arc  they  wabh'd  ? 

Gond,  I  would  they  were  loose,  for  thy  sake! 

Duke,  She  tortures  him  admirably. 

Vol,  The  best  that  ever  ^^as.  [golls! 

2  Lady.  Alas,  how  cold  they  are.  Poor 
Why  dost  thee  not  get  thee  a  rouflf?      [woman 

Arr.  Madam,  here's  an  old  country  gentle- 


A  t  the  door,  that  came  nodding  up  for  justice; 
She  was  witii  the  lord  Gondarino  to-day. 
And  would  now  again  come  to  the  speech  of 
She  says.  [him, 

Ori.  Let  her  in,  for  sport's  sake,  let  her  in ! 

Gond,  Mercy,  oh,  duke !  I  do  appeal  to 

thee : 
Plant  cannons  there,  and  dischai^e  them 
Against  my  breast  rather !  Nay,  first 
Let  this  she-fury  sit  still  where  she  does. 
And  with  her  nimble  fingers  stroke  my  hair. 
Play  with  my  fingers'  ends,  or  any  thing, 
Until  my  panting  heart  have  broke  my  breast ! 

Duke,  You  must- abide  her  censure. 

[The  Lady  rises  from  his  knee. 

Enter  old  Gentlewoman. 

Gond,  I  see  her  come  ! 
Unbutton  me,  for  she  will  speak. 

Gentlerp,  Where  is  he,  sir? 

Gond,  Saverne!  I  hear  her.  [ence. 

Arr,  There  he  is  in  state,  to  give  you  audi- 

Gentlew.  How  does  your  goed  lordship  ? 

Gond,  Sick  of  the  spleen. 

Genilew.  How? 

Gond.  Sick. 

Gentlew.  Will  you  chew  a  nutmeg  ? 
You  shall  not  refuse  it;  'tis  very  comfortable. 

Gond,  Nay,  now  thou  art  come,  I  know  it  is 
The  devil's  jubilee ;  hell  is  broke  loose! 
My  lord,  it  ever  [  have  done  you  service. 
Or  have  deserv'd  a  favour  of  your  grace, 
Let  me  be  tum'd  upon  some  present  action, 
Where  I  may  sooner  die  than  languish  thus  ! 
Your  grace  hath  her  petition ;  grant  it  her, 
And  ease  me  now  at  last ! 

Duke,  No,  sir; 
You  must  endure. 

Gentlew.  For  my  petition, 
I  hope  your  lordship  hath  remember'd  me. 

Ori,  'Faith,  I  begin  to  pity  him:  Arrigo, 
Take  her  off;  bear  her  away;  say  her  petition 
Is  granted. 

Gentlew.  Whither  do  you  draw  me,  sir  f 
I  know  it  is  not  my  lord's  pleasure  I 
Should  be  thus  us'd,  before  my  business  be 
Dispatch'd. 
Arr.  You  shall  know  more  of  that  without. 

Ori.  Unbind  him, ladies!  But, before  hego^ 
This  he  shall  promise :  for  the  love  I  bear 
To  our  own  sex,  I  would  have  them  still 
Hated  by  thee;  and  enjoin  thee,  as  a  punish- 
ment. 
Never  hereafter  willingly  to  come 


^^  Let  them  on  her,  and  loath  them  foo.]  Sympson  would  read. 

Set  them  on  her,  and  loo  'em  too ; 
which  Seward  justly  rejects ;  but  thinks  he  discovers  a  meaning  in  these  words,  which  they 
certainly  do  not  convey ;  viz.  *  If  there  be  any  here  that  are  such  fools  to  retain  a  love  even 
'  for  their  mothers,  let  them  be  persecuted  by  this  woman,  and  they  will  loath  them,  t.  e. 
^  their  mothers  also.'-*-It  has  been  very  ingeniously  suggested,  that  we  probably  should  ready 

Let  them  honour  and  loath  them  too; 
*•  6.  <  Let  them  feel  the  opposite  sensations  of  honouring  and  detpUing  them  at  the  same 
'  time.'— But  the  source  of  the  difficulty  has,  we  apprehend,  been  the  joss  of  the  word  look^ 
whiQh  being  restored,  the  passage  cames  with  it  its  own  explanation. 
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Jo  the  presence  or  sight  of  any  woman. 
Nor  never  to  seek  wrongfully  the  public 
Disgrace  of  any. 

Gond.  Tis  that  I  woald  have  sworn,  and  do; 
When  I  meddle  with  them'',  for  their  good, 
Or  their  bad,  may  time  call  back,  this  day 

again! 
And  when  I  come  in  their  companies. 
May  I  catch  the  poi  by  their  breath,  and  have 
No  other  pleasure  for  it ! 

Duke,  You  are 
Too  merciful. 


Oru  My  lord,  I  shew'd  my  sex    . 
The  better. 

VaL  AU  is  oveM)lown.    Sister, 
You're  like  to  have  a  fair  night  of  it. 
And  a  prince  in  your  arms^^-Let's 

lord'*. 

Duke,  Thus,  thro' the  doubtful  streams  of 

joy  and  erief. 
True  love  doth  wade,^  and  finds  at  last 

[Exeunt 


go>™y 


^^  When  J  meditate  with  them.'\  So  all  editions  but  the  first  quarto ;  from  which  invaluable 
copy  we  have  made  a  great  number  of  corrections,  some  more  beneficial  to  the  sense  tfaan 
this  before  us.  On  many  of  the  errors  in  the  later  editions,  we  had  prepared  notes,  and 
proposed  variations;  but  on  collating  the  text  with  the  quarto  above-mentioned  (wliicfa  we 
ahould  not  have  been  able  to  do,  but  for  the  fiivoor  of  Mr.  Ganick),  we  have  suppressed  our 
notes,  and  silently  made  the  amendments  there  pointed  out:  not  chusing  to  adopt  the  mode 
of  our  predecessors;  who,  in  such  cases,  commonly  inserted  irery  prolix  refutations  of  the 
lection  in  the  then-last  edition,  proposed  variations,  of  which  they  adopted  the  best,  and 
then  concluded  their  notes  with,  and  this  is  confirmed  bt  tbe  olpest  xdztiovs. 

^*  Lefs  gOf  my  hrtLl  Perhaps  these  words  belong  to  Orian^, 


/ 

It  seems  not  quite  clear  that  the  whole  of  this  play  was  written  in  verse;  bat  many 
speeches  that  evidently  resolve  themselves  into  measure  having  been  printed  as  prose,  Seward 
very  properly  endeavoured  to  restore  them  to  their  original  state.  He  has,  in  our  opinion, 
not  always  lieen  elegant  or  accurate  in  his  division.  We  are  not  entirely  satisfied  with  our 
yet  think  the  text  at  least  runs  off  more  easily  in  this  edition  than  in  any  precedii^ 


own 


one,  less  violated  by  arbitrary  additions,  omissions,  and  transpositions!  and  the  eye  and  ear 
less  offended  by  eliftions,  more  barbarous  than  those  of  Procrustes. 
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THE  PASSIONATE  MADMAN. 


A  COMEDY. 


The  Commendatory  Verses  by  Gardiner  ascribe  this  Play  to  Fletcher;  the  Prologue  and 
Epilogue  speak  of  the  Poet  singly;  Se^iirard  (see  note  3  on  the  Commendatory  Poems) 
supposes  it  to  be  Beaumont's.  It  was  first  printed  in  the  folio  of  1647 ;  and  hath  never 
been  altered,  that  we  are  able  to  discover. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 
Duke  of  Genoa, 
Shamont,  hit  Tavourite,  a  tuperslUiffus  lover 

of  Reputation. 
A  Passionate  Lohd,  the  Duke's  distracted 

Kinsman, 
A  Soldier,  Brother  to  Shamont, 
I^PETy  the  cowardfy  Monsieur, 
A  Gallant  of  the  same  temper, 
PoLT  Ro  r ,         >  j^^  mushroom  Courtiers, 

MOCLBAZON,     ) 

Two  Brothers  to  the  Lady  affecting  the 
Passionate  Lord, 


La  Note,  a  Courtier. 

Four  Courtiers* 

Base,  Jester  to  the  Passionate  Lord. 

Galossio,  a  Clown, 

WOUBN. 

Lady,  Sister  to  the  Duke^  Shamonfs  heloroed, 
Lapet*s  Wife. 

A  Lady,  personating  Cupid,  MUtress  to  th§ 
Mad  Lord, 


SCENE,  Genoa. 


PROLOGUE  AT  THE  REVIVAL  OF  THIS  PLAY 


It  grows  in  fashion  of  late,  in  these  days, 
To  come  and  beg  a  suffrage  to  our  plays' : 
'Faith,  gentlemen,  our  poet  ever  writ     [wit, 
Languafi;e  so  good,  mix'd  with  such  sprightly 
He  made  the  theatre  so  sovereign 
With  his  rare  scenes,  he  scorn'd  this  crouch- 
ing vein. 


We  stabb*d  him  with  keen  daggers,  when  wf 

pray'd 
Hiiii  write  a  preface  to  a  play  well  made, 
lie  could  not  write  these  toys ;  'twas  easier  &r 
To  bring  a  felon  to  appear  at  th'  bar 
So  much  he  hated  baseness ;  which  tliis*  day, 
His  scenes  will  best  convince  you  of  iu's  play* 


^  A  suffrage  to  wrplayt,]  First  folio  esbibits  iufferanee. 
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ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Duke,  Shamontf  and  Four  Gentlemen, 

Duke.  O  HA  WONT,   welcome!    we  hnve 

'^  inissM  t!iee  long, 
Tho*  absent  btit  two  days :  I  hope  your  sports 
Answer  your  time  »nd  wishes. 

Sham.  Very  nobly,  sir; 
We  found  game  worthy  your  delight,  iny  lord. 
It  was  so  royal. 

Duke,  I*ve  enough  to  hear  on't ; 
Prithee  bestow't  upon  me  in  discourse. 

1  Gent,  What  is  this  gentleman,  coz?  you 
are  a  courtier, 

Therefore  know  all  their  insidcs. 

2  Gent,  No  further  tlian  the  tafTuty  f^oes, 
^ood  coz,  [part 

For  die  most  part,  wlgch  is  indeed  tf.e  best 

Of  the  most  fi;en€ral  inside.     Marry,  thus  far 

I  can  with  boldness  speak  this  one  man's 
character, 

And  upon  honour  pass  it  for  a  true  one : 

lie  has  that  strength  of  manly  merit  in  him, 

That  it  exceeds  his  sovereign's  power  of  grac- 
ing; 

He*8  faithfully  true  to  valour,  that  lie  hates 

The  man  from  Caesar's  time,  or  further  off, 
That  ever  took  disgrace  uareveng*d ; 
And  if  he  chance  to  read  his  abiect  story, 
He  tears  his  memory  out,  and  holds  it  virtuous 
Not  to  let  shame  have  so  much  life  amongst 

us; 
There  is  not  such  a  curious  piece  of  courage 
Amongst  man  s  fellowship,  or  one  so  jealous 
Of  Honour's  loss,  or  Reputation's  glory : 
There's  so  much  perfect  of  his  growing  story ! 

1  Gent,  Twould  make  one  dote  on  Virtue, 

as  you  tell  it.  fit,  coz. 

S  Gtni,  I  have  told  it  to  much  loss,  believe 

■  As  proud  as  he  that  fell  for*  t^]  t.  c.  As  proud  as  Lticifer,  who  fell  through  pride. 

Seward. 
^  Set  but  aside  his  valour  no  virtue : 
Which  is  indeed  not  jit  for  any  courtier!]  llie  old  ft)li9  points  thus. 
Set  but  aside  his  valour,  no  virtue 
Which  is  indeed,  not  fit  for  any  courtier, 
And  we  his  fellows,  S^-c. 
This  latter  is  better  sense,  and  therefore  restored  to  the  text,  but  as  the  construction  from 
the  position  of  the  words  is  a  little  stitf,  and  the  meabure  not  compieat,  perhaps  the  original 
mignt  have  run, 

Set  but  aside  his  valour,  which  indeed 

No  virtue  is,  not  fit  for  any  courtier,  Seward.  ^   • 

.  Seward's  reading;  is  as  stilF  as  the  other.  '  There  seems  to  be  a  word  or  two  dropped  In  the 
preceding  line,  which  has  more  obscured  the  passage ;  the  scuseof  v\hich  seems  to  have  been 
to  this  effect: 

As  proud  as  he  that  fell  for'tl  he  possesses, 
Set  but  aside  his  valour,  no  virtue ; 

^  hich  (i.  e.  hit  valour)  is  indeed  not  fit  for  any  courtier,  &c 
It  is  very  common  with  our  authors  to  refer  to  a  remote  antecedent. 
3  Maud.]  The  empress  Maud,  daughter  of  Henry  I.  and  mother  of  Henry  II.         H. 

0*t- 


3  Gent,  How  the  duke  graces  him !  Wbat 
is  he,  brother? 

4  Gent,  Don*t  you  yet  know  him }  a  vain- 
glorious coxcomb, 

As  proud  as  he  that  fell  for't'  I 
Set  but  aside  his  valour^,  no  virtue. 
Which  is  indeed  not  fit  for  any  conrtier. 
And  we  his  fellows  are  as  good  as  he^ 
Perhaps  as  papabie  of  fiitvour  too. 
For  one  tltingor  another,  if 'twere  lookM  into. 
Give  me  a  man,,  were  I  a  severeign  now, 
'Has  a  good  stroke  at  tennsi^  and  a  stiff  one  ; 
Can  play  at  aquinoctium  with  the  line. 
As  even  as  the  thirteenth  of  September, 
When  day  and  night  lie  in  a  scale  toother! 
Or,  may  I  thrive  as  I  deserve  at  bHUards; 
No  otherwise  at  cAesi,  or  at  jtrimero  ! 
These  are  the  parts  requir'd;  why  not  ad- 

vanc'd  ?  [lent  pleasure  ; 

Duke,  Trust  me,  it  was  no  less  tnan  eiceW 
And  I'm  right  glad  'twas  thine. — How  feres 

our  kinsman  r 
Who  can  resolve  us  best? 

1  Gent,  I  can,  my  lord.  [booncb, 

Duke,   There,  it  I  had  a  pity   without 
It  might  be  ill  bestow'd:  a  man  so  lost 
In  the  wild  ways  of  passion,  that  he's  sensible 
Of  nought  but  what  torments  him ! 

1  Gent.  True,  my  lord ; 
He  runs  thro*  all  the  passions  of  mankind. 
And  shifts  'em  strangely  too :  one  while  in  love; 
And  tbit  so  violent,  that,  for  want  of  business. 
He'll  court  the  very  'prentice  of  a  laundress, 
Tho'  she  have  kib'd  heels ;  and  in's  melan- 

cholv  again,  [iairer 

He  will  not  brook  an  empress,  tho'  thrice 
Than  ever  Maud  was^,  or  higher-spirited 
Than  Cleopatra,  or  your  English  countess. 
Then,  on  a  sudden  he's  so  merry  again. 
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Out>4aughs  a  waiting-woman  before  her  first 

child; 
And, turning  of  a  hand,  so  angry — 
H'has  uhnost   beat  the  Northern    fellow^ 
blind,  [mv  lord. 

That  is  for  that  use  only;  it' that  mood  hold, 
H'had  need  of  a  fresh  man ;  111  undertake 
lie  shall  bruise  thee  a-raunth. 

Jhike,  I  pity  him  dearly ; 
And  let  it  be  your  charge,  with  his  kind  bro- 
ther, 
To  see  his  moods  observ'd:  let  every  passion 
Be  fed  ev'n  co  a  surfeit,  which  in  time 
May  breed  a  loathing!  let  him  have  enough 
Of  every  object,  that  his  sense  is  rapt  with ! 
And  being  once  glutted,  then  the  taste  of  folly 
Will  come  into  disrelish^*  [Exit, 

1  Gent,  1  shall  see 
Your  charge,  my  lord,  most  faithfully  effected. 
And  how  does  noble  Shamont? 

Sham.  Never  ill,  man. 
Until  I  hear  of  baseness;  then  I  sicken: 
I  am  the  heal thfuirst  man  i' th*  kingdom  else. 

Enter  Lapet. 

1  Cent.  Be  arm'd  then  for  a  fit!  here 

comes  a  tellow 
Will  make  you  sick  at  heart,  if  baseness  do't. 

Sham,  "Let  me  be  gone !  What  is  he? 

1  Gent,  Let  me  tell  you  first; 
It  can  he  but  a  qualm.   Pray  stay  it  out,  sir ! 
Come,  youVe  borne  more  tlian  this. 

Sfiam,  Borne?  never  any  thing 
That  was  injurious. 

1  Gent,  Ha  I  I  am  fur  from  that. 

Sham,  He  looks  as  like  a  man,  as  1  have 

seen  one :  [1  prithee, 

What  would  jrou  sneak  of  him?  Speak  well, 
Ev'n  for  humanity  s  cause. 

1  Gent,  You'd  have  it  truth  tho*? 

Sham,  What  else,  sir  ?  I  have  no  reason  to 

wrong  Heav'tt 


To  favour  Nature;  let  her  bear  her  own 
If  she  be  faulty  !  [sham« 

1  Gent,  Monstrous  faulty  there,  sir. 

Sham,  Fm  ill  at  ease  already. 

1  Gent,  Pray  J)ear  up,  sir. 

Sham.  I  prithee  let  me  take  him  down  with 

speed  then,  [upon. 

Like  a  wild  object  that  I  would  not   look 

1  Gent,  Then  thus;  he*s  one  that  will  en- 
dure as  much 
As  can  be  laid  upon  him. 

Sham,  That  may  be  noble  ? 
I'm  kept  too  lon^  from  his  acquaintance. 

1  Gent,  Oh,  sir,  [forward 

Take  heed  of  rash  repentance^ !  you're  too 
To  find  out  virtue  where  it  never  settled : 
Take  the  particulars,  first,  ofwhat  he  endures; 
VidcUcety  bastinadoes  by  the  great. 

Sham,  How! 

1  Gent,  Thumps  by  the  dozen^  and  your 

kicks  by  wholesale. 

Sham,  No  more  of  him  !  [up, 

1  Gent,  The  twinges  by  tlie  nostril  hesnuns 
And  holds  it  the  best  remedy  for  sneezing. 

Sham,  Away ! 

1  Gent,  H'  has  been  thrice  switch*d  from 

seven  o'clock  till  nine;  [fast, 

Yet,  with  a  cart-horse  stomach,  fell  to  break- 
Forgetful  of  his  smart. 

Sham,  Nay,  the  disgrace  on*t ; 
There  is  no  smart  but  that :  base  things  are 

felt  [know  you  not ; 

More  by  their  shames  than  hurts. — Sir,  I 
But  that  ^ou  live  an  injury  to  Nature, 
I'm  heartily  angry  with  you. 

Lftpet,  Pray  give  your  blow  or  kick,  and 

begone  then; 
For  I  ne'er  saw  ynu  before;  and  indeed 
Have  nothing  to  say  to  you,  for  I  know  you 

not. 

Sham.  Why  wouldst  thou  take  a  blow  I 

Lapet,  I  would  not,  sir^. 


Unless 

*  H*ha$  ahiMt  beat  the  Northern  fellow  hlindy 

That  is  for  that  use  only,]  This  is  probably  nn  allusion  to  Gustavus  Adolphus,  king  of 

Sweden,  the  hero  of  the  North,  who  ascended  the  throne  in  1611.    He  vras  one  of  the  great- 

^t  and  most  successful  princes  which  Europe  hath  seen,  either  before  or  since  his  time.    JL 

^  His  relish,]  We  have  no  doubt  but  this  is  corrupt,  and  tliat  we  ought  to  ready  changing 

only  one  letter,  msrelish, 

^  Take  heed  of  rash  repentance;]  i.  e.  Repentance  on  account  of  rashness. '  I  should  not 
have  thought  an  explanation  necessary,  but  that  Mr.  Syinpson  would  have,  discarded  the  word, 
and  read  acquaintance  for  repentance,  Seward, 

'  /  would  not,  sir, 
Unless  Hwere  offered  me;  and  if  from  an  enemy, 

I'd  be  loth  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger.]  The  conjunctive  particle  and  in  the  middle  line 
seems  plainly  to  denote  the  loss  of  some  sentence  previous  to  it,  and  the  humour  seems 
greatly  to  suffer  by  that  loss.  As  to  the  sentiment,  it  may,  I  believe,  be  restored,  but  as  se- 
veral expressions  will  give  it,  it  is  impossible  to  guess  how  near  we  shall  come^to  the  old 
retding.    I  propose, 

I  would  not,  sir, 

Unless 'twere  off*er*d  me ;  if  from  a  friend 
I'dtakeH  in  friendship,  and  if  from  an  enemy 
I  would  be  loth  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger.  Seward. 

Seward  makes  this  proposed  interpolation :  but  the  old  text  gives  very  complete  sense;  and 
^^^^^  is  no  saying  where  arbitrary  variations  would  end,  if  iosertionsy  omissioas^  or  altera* 

tionsy 
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Unless 'twere  ofiei^d  me;  and  if  from  an  enemy, 
I  would  be  loath  to  deny  it  from  a  stranger. 

S/um.  What !  a  blow  ?  [it  ? 

Endure  a  blow  ?  and  shall  he  live  that  gives 

Lapet,  Many  a  fair  year :  why  not,  sir  ? 

Sham.  Let  me  wonder! 
As  full  a  man  to  see-to,  and  as  perfect! 
1  pritliee  live  not  long — 

Lnpet.  How! 

Shum,  Let  me  entreat  it  f  [mankind, 

Thou  dost  not  know  what  wrong  thou  dost 
To  walk  so  long  here ;  not  to  die  betlro^ 
Let  me  advise  tlice,  while  thou  hast  to  live 

here,  [more ! 

£v*n  for  man's  honour  sake,  take  not  a  blow 

Lapet,  You  should  advise  them  not  to 

strike  me  then,  sir ;  [given. 

For  rU  take  none,  I  assure  you,  'less  they're 

Sham,  How  fain  would  I  preserve  uian*s 

form  from  shame, 
And  cannot  get  it  done !  However,  sir, 
I  charge  thee  live  not  long. 

Lapet.  This  is  worse  than  healing.       [sir, 

Sham.  Of  what  profession  art  thou,  tell  me, 
Besides  a  taylor  ?  for  Til  know  the  truth. 

Lapet.  A  taylor?  Tm  as  good  a  gentle- 
Can  shew  my  arms  and  all.  [maur- 

Sham.  How  black  and  blue  they  are  : 
Is  that  your  manifestation?  Upon  pain 
Of  pounding  thee  to  dust,  assume  not  wrong- 
fully 
The  name  o^ gentleman,  because  Tm  one 
That  must  not  let  thee  live  I 

Lapet.  I've  done,  I've  done,  sir. 
If  there  be  any  harm,  beshrew  the  herald ! 
Fm  sure  I  ha*  not  been  so  long  a  gentleman, 
To  make  this  anger:  I  have  nothing,  nowhere. 
But  what  I  dearly  pay  fur. 

S/utm.  Groom,  begone !  [Exit  Lapet. 

I  never  was  so  heart-sick  yet  of  man. 

Enter  the  Ladt/,  and  Lapefs  ^^'fi' 

t  Gent,  Here  comes  a  cordial,  sir,  from 

th'  oiher  sex, 
Able  to  make  a  dying  face  look  chearful. 

Shdmu  The  blessedness  of  ladies ! 

Latfym  You're  well  met,  sir.        [from  me, 

iSftiiin.  The  sight  of  you  luis  put  an  evil 
Whose  breath  was  able  to  make  virtue  sicken. 

Lady.  I'm  glad  I  came  so  fortunately. 

What  was  it,  sir ?  [eats  after  i t, 

Sham,  A  thing  that  takes  a  blow,  lives  and 
In  very  good  health:  you  ha' not  seen  the 

like,  madam ; 
A  moiviter  worth  your  sixpence,  lovely  worth. 
.Ltufy.  Speak  low,  sir!  by  all  likelihoods 

'tia  her  husband. 
That  now   bestow'd  a  visitation    on    mc. 

Farewell,  air!  [Exit. 

Sham.  Husband  ?  is't  possible  that  he  has 

m  wife  ?  [match ! 

Would  any  creature  have  him?  'tis  some  forc'd 


i(  lie  were  not  kick'd  to  th*  church  o*th' 

wedding  day,  [vv<*e; 

III  never  come  at  court    Can  be  no  otfaei^ 
Perhaps  he  was  rich ;  speak,  mistress  Lapet, 

was*t  not  so  ? 

Wife.  Nay,  that's  without  all  question. 

Sham.  Oh,  ho!  he  would  not  want  kickers 

enough  then. 
If  you  are  wise,  I  much  suspect  your  honesty^ 
For  wisdom  never  fastens  constantly. 
But  upon  merit:  if  you  incline 'to  fool. 
You  are  alike  unfi|for  his  society; 
Nay,  if  it  were  not  boldness  in  the  man 
That  honours  you,  to  advise  you,  troth,  his 

company  * 

Should  not  be  frequent  with  ^ou. 

Wife.  Tls  good  counsel,  sir. 

Sham.  Oh,rm  so  careful  where  T  reverence. 
So  just  to  goodness,  and  her  precious  parity, 
I  am  as  equally  jealous,  and  as  fearful, 
lliat  any  undeserved  stain  might  fail 
Upon  her  sanctified  whiteness,  as  of  the  sin 
That  comes  by  wilfulness. 

WT/i?.    Sir,  I  love  your  thought^ 
And  honour  you  for  your  counsel  and  jour 

Sham.  We  are  your  servants.  [care. 

Wife.  He's  but  a  gentleman 
O'th^liamber;  he  might  have  kiss'd  me,  fiutb? 
Where  shall  one  find  less  courtesy  than  at 

court? 
Say,  I  have  an^undeserver  to  my  husbandi. 
That's  ne*er  the  worse  for  hiiu :  well,  strange- 

lip*d  man, 
Tis  but  a  kiss  lost;  therell  more  come 

again.  [ExU* 


Enter  the  Pauionate  Lord;    he 
congee  or  two  to  nothing. 

1  Gent.  Look,  who  comes  here,  sir!  his 

love-fit'b  upon  him : 
I  know ic, by  that  set  smile,  and  those  congees. 
How  courteous  he*s  to  nothing  ?  which  indeed 
Is  the  next  kin  to  woman,  only  shadow. 
The  elder  sister  of  the  twain,  because  'tis 

seen  too. 
See  how  it  kisses  the  fore-finger  still ! 
Whidi  is  the  last  edition,  anJ,  being  come 
So  near  the  thumb,  every  cobler  has  got  it. 

Sham.  Wliat  a  ridiculous  piece  humanity 
Here  makes  itself! 

1  Gent.  Nay,  good,  give  leave  a  little^  sir; 
You're  so  precise  a  mainliood— - 

Shmn.  It  aiBicts  me 
When  I  behold  unseemliness  in  an  image 
So  near  the  godhead!  *Tis  an  injury 
To  glorious  eternity. 

1  Gent.  Pray  use  patience,  sir! 

Fas.  I  do  confess  it  freely,  precious  lady; 
And  love's  suit  is  so,  the  longer  it  dangs 
,The  worse  it  is :  better  cue  off,  sweet  madam. 
Oh,  that  same  drawing-in  yocur  nether  lip 
there. 


lions  were  made,  whenever  the  critick  thinks  it  miglit  improve  the  passages  under  his  consi- 
^•cationi.    An  editor  should  give  the  author's  text,  aot  his  own. 

Foreshefr 
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Foresbews   no   goodness,  ladj;  make  you 

question  on't? 
Shame  on  me,  but  T  love  you ! 

1  Gentn  Who  is't,  sir, 
Ton  arc  at  all  this  pains  for?  may  I  kuow  her? 

Pas,  For  thee,  thou  fairest,  yet  the  falsest 

woman. 
That  ever  broke  man's  heart-strings. 

1  Gent.  How?  how's  this,  sir?    [apparel? 

Pas.  What,  the  old  trick  of  ladies?  maifs 
Wili*t  ne^er  be  left  amongst  you  ?  Steal  from 

eourt  in't! 

1  Gent.  I  see  the  fit  ^Wrws  stronger. 

Pas.  Pray  lei*s  talk  a  little. 

^Shajn,  I  can  endure  no  more ! 

1  Gent.  Good,  let's  alone  a  little! 
You  are  so  exact  a  work !  love  light  things 

somewhat,  sir^. 

Skanu  They're  all  but  shames. 

1  Gent,  What  is't  yoaVI  say  to  me,  sir? 

Pas.  Can  you  be  so  forgetful  to  enquire 

1  Gent»  Yes,  truly,  sir.  [it,  lady  ? 

Pas.  The  more  I  admire  your  flintiness ! 
What  cause  have  I  given  you,  illustrious 

madam. 
To  play  this  strange  part  with  me? 

1  Gent.  Cause  enough : 
Do  out  look  back,  sir,  into  your  memory. 
Your  love  to  other  women.    Oh,  lewd  man, 
T  has  almost  kill'd  my  heart ;  you  see  I*m 

changed  with  it ;  [on't! 

I  ha*  lost  the  feshion  of  my  sex  witli  grief 
When  I  have  seen  you  courting  of  a  dowdy 
(Compared  with  me),  and  kissing  your  fore- 
finger [not  this 
To  one  o'th'black-guard*s  mistresses;  would 
Crack  a  poor  lady's  heart,  that  believ'd  love. 
And  waited  for  the  comfort  ?  But 'twas  said,  sir, 
A  lady  of  my  hair  cannot  wont  pitying ; 
The  coantry's  coming  up :  farewell  to  you. 

Pas,  Wliither  intend  you,  sir?  [sir! 

1  Gent,  A  long  journey,  sir: 
The  truth  is,  I'm  with-child,  and  ^  to  travel. 
Pas,  With-child  ?  I  never  got  it. 
1^  Gent,  I  heard  you  were  busy 
At  the  same  time,  sir;  and  was  loth  to 
trouble  you.  [cellent  madam  ? 

Pas,  Why,  are  not  yo«  a  whore  theu,  ex- 
1  Gent.  Oh,  by  no  means;  'twas  done,  sir, 
in  tlie  state 


Of  my  belief  in  you,  and  that  quits  me; 
It  lies  upon  your  falshood. 

Pas.  Does  it  so  ? —  .    [contract. 

You  shall  not  carry  her  tho',  sir;  she's  my 

Sham,  I  prithee,  thou  four  elements  ill* 

brued, 
Torment  none  but  thyself!  Away,  I  say. 
Thou  beast  of  passion,  as  the  drunkard  is 
The  beast  of  wine !  Dishonour  to  thy  making 
Thou  man  in  fragments ! 

Pas.  Hear  me,  precious  madam  ! 

Sham.  Kneel  ibr  thy  >w'itM  to  Ueav'n. 

Pas.  Lady,  I'll  father  it, 
Whoe'er  begot  it:  'tis  the  course  of  greatnesik 

Sham.  How  virtue  groans  at  this ! 

Pas.  I'll  raise  the  court,  but  [  will  siaj 

your  flight. 

Sham.  Uow  wretched  is  that  piece  ? 

[Exit  Pas, 

1  Gent.  He's  the  duke's  kinsman,  sir. 

Sham.  That  cannot  take  a  passion  away, 

sir. 
Nor  cut  a  fit  but  one  poor  hovr  shorter; 
He  must  endure  as  much  as  the  poorest 

beggar,  [equality 

That  cannot  change  his  money ;  there's  the 
In  our  impartial  essence.     What's  the  newt 

now? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Your  worthy  brother,  sir,  has  Jeft 
And  come  to  see  you.  [his  chaige^ 

Enter  the  Soldier, 

Sham,  Oh,  the  noblest  welcome 
That  ever  came  from  man,  meet  thy  de- 

servirigs !  [now, 

Methinks,  I've  all  joy^s  treasure  in  mine  arms 

Sold,  You  are  so  fortunate  in  prevention, 

brother. 
You  always  leave  the  answerer  barren,  sir. 
You  comprehend  in  few  words  so  much  worth. 

Sham,  'Tis  all  too  little  for  thee :  come, 

thou'rt  welcome !  [p™y» 

So  I  include  all.     Take  especial  knowledge. 
Of  this  dear  gentleman,  my  absolute  friend. 
That  loves  a  soldier  far  above  a  mistress'! 
Thou  excellently  faithful  to  'cm  botii ! 
But  love  to  manhood  owns  the  purer  troth, 

{Eseunt, 
ACT 


•  Tou  are  so  exact  a  work :  hve  lighifihings  somewhat,  sir.]  It  seems  probable  that  wortk 
was  the  true  word  instead  oiwork,  as  Shamant  caiU  the  lady  before— /ore/y  worth,  and  one 
of  the  gentlemen  in  the  first  page  of  the  play  says  of  Shamont, 

There  is  not  such  a  curious  piece  of  courage. 
Notwithstanding  this,  tcork  being  good  sense  may  still  be  the  true  reading.  The  advice  te 
Shamoat  to  love  light  things  a  little,  is  to  laugh  and  divert  himself  at  the  absurdities  and 
pbrensies  of  men.  Mr.  Sympson  thought  it  obscure,  and  that  it  wanted  explanatiou.  Seward, 
Seward  seems  mistaken  in  supposing  Shamont  calls  the  lady  lovely  woaTO  t  he  tells  her  the 
sight  is  lovely  [i.  e.  well]  worth  sixpence : 

—You  ha'  not  seen  the  like,  madam ; 

A  monster  worth  your  sixpence,  lovely  worth, 
f  That  loves  a  soldier  far  above  a  mistress. 
Thou  excelUntlyfaithful  ta'em  both,]  The  emendation  here  of  f^u  to  tho*  (althnogh  the 

old 
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ACT   IL 


SCENE  I. 
Entef'  the  Soldier^  and  the  Lady, 

Xa<jy.nnHERE  should  be  in  this  gallery— 

■■•     Oh,  they're  here. 
Pray  sit  doWn :  believe  me,  sir,  Fm  weary. 
SokL  It  well  becomes  a  lady  to  complain 
a  little  [madam; 

Of  what  she  never  feels :  your  walk  was  short, 
YoQ  can  be  but  afraid  of  weariness, 
Which  well  implies  the  softuessof  your  sex  '^: 
As  for  the  thing  itself,  voa  never  came  to*t. 
Xtfu/y.   You're  wondroosly  well  read   in 
ladies,  sir.  [madam, 

Sold.  Shall  I  think  soch  a  creature  as  you. 
Was  ever  born  to  feel  pain,  but  in  travel  ? 
T*here*8  your  fuU  portion. 
Besides  a  little  tooth-ache  in  die  breeding, 
Which  a  kind  husband  too  takes  from  you, 
madam.  [kind  husbands  ? 

Xttdy.  But  where  do  ladies,  sir,  find  such 
Perhaps  you  have  lieard  [now. 

The  rheumatic  story  of  some  loving  chandler 
Or  some  such  mcltmg  fellow,  that  you  talk 
So  prodigal  of  men's  kindness :  I  confess,  sir, 
Many  of  those  wives  are  ha  ppy,  their  ambition 
Does  reach  no  higher  than  to  love  and  ig- 
norance, [fond  one : 
Which  makes  an  excellent  husband,  and  a 
Now,  sir,  your  great  ones  aim  at' height  and 
cunning,  -  [it ; 
And  so  are  oft  deceiv*d,  yet  they  must  venture 
For  'tis  a  lady's  contumely,  sir. 
To  have  a  lord  an  iguoraut;  then  the  world's 
voice  [on't : 
Will  de€*m  her  for  a  wanton,  ere  she  taste 
But  to  deceive  a  wise  man,  to  whose  circum* 

spection 
The  Horld  resigns  itself  with  all  its  envy**, 
Tis  less  dishonour  to  us  than  to  fall ; 
Because  his  belie v'd  wisdom  keeps  out  all. 
Sofd.  'Would  I  were  the  man,  lady,  that 
should  venture 
His  wisdom  to  your  goodness !  * 

Ladif,  You  might  fail 


In  the  return,  as  many  roea  have  done,  sir. 
I  dare  not  iustify  what  is  to  come  of  me, 
Because  I  know  it  not;  tlMj'  I  hope  virtaoosl;: 
Marry,  what's  past,  or  present,  I  durst  put 
Into  a  t£Ood  man's  hand;  which  if  be  take 
Upon  my  word  for  good,  it  shall  not  com 
Sold,  No,  nor  hereafter.  [faim. 

Ladjff,  It  may  hap  so  too,  sir ; 
A  woman's  goodness,  when  she  is  a  wife, 
Lies  much  upon  a  man's  desert,  believe  it,  sir; 
If  there  be  fault  in  her,  I'll  pawn  mj  life  on't, 
Tis  first  in  him,  if  she  were  ever  good'* : 
That  makes  me,  knowing  not  a  husband  yet, 
Or  what  he  may  he,  promise  no  more  virtues 
Than  I  may  well  perform;  for  that  were  co- 
zenage, [all  fean! 
Sold,  Happy  were  he  that  had  yon,  witk 
Tliat's  my  opmion,  lady. 

Enter  Shantont  and  a  Servant,  UUening, 

Serv.  What  say  you  now,  sir? 
Dare  you  give  connden<:e  to  your  own  ejes? 

Shiwi.  Not  yet  I  dare  not. 

Serv.  No? 

Sham.  Scarce  yet,  or  yet, 
Altho'  I  see  'tis  he.    Why,  caa  a  thing, 
That's  but  myself  divided,  be  so  fidse? 

Serv.  Nay,  do  but  mark  how  the  chair 

plays  his  part  too : 
How  amorously  'tis  bent. 

Shaw,  Hell  take  thy  bad  thoughts! 
For  they  are  strange  ones.  Never  take  deligfat 
To  make  a  torment  worse.     Look  on  'en, 

lieav'n ! 
For  that's  a  brother,  send  me  a  fair  enemr, 
And  take  him !  for  a  fouler  fiend  there  breathes 

not. 
I  will  not  sin  to  think  there's  ill  in  her, 
But  what's  of  his  producing; 
Yet  goodness,  wliose  inclosure  is  but  fiesb, 
Holds  out  oft-times  but  sorrily.  But  as  black) 

sir, 
As  ever  kindred  was,  I  hate  mine  own  blood, 
Because  it  is  so  near  thine.    live  without 

honesty; 


old  reading  was  not  absolute  nonsense,  supposing  the  points  altered)  is  so  easy,  that  I  cannot 
fear  the  reader's  concurrence.        Seward. 

We  really  think  tlie  old  reading  most  spirited  and  best,  only  making  afidl  point  sAff 
mistress, 

'°  Which  well  emplo^^s  the  softness  of  your  sex."]  What  is  it  that  employs  the  sofbess  of 
the  sex,  weariness,  or  tlie  fear  of  it?  Tis  scarcely  sense  in  either  liglit,  and  Mr*  Sympson 
teems  to  have  hit  off  the  true  reading,  implies.  Seward* 

"  With  all  his  envy.]  Corrected  by  Seward. 

iz  'Xisfif.fl  in  f^fff^  if  she  were  ever  good. 

That  makes  one ;  knowing  not  a  husband  yet. 

Or  zchat  he  may  be:  1  promise  no  more  virtves. 

Than  I  will  well  perform.]  The  punctuation  amended  by  Seward;  who  also  discarded 
the  pronoun  I.  We  have  altered  one  to  me:  the  error  of  the  press  is  probable,  and  the  sense 
requires  it. 

And 
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And  mayst  thou  die  with  an  anmoisten'd  eye. 
And  no  tear  fullov^  ti)ee  ! 

[Exeunt  Sham,  and  &rt. 

Ladtf.  You're  wondrous  merry,  sir; 
I  wonl  i  your  brother  heard  yorf} 

Sold,  t)r  my  sister' ^  ;  [lady, 

I  would  not,  out  o'th'way,  let  fall  my  words,* 
For  tlie  precisest  humonr. 

Enter  Fatsionate  Lord, 

Pas,  Yea,  so  close?    [can  report  of  Vm; 

Sofd,  1  hey're  merry,   tUat's  tlie  worst  you 
They  re  noiiher  dangerous,  nor  immodest. 

f«R.  So,  sir! 
Shall  I  believe  you,  think  you? 

Sold.  Who's  this,  lady? 

ladj^.  Oh,  the  duke*s  cousin ;  he  came  late 

froHi  travel,  sir. 

Sold,  Respect  belongs  to  him. 
J^«<-,  F'o^  as  I  said,  lady,      [port  of 'em; 
They're  merry^  that's  the  worst  you  can  re- 
*  They'n*  neither  dangerous,  nor  immodest.' 

Sold,  How's  this? 

Pffs.  And  there  I  think  I  left. 

Sold.  Abuses  me  !  [I  lov'd  you ; 

Ptf«.  Now  to  proceed,  Indy:  perhapslswore 
If  you  believe  me  not,  you're  mu.h  the  wiser — 

Sold.  He  apcaks  still  in  my  person,  and 

derides  me ! 

Pas,  For  I  can  cog  with  you — 

Ladjf,  You  can  all  do  so ; 
We  make  no  question  of  men's  promptness 

that  f*  ay. 

Pas,  Aiid  smile,  and  wave  a  chair  with 

comely  grace  too,  [things, 

Flay  with  our  tassel  gently**,  and  do  line 
That  catch  a  lady  sooner  than  a  virtue. 

So/rf.  I  ne\er  us'd  to  let  man  live  so  long. 
That  wronc'd  me ! 

Pas,  Talk  of  battalions,  vrooe  you  in  a  skir- 
mish'^; 

Discharcre  my  mind  to  you,  lady;  and,  being 
sharp-set,  (weapon, 

Can  court  yoci  at  half-pike;  or  name  your 
We  cannot  fail  you,  lady. 


Enter  First  Gentleman, 

Sold,  Now  he  dies,  [him ! 

Were  all  succeeding];  hopes  stor'd  up  within 

1  Gent.  Oh,  fv !  i'  th'  court,  sir  ? 

Sold.  I  most  drarlv  thank  you,  sir. 

1  Gent,  'Tis  rage  ill  spent  upon  a  Passion- 
ate Madman.  [bir. 

Sold.  That  shall  not  privileaffiiim  fo  -  v\  er, 
A  Madman   call  you  him  ?  V^  found  too 

much  reason  * .  :vv 

Sound  in  liis  injury  to  me,  to  beiieve  him  so, 

1  Gent.  If  ever  truth  from  man's  lips  may 

be  held 
In  reputation  with  you *^, give  this  confidence! 
And  this  his  love- (it,  which  we  observe  still 
By's  fluttering;  and   his  fineness,  at  some 

other  time 
Tle'll  go  as  slovenly  as  heart  can  wish. 
The  love  and  pity  that  his  highness  shews  to 

mm. 
Makes  every  mau  the  more  respectful  of  faim: 
H'  has  never  a  passion,  but  is  well  provided 

for. 
As  this  of  love ;  he  is  full  fed  in  all    [tiencc, 
Uis  swinge,  as  I  may  tenn  it :  have  but  pa* 
And  you  shall  witness  sonicwlmt ! 

Sold,  Still  he  mocks  me : 
Look  you !  in  action,  in  behaviour,  sir. 
Hold  still  the  chair,  with  a  grand  mischief  to 

you !  fsir— 


Or  I'll  set  so  much  strength  upon  your  heart. 
Pas,  I  feel  some  power  hns  restrain'd  me, 
lady : 
If  it  be  sent  from  Love,  say,  I  obey  it. 
And  ever  keep  a  voice  to  welcome  it, 

SONG. 

Thou  deity,  swift- winged  Love, 
Sometimes  below,  sometimes  above, 
I^itlle  in  shape,  but  great  in  power ; 
Thou  that  niak'st  a  heart  thy  tower. 
And  thy  loop-holes  ladies'  eyes, 
From  whence  thou  strik'st  the  fond  and  wise"; 
Did  all  the  shafts  in  thy  fair  quiver 
Stick  fast  in  uiy  ambitious  liver. 


14  b/"^  sifter.]  First  folio.    Subsequent  editions,  Oh,  wiy  tister.    The  text  by  Seward. 

^^  Plujf  with  OUT  tassel  genth,]  Probably  we  should  read  ^o«r  for  our, 
^oofi  you  in  a  skirmish ; 
Divine  iwy  mind  to  i/tm.]  Divine  so  entirely  loses  the  metaphor  and  consequently  the 
numour,  that  it  is  most  probable  a  corruption.  We  shouhl  not  very  willingly  strike  out  a 
word  when  we  hav'n't  one  to  supply  its  place  somewhat  near  the  trace  of  the  letters ;  but  as 
we  know  that  words  are  sometimes  totally  changed  by  the  inattention  of  the  tnmscriher  or 
PJ^er,  so  when  the  context  not  only  points  out  but  demands  a  word  very  unlike  what  has 
wpen  hitlierto  in  the  text,  we  ought  to  submit.  This  I  take  to  be  the  present  case,  and  i 
therefore  read, 

wooe  you  in  a  skirmish; 
,-  Discharge  mv  mind  to  you.  Seuard, 

In  reputation  with  yon*  give' this  confidence! 
And  this  his  love-fit,  which  we  obsen:e  stilly 
17  ^^^fi^^^^^^^^fineneM;  at  some  other  time,  Sfc]  Here  seems  something  wan tin«** 
^rom  whence  thou  strik'st  the  fond  and  wise;]  i  e,  not  only  those  who  are  foolishly  fond, 
iwt  tJ»e  wise  also :  as  it  will  bear  this  sense,  I  let  it  stand  without  putting  a  more  obvious 
aaUdiesisioa;«e,/(»&.  Seward,  ' 

^JR*  ^f  "»^  "*  '^  scnw  Of/ools,  according  to  the  usaee  of  our  old  authors. 

^O^UL  ^  3U  Yet 
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Ifet  tby  power  would  I  adore, 
Aud  call  upon  thee  to  shoot  mocpy 
Shoot  more,  shoot  more! 

Enter  one  like  a  Cupid,  offering  tt>  shoot  at 

him. 

Pas.  I  prithee  hold  tho',  sweet  celestial 
boy! 
Ym  not  requited  yet  with  love  enough 
For  the  first  arrow  that  I  have  within  me; 
And  if  thou  be  an  equal  archer,  Cupid, 
Shoot  this  lady,  and  twenty  more  for  me. 
Ladi/,  Me,  sir  ?  [not,  lady  ! 

1  Gent.  Tis  notliing  but  device ;  fear  it 
You  ma,  be  as  good  a  maid  after  that  .haft, 

madam, 
As  e*er  your  mother  was  at  twelve  and  a  half: 
'Tis  like  the  boy  that  draws  it,  't  has  no  sting 
yet.  [that  draws  it, 

Cupid  [£Ut(/e].'Tis  like  the  miserable  maid 
That  sees  no  comfort  yet,  seeing  him  so  pas- 
sionate. « 
Fas,  Strike  roe  the  duchess  of  Valois  in 
love  witli  me,              '  [women  I 
"With  ali  the  speed  thou  canst,  and  two  of  her 
Cupid.  You  shall  have  more.  Exif, 
I    Pas.  Tell  'em,  I  tarry  for  'em. 

1  Gent,  Who  would  be  angry  with  that 
walking  trouble  now, 
That  hurts  none  but  itself? 

Sold.  I  am  better  quieted.      [time  for  me 
Fas.  I'll  have  all  woman-kind  struck  in 
After  thirteen  once. 
I  see  this  Cupid  will  not  let  me  want; 
And  let  him  spend  his  forty  shafts  an  hour. 
They  shall  be  all  found  from  the  duke's  ex- 
ile's come  already.  [chequer. 

Enter  again  the  same  Cupid,  Two  Brothers, 
Six  Women,  Masquers,  Cupid's  bow  bent 
all  the  way  totcards  them,  ihejirst  Woman 
singing  and  playing,  and  a  Priest. 

SONG. 

Oh,  turn  thy  bow  ! 
Thy  power  we  feel  and  know. 
Fair  Cupid,  turn  away  thy  bow! 
They  be  those  golden  arrows. 
Bring  ladies  all  their  sorrows; 
And  'till  there  be  more  truth  in  men, 
Never  shoot  at  maid  again  I 


Pits.  What  a  felicity  of  whores  are  hcfe'M 
And  i\\\  my  concubines  struck  bleeding  new! 
A  man  can  in  his  liie-time  make  but  one 

woman. 
But  he  may  make  his  fifty  queans  a  monUi. 

Cupid.  Have    you  rcmember*d  a  priest, 

honest  brothers  ?  [gentlefflan; 

1  Bro.  Yes,  sister,  and  this  is  the.)oung 
Make  you  no  question  of  our  faithfulness. 

2  Bra.  Your  growing  shame'^,  sister,  pro- 
vokes our  care. 

Priest.  He  must  be  taken  in  this  fit  of  loTe^ 
gentlemen  ? 

1  Bro.  What  else,  sir?  he  shall  do't 

2  Bro.  Enough. 

1  Bro.  Be  chcarful,  wench ! 

\A  dancey  Cupid  leading. 

Pvs.  Now,  by  the  stroke  of  pleasure,  (a 
deep  oath)  [bear  too ! 

Niinbly  hopt,  ladies  all!  What  height  they 
A  stor^  higher  than  your  common  statures; 
A  little  man  must  go  up  stairs  to  kiss  'em: 
What  a  great  space  there  is 
Betwixt  Love's  dining-chamber  and  bis  ^ 

ret  1  [methinb: 

ni  try  the  utmost  height.  The  garret  stoops, 
The  rooms  are  made  all  bending,  I  see  tut, 
And  not  so  high  as  a  man  takes  'em  for. 

Cupid.  Now,  if  you'll  follow  me,  sir,  IVe 

tliat  power 
To  make  'em  follow  yon. 

Pas,  Are  they  all  shot  ? 

Cupid.  All,  all,  sir;  every  mother's  daogb- 

ter  of  *em.  [tl»ey  be 

Pas.  Then  there's  no  fear  of  following:  if 
Once  shot,  theyM  follow  a  man  to  tli'  dem 
As  for  you,  sir — 

[Exit  with  the  Lady  and  the  Masqutn. 

SoM.  Me,  sir? 

1  Gent.  Nay,  sweet  sir! 

Sold.  A  noise,  a  threatning!  did  yoonot 

hear  it,  sir?  [hearjon. 

1  Gen/.  Without  regacd,  sir;  so  would  1 

Sold.  This  must  come  to  something;  ni'iitr 

talk  of  that,  sir ! 
You  never  saw  it  otherwise. 

1  Gent.  Nay,  dear  Merit— 

Sold.  Me,  above  all  men  ? 

1  Gent.  Troth,  you  wrong  your  anger. 

Sold.  I  will  be  arm'd,  my  honourable  le- 

chei^- 


'«  What  a  felicity  o?  whores  are  here.^  Mr.  Sympson  thinks  felicity  stands  as  a  dajgn^J 
mistake  for  multiplicity.  But  he  does, not  observe  tiie  common  conciseness  of  poetry,  «!»«•' 
instead  of  saying,  What  a  felicity  it  is  to  have  such  anmnber  of  whores  here?  expresses  it  by 
two  yKOTds,  felicity  of  whores.  The  very  nerves  and  almost  the  essence  of  poetry  coDsisB* 
this  conciseness.  Seward. 

Still  the  expression  is  rather  hard,  and  very  possibly  corrupt. 

'^  His  growing  shatne.]  Growing  shame, yimnly  means  the  sister's  being  with  chiW;  '** 
change  therefore  of  his  to  your,  unless  we  change  sister,  and  make  them  speak  to  the  Friestf 
which  would  be  rather  more  natural  as  it  would  be  in  the  two  lines  above,  and  the  who» 
might  perhaps  have  run  thus. 

Yes,  sister,  this  is  the  young  gentleman  [meaning  the  Macbwn.1 
Make  you  no  question  of  our  faithfulness. 

2  Bro,  Her  growing  shame,  sir,  provokes  all  our  care,  Setoard, 
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1  Gent,  Ohy  fj,  sweet  sir!  [lumps, 

SoU,  That  devours  women's  honesties  by 
And  never  chcw'st  thy  pleasure. 

1  Gent,  What  do  you  mean,  sir  ? 

Soid.  What  does  he  mean,  t^  engross  all  to 

himself?  [sir. 

There's  others  love  a  whore  as  well  as  h^, 

1  Gent,  Oh,  an  that  be  part  o'  th*  fury,  we 

have  a  city 
Is  very  well  provided  for  that  case : 
Let  him  alone  with  her,  sir !  we  have  women 
Are  very  charitable  to  proper  men. 
And  to  a  soldier  that  has  all  his  limbs : 
Marry,  the  sick  and  lame  gets  not  a  penny ; 
Right  women's  charity!   and  the  husbands 

follow't  too. 
Here  comes  his  highness,  sir. 


Enter  Duke  and  Lords, 


[Exit. 


Sold,  I'll  walk  to  cool  myself. 

Duke.  Who's  tiiat? 

1  Gent,  The  brother  ofShamont. 

Duke,  He'd  brother  then  [cretely, 

To  all  the   court's  love,  they  that  love  dis- 
And  place  their  friendliness  upon  desert: 
As  for  the  rest,  that  with  a  double  face 
Look  upon  Merit  much  like  Fortune's  visage^^, 
Tltat  looks  two  ways,  both  to  life's  calms  and 

storms, 
m  so  provide  for  him,  chiefly  for  him. 
He  shall  not  wish  their  loves,  nor  dread  their 

envies.  '— 

And  here  comes  my  Shamont. 

Enter  Shamont. 

Sham,  That  lady's  virtues  are  my  only  joys; 
And  he  to  offer  to  lay  siege  to  them  ! 

Duke.  Shamont!  [discourses, 

iSWi.  Her  goodness  is  my  pride:  in  all 
As  often  as  I  hear  rash-tongu'd  gallants 
Speak  rudely  of  a  woman,  preseudy 
I  give  in  but  her  name,  and  they  are  all  silent, 
Ob,  who  would  lose  this  benent? 

!)«&«.  Come  hither,  sir.  [viner: 

ShavL  Tis  like  the  gift  of  healing,  but  di> 
Fur  that  but  cures  diseases  in  the  body, 
This  works  a  cure  on  fame,  on  reputation ; 
Tl)e  noblest  piece  of  surgery  upon  earth ! 

Duke,  Shamont ! — He  minds  me  not. 

Sham,  A  brotlier  do't  ? 

Duke,  Shamont,  I  say ! 

JGivtt  him  a  touch  tcith  hU  twitch, 
a! 
If  he  be  mortal,  by  this  hand  he  perishes ! 

JDrawt. 
iesfor't! 
Duke,  Why,  how  now,  sir?  'twos  I.       , 
Sham,  The  more*s  my  misery. 
Duke,  Why,  wliat*s  the  matter,  prithee? 
Sham.  Can  vou  ask  it,  sir?  [liim, 

No  man  else  should :  stood  forty  lives  before 

20 
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By  this  I  would  have  op'd  my  way  to  him. 
It  could  not  be  you,  sir;  excuse  him  not, 
Whate'er  he  be,  as  you  are  dear  to  Honour, 
That  I  may  find  my  peace  again ! 

Duke.  Forbear,  I  say  ! 
Upon  my  love  to  truth,  'twas  none  but  I. 

Sham.  Still  miserable ! 

Duke,  Come,  come ;  what  ails  you,  sir  ? 

Shmn.   Never  sat  shame  cooling  so  long 

upon  me. 
Without  a  satisfaction  in  revenge; 
And  Heav'n  has  made  it  here  a  sin  to  wish  it^ 

Duke.  Hark  you,  sir! 

Sham.  Oh,  you've  undone  me! 

Duke,  How? 

Sham.  Cruelly  undone  me; 
I've  lost  my  peace  and  reputation  by  you! 
Sir,  pardon  me;  I  can  ne'er  love  you  more. 

[Exit^ 

Duke.  What  langunge  call  you  this,  sirs? 

1  Gent.  Truth,  my  lord, 
I've  seldom  heard  a  stranger. 

2  Gent,  He  is  a  man  of  a  most  curious  va* 
lour,  [tue- 

Wondrous  precise,  and  punctual  in  that  vir* 
Duke.  But  why  to  me  so  punctual?  my 
last  thought 
Was  roost  entirely  fix'd  on  his  ad\'ancemcnt. 
Why,  I  came  now  to  put  him  in  possession 
Of  his  fair  fortunes,  (what  a  mis-conceiver 

'tis!) 
Aud,^rom  agendemnn  ofour  chamber  merely^ 
Make  him  vice-admiral;  I  was  settled  in't: 
I  love  him  next  to  health.    Call  him,  gentle- 
men !  [muchy 
Why,  would  not  you,  or  you,  ha'  taken  as 
And  never  murmur'd  ?        [Exit  First  Cent, 
Q  Gent,  Troth,  I  think  we  should,  my  lord  ; 
And  there's  a  fellow  walks  about  the  court 
Would  take  «  hundred  of  *em. 
Duke.  1  hate  you  all  for  it; 
And  rather  praise  his  high-pi tch'd  fortitude, 
Tho'  in  extremes  for  niceness:  now  I  think 
on't,  [is  he? 
I  would  I'd  never  done't ! — ^Now,  sir,  wlier* 

Enter  First  Gentleman. 

1  Gent.  His  suit  is  only,  sir,  to  be  cxcusM. 
Duke,  Heshallnotbeexcus'd;  I  love  him 
dearlier :  [us. 

Say,  we  entreat  him ;  go !  he  must  not  leave 

[Exeunt  Two  Gentlemen. 
So  Virtue  bless  me,  I  ne'er  knew  htm  paral- 

lel'd ! 
Why,  he's  more  precious  to  me  now  than  ever* 

Enter  Two  Gentlemen  and  Shamont. 

2  Gent.  With  much  fair  language  we  have 
brought  him. 

Duke.  Thanks! 
Where *is  he? 


Fortune*s  visage.']  Fortune,  like  Janus,  being  double>visag'd,  (he  one  face  looking  on  the 
^Ims,  the  other  on  the  stormM  of  life,  is  a  picture,  I  believe,  quite  uew,  but  equal,  i£  not  su> 
pehor,  to  the  aacient  classical  portraitures  of  this  fickle  deity.  Seward^ 

3  U  3  9  Gent. 
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bet 


$  Gent.  Yonder,  sir. 

Duke-  Come  furward,  miuh 

Slutm,  Pray  pardou  me;  I'm  aslinm'd  to 

seen,  sir.  [of? 

Duke,  Was  ever  such  a  touchy  man  heard 
Prithee,  come  nearer. 

Sham.  More  into  the  light? 
pat  not  such  cruelty  into  your  requests  my 

lord:  [me 

^irst  to  dif^race  me  publicly,  and  then  draw 
Into  men*s  eye-sight,  with  the  sliame  yet  hot 
ypon  my  rt  putatiou. 

Duke.  What  disgrace,  sir? 

Sham.  What? 
Such  as  there  can  be  no  forgiveness  for,  . 
That  I  can  find  in  honour. 

Ouke.  That's  most  strange,  sir. 

Sham.  Yet  I  have  searched  my  bosom  to 

tind  one, 
And  wrestled  with  my  inclination ;         [sir ! 
But  'twiU  not  be :  'would  you  had  kilFd  mc, 
With  what  an  ease  had  I  forgiven  you  then ! 
But  to  endure  a  stroke  from  any  hand. 
Under  a  punishing  angel's,  which  is  justice, 
Jlonour  disclaim  that  man!    For  my  part 

chiefly, 
Had  it  been  yet  the  malice  of  your  sword, 
TUo'  it  had  cleft  me,  it  had  been  noble  tome; 
You  should  have  found  my  thanks  paid  in  a 

smile, 
If  I  had  fell  unworded :  but  ta  shame  me 
With  the  correction  that  your  horse  should 

have, 
Were  you  ten  thousand  times  my  royal  lord, 
I  cannot  love  you,  never,  nor  desire 


To  serve  you  more. 

If  your  dram  call  me,  I  am  irow'd  to  valour; 
But  peace  shall  never  know  me  yours  ag^iiVi 
Because  I've  lost  mine  own.    I  speak  to  die, 
sir:  [off  shame, 

'Would  you  were  gracious  that  way  to  take 
With  the  same  swiftness  as  you  pour  it  on! 
And  since  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  moiuu'cfas 
To  make  a  geiuleman,  which  is  a  substance 
Only  bpi^ot  of  merit,  they  should  he  cnrdul 
Nor  to  destniy  the  worth  of  one  so  rare. 
Which  neither  they  can  make,  nor,  lost,  re- 

5 air.  \Exit. 

}uke.  You've  set  a  fair  light,  sir,  befoiv 
my  judgment, 

Wliich  burns  with  wond'rous  clearness ;  I  ac- 
knowledge ir,  [love. 

And  your  worth  with  it:  but  tlien,  sir,  my 

My  love — What,  gone  again? 

1  Gent.  And  full  ot' scorn,  my  lord. 
Duke.  Thar  language  will  undo  the  man 
that  keeps  it. 

Who  knows  no  difif'rence  'twixt  contempt 
and  manhood. 

Upon  your  love  to  goodness,  gentlemen. 

Let  me  not  lose  him  long? — ^ilow  now? 

Enter  a  "Huntsman, 

Huntt»  The  game's  at  lieight,  my  lord. 

Dukf',  Confowid  both  thee  and  it !  Hencc^ 

break  it  off! 
He  hates  me  brings  me  news  of  any  pleasere. 
I  felt  not  such  a  eonflict,  since  I  could 
Distingiush  betwist  worthiness  und  blood. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT   III. 


SCENE  L 

£n/^  the  Tipo  Brothers,  First  Gentlemofiy 
with  those  that  were  the  MasqnerSj  and  the 
Cupid. 

1  Gent.T  HEARTILY  commend  your  pro- 

ject,  gentlemen ; 
Twas  wise  and  virtuous. 

t  JBfo.  It  was  for  the  safety 
Of  precious  honour,  sir,  which  near  blood 

binds  us  TO :  -       f  riage ; 

He  promis'd  the  poor  easy  fool  there  mar- 
lliere  was  a  good  maidenhead  lost  i'  th'  belief 
Besbrew  her  hasty  confidence  !  [on't, 

1  Gent.  Oh,  no  more,  sir ! — 
You  make  her  weep  again :  alas,  poor Cupid^-* 
^hall  she  not  shift  herself? 

1  Bro.  Oh,  by  no  means,  sir; 
We  dare  not  have  her  seen  yet :  all  the  while 
Hhe  keeps  this  shape,  it  is  but  thought  device. 
And  she  may  follow  him  so  without  <u>pi- 

ciuu. 


To  see  if  she  can  draw  all  his  wild  passions 
To  one  point  only,  and  that's  love,  the  ohuh 

point : 
So  far  his  highness  grants,  and  gave  ar  fint 
Larse  approbation  to  tlie  quick  conceit; 
Which  then  was  qnick  indeed. 

1  Gent.  You  make  her  blush,  in  soodi. 

1  Bro.  I  fear  *tis  more  the  fla«;  of  shame 

than  grace,  sir.  [colour,  sir. 

1  Getit.  They  both  give  but  one  kind  of 
If  it  be  bashfolncss  in  that  kind  taken. 
It  is  the  same  with  grace;  and  there,  shewee]ji 

again.  [bitter,  sir; 

In  truth  yon  are  too  hard,  much,  much  too 
Unless  you  mean  to  have  her  weep  her  eyes 
To  play  a  Cupid  truly.  [out, 

1  Bro,  Come,  ha'  done  then  ! 
We  should  all  fear  to  sin  first ;  for  'tis  certain, 
When  'tis  once  lodg'd,  tho'  entertain  d  ift 

mirth, 
It  must  be  wept  oot,  if  it  e'er  come  fortb. 

1  Ccn/.  Neve  'tis  ae  well,  Vd  leave  yon. 

iMro. 
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1  Bro.  Faithfully  weloome^Ssir! 
Go,  Cupid,  to  your  charge;  he's  your  own  now; 
If  he  want  love,  none  will  be  blam*d  bat  you. 

Cupid*  The  strangest  marriage,  and  unfoi^ 

tunat'st  bride 
That  ever  human  memory  contain*d ! 
I  uuinot  be  myself  for*t.  [ExiU 

Enter  the  Clown. 

doom.  Oh,  gentlemen ! 

1  Bro,  How  now,  sir?  wliat*s  the  matter? 

C/iwn.  His  melancholy  passionris  lialf  spent 

already, 
Then  comes  bis  angry  fit  at  the  very  tail  on't : 
Then  comes  in  my  paiu,  gentlemen;  h'hns 

beat  me  HVil, 

£*en  to  a  cullis :  I  am  nothing,  rij^ht  worship- 
But  very  pap  and  jelly ;  I've  no  bones, 
My  body's  all  one  brewis^^ !  they  talk  of  ribs 
And  chines  most  freely  abroad  i'  th'  world; 

why,  I 
Have  no  such  thing;  whoever  lives  to  seemc 
Dead,  gentlemen,  shall  find  me  all  mummy. 
Good  to  fill  gallipots,  and  long  dildu  glasses ; 
I  shall  not  have  a  bone  to  throw  at  a  dog. 

Onmes.  Alas,  poor  vassal,  how  he  goes ! 

Clown,  Oh,  gentlemen, 
lam  unjointed;  do  but  think  o'  that !  [eat 
My  breast  is  beat  into  my  maw,  that  what  I 
Pm  fain  to  take't  in  all  at  mouth  with  spoons ; 
A  lamentable  hearing!  and  'tis  well  known, 
My  belly's  driven  into  my  back.  I  earn'd 
Four  crownsa  mdnth  most  dearly,  gentlemen: 
And  one  he  must  have,  when  the  fit's  upon 

him; 
The  privy-purse  allows  it,  and  'tis  thriftiness ; 
He  would  break  else  some  forty  pounds  in 

casements. 
And  in  five  hundred  years  undo  the  kingdom : 
I've  cast  it  up  to  a  quarrel. 

1  Bro,  There's  a  fellow  [brotlier, 

Kick'd  about  court,  I  would  he  had  his  place, 
But  for  one  fit  of  his  indignation ! 

3  Bro,  And  suddenly  I've  thought  upon  a 

means  for't. 


1  Bro,  Iprithee  howf 

2  Bro,  'Tis  but  preferring,  brother, 
This  Stock  fish  to  his  service,  with  a  letter 
Of  commendations,  the  same  way  he  wishes  it. 
And  then  you  win  his  heart;  for^  o'  my  know* 

ledge, 
He  has  laid  wait  this  half-year  for  a  fellow 
That  will  be  beaten ;  and  with  a  safie  conscU 

ence  [iu'L 

We  may  commend  the  carriage  of  tliis  man. 
Now  servants  he  has  kept^^,  lusty  tall  feeders. 
But  they  have  beat  him,  and  turn  d  tbemsalves 

awav: 
Now  one  that  would  eodnre,  is  like  to  stay. 
And  get  good  wages  of  him;  and  the  service 

too  [it  else; 

Is  ten  times  milder,  brother ;  I  would  not  wish 
I  see  the  fellow  has  a  sore  crushVl  body. 
And  the  more  need  he  has  to  be  kicl^d  ac 

ease. 

down.  Ay,  sweet  gentlemen^  akickof  ease! 
Send  me  to  such  a  master. 

2  Bro,  No  more,  I  say ! 
We  have  one  for  thee,  a  sofl^footed  master; 
One  that  wears  wool  iu's  toes^^. 

Clown,  Oh,  gentlemen. 
Soft  garments  may  ye  wear,  sof^  skins  may 

ye  wed,  [red! 

But  as  plump  ns  pillows,  both  for  white  and 
And  now  will  I  reveal  a  secret  to  you, 
Since  you  provide  for  my  poor  flesh  so  ten- 

dttly:  [window^ 

H'  has  hir'd  mere  rogues,  out  of  his  chamber- 
To  beat  the  Soldier,  monsieur  Shamont's  bro* 

thcr — 

1  Bro.  That  nothing  concerns  us,  sir. 
Clown,  For  no  cause,  gentlemen. 

Unless  it  be  for  wearing  shoulder^pointa. 
With  longer  taggs  than  liis. 

2  Bro,  Is  not  that  somewhat? 
By'rlukin,  sir,  the  difference  of  long  taggs 
Has  cost  many  a  man's  life,  and  advauc'd 

other  some. 
Come,  follow  me ! 
Clmon,  See  what  a  gull  am  I ! 


ai 


Faithfully  welcome,  sir,]  Syropion,  (Mr.  Seward  says,  *  very  justly*)  dlvidt$faUh/uUyint» 
Iwo  words.     ^Faithfully  weUome, 

^*  My  hodjfs  all  me  business.]  T  can't  ^x  any  idea  to  luuneu  here  that  does  not  make  it  a 
mere  expletive.  I  nm  not  so  satisfied  with  my  conjecture  bruise,  as  not  to  wisli  to  see  a  bet- 
ter, tho*  as  it  seems  preferable  to  the  old  reading,  it  must  tak^  its  place  'till  it  has  siiSicient 
leasou  for  resigning  it  a^ain.    Since  this  was  wrote  I  received  Mr.  Syapson's  conjecmr^, 

■         all  o'er  bruises. 
Bat  one  bruise  is  more  poetical  as  well  as  more  comic.  Seward.  r 

A  still  more  comic  expression,  and  applied  to  the  same  occasion,  occurs  more  than  Oftcft 
ki  our  authors;  i.  e,brewis.    Either  that  or  bruise  will  do  here. 

^'  Now  servants  he  has  keptJ]  The  word  no^  stems  to  have  befo  printed  here  by  Hiistakti 
k  stauds  in  its  right  place  two  lines  lower. 
**  We  have  one  for  thee  a  soft-footed 
One  that  wears  wool  in*s  toes. 

Clown.  Oh  (gentlemen, 
S^  garments  may  you  wear,  if  astsb. 
Soft  skint  mayy*  we4. 

Bat  plump,  ^c]  Thui^  in  defiance  of  fflfasure,  itoie,  and  even  rhme^  has  this  passage 
hn^  exhibited.  , 

Oh^ 


«^1«     THE  NICE  VALOUR;  OR,  THE  PASSIONATE  MADMAN.  [Acts.  Som% 


Lapet,  I  would  you  had  indeed !  Why;  yon 
may  see,  sir,  [out. 

Vou'll  all  come  to*t  in  time,  when  my  book's 
Shum.  Since  I  did  see  thee  last,  I  ve  took 
a  blow.  ffbrty  siocet 

Lapet,  Pho,  sir,  that's  nothing !  I  ha'  toot 
Sham,  What,  and  I  chare*d  thee  tboa 
Lapet,  AY)  sir,  [shouldst  not) 

You  might  charge  yonr  pleasure  ;  bat  they 

would  give't  me, 
Whether  I  would  or  no. 

Sham.  Oh,  I  walk 
Without  my  peace ;  IVe  no  companion  now  1 
Prithee  resolve  me,  (ibr  I  cannot  ask 
A  man  more  beaten  to  experience, 
Thau  thou  art  in  this  kind)  what  manner 

of  blow 
Is  held  the  most  disgraceful,  or  distasteful? 
For  thou  dost  only  censure  'em  by  the  huit, 
Not  by  the  shnme,  they  do  thee  :  yet,  hariDi 

felt 
Abuses  of  all  kinds,  thou  mayst  deliver, 
Though't  be  by  chance,  the  most  inj  urious  oae. 
Lapet.  You  put  me  to*t,  sir ;  but,  to  tell 
you  truth, 
They're  all  as  one  with  me,  little  exception 
Sham.  That  little  may  do  much ;  let's  have 
it  from  you !  [and  foremost, 

Lapet,  With  all  the  speed  I  may :  first  tbeD, 
I  hold  so  reverently  of  the  bastinado,  sir, 
That  if  it  were  the  dearest  friend  i'th'  world, 
I'd  put  it  into  his  hand. 

Sham.  Go  to!  I'll  pass  that  then. 

Lapet.  You're  the  more  happy,  sir ;  'wouU 

I  were  past  it  too :  [carried. 

But  being  acpustom'd  to't,  it  is  tb^  better 

Sham,  Will  you  forward  ? 

Lapet.   Then   there's   your    touse,  joor 

wherii,  and  your  dowst,  [on'l^ 

Tugs  on  the  hair,  your  606  o'th*  lips,  a  whdp 

I  ne'er  could  find   much  difference.    Now 

your  thump, 
A  thing  dcriv'd  first  from  your  hemp-beaters^ 
Takes  a  man's  wmd  away  most  spitefully ^^ ; 
There's  nothing  that  destroys  a  choUck  like  it, 
For't  leaves  no  wind  i'tli'body. ' 
Sham.  On,  sir,  on!         [witii thinking oo't. 
Lapet.  Pray  give  me  leave;  I'm  outof  breat^ 
Sham,  This  is  far  ofi*  yet. 
Lapet,  For  the  twinge  by  th'  nose, 
'Tis  certainly  unsightly,  so  my  table  sayi, 
But  helps  against  the  bead-ache,  wondmof 
Sfiam.  Is't  pohiiible  ?  [straugelj. 

Lapet.  Oh,  your  crushed  nostriU  sUkim 
your  opilation,  [some  sneeses. 

And  makes  your  pent  pow'rs  nush  to  whole- 
Sham.  1  never  thought  there   had  been 
In  a  wrung  nose  before.        [h^f  that  virtus 
Lapet,  Ob,  plenitude,  sir* 

Takes  a  ?wo7i'«  wind  away  most  spitefully : 

There*s  nothing  that  destroys  a  chotick  like  it.'\  The  particle  hut  between  these  sentencef 
is  so  necessary  to  the  humour  of  the  passage,  andf  to  distinguish  properly  the  good  eflfects  of 
the  thump  from  the  bad  ones^  that  I  look  on  it  only  aa  'an  accidental  omissioi^  of  the 
preis.        Seward, 

Now 


Ob,  every  man  in  his  profession  I 
I  know  a  tlmm^)  now  as  judiciously    [none; 
As  the  proudest  he  that  walks,  I'll  except 
Come  to  a  tagg,  how  short  I  fall !  I'm  gone. 

[Eieunt, 

Enter  Lapet. 

Lapet.  I  have  been  ruminating  with  myself, 
What  honour  a  man  loses  by  a  kick. 
"Why,  what's  a  kfck  ?  the  fury  of  a  foot. 
Whose  indignation  commonly  is  stamp'd 
Upon  the  hinder  quarter  of  a  man. 
Which  is  a  place  very  unfit  for  honour, 
The  world  will  confess  so  much : 
Then  what  disgrace,  I  pray,  does  that  part 

suffer,  [that. 

Where  honour  never  comes  ?  IM  fain  know 
This  being  well  forc'd,  and  urg'd,  may  have 

the  pow'r 
To  move  most  gallants  to  take  kicks  in  time. 
And  spurn  outUie  duellos  outo'th'  kingdom: 
For  thoy  that  stand  upon  their  honour  most. 
When  they  conceive  tliere  is  no  honour  lost, 
(As,  by  a  table  that  I  have  invented 
For  that  purpose  jJone,  shall  appear  plainly, 
Wliich  shews  the  vanity  cf  all  blows  ai  large, 
And  with  what  ease  they  may  he  took  of  all 

sides, 
Numbering  but  twice  o'er  the  letters  j)atience. 
From  P.  A.  to  C.E.)  I  doubt  not  but  in 

small  time 
,    To  see  a  dissolution  of  all  blood-shed. 
If  the  refonn'd  kick  do  but  ortce  get  up : 
Jor  what  a  lamentable  folly  'tis, 
If  we  observc't,  for  every  little  justle. 
Which  is  but  the   ninth  part  of  a  sound 

thmnp. 
In  our  meek   computation,  we  must  fight 

forsooth;  yes! 
If  I  kill,  I'm  hang'd ;  if  I  be  kill'd  myself, 
I  die  for't  also :  is  not  this  trim  wisdom  ? 
N6w  for  the  con.  a  man  may  be  well  beaten, 
Yet  pass  away  bis  fourscore  years  smooth 

after : 
I  had  a  father  did  it ;  and,  to  my  power, 
I  will  not  be  behind  him. 

Enter  Shamont, 

Sham.  Oh,  well  met!  [duly. 

Lapet.  Novva  finejoMncAortwo!  Hook  for't 

Sham.  I've  been  to  seek  you.  , 

Lapet.  Let  me  know  your  lodging,  sir : 
I'll  come  to  you  once  a  day,  and  use  your 

pleasure,  sir.  [society ! 

Sham.  I'm  made  the  fittest  man  for  tliy 
m  Ihre  and  die  with  thee:  come,  shew  me  a 

chamber! 
There  i<?  no  house  but  thine,  but  only  thine. 
That's  fit  to  cover  me:  I've  took  a  blow,  sirrah. 


ss 
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Kow  come  we  lower,  to  our  modem  kickf 
Which  has  been  mightily  in  use  of  late. 
Since  our  young  men  drank  coltsfoot ;  and  I 

grant  you  [plays  it: 

Tis  a  most  scornful  wrong,  ^cause  the  foot 
But  mnrk  a<!;ain,  how  we  that  take*t  requite  it 
With  the  like  scorn,  for  we  receive  it  back- 
ward ;  *• 
And  can  there  he  a  worse  di^race  retorted  ? 

Sham,  And  is  this  all? 

Lapct.  AU  but  a  lug  byth*  ear, 
Or  such  a  trifle. 

Sham.  Happ^  sufferer ! 
All  this  is  nothing  to  the  wrong  I  bear : 
1  sec  the  worst,  dis|^ race, thou  never  felt'st  yet: 
It  is  so  far  from  thee  thou  canst  not  think 

on't ; 
Nor  dare  I  let  thee  know  it,  'tis  so  abject. 

Lapet.  I  would   vou  would  tho*,  that  I 

might  prepare  for  t ! 
for  I  shall  ha't  at  one  time  or  another. 
IPt  be  a  tkwackf  I  make  account  of  that; 
There's   no   new-fasbion'd    swap   that  e'er 

came  up  yet, 
But  I've  the  first  on  'em,  I  thank  'era  for*t. 

Enter  the  Lady  and  Servants. 

Lady.  Hast  then  enquir'd  ? 

1  Sero.  But  can  hear  nothing,  madam. 

Shfitn.    If  there***  be  but  so   much  sub- 
stance in  thee 
To  make  a  shelter  for  a  man  disgraced. 
Hide  my  departure  £rom  that  glorious  wo- 
man, 
That  comes  with  all  perfection  about  her. 
So  noble  that  1  dare  not  be  seen  of  her. 
Since  shame  took  hold  of  me :  upon  thy  life, 
No  mention  of  me !  [KxU. 

Lapet.  I'll  cut  out  my  tongue  first,     f  to't. 
Before  I'll  lose  my  life;  there's  more  belongs 

Lady,  See,  there's  a  gentleman ;  enquire 

of  bun. 

S  Sera.  For  monsieur  Shamont,  madam? 

Lady,  For  whom  else,  sir? 

1  Serv.  Why,  this  fellow  dares  not  sec  him. 

Lady,  flow! 

1  Serv.  Shamont,  madam  ? 
His  very  name's  worse  than  a  fever  to  him ; 
And  when  he  cries,  there's  ilothing  stills  him 

sooner :  [him ; 

Madam,  your  page  of  thirteen  is  too  Imrd  for 
Twas  tried  i'th*  wood-yard. 

Lady.  Alas,  poor  grieved  merit ! 
What  IS  become  of  him  ?  If  he  once  fail. 
Virtue  shall  find  small  friendship !  farewell^ 

then. 
To  ladiei^  worths,  for  any  hope  in  men ! 
He  lov*d  for  goodness,  not  for  wealth  or  lust. 
After  tlie  world's  foul  dotage;  he  ne'er  courted 


Thei  hody,  but  the  beauty  of  the  mind,        ^ 
A   thing  wliich   common    courtsliip    nevc( 

thinks  on : 
All  his  affections  were  so  sweet  and  fair. 
There  is  no  hope  for  fame,  if  he  despair.  ' 

[^Exeunt  ixidy  and  Servants 

Enter  the  Clown;  he  kicks  Lapet. 

Lapet.  Good  morrow  to  yciu  again  most 

heartily,  sir !  [what  busy. 

Cry  you  rnercy,  I  heard  you  not;  I  was  some* 

Clown.  He  takes  it  as  familiarly  as  an  ave^ 
Or  precious  salutation :  I  was  sick 
'Till  I  had  one '  ^,  because  I  am  so  us'd  to't* 
Lapet.  However  you  deserve,  your  friends 

and  mine  here 
Give  you  lar^e  commendations  i'  this  letter^^ 
They  sny  you  will  endure  well. 

Clotcn.  I'd  be  loath  ^ 

To  prove  *em  liars:  I've  endur'd  as  much 
As  mortal  pen  and  ink  can  set  me  down  for, 

Lapet.  Say  you  me  so? 

Clown,  I  know  and  teel  it  so,  sir ; 
I  have  it  under  black  and  white  already; 
I  need  no  pen  to  paint  me  out. 

L(ipet.  He  fits  me. 
And  hits  my  wibhes  pat,  pat:  I  was  nefer 
In  possibility  to  be  better  mann*d; 
For  he's  half  lame'd  already;  I  see't  pkun,  • 
But  take  no  notice  on't,  for  fear  I  make 
Tlie  rascal  proud,  and  dear,  t' advance  fait 

wages. 
First,  let  me  grow  into  particulars  with  you! 
What  have  you  endur*d  of  worth  ?  let  me  hear. 

Clown.  Marry,  sir, 
i  am  almost  beaten  blind. 

Lapet.  That's  pretty  well 
For  a  beginning  ;  but  many  a  mill-horse 
Has  endur'd  as  much. 

Clown.  Shame  o*  th' miller's  heart 
For  his  unkindness  then ! 

Lapet.  Well,  sir,  what  then  ? 

CIvzcn.  1  have  been  twice  thrown  dowft 

stairs,  just  before  supper. 

iMpet.  Pho  I  so  have  I ;  that's  nothing. 

Clown.  Ay,  but,  hir. 
Was  yours,  pray,  before  supper  ? 

Lapet,  There  tli/)u  poscst  me. 

Clown.  Ay,  marry,  that's  it ;  't  bad  beeil 

less  iirief  to  me, 
Had  I  but  fill'd  my  belly,  and  then  tumbled; 
But  to  be  flung  down  fasiing,there'sthe  dolor! 

Lapet.  It  would  h  tve  griev'd  me,  tbrt 

indeed.     Proceed,  sir! 

Clozcn.  I  have  been  pluck *d  and  tugg'd  bf 

th' ban- o'th' head 
About  a  gallery,  half  an  acre  long. 

Lapet.  Yes,  that's  a  good  one^  I  mntlt 

needs  confess; 


If  there  be  hut  so  much  substance  in  thee."]  The  verse  here  wanting  a  syllable, 
Lclamation  at  ShajuonVs  surprise  and  shame  to  see  his  mistrjss^  seeming  nee 
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*of  exclamation 
supposed  an  omission,  and  restored.        Seward. 

Seward  reads,  Ha  !  if  there,  ^e. 

H  lwa%  iickf  ifc.']  i'erhaps  Xopc^s  speech  should  begin  here. 


and  anoC^ 
necessary,  it  is 


A  priiH 


$20    THE  NICE  "VALOUR;  OR,  THE  PASSIONATE  BfADMAN.  [Aet3.  Scene  1. 

An  for  my  hoMstyy  there's  no  finr  of  that ^*, 
For  I  Ijavc  oever  a  wliole  iKMie  about  me. 

Muiick.  Enter  the  Passionate  Lord^  rud€lf 
and  carelessly  apparel  ted,  unbraced^  and 
untrussed ;  Cupid  following, 

Cupid,  Think  upon  love^  which  makes  all 
creatures  handsome^ 
Seemly  for  eye-sight!  go  not  so  diffuseclly'^: 
There  are  great  lad  ies  purpose,  sir,  to  yisit  yon. 
Fas.  Grtuid  plagues!    Shut  in   my  css^ 
ments,  that  tue  breaths 
Of  their  coach-mares  reek  notintomy  nostrib! 
Those  beasts  are  but  a  kind  of  bawdy  fore- 
runners, [speak  ill  of  jiurlaciies. 
Cupid.  It  is  not  well  with  you,  when  yon 
Pas.  Tair  mischiefs!   give  me  a  neat  oT 
owls,  and  take  'em ! 
Happy  h  he,  say  I,  whose  window  opens 
To  a  brown  baker's  chimney^'!  he  shall  be 

sure  there 
To  hear  the  bird  sometimes  after  twilight  3*. 
What  a  fine  tiling  'tis^  methinks^  to  hare  oar 

garments 
Sit  loo&e  upon  us  tlius,  thus  carelessly! 
It  is  more  manly  and  more  mortifying; 
For  we're  so  much  the  readier  for  our  shrouds: 
For  bow  ridiculous  were*t  to  have  deach 

corne^ 
And  take  a  fellow  pinn'd  up  like  a  mistress! 
About  his  neck  a  mffj  like  a  pinch*d  laDtbom, 
Which  school-boys  make  in  winter;  and  hia 

doublet  , 

So  close  and  pent,  as  if  he  fear*d  one  prison 
Would  not  be  strong  enough  to  keep  faia 
But's  tailor  makes  another ;  [soul  in. 

And  trust  me,  ^for  I  know't  when  I  lov^d. 
Cupid) 

**  Chaldrons.']  The  orthography  is  chsudrons.  We  meet  with  the  expression  in  Macbeth: 
Mr.  Steevens  says  it  means  entrails;  and  that  it  was  '  a  word  formerly  in  common  use  ia 
<  the  boDks  of  cookery,  in  one  of  which,  printed  in  1597,  is  a  receipt  to  make  a  pudding  of  a 
'  calPs  chaldron/        R» 

*•  As  for  my  honesty  ^  there  is  no  fear  of  that y 

For  I  have  never  a  whole  bone  about  me.]  Mr.  Sympson  observes,  that  this  is  a  rery  mi* 
accountable  reason  for  a  man's  being  honest.  It  certainly  is  so  in  general,  but  not  in  this 
place.  The  Clown  means  by  honesty  here,  his  veracity  in  the  account  he  had  given  of  hii&* 
self,  and  all  his  bones  being  broke  was  a  pretty  strong  tesdmoiiy  of  it.        Semard, 

^^  DiflFusedlyQ  i.  e.  disorderly,  or  negligently;  as  in  Henry  V, 
* sweanng  and  stem  looks,  diffused  attire.'        JL 

^'  To-  a  brown  bdkerU  chimney.]  We  have  the  same  allusion  in  Shakespeare*s  Hamlet^ 
-where  Ophelia,  in  her  distraction,  says,  '  The  owl  was  a  baker's  daughter/        R. 

3^  To  hear  the  bird  sometimes  after  twilight.]  The  deficiency  of  the  measure  first  ^ye  m 
suspicion  of  some  loss  in  this  line:  in  the  next  place  sometimes  seems  a  degrading  exptedve, 
which  has,  I  believe,  excluded  a  noble  poetical  image.  It  must  be  observed  that  the  mdan- 
eholy  fit,  which  ends  in  one  of  the  finest  songs  that  ever  was  penned,  is  now  cuming  fast 
upon  him,  therefore  images  of  soleumity  and  horror,  though  yet  mixed  with  some  degree  of 
oddity,  begin  to  seize  him ;  and  the  reader  will  see  what  a  small  change  of  letters,  toeecber 
with  the  restoring  the  monosyllable  which  seems  to  have  been  accidentally  drop^  will  ' 
prove  this  into  a  very  fine  one : 

— he  shall  be  sure  there 

To  hear  the  night'bird^s  summons  after  twihgbt.        Seward, 

The  text  being  sense,  an  improvement  unwarranted  ought  not  to  supersede  ]>««— The 
Fevers  to  the  on?];  mentioned  two  lines  above.  .   . 

He 


A  principal  good  one  diaty  an  absolute  good 

one! 
I  have  been  trod  upon,  and  spom'd  about. 
But  never  tugg'd  by  th'hair,  I  thank  my 

fates. 

Clown.  Oh,  'tis  a  spiteful  pain. 

Laptt.  Peace ;  never  speak  on't. 
For  putting  men  in  mind  on't! 

clown.  To  conclude, 
I^  bursten,  sir;  my  belly  will  bold  no  meat. 

Lapet.  No  ?  that  makes  amends  for  all. 

Cmp».  Unless 't be  puddings,  [me; 

Or  such  fast  fix)d ;  any  loose  thing  beguiles 
I'm  ne'er  tlie  better  for't. 

Lapet.  Sheep's  heads  will  stay  with  thee  ? 

Clown.  Yes,  sir,  or  chawdrons'^. 

Lapet.  Very  well,  sir;  [feits. 

Your  bursten  fellows  must  take  head  of  sur- 
8trange  things,  it  seems,  you  have  endur'd. 

Clown.  Too  true,  sir.  [will  endure 

Lapet.  But  now  tlie  question  is,  what  you 
Hereafter  in  my  service  f 

Clown,  Any  thing 
Tliat  shall  be  reason,  sir,  for  I'm  but  froth ; 
Much  like  a  thing  newcalv*d;  or,  come 

more  nearer,  sir. 
You've  seen  a  cluster  of  frc^-spawns  in  April; 
Ev'n  such  a  starch  am  I^  as  weak  and  tender 
As  a  green  woman  yet. 

Lapet.  Now  I  know  this, 
I  will  be  very  gently  angry  with  thee. 
And  kick  thee  carefully. 

Clown.  Oh,  ay,  sweet  sir! 

Lapet.  Peace,  when  thou'rt  offer'd  w«l]! 

lest  I  begin  now.  [your  truth 

Your  friends  and  mine  have  writ  here,  for 
Tbeyll  pass  their  words  themselves :  and  I 

must  meet  'em.  [Exit. 

Clown.  Then  have  you  all : 
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He  does  endure  much  patn,  for  tbe  poor 
Of  a  iieat'Utting  suit,  [praise 

Cupid,  One  may  be  hapdsome,  si^ 
And  yet  not  pain'd,  nor  proud. 

Pas.  There  you  lie,  Cupid,  [ness, 

As  bad  as  Mercunr:  there  is  no  handsome- 
But  has  a  wash  of  pride  and  luxury. 
And  you  go  ttnere  too,  Cupid,  away,  ditsem-' 
bier!  [all: 

Thou  tak*st  the  deed's  part,  which  befools  us 
Thy  arrow  heads  shoot  out  sinners^  ^ :  hence 

away! 
And  after  thee  111  send  a  powerful  charm. 
Shall  banish  thee  for  ever. 

Cupid,  Never,  never  i 
I  am  too  sure  thine  own.  [Exit. 

Pai,  [ungs.]  Hence,  all  you  vain  delights, 
As  short  as  are  tbe  nights 

Wherein  you  spend  your  folly ! 
There's  nought  in  this  fife  swe^t, 
If  man  were  wise  to  see*t, 
But  only  melancholy; 
Oh,  sweetest  melancholy ! 
Welcome,  folded  arms,  and  fixed  eyes, 
A  sigh  that  piercing  morti6es, 
A  look  that's  fasteiVd  to  the  ground, 
A  tongue  chained  up,  without  a  sQund ! 

Fountain  heads  and  pathless  groves, 
Places  which  pale  passion  loves ! 
Moonlight  walks,  when  all  the  fowls 
Are  warmly  hous'd,  save  bats  and  owls ! 

A  midnight  bell,  a  parting  groan ! 

These  are  the  sounds  we  feed  upon; 
Then  stretch  our  bones  in  a  still  gloomy 

valley: 
Nothing's  so  dainty  sweet'*  as  lovely 

melancholy.  [Exit. 


S  Bro*  rii  warrant  this. 

1  Bro,  I'll  go  incense  him  instantly; 
I  know  the  way  to*t. 

2  Bro.  Will't  not  be  too  soon, 

Think' you,  and  make  two  fits  break  into  one? 
1  Bro,  Pho !  no,  no;  the  tail  of  bis  me- 
lancholy 
Is  always  tbe  head  of  his  anger,  and  follows 
i\3  close  as  the  report  follows  th^  powder. 
Lapet,  This  is  the  appointed  place,  and 
the  hour's  struck. 
If  I  can  get  security  for*s  truth, 
I'll  never  mind  his  Imnesty:  poor  worm ! 
I  durst  lay  him  by  my  wife,  which  is  a  be- 
nefit [maid 
Which  many  masters  ha'  not :  I  shall  ha'  no 
Now  got  with  child,  but  what  I  get  myself^ 
And  that's  no  small  felicity;  inmost  places 
They're  got  by  th'  men,  and  put  upon  the 

masters : 
Nor  shall  I  be  resisted  when  I  strike. 
For  he  can  hardly  stand ;  ^ese  are  great 
blessings !  [a  varlet  I 

Fas,  \witkin,']  I  want  my  food ;  deliver  me 
Lapet,  How  now !  from  whence  comes  that? 
Pas.  I  am  allow'd  a  carcase  to  insult  on  ; 
Where  is  the  villain? 

Lapet,  He  means  not  me,  I  hope. 
Pas,  My  maintenance,  rascals !  my  bulk^', 
my  exhibition ! 
Lapet,  Bless  us  all ! 
What  names  are  these  ?  'Would  I  wert  gone 


again 


Enter  at  another  door   Lapet,  tke  Cupid's 
Brothers  watching  his  comings 

1  Bro.  So,  so!    tbe  woodcock's  ^nn'd* 
keep  this  door  fast,  brother. 


The  Passionate  Lord  enters  t»  fitry  with  m 

truncheon. 

Pax.  [sings.]  A  curse  upon  thee,  for  a  slave ! 

Art  thou  here,  and  heardst  me  rave? 

Fly  not  sparkles  from  mine  eye, 
>    To  shew  my  indignation  nigh^^  ? 

Ami  not  all  foam  and  fire, ' 

With  voice  as  hoarse  as  a  town-crier? 


3'  Thy  arrow  heads  shoot  out  sinners."]  I  believe  every  reader  will  assent  to  the  change  Of 
out  to  at ;  but  I  have  ventured  at  a  greater  change,  and  to  read, 

Thy  arrows  shoot  at  sinners ; — 
Expunging  heads  as  spurious,  it  injuring  both  sense  and  measure,  tho'  it  does  not  absolutely 
destroy  either.  The  way  I  suppose  it  to  have  crept  into  the  text  is  this :  Tis  well  known 
that  the  most,  common  error  of  transcribers  is  their  taking  a  word  into  a  line  t)\at  belongs  to 
the  next  above  or  below.  I  suppose  iherefbre  the  prompter's  copy  to  have  accidentally  in- 
serted deeds  (which  had  no  apostrophe  in  any  fori::ei'  MUt^jn)  into  this  line,  which  making 
absolute  nonsense,  the  editors  of  the  first  editrjii  gave  head*  as  an  emendation.  '  I  find  taut 
Mr.  6yrapson  thinks  the  deetCspart  unintelliLMole  a?  >''''l  ^.s  the  line  I  have  amended.  I  am 
surprised  tliat  a  married  man  should  be  at  a  losti  to  .cii'-w  what  deed  Cupid  incitel  to.  Seward* 

We  arc  uot  satisfied  with  Seward's  alteration,  parcicularly  his  obliteration  of  heads :  Thjf 
arrow  heads  shoot  out  sinners,  might  mean  to  continue  tbe  ulea  of  Cupid's  .aking  the  deed's 
part,  :md  say  that  his  darts  shot  forth  sin. 

-*•  hz^hmf^s  so  daifity^^]  Milton  certainly  took  mnny  of  his  sentiments  in  his  //  Penseroso ' 
from  th;^  soug.   W^  ^lave  here  the  plan  whi^'h  is  there  dr-awn  out  into  larger  dimensions,  and, 
is  one  of  the  finest  pontic  buildings  that  England  has  to  boast  of.  Seward, 


*^  huik,]  One  of  thesigniticalions  afiixed  to  this  word  by  Skinner,  in  his  Etymologicon,  is 
'  Venter,  hmc  Hisp,  Buche,  Ventriculus  animaiis,  Beli^.  Bulcke,  Thorax.' 

'*  To  shew  my  indignation  nigh  f]  i,e.  The  effects  of  indignation  in  beating  the  first  he 
could  meet  with.   Mr^  Sympson  tluolfj  w^  should  read  high,  which  is  indeed  good  s^se,  but 


not  necessary. 
VOL.111, 


Sevard^ 


3X 
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How  my  back  opes  and  shuts  together 
With  fury,  as  old  men's  with  v..\ither! 
Couldst  thou  not  hear  my  teeth  gnash 
hither?  [been  a  squirrel 

"Lapet*  No,  truly,  sir;    I  thought  it  hud 
Sliavlng  a  hazel-tiut, 

Fat,  Death,  hell,  fiends,  and  darkness  1 

I  will  thrash  thy  mangy  carcase. 
JLapet.  Oh,  sweet  sir! 
Fas,  There  cannot  be  too  many  tortures 

Spent  upon  those  lousy  quarters. 
LftpeL  Hold ! — oh  !     [Falls  dozen  for  dead. 
Fas,  Thy  bones  shall  rue,  thy  bones  shall 
rue ! 
Thou  nasty,  scurvy,  mungrcl  toad, 
Mischief  on  thee! 
Li<!ht  upon  thee 
All  the  plagues 
That  can  confound  thee, 
Or  did  ever  reign  abroad ! 
Better  a  thousand  lives  it  cost. 
Than  have  brave  anger  spilt  or  lost. 

[Exit. 
Lnpet,  May  I  open  mine  eyes  yet,  and 
safely  peep?  [gone. 

1*11  try  a  groan  first :  Oh ! — Nay  then,  he*s 
There  was  no  other  pobcy  but  to  die;  [sore  ? 
He  would  ha*  made  me  else.  Ribs,  are  you 
I  WW  neVr  beaten  to  a  tune  before. 


Enter  the  Tzoo  Brothers. 

1  Bro,  Lapet ! 

Lupet,  Again?  [Falls  agmtu 

1  Bro.*  Look,  look  !  he's  flat  again. 

And  stretch'd  out  like  a  corse;  a  haedfal 

longer  [Lapet  !-^ 

Than  he  walks,  trust  me,  brother. — Why, 
I  hold  my  life  we  sliall  not  get  him  speak 

now.— 
I^Ionsieur  Lapet !— It  must  be  a  privy  token. 
If  any  thing  fetch  him,  he's  so  far  gone.-^ 
We  come  to  pass  our  words  for  your  manli 

truth. 

Lapet.  Oh,  gentlemen,  yeVe  welcome !  Tve 

been  thrash'd,  i' faith. 

2  Bro,  How,  thrash'd,  sir?  ' 

Lapet,  Never  was  Shrove-Tuesdny  bird 
So  cudgeU'd,  gentlemen. 

1  Bro.  Pray  how  ?  by  whom,  sir  ? 

Lapet,  Nay,  that  I  know  not. 

1  Bro,  Not  who  did  this  wrong?       [soRg. 

Lapel.  Only  a  thing  came  like  a  waiiil^ 

1  Bro.  What,  beaten  with  a  song? 

Lapet.  Never  more  tightly,  gentlemen : 
Such  crotchets  happen  now  and  thea;  me- 

thinks, 
He  that  endures  well,  of  all  waters  drinks. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  L 

Enter  Soldier  and  First  Gentleman, 

Sold,  VES»  y^ '  ^'"*  ""^  *  naadman,  sir, 

*      with  you, 
A  Passionate  Madman. 

1  Gent,  Who  would  ha'look'd  for  this, sir? 
Sold.  And  must  be  privileged;  a  pox  pri- 
vilege him ! 
I  was  never  so  dry-beaten  since  I  was  born, 
And  by  a  litter  of  rogues,  mere  rogues ;  the 
whole  twenty  ^  [too ; 

Had  not  above  nine  elbows  'niongst  'em  all 
And  the  most  part  of  those  left-handed  rascals, 
Tlie  \QTy  vomit,  sir,  of  hospitals. 
Bridewells,  and  spital-houses ;    such  nasty 
smellers,  [cheons, 

That  if  they'd  been  unfumish'd  of  club-trun- 
They  might  have  cudgeird  me  with  their  very 

stjnk. 
It  was  so  strong  and  sturdy:  and  shall  this, 
This  filthy  injury,  be  set  otV  with  madness  f 
1  Gent.  Nayi^  take  your  own  blood's  coun- 
sel, sir,  hereafter; 
Fll  deal  no  furtlier  in't :  if  you  remember, 
It  was  not  come  to  blows,  wheiiladvis'd  you. 


Sold.  No ;  but  lever  said  'twould  come  to 

something; 
And  'tis  upon  ine,  thank  him  !  Were  he  kin 
To  all  the  mighty  emperors  upon  earth. 
He  has  not  now  in  life  three  hours  to  reckon! 
I  watch  but  a  free  time. 

Enter  Shamont* 

1  Gent.  Your  noble  brother,  sir.  I'll  leave 

you  now.  [Exit, 

Slwm.  Soldier,  I  would  I  could  persuade 

my  thoughts 
From  thinking  thee  a  brother,  as  I  can 
My  tonoiie  from  naming  on't  I  Thou  hast  no 

friend  here,  ^  [them! 

But  Fortune  and  thy  own  strength  ;  trust  to 

Sold,  How  !  what's  the  incitement,  sir^^? 

Sham,  Treachery  to  Virtue, 
Thy  treachery,  thy  faithless  circumvention. 
Has  Honour  so  few  daugbtei-s,  (never  fewer!) 
And  must  thou  aim  thy  treachery  at  the  best? 
The  very  front  of  Virtue?  that  bless'd  lady. 
The  duke's  sister  ? 

Created  more  for  Admiration's  cause, 
Than   for  Love's  ends;    whose  excellency 

sparkles 


'7  Sold,  IIowJ  what\  <5c.]  This  line  is  restored  from  theiirst  folio. 


Mo«« 
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Mote  in  divinity,  than  mortal  beauty ; 

And  as  much  difference  'twixt  her  inind  and 

body. 
As  'twixt  this  earth's  poor  centre  and  the  sun : 
And  oouldst  thou  be  so   injurious  to   fair 

goodnezkS, 
Once  to  attempt  to  court  her  down  to  frailty  ? 
Or  pot  her  but  in  mind  that  there  is  weakness, 
Sin,  and  desire,  which  she  should  never  hear 

of?  [lege. 

Wretch,  th'  hast  committed  worse  than  sacri- 
Ii)  the  attempting  on't,  and  ought'st  to  die  for*c! 

SoUL  I  rather  ought  to  do  my  best  to  live, 

sir. 
Provoke  me  not!  for  IVe  a  wrong  sits  on  me. 
That  makes  me  apt  for  mischief;  I  shall  lose 
All  respects  suddenly  of  friendship,  brother- 
hood. 
Or  any  sound  that  way  I 

Sham.  But  Vare  me  most ; 
For  I  come  with  a  twoedg*d  injury, 
Both  my  disgrace,  and  tliy  apparent  falbhood ! 
Which  must  be  dangerous. 

Sold.  I  courted  her,  sir :  [it  not ! 

Jjove  starve  mc  with  delays,  when  I  confess 

Sham,  There*8  nothing  then  but  death 
Can  be  a  penance  fit  for  that  confession. 

Sold,  Bat  far  from  any  vicious  taint. 

Shatfu  Oh,  sir,         ^ 
Vice  is  a  mighty  stranger  grown  te  courtslnp. 

Sold.  Nay,  then,  the  fury  of  my  wrong 

light  on  thee ! 

'  Enter  First  Gtntlemany  and  others. 

1  Gent.  Forbear!  the  Duke's  at  hand; 
Here,  hard  at  hand,  upon  my  reputation  ! 

Sold,  I  must  do  somethin*r  now.        [.£j:i£i 

Sham.  1*11  follow  you  close,  sir. 

1  Gent.  We  must  eutreat  you  must  not; 

for  the  Duke 
Desires  some  conference  with  you. 

Sham.  Let  me  go. 
As  ye  are  gendemen  ! 

U  Gent.  Faith,  we  dare  not,  sir.  [dare  not 

Sham.  Dare  ye  be  false  to  honour,  and  yet 
Do  a  man  justice?  Give  nie  leave  ! 

1  Gent.  Good  sweet  sir! 
H'  has  sent  twice  for  you. 

Shatn.  Is  this  brave,  or  manly  ? 

1  Gent.  I  prithee,  be  confonn*d  ! 

Sham.  Death — 

Enter  Duke. 
3  Gent.  Peace  !  he's  come,  in  troths 


Sham.  Oh,  have  you  betrayfd  me  to  my 
How  am  I  bound  lo  loath  you !  [shame  afresh? 

Duke.  Shamont,  welcome ! 
I  sent  twice. 

2  Gent.  But,  my  lord,  he  never  heard  on't, 

Sbam.  Pray  pardon  him  for  his  falseness  ! 

I  did,  sir,  [faithless. 

Both  times :  Pd  rather  be  found  rude,  than 

Duke.  I  love  that  bluntness  dearly ;  h'  hat 


no  vice 


! 


But  is  more  manly  than  some  other's  virtue, 

That  lets  it  out  only  for  show  or  profit. 

Sham.  Wiirt  pleuse  you  quit  mc,  sir?  Pve 

urgent  business  I  [for  you 

Duke.  Come,  you're  so  hasty  now  1  I  sent. 

To  a  better  end. 

Sham.  And  if  it  be  an  end, 
Better  or  worse,  I  thank  your  goodness  for*t.^ 
Duke,  IVe  ever  kept  that  bounty  in  con- 
dition, [comes 
And  thankfulness  in  blood,  which  well  be- 
Both  prince  and  subject,  that  where  any  wrong 
Bears  my  impression,  or  the  hasty  figure 
Of  my  repented  anger,  I'm  a  law 
Ev'n  to  myself,  and  doom  myself  most  strictly 
To  justice,  and  a  noble  satisfaction  : 
So  that  what  you,  in  tenderness  of  honour. 
Conceive  to  be  loss  to  you,  which  is  nothing 
But  curious  opinion,  I'll  restore  again, 
Altho'  I  give  you  the  best  part  of  Genoa, 
And  take  no  boot  but  thanks  for  your  amends. 
Sham.  Oh,  miserable  satisfaction !     [self  I 
Ten  times  more  wretched  than  the  wrong  it* 
Never  was  ill  better  made  Kood  with  worse 
Shall  it  be  said,  that  my  posterity 
Slial  1  live  the  sole  heirs  of  their  father's  slmrae  ? 
And  raise  their  wealth  and  glory  from  my 
^  stripes? 

You  have  provided  nobly,  bounteous  sir. 
For  my  disgrace,  to  make  it  hve  for  ever, 
Ouirlasting  brass  or  marble  ! 
This  is  my  fear's  construction,  and  a  deep  ono. 
Which  neither  argument  nor  time  can  alter: 
Yet,  I  dare  swear,  I  wrong  your  goodness  iu't, 
sir,  [lence 


And  the  most  fiur  intent  on't;  which  1  reve- 
With  admiration,  that  in  you,  a  prince^ 
Should  be  so  sweet  and  temperate  a  condition^ 
To  offer  to  restore  where  you  may  ruin. 
And  do*t  with  justice ;  and  in  me,  a  servant^ 
So  harsh  a  disposition,  tliat  I  cannot 
Forgive  'where  I  should  honour,  and  am 

bound  to't, 
But  I  have  ever  had  that  curiosity^* 

^^  But  I  hare  ever  had  that  curiosity.]  Curiosittf  has  both  in  these  authors  and  Shakespeare 
been  so  often  put  where  courtesj/  has  seemed  to  the  editors  of  both  tlie  better  word,  that  I 
begin  to  doubt  whether  we  liave  not  all  been  wrong  in  making  the  change,  as  in  Leur, 

* _^_  permit 

*  The  curimity  of  nations  to  deprive  me.' 
I  cannot  now  recollect  where  it  has  been  altered  in  this  edition.    There  is  certainly  a  tole- 
rable idea  to  be  affixed  to  it,  particularly  in  the  passage  above^  so  that  I'll  change  it  no  morev 

Seward. 
As  curiofity  has  not  only  *  a  tolerable  idea  affixed  to  it,*  but  is  particulariy  expi^essive 
be rc;  we  cani^ot  think  Mr.  oeward  has  displayed  any  courtesy  in  not  alt^rins  it« 

«^2  •  In 
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8  Geni.  We  shall  Pth'  mean  time  thkik  mii^ 
selves  gmky 

Of  some  foal  faalt,  thro'  ignorance  com- 
mitted. 

1  GenL  No,  'tis  not  that,  nor  that  way. 
4  Gent.  For  my  part, 

I  shnll  be  disinherited^  1  know  so  much. 
1  Gent.  Why,  sir?  for  what? 

4  Gent.  My  sire's  of  a  strange  hmnour; 
He*il  form  faults  for  me,  and  then  swear  'em 

mine; 
And  commonl^r  the  first  begins  with  lechery; 
He  knows  his  own  yoath's  trespass. 

1  Gent.  Before  you  go^  [sirs. 

I'll  come  and  take  my  leate,  and  tell  you  all, 

5  Gent.  Thou  wert  ever  just  and  kind. 

[Exeunt, 

1  Gent.  That's  my  poor  virtue,  sir; 
And  parcel  valiant  ^^;  but  it's  hard  to  be 
penect :  [me. 

The  chusing  of  these  fallows  now  will  puzde 
Horribly  puzzle  me;  and  there's  no  juc^^rneot 
Goes  true  upon  man's  outside,  there's  the 
mischief.  [dross; 

He  must  be  tooch'd,  and  tried,  ibt  gold  or 
There  is  no  other  way  fbr*t,  and  Uiat  s  dan- 
gerous too : 
But  since  I'm  put  in  trust,  I  will  attempt  it; 
The  Duke  shall  keep  one  daring  man  about 
him. 


In  blood,  and  tenderness  of  reputation, 
Such  an  antipathy  against  a  blow—       [me ! 
I  cannot  speak  the  rest !  good  sir,  discharge 
It  is  not  fit  that  I  sliould  serve  you  more, 
^or  come  so  near  you?  Cm  made  now  for 

privacy, 
And  a  i-etir'd  condition;  that's  mv  suit, 
To  part  from  court  for  ever,  my  last  suit; 
And,  as  you  profess  bounty,  grant  me  that, 

sir! 

Duke.  I  would  deny  thee  nothing. 

Sham.  Health  reward  you,  sir!         [Ejit. 

Duke.  He's  gone  again  already,  and  takes 

hold 
Of  any  opportunity :  not  riches 
Can  purchase  him,  nor  honours,  peaceably, 
And  force  were   brutish.     What  a  great 

worth's  gone  with  him ! 
And  but  a  gentleman?  Well,  for  his  sake, 
I'll  ne'er  oflend  more '  those  I  cannot  make;' 
They  were  his  words,  and  shall  be  dear  to 
•  memory. 

Say,  I  desire  to  see  him  once  again. 
Yet  stay !  he's  so  well  forward  of  his  peace, 
Twere  pity  to  disturb  him :  he  would  groan 
Like  a  soul  fetch'd  again,  and  that  were  injury; 
And  I've  wrong'd  his  degree  too  much  already. 
Call  forth  tlie  gentlemen  of  our  chamber 

instantly ! 

1  Serv.  [nnthin.]  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Duke.  1  may  forget  again. 
And  therefore  will  prevent:  the  strain  of  this 
Troubles  me  so,  one  would  not  hazaid  more. 

Enter  First  Gentleman  and  divers  others. 

1  Gent.  Your  will,  my  lord  ? 
'  Duke.  Yes,  I  discharge  you  all ! 

fi  Gent.  My  lord —  [pos'd  of. 

Duke.  Your  places  shall  be  otherwise  dis* 

4  Gent.  Why,  sir  ? 

Duke.  Reply  not!  I  dismiss  you  all : 
You're  gentlemen;  your  wortlis  will  find  you 

fortunes ; 
'  Nor  shall  your  farewell  tax  me  of  ingratitude. 
Ill  give  you  all  noble  remembrances. 
As  testimonies  'gainst  reproach  and  malice. 
That  you  departed  lov*d. 

3  Gent.  This  is  most  strange,  sir. 

1  Gent.  But  how  is  your  grace  fumish'd, 

these  dismiss'd  ? 

Duke.  Seek  me  out  grooms, 
Men  more  insensible  of  reputation. 
Less  curious  and  precise  in  terms  of  honour; 
Tliat,  if  my  auger  chance  let  fall  a  stroke, 
As  we're  all  subject  to  impetuous  passions, 
Yet  it  may  pass  unmurmur'd,  undisputed. 
And  not  with  braver  fury  prosecuted.  [Ej;it. 

1  Gent.  It  shall  he  done,  my  lord. 

8  Gent.  Know  you  the  cause,  sir? 

1  Gent.  Not  I,  kind  gentlemen,  but  by 

conjectures ; 
And  so  much  shall  be  yours  when  you  please. 

4  G^nt.  Thanks,  sir! 


Enter  a  Gallant. 

Soft!  who  comes  here?  A  pret^  bravery 

this! 
Every  one  goes  so  like  a  gentleman, 
Tis  hard  to  find  a  difference,  but  by  the 

touch. 
I'll  try  your  metal  sure.  [Strikes  hka. . 

GaL  Why,  what  do  you  mean,  sir? 

1  Gent.  Nay,  an  you  understand  it  not,  I 

do  not. 

Gal.  Yes;  'would  you  should  well  know! 
I  understand  it  for  a  box  o'th'  ear,  <ir. 

1  Gent.  And,  o'my  troth,  that's  all  I  gave 

Gal.  'Twere  best  it  be  so!  [it  for. 

1  Gent.  This  is  a  brave  coward, 
A  jolly  threat'ning  coward ;  he  shall  be  captain* 
Sir,  let  me  meet  you  an  hour  hence  i'th'  lobby. 

Gal.  Meet  you  ?  the  world  might  laugh  at 

me  then,  i*  faith.  [scurvy  quahties) 

iGent.  Lay  by  your  scorn  and  pnde  (they're 
And  meet  me ;  or  I'll  box  you  while  I  have 

you. 
And  carry  yougamhril'd  thither  like  amotton. 

Gal.  Nay,  an  you  be  in  earnest,  here's  my 
I  will  not  fail  you.  [hand; 

1  Gent.  T'ls  for  your  own  good— - 

GaL  Away !  [a  pox  on  you! 

1  Gent.  Too  much  for  your  own  good,  sir. 

Gal.  I  prithee  curse  me  all  day  long  so. 

1  Gent,  Hang  you! 

GaL  I'll  make  him  mad;  he*sloth  to  cane 

too  much  to  me. 


3f  An(i  parcel  T^liant;1  t.  e«  In  part,  or  |»art]y  yaliaAt.   '    Seward, 


Indeed 
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Indeed  I  never  yet  took  box  o*tW  ear, 

But  it  reddundedy  I  must  needs  saj  so  «- 
1  Gent.  WiU  you  be  gone  ? 
Gal.  Curse,  curse,  and  then  I  'go.-^ 

Look  how  he  grins!  I've  aoger'd  him  to  tli* 
kidnies.  [Exit. 

1  GefU*  Was  ever  such  a  prigging  cox- 
comb seen  ? 

One  might  have  beat  Iiim  dumb  now  in  this 
baaour^ 

Enter  a  Plain  Fellow. 

And  he*d  ha*  grin'd  it  out  still.  Ob,  here's  one 
Made  to  my  hand,  methiaks  looks  like  a 

craven  ♦^r  [justle. 

Less  pains  will  serve  bis  trial ;  some  slight 

Fef.  How!  Take  you  that,  sir;  and  if  that 

content  you  not^ 

HGent.  Yes,verywell,sir;  I  desire  no  more. 

FeL  I  think  you  need  not;  for  you  have 

pot  lost  by'u  [Exit, 

1  Gent.  Who  would  ha'  thought  this  would 

have  proved  a  gentleman  ? 
Ill  never  trust  long  chins  and  little  legs  again; 
rU  know  'em  sure  for  gentlemen  hereafter: 
A  ^stle  but  in  show,  but  gave  his  cuff 
With  such  a  fetch,  and  reach  of  gentry, 
As  if  h'  had  had  his  arms  before  the  flood. 
Fve  took  a  villainous  bard  task  uoon  me, 
Now  I  begin  to  have  a  feeling  on  t. 

filter  Lapet,  and  Clown  lui  Servant ^  and  so 

habited. 

On,  here  comes  a  tried  piece :  now  the  re- 
formed kick! 
The  millions  of  punches,  spurns  and  nips 
That  he  has  endured !  His  buttock's  all  bla  k 
lead ;  [Spaniard 

He's  half  a  Negro  backward ;  he  was  past  a 
In  eighty-eight,  and  more  iEgyptian  like : 
His  table  and  his  book  come  both  out  shortly, 
And  all  the  cowards  in  die  town  expect  it. 
So,  if  I  fail  of  my  full  number  now, 
I  shall  be  sure  to  find  'em  at  church  qomers. 
Where  dives  and  the  suflfring  ballads  hang'*''. 
Lapet.  Well^  since  tliouVt  of  so  mild  a 
temper,  of 
So  meek  a  spirit,  thou  mayst  lire  with  me, 
'^'ill  better  times  do  smile  on  tiiy  deserts. — 
I'm  glad  J  am  got  home  again. 

Clown.  I'm  happy  [liospital. 

Ja  your  service,  sir ;  youll  keep  me  from  the 
Lapet.  So!  bring  me  the  last  proof;  this  is 
[  corrected. 


Clown.  Ay,  you're  too  full  of  your  cor- 

rection,  sir. 

Lapet.  Look  I  have  perfect  books  within 

Clown*  Yes,  sir.  [this  half-hour! 

Lapet.  Bid  htm  put  all 'the  thunwi  in 

^  Pica  Roman,  [should  be. 

And  with  great  T's,  yon  vermin,  as  thumpt 

Cl&wfi.  Then  in  what  letter  will  you  have 

your  kicks  ? 

Lapet.  All  in  Italica;  your  backward  blows 
Alt  in  Italicoy  you  hermaphrodite  I 
When  shall  I  teach  you  wit  ? 

CUmn.  Ob,  let  it  alone, 
'Till  you  have  some  yourself,  sir! 

Lapet.  You  mumble  ? 

Clown.  The  victuals  are  lock'd  up;  Fm 

kept  from  mumbling.  [Exit* 

Lapet.  He  prints  my  blows  upon  pot-paper 

too,  the  rogue !  [pamphlet* 

Whieh  had  been  proper  for  some  drunken 

1  Gent.  Monsieur  Lapet  1  IIow  the  world 

rings  of  you,  sir! 
Your  name  sounds  far  and  near. 

Lapet.  A  good  report  it  bears, 
For  an  enduring  name. 

1  Gent.  What  luck  have  you»  sir? 

Lapet.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

1  Getit.  Vm  but  thinking  on*t ! 
I've  lieard  you  wish  this  five  year  for  a  place  ; 
Now  there's  one  fall'n,  and  freely  withoot 

money  too ; 
And  empty  yet,  and  yet  you  cannot  have*t. 

Lapet.  No?  what*s  the  reason?  I'll  give 

money  for't. 
Rather  than  go  without,  sir. 

1  Gent.  Tlmt's  not  il^  sir : 
The  troth  is,  there's  nogenlleman  must  have  it^ 
Either  for  love  or  money ;  'tis  decreed  so : 
I  was  heartily  sorry  when  I  thought  upon  you; 
Had  you  not  been  a  gentleman,  I  bad  fitted 

you.  [none,  sir. 

Lapet.  Who?  I  a  gendeman?  a  pox,  I'm 

1  Gent.  How !  [was  ? 

Lapet.  How !  why,  did  you  ever  thmk  I 

1  Gent.  What!  not  a  gentleman  ? 

Lapet.  I  would  thou'dst  put  it  upon  me. 

i'faith ! 
Did  not  my  grandfather  cry  cony-iskins? 
My  father  aqua-vits  ?  a  hot  ^ntleman !  [too  ^ 
All  this  I  speak  on,  i'your  tmie  and  memory 
Only  a  rich  uncle  died,  and  left  me  chattels: 
You  know  all  this  so  well  too  !  , 

1  Gent.  Pray  excuse  me,  sir !  ^ 
Ha'  not  you  arms  ? 


^  Crffoen;"]  i.  e.  A  coward.    So,  in  Philaster,  voL  i. 
Thoiu^rt  a  crayen,  I  warrant. 
Again;  ip  Henry  V,  act  iv.  sc.  7  : 

'  Is  it  fit  this  soldier  keep  his  oath  ? 

*  He  is  a  cr^xten  and  a  villain  else.'        .R. 

♦■  The  tuf'ring  ballads;]  i.  e.  We  suppose,  gallows  poetry* 
Soj  in  Bowle/s  Noble  Spanish  Souldier,  16;»4, 

*  The  king!  should  I  be  bitter  'gainst  the  kiogg^ 
'  I  shall  l^ve  scurvy  ballads  made  of  me^ 
ilSnng  \o  (h^  kari^ing  tHn$J        JfC^ 


tflpetn 


^    I 
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Lapet,  Yes ;  n  poor  coaple  here. 
That  serve  to  thrust  in  wild-fowl. 

\  Gent.  Herald's  arms,  [ing; 

Symbols  of  gentry,  sir;  you  know  my  mean- 
They  have  been  shewn  and  seen. 

Ijapeu  They  have  ? 

i  Gent,  Ay,  fex,  have  they. 

Lapet.  Why,  I  confess,  at  my  wife's  insti- 


gation once, 


[tu  rally) 


(As  women  love  these  herald's  kickshaws  na- 
I  bought  'em ;  but  what  are  thev,  think  you  ? 

ptiffs.  [being  Lapriy 

1  Gent.  Why,  tha^s  proper  loyourname. 
Which  is  Lajartf  after  the  English  letter. 

Lapet.  The  herald,  sir,  had  much  ado  to 

find  it. 

1  Gent.  And  can  you  blame  him.^ 
Why,  'tis  the  only  thing  that  puzzles  the  devil. 

J^apet.  At  last,  he  look'd  upon  my  name 

again ; 
And  liaving  well  compar*d  it,  this  he  gave  me; 
The/ti^  cholics  playmg  upon  a  wind-instru- 
ment, [pray  tell  me, 

1  Gent.  An  excellent  proper  one !  But  I 
How  does  he  express  the  cholics?  theyVe  hard 

things.  ir  [their  bellies ; 

iMpet.  The  cholics?  with  hot  trenchers  at 
There's  nothing  better,  sir,  to  blaze  a  cholic. 

1  Gent.  And  are  not  you  a  gentleman  by 

this,  sir  I 

Lapet,  No ;  I  disclaim*t ! 
No  belly-ache  upon  earth  shall  make  me  one; 
lie  shall  not  think  to  put  his  gripes  upon  me,. 
And  wring  out  gentry  so,  and  ten  pound  first. 
If  the  wind  instrument  will  make  my  wife  one. 
Let  her  enjoy 't,  for  she  was  a  harper's  grand- 

cliild! 
But,  sir,  for  my  particular,  I  renounce  it. 

1  Gent.  Or  to  be  call'd  bo  ? 

Lapet.  Ay,  sir,  or  ima^^ia'd. 

1  Gent.  None  fitter  for  the  place :  give 

ree  thy  hand !  [a  bribe,  sir ! 

Lapet.  A  hundred  thousand  thanks,  beside 
^     1  Gent.  You  must  take  heed  of  thinking 

toward  a  gentleman  now. 

Jjopet.  Pish  !  I  am  not  mad,  I  warrant  you ! 

Nay,  more,  sir; 
If  one  should  twit  me  i'  th*  teeth  tlmt  I  am  a 

g«>ntieman,  [Lammas ; 

Twit  me  their  wbrst,  I  am  but  one  since 

That  I  can  prove,  if  they  would  see  my  heart 

,  out.  [evidence. 

1  Gent.  Marry,  in  any  case,  keep  me  that 

Enter  Clown. 

Lapet.  Here  comes  my  servant:  sir,  Galo- 
sliio  [upon. 

Has  not  his  name  for  nought;  he  will  be  trod 

What  says  my  printer  now  ? 

Clown.  Here's  your  last  proof,  sir;     [ling. 

Yon  shall  have  perfect  hooKS  now  in  a  twink- 
Lap€t._  These  marks  are  ugly. 
Clown.  He  says,  sir,  lliey're  proper ; 

Blows  should  have  marks^  or  else  they're  no- 
thing worth. 


Lapet,  Bat  why  a  peel^crow  heref 

Cliwn,  I  told  'em  so,  sir : 
A  scare-crow  had  been  bettor. 

Lapet.  How, slave! — Look  yon,  »r! 
Did  not  I  say,  this  tpkerit  and  this  M, 
Should  be  both  Pica  Roman  ? 

Chwn.  So  said  I,  sir ; 
Both  picked  Romans^  and  he  has  made  *( 

Welsh  bills. 
Indeed,  I  know  not  what  to  make  on  'em. 

Lapet,  Heyday!  a  souse,  Italicaf 

Clown,  Yes,  that  may  hold,  sir: 
Souse  is  a  bona  roba ;  so  '\%  flops  too.      rfaere.^ 

Lapet.  But  why  stands  bastinado  so  far  off 

Clown,  Alas,  you  must  allow  Inm  room  to 

lay  about  Kim,  sir. 

Lapet.  Wliy  lies  this  spurn  lower  than  that 

spurn,  sir  ?  [stairs,  sir, 

Clown.  Marry;  this  siznifies  one  kick  down 
The  other  in  a  gallery;  I  ask'd  him  all  these 

questions.  [mind  roe  1 

1  Gent.  Yourbook*s  name  ?  prithee,  Lapet, 
You  never  told  me  yet. 

Lapet.  Marry,  but  shall,  sir; 
Tis  caird  The  Uprising  of  the  Kick  ; 
And  The  Downfal  of  the  Duello. 

1  Gent.  Bring  that  to  pass,  youll  prove  a 

happy  member,  [bloods 

And  do  your  country  service:  your  yoai^ 
Will  thank  you  then,  when  they  see  fourscore. 

Lapet.  I  hope 
To  save  my  hundred  gentlemen  a-month  b/t; 
Which  will  be  very  good  for  the  private  house. 

Clown.  Look  you !  your  table's  ^nish'd,  sir, 

already.  [Sec,  see,  sir ; 

Jjfipet.  Why  then,  behold  my  master-piece  [ 
Here's  all  your  blows,  and  blow-men  whatso- 
ever. 
Set  in  their  lively  colours,  givers  and  takers. 

1  Gent.  Troth,  wondrous  fine,  sir! 

Lapet.  Nay,  but  mark  the  postures  f 
The  standing  of  the  takers  I  admire  more 

than  the  givers :  [I  like  not  them. 

They  stand  scornfully,  most  conturoeliously; 
Oh,  here's  one  cast  into  a  comely  figure. 

Clown.  My  master  means  him  tliere  tliat's 

cast  down  headlong.  [his  dowsi  t 

Lapet.  How  sweetly  does  this  fellow  take 
Stoops  like  a  camel,  that  heroic  beast, 
At  a  great  load  of  nutmegs :  and  how  meekly 
This  other  fellow  here  receives  his  vherit. 

Clown.  Oh,  master,  here's  a  fellow  standi 
.  most  gallantly,  U^r** 

Taking  his  kick  in  pri\^te  behind  the  hang^ 
And  niisin|  up  his  hips  to't.     But,  oh,  sir. 
How  daintily  this  man  lies  trampled  on ! 
*  Would  I  were  in  thy  place,  whate'er  tiiou  art! 
How  lovely  he  endutes  it ! 

1  Gent.  But  will  not 
These  things,  sir,  be  hard  to  practise,  think 

you?  [dance. 

Lapet.  Oh,  easy,  sir ;  IHl  teach  *em  in  a 

1  Gent.  How !  in  a  dance  ? 

Lapet.  I'll  lose  my  new  place  else, 
Whate'er  it  be;  X  know  not  what  'tb  yet 

iGerd. 
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1  Gent.  And  now  yoo  put  me  id  mind,  I 
could  employ  it  well,  [sin 

For  your  grace,  specially:  for  the  duke's  cou- 

Is  by  this  time  in  s  violent  fit  of  mirth ; 

And  a  device  must  be  sought  out  for  suddenly, 

To  over-cloy  the  pasiion. 


Lapet.  Say  no  more,  sir! 
I'll  fit  you  with  my  scholars,  new  practition* 
Endnrers  of  the  time.  [ers^ 

down.  Whereof  I  am  one,  sir. 

1  Gent,  Vou  carry  it  away  smooth:  j^ive 

me  thy  hand,  i»ir.  [Excutitm 


ACT   V. 


SCENE  I. 
JEnter  the  Two  Brothers, 

p0f.  [within,'\  TJAyha,  ha! 

■*^  2  Bro,  Hark,  Iiark !  how 
loud  his  fit's  grown  ! 
Pas.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [ply  it 

1  Bro,  Now  let  our  sister  lose  no  time,  but 
"With  all  the  power  she  has! 

2  Bro,  Her  shame  grows  big,  brother ; 

The  Cupid's  shape  will  hardly  hold  it  longer ; 

Twould  take  up  half  an  ell  of  cheyney  da- 
mask more, 

And  all  too  little;  it  struts  per*lously; 
There   is  no   tampering  with  these  Cupids 

longer:  [strong. 

The  mere  conceit  with  woman-kina  works 

Pas.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

2  Bro.  The  laugh  comes  nearer  now; 
Twere  good  we  were  not  seen  yet. 

^  [Exeunt  Brothers. 

Enter  Passionate  Lord  and  Base. 

Pas.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
And  was  he  bastinado'd  to  thelife  ?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
I  prithee  say,  lord  general,  how  did  the  rascals 
Entrench  themselves? 

Base.  Most  deeply,  politicly,  all  in  ditches. 

Pas.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Base.  Tis  thought  he'll  ne'er  bear  arms 

i'th'  field  again:  - 
H'has  much  ado  to  lift  'em  to  his  head,  sir. 

Pas.  I  would  he  hail ! 

Base.  Oq   either  side  round   truncheons 

play'd  so  thick,  [to  th'  quick. 

Tliat  shoulders,  chines,  nay,  flanks,  were  paid 

Pas.  Well  said,  lord  general !  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Baxe.  But  ])ray  how  grew  the  diflf'rcnce 

first  betwixt  you? 

Pfts.  There  was  never  any,  sir ;  tliere  lies 

the  jest,  man ! 
Only  because  he  was  taller  than  his  brother, 
Tliere's  all  my  qaarrel  to  him ;  and  methought 
He  should  be  beaten  for*t,  my  mind  so  gave 

me,  sir, 
I  Could  not  sleep  for't:  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Another  good  jest  quickly,  while  'tis  hot  now ; 
L#:i  n;t  not  laub;h  in  vain !  ply  me,  oh,  ply  me, 
As  you  will  answer't  to  my  cousin  Duke! 

Buit.  Aus,  who  has  a  goud  jt»t? 


Pas.  I  fall,  I  dwindle  in't. 

Base.  Ten  crowns  for  a  good  jest!— Ha*  you 

a  good  jest,  sir  f 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  A  pretty  moral  one. 

Base.  Let's  ha't,  whatever  it  be ! 

Sej-v.  There  comes  a  Cupid 
Drawn  by  six  fools. 

Base,  That's  nothing. 

Pas.  Help  it,  help  it  then ! 

Base.  I  ha' known  six  hundred  fools  draw  a 

by  a  Cupid. 

jPcu.  Ay,  that,  that,  that's  the  smarter  moral: 

ha,  ha,  ha !         ^ 
Now  I  begin  to  be  song-ripe  methinks. 

Base.  1*11  sing  you  a  plevant  air,  sir,  be- 

fore  you  ebb. 

SONG. 

Pas.  Oh,  how  my  lungs  do  tickle !  ha,  ha, 
ha !  Fho,  ho ! 

Base.  Oh,  how  my  lungs  do  tickle  I  oh,  oh, 
Pas.      Set  a  sharp  jest 

Against  my  breast, 
Then  how  my  lungs  do  tickle ! 
As  nightingales,  . 
And  things  in  camhrick  rails. 
Sing  best  against  a  prickle. 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Base.     Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho,  ha  I 
Pas.  Laugh ! 

Base.  Lauehf 
Pas.  Laugh! 

Base.  Laugh! 
Pas.  Wide! 

Base.  Loud! 

P<M.  Andvnryl 
Base.  A  smile  is  for  a  simpering  novice, 
Pas.  One  that  ne'er  tastea  caveare. 
Base.  Is' or  knows  the  smack  of  dear  an* 
Pas.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  [chovies* 

Base.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  ho,  ho  ! 
Pas.  A  giggling  waiting-wench  for  me, 
That  shews  her  teeth  how  white  they 
be! 
Base.  A  thinj^  not  fit  for  gravity. 

For  theirs  aro  ibul  aud  hardly  three* 
Pas.      Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Base,    Ho,  ho,  ho' 

PtfSt 
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JPa$.  Democfitai ,  thou  ancient  fleerer. 

How  I  miss  thy  laogb,  aad  ha- 


sense 


♦af 


Bate.  There  younam*d  the  famous  jeerer, 
Thnt  e'er  jeer'd  in  Itome  or  Athens. 
Pas.         Ha,  ha,  bn ! 
Base,        Ho,  ho,  ho! 
Pas,  How  hrave  lives  he  that  keeps  a  fool, 

Altho'  the  rate  be  deeper! 
B€ue.  But  he  that  is  his  own  tool,  sir, 

Does  live  a  great  deal  cheaper. 
Pas.  Sare  I  shall  burst,  burst,  quite  break, ' 

Thou  art  so  witty. 
Base,  nris  rare  to  break  at  court, 

For  that  belongs  to  th'  city. 
Pas,  Ha,  ha!  my  spleen  is  almost  worn 

To  the  Inst  laughter. 
Bate.  Oh,  keep  a  corner  for  a  friend ; 

A  jest  may  come  hereafter. 

Enter  Lapet  and  Clown,  and  four  others, 
like  Fools,  danchigj  the  Cupid  leading,  and 
Searing  his  table,  and  holding  it  up  to ' 
Lapet  at  every  strain,   and   acting  the  • 
postures. 

Lnpet.  Twinge  all  now!  twinge,  I  say! 

it  Strain. 
Souse  upon  Souse. 


Douces  single. 
Justle  sides. 
Knee  belly. 
Kick  see  Buttock. 


3  Strain. 

4  Strain. 

5  Strain. 

6  Strain. 

7  Strain. 


Follow  hhn  who  list  for  me!  Ill  ha' no  tend 
in'L  [squeich'd,  master: 

Clown.  Oh,  'twas  your  luck  and  mine  to  Ite 

irhas  stamp*d  my  very  puddings  into  pan- 
cakes, [belp,  ob,  help! 
Cupid.  Oh,  brothers,  oh,  I  t'ear'tbmoitall 

I'm  made  the  wretched'st  woman  by  dus  ae» 

That  ever  love  beguiFd !  [oAtot, 

Enter  Two  Brothers. 

2  Bro.  We  are  undone,  brother; 
Our  shames  am  too  apparent    Away,  re- 
ceptacle 
Of  luxury  and  dishonour  I  most  unfortunate. 
To  make  thyself  but  lackey  to  thy  s{>oil^^, 
After    thy  sex's    manner! — Lift    him   up^ 
brother :  [wasted 

He  breiitfaes  not  to  oiir  comfort;  fae*8  too 
Ever  to  chear  us  more.  A  surgeon  ^icedilj! 
Hence,  tlie  unhappiest  that  e*er  stept  ande! 
Shell  be  a  mother,  'fore  she's  known  abnde< 
Cupid.  T1k>u  hadst  a  most  unfortonate 
conception, 
Whatever  thou  prov'st  to  be !  In  midst  9f  miitii 
Comes  ruin  for  a  welcome  to  thy  birtb. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE  IL 
Enter  Shamont, 

Sham.  This  is  a  lieautiful  life  now !  Vnncj, 
The  sweetness  and  the  benefit  of  essence. 
I  see  tliere  is  no  man  but  may  make  Ids 

Paradise ; 
And  it  is  nothing  but  his  love,  and  dotage 
Upon  the  world  s  foul  joys^  tliat  keeps  imn 

out  on't : 
For  he  tliat  lives  retir'd  in  mind  and  spirit, 
Is  still  in  Paradise,  and  has  his  innocence 
Partly  aIlow*d  for  liis  companion  too. 
As  much  as  stands  with  justice.    Here  no 

eyes 
Shoot  their  sharp-pointed  scorns- upon  my 

^hame : 
They  know  no  terms  of  reputation  here, 
No  punctual  limits,  or  precise  diraensious: 
Plain  down-right  honesty  is  all  the  beauty 
And  el^ancy  of  life  found  amongst  sbe^ 

herds; 
For  knowing  nothing  nicely,  or  desiriug  it, 
Quits  many  a  vexation  from  the  mind, 


Lapet,  Downderry! 

Enter  the  Soldier,  his  sword  drawn. 

Soldi  Not  angry  law,  nor  doors  of  brass, 
shall  keep  me 

From  my  wrong's  expiation !  To  thy  bowels 

I  return  my  disgrace;  and  after  turn 

My  face  to  dny  death  that  can  be  sentenc'd. 

[Exit. 
Base.  Murder!  oh,  murder!  stop  the  mur- 
derer there ! 

Lapet.  Tmglad  he's  gone!  h*has  almost  trod 
my  guts  out:> 

**  How  I  miss  thy  laugh,'  atid  ha*  since.]  After  some  vain  endeavours  to  make  oot  a 
meaning  here,  I  am  forced  to  substitute  ha-scnse,  instead  of  ha*  since,  which  I  own  a  veryudd 
expression,  yet  [  think  not  unsuitable  to  the  comic  humour  of  the  song.  Ha  is  the  note  of 
laughter,  and  therefore  ha-sense  will  ?>ignify  the  laughing  sense,  or  the  sense  that  was  con- 
tained in  Democritus*s  laughter.  Democritus,  like  Epicurus,  taught  tliat  the  world  was 
made  by  chance,  and  that  souls  dy*d  witli  the  bodies,  and  used  to  laugh  at  the  follies  of  men 
in  hunting  fame  and  wealth  with  so  much  toil  and  trouble,  both  wiuch  they  must  so  soon 
inevitably  part  with.         SeuarU. 

♦3  ^(^/  unfortunate. 

To  make  thy m  If  but  lucky  to  thy  spoiL^  If  there  is  a  sense  in  this  expression,  it  has 
escaped  me;  nor  can  I  hit  on  any  emendation  very  satisfactory.  If  we  read  tackeyiot  lucky 
it  may  become  «<ease,  viz.  To  imtke  thyself  v^  lackey,  servant  or  minister  if  thy  own  spoil,  a 
thing  tchich  uaiiton  u  omen  frequently  do.  Vm  forced  to  substitute  this,  in  the  room  of  lucky, 
(ho*  not  without  wishii)*;  to  have  hit  on  sometliinc  more  dear.        Sevard, 

WiA 


Sham,  La  Nove !  'tis  strange  to  see  tbee. 
.  1  Gent,  I  ba'rid  one  horse  to  death,  to 

find  you  out»  sir. 

Shtmu  I  am  not  to  be  fooiid  of  any  man 
Tliat  saw  my  shame,  nor  seen  long. 

1  Gent.  Grood,  your  attention !  [sir. 

You  ouglit  to  be  seen  now,  and  found  ou^ 
If. ever  YOU  desire,  before  your  ending, 
To  pern>rm  one  good  o&ce,  nay,  a  dear  one ; 
Man's  time  can  hardly  match  it. 

Sham.  Be't  as  precious 
As  reputation,  if  it  come  from  courty 
I  will  not  hear  on*t. 

1  Gent.  You  must  hear  of  this,  sir. 

Sham.  Must? 

1  Gent,  You  shall  hear  it. 
'  Sham.  I  love  thee,  that  thou'lt  die. 

1  Gent,  'Twere  nobler  in  me,  than  in  you 
.  living :  you 

Will  live  a  murderer,  if  you  deny 
This  o£ce. 

Shasii  E'en  to  death,  sir. 

1  Gent*  ^Vhy,  then,  you 
W411  kill  your,  brother. 
.  Sham.  How? 

1  Gent4  Your  brother,  sir.  [brother. 

Bear  witness,  Ueav'n,  this  man  destroys  his 
When  be   may  save  him ;  his  least  breath 

may  save  him! 
Can  there  be  wilfdller  destruction  ? 
He  was  forc*d  to  take  a  most  unmanly  wrong, 
Above  the  suffering  virtue  of  a  i>oldier; 
B'has  kill'd  his  iiijurer,  a  work  of  honour! 
Fur  which,  unless  you  save  him,  he  dies 

speedily. 
My  conscience  is  discharged:  I'm  butafiricnd; 
A  brother  should  go  forward  where  I  end. 

[Exit. 

Sham,  Dies? 
$ay  he  be  naught!   that's  nothing  to  my 

goodness, 
Which  ought  to  shine  thro'  use,  or  else  it 

loses 
The  glorious  name  'tis  known  by.    He's  my 

brother; 
Vet  peace  is  above  blood :  let  him  go !  Ay, 
But  Where's  the  nobleness  of  affection  then  ? 
That  must  becar'd  for  too,  or  I'm  imperfect. 
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With  which  our  qoamter  knowledge  doth 

abuse  us. 
The  name  of  envy  is  a  stranger  beie^ 
That  dries  men's  bloods  abroad,  robs  health 
:  and  rest :  [falshood. 

Why,  here's  no  such  fiiry  thought  on;  no^  nor 
That  brotherly  disease,  *fe2k>w-like  devil, 
That  plays  within  our  bosom,  and  betmys 

us. 

Mnter  l^rst  Gentleman. 
^  1  Gent,  Oh,  are  you  here? 


The  same  blood  that  ilood  up  in 

him^ 
Now,  in  his  misery,  rims  sdl  to  tfity  i 
I'd  rather  die  than  speak  one  syllable 
To  save  myself;  but^  living  as  I  am, 
There's  no  avoiding  on't;  the  world's  fau« 

manity 
Expects  it  hourty  from  me.    Curse  of  for* 

tuae! 
I  took  my  leave  so  well  too—Let  him  die! 
Tis  bur  a  brother  lost— ^  pleasingly 
And  swiftly  I  came  off,  'twere  more  than 

irksomcness, 
To  tread  that  ptith  again ;  and  I  shall  never 
Depart  so  handsomely.    But  then  wbere'f 

posterity  ?  ' 

The  GonsumroatioA  of  our  house  and  name  I 
Vm  torn  in  pieces  betwixt  love  and  shame. 

[Exit.. 

seism.  HL 

Bnt€r   tapet^  Chan,  Fottrot^  Moulhaxon^ 
anU  other^  the  new  Omrt»officer$. 

Lapet.  Good  morrow,  fellow  Poltrot^^' 

and  MoulbasBon ; 
Good  morrow,  fellows  all! 

Po/^  Monsieur  Lapet! 

Lapet.  Look,  I've  remembei^d  you;  here'ti 

books  apiece  for  you ! 

MouL  Oh,  sir,  we  dearly  thank  you. 

Lapet.  So  you  may; 
There'b  twu  impressions  gone  already,  sirs^ 

PoU.  Whatf  noMn  so  short  a  time  ? 

Lapet.  Tis  as  I  tell  you,  sir. 
My  Kick  sells  gallantly,  I  thank  my  stars. 

Viincn,  So  does  your  Table;  you  may 

thank  the  moon  too. 

Lapet.  'Tis  the  book  sells  the  table. 

Clown.  But  'tis  the  bookseller 
That  has  the  money  for  'em,  I'm  sure  o'that. 

Lapet.  'Twill  much  enrich  tbe  company 

of  stationers; 
Tis  thought  'twill  prove  a  lasting  benefit. 
Like  the  Wise  Masters ^%  and  the  afananacks^' 
The  Hnndred  Novels^,  and  tlie  Book  of 

Cookery: 
Fur  they  begin  already  to  engross  i^ 
And  make  it  a  stock-book,  tliinking  indeed 
Tw  ill  prove  too  great  a  benefit  and  help 
For  one  that's  new  set  up :  they  know  their 

way, 
And  make  him  warden  e'er  his  beard  begre^. 

MohI.  Is't  possible  such  virtue  should  ue 

hid. 
And  in  so  little  paper? 

iMpet,  How!  why,  there  was  the  Car-' 

penter, 
An  unknonn  thing;  an  odoriferous  pamphlet,' 
Yet  no  more  paper,  by  all  computation. 
Than  Ajax  Tdamoi*  would  use  at  once; 


4S 


Poltrot.]  Perhaps  it  should  be  Poltron. 
The  Wise  Master$.]  The  Wise  Masters  of 

__  •*.!  I..**!  I  ■•  IB 


Rome,  a  book  which  hath  frequently  since 


Veen  reprinted,  and  to  tliis  day  much  admired  by  tbe  lower  class  of  readers.        JR. 
^  The  Hundred  Noifds.'i  Boccace's  Decameron.        B. 
VOL.  UI.  3  Y 


Your 
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Yoar  Hening  proT*d  tbe  like^^«  able  to  buy 
Another  Fisber's  Follvy  and  your  Pasquil^ 
Went  not  below  tbe  MfK^CapB  of  that  time; 
And  shall  mv  elaborate  Kick  come  behind, 

think  your  [Italka  too, 

C/b»fi.  Yei^  it  must  come  bebmd ;  'ti»  in 
According  to  your  humour. 

Lapet,  Not  in  sale,  varlet? 

Clown.  In  sale,  sir?  it  shall  sail  beyond 

'em  all,  I  tro. 

Lapet.  What  have  you  there  now?  oh, 
.  page  the  twenty-first. 

c6tDn.  That  page  is  come  to  his  years; 

be  should  be  a  serving-man.         [there^ ! 

Lapet.  Mark  bow .  I  snap  up  the  Duello 
One  would  not  use  a  dog  so, 
I  must  needs  say;  but's  ror  the  common  good. 

Clown.  Nay,  sir,  your  commons  seldom 

fight  at  sharp. 
But  bufifet  in  a  warthouse. 

Lapet.  This  will  save  [ing,  sirs : 

Many  a  gentleman  of  good  blood  from  bleed- 
I  have  a  curse  from  many  a  barber-sureeon; 
They'd  give  but  too  much  money  to  caU*t  in. 
Turn  to  page  forty-five;  see  what  you  find 

there. 

Clown.  Oh,  out  upon  liira ! 
Bage  fijrty-five !  that's  an  old  thief  indeed ! 


Enter  Duke^  the  Lady,  and  First  Gentleman. 

Lapet.  The  Duke!  clap  down  your  books! 

Away,  Galoshio! 

Clown.  Indeed  I  am  too  foul  to  be  i'th* 

presence ! 
Tbey  use  to  shake  me  off  at  ^le  chamber-door 

still,  •         [Exiti 

Lady.  Good  my  lord,- grant  my  smt!  let 

me  not  rise 
Without  the  comfort  on't !  I  have  not  often 
Been  tedious  in  this  kind. 

Duke.  Sister,  you  wrong  yourself. 
And  those  great  virtues  ^  ttuit  your  fiune  is 

made  of. 
To  waste  so  much  breath  for  a  murderer's  life. 

Lady,  Ypu  cannot  hate  thf  offence  more 

than  I  do,  sir. 
Nor  the  offender ;  tbe  respect  I  owe 
Unto  hit  absent  brother  makes  me  a  suitor, 
A  niost  importunate  sister:  make  me  worthy 
But  of  this  one  request ! 

Duke*  I  am  deaif 
To  any  importunacy,  and  sorry 
For  your  foi^Cfulness :  you  never  injured 


Your  igrorth  so  much;  you  ought  to  be  s»- 

buk'dfor't! 
Pursue  flood  ways;  end  as  you  did  begin ! 
rris  half  tbe  guilt  to  speak  for  such  a  sin. 

Lady.  This  is  Love's  b^;gary  right;  that 

now  is  ours, 
When   ladies  love,  and  cannot  shew  their 

powers.  [Exk. 

Duke.  LaNove! 

1  Cent.  My  lord. 

Duke.  Are  these  our  new  attendants? 

Lapel.  We  are,  my  lord;  and  will  endue 

as  much 
As  better  men,  my  lord ;  and  more,  I  tratt. 

Duke.  What's  he  ? 

1  Qent.  My  lord,  a.deca/d  gentleman, 
Tliat  will  do  any  service. 

Duke.  A  decay'd  one? 

1  Gent.  A  renounced  one,  indeed,  for  tfaia 

5 lace  only.  [charge  him  instantly ! 

}ukc.  We  renounce  him  then:  go,  di» 
He  that  disclaims  his  gentry  for  mere  gams» 
That  man's  too  base  to  make  a  vassal  on. 
Lapet.  What  says  the  duke  ? 
1  Uent.  Fuith^  little  to  your  comfort,  air; 
You  must  be  aKeutleman  again. 
Lapet.  How! 
1  Gent.  There's  no  remed  v. 


He  spied  it  i'your  forehead. 

Lapet.  My  wife's  doing!  [teisnow. 

She  thoueht  she  should  be  put  below  her  bet* 
And  sued  to  ha'  me  a  gentleman  again. 

1  Gent.  And  very  likely,  sir.  [dose. 

Marry,  111  give  you  this  comfort;  when  alTs 
Youll  n^ver  pass  but  for  a  scurvy  ooe; 
That's  all  the  help,  you  have.    Uome,  shew 

your  pace  I  [lost  place: 

Lapet.  The  heaviest  gentleman  that  e'er 
Bear  witness,  I  am  forc'd  to'L  [Exk. 

Duke.  Tbo' you've  a  coarser  title  yet  upon 

you  [bhime, 

Than  those  that  left  your  places,  without 
'Tis  in  your  power  to  make  yourselves  tba 

same. 
[  cannot  make  you  gentlemen ;  that's  a  work 
Rais'd  from  your  own  deservinga^  merit, 

manners,  [neas 

And  in-horn  virtue  does  it:  let  your  own  good- 
Make  you  so  great,  my  power  shall  make  yoa 

greater; 


♦'  Your  Herrtng.-]  Probably  either  *  Nashe's  Lenten  Stuff;  containing  the  description  and 
'  first  procreation  and  encrease  of  the  town  of  Great  Yarmouth  in  Norfolk ;  with  a  new  play 
!  never  ^ayed  before,  of  the  Praise  of  the  Rtd  Herring,  Sfc'  quarto  1599;  or  else,  *  -4  ffi- 

*  ring  $  To/c^ontoiuiug  a  poeUcal  fiction  of  diven»  matters  worthie  the  reading/  quarto^ 

♦»  PatquU.]  Pamirs  MadrCap,  a  pamphlet  written  by  Nicholas  Breton,  an  author  who  la 
mentioned  before  by  our  authors;  see  note  50  on  Wit  Without  'Joney.  He  wrote  a  second 
part  of  this  pamphlet,  with  the  additional  title  of  the «  Fool's  Cap,  with  Pasquil's  Pussioii ; 

*  ^^m  *^I^''?,«^*(>  «"^  finished  by  his  friend  Morphorius;'  quarto,  1600.  R. 

.  r.  ^t^  ^o^^^J^  '^  pamphlet  by  the  famous  Mr.  Selden,  entitled, «  The  Duello,  or  Siosle 
«  Combat,  &c.  first  pnnted  in  quarto,  1610;  reprinted  iuhi»  Wqrkfc  JEU 

And, 
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And,  more  t*eiicoarageyoiiy  thibladd  again, 
There's  many  grooms  now  exact  gentlemien. 

Enter  Shamoni, 

Sham.  Mcthinks  *tis  strange  to  me  to  enter 

here! 
li  there  in  Nature  such  an  awful  poWer^ 
To  force  me  to  this  place?  and  n>ake  me  do  diis? 
li  man's  affection  stronger  than  his  will? 
fib  resolntion  ?  was  I  not  resolv'd 
Never  to  see  this  place  more?  do  I  hear 
Within  my  breast  one  blood  that  confounds 

the  other?  [eSt? 

The  blood  of  love,  and  will,  and  tlie  last  weak- 
Had  I  ten  millions,  I  would  give  it  all  now, 
I  were  but  past  it,  or  'twould  never  come ! 
For  I  shall  never  do't,  or  not  do't  well, 
Bat  spoil  it  utterly  betwixt  two  passions.—- 
Yonder'stlie  Duke  himself:  Iwillnotdo'tnow, 
Jliid  twenty  lives  tlwir  several  sufieriugs  in 

fain^  [Exit, 

Duke.  Who's  that  went  ^eut  now? 

PoU.  I  saw  none,  my  lord. 

Duke,  Nor  you? 

M<ml,  I  «aw  the  glimpse  of  one,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Whate'erit  was,  methougbt  it  pleos'd 

me  strangely. 
And  suddenly  my  joy  was  ready  for't. 

]?(Ut,  atui  MouL  Troth,  my  lord,  we  gave 

no  goeat  heed  to'L 

Enter  Shamont. 

Sham,  nTvrill  not  be  answer'd!  [ther^ 
It  brings  me  hither  still,  by  main  force,  hi- 
Eitlier  I  mast  give  over  to  profess  humanity, 
Or  I  must  speiuc  for  him. 

Duke.  Tis  here  again : 
No  marvel  'twas  so  pleasing!  *tis  delight 
And  worth  itself.  Now  it  appears  unclouded. 

Shorn,  My  lord — 
He  turns  away  from  me!  by  this  hand, 
I  am  ill-us*d  of  all  sides  !  'Us  a  fault 
That  Fortune  ever  had,  t'  abuse  a  goodness. 

Duke.  Methougbt  you  were  saymg  some* 

Skitm.  Mark  the  language !  *  [what. 
As  coy  as  Fate !  I  see  'twill  ne'er  be  granted. 

Duke,  We  little  look*d  in  troth  to  see  you 

here  yet.  [death,  I  thmk. 

Sham.  Not  till  the  day  after  my  brother'iS 

Duke.  Sure  some  great  business  drew  you. 

Sham.  No,  in  sooth,  sir; 
Only  to  come  to  see  a  brother  die,  sir. 
That  I  may  learn  to  go  too ;  and,  if  he  de-> 

ceive  me  not, 
I  think  he  will  do  well  in'tof  a  soldier, 
Manlv,  and  honestly;  and  if  he  weep  then,^ 
I  shall  not  think  the  worse  on's  manhood  for't. 
Because  he's  leaving  of  that  part  that  has  it. 

Duke,  H'has  slain  a  noble  gentleman; 

think  on't,  sir ! 


Sham.  I  would  I  could  not,  sir. 

Duke.  Our  kinsman  too. 

Sham.  All  this  is  but  worse,  sir. 

Duke.  When  'tis  at  worst-^ 
Y^t  seeing  thee»  he  lives !      ' 

Shmn.'  Sly  lord — 

Duke.  He  lives! 
Believe  it  as  thy  bliss;  he  dies  not  for't: 
Will  this  make  satisfaction  for  tilings  past? 

Sham.  Oh,  my  lord — 

Duke.  Will  it?  speak! 

Shaoh  With  greater  shame  to  my  unwor- 

thiness.  [found  it  harder 

Duke.  Uise,  then!  we're  even.    I  never 
To  keep  iust  witli  a  man :   my  great  work's 

ended  f  [sir^ 

I  knew  your  brother's  pardon  was  yeur  suit. 
However  your  nice  modesty  held  it  l)ack. 

Sham.  I  take  a  joy  now  to  confess  it^  sir* 

Enter  First  Gentleman, 

1  Gent.  My  lord —  [news  be: 

Duke   Hear  me  first,  sir,  whatever  your 
Set  free  the  Soldier  instantly. 

1  Gent.  Tis  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How! 

1  Gent.  In  effect,  'twas  part  of  roy  newt 

too;  [sir. 

There's  fair  hope  of  your  noble  kinsman's  Iife| 

Duke.  What  say*st  t^ou  ? 

1  Gent.  And  tlie  most  admired  change 
That  living  flesh  e'er  had  I   he's  not  the  man, 

uiy  lord :  [sir. 

Death  cannot  be  more  free  from  passions'^ 
Than  he  is  at  this  instant;  he^s  so  meek  now. 
He  makes  those  seem  passionate,  were  never 

tliought  of,  b^"'  ^* 

And  for  he  fears  his  moods  have  oft  dtsturb'd 
He's  only  hasty  now  for  his  forgiveness: 
And  here,  behold  him,  sir ! 

Enter  the  Pastionate  Lordy  the  Cupidf  and 
two  Brothers, 

Duke.  Let  me  give  thanks  tirst! 
Our  worthy  cousin — 

Pas.  Your  unworthy  trouble,  sir ! 
For  which,  with  all  acknowledg'd  revereno^ 
I  ask  your  pardon;  and  for  injury 
More  known  and  wilful :  I  have  chose  a  wif)e^ 
Without  your  counsel,  or  consent,  my  lord. 

Duke.  A  wife?  where  is  she,  sir? 

Pat,  This  noble  gentlewoman— 

Duke,  How! 

Pas,  Whose  honour  my  fbigetful  times 

much  wrong'd. 

Duke.  He  s  madder  than  he  was. 

1  Gent.  I  would  ha'  sworn  for  him ! 

Duke,  The  Cupid,  cousin  ? 

Pas.  Yes,  this  worthy  lady,  sir. 

Duke*  Still  worse  and  worse ! 


so 


He's  not  the  man,  my  lord. 


Death  cannot,  4*c.]  TIere  seems  a  line  lost  here,  the  sense  to  tliis  effects 
■  He's  not  the  man,  my  lord. 

He  was  befors  the  Soldi ea  w<»DNDEn  hik. 

3Ya 


1  Bro. 


ftSt    THE  NICi;  VALOUR;  OR,  THE  PASSIONATfi  MADMAN.    [Act  5.  SctuX 


1  Bro,  Our  sister^  ander  pardoOi  my  lonL 
Duke.  What!  [awuxne. 

S  Bro,  Wbich  shape  Love  taught  her  to 
Duke.  Is*t  iru^h  then  ? 
1  Gent,  It  appciun  plainly  now,  bflow  the 
waist,  my  loitl. 

Duke.  Shamont,  didst  ever  read  of  a  She- 
Cupid? 

Sham^  Never  in  fiction  yet ;  but  }t  migbt 
hold,  sir; 
For  Desire  is  of  bo^h  geodors. 

Enter  the  Lady, 

Duhe,  Make  that  good  hera! 
I  take  thee  at  thy  word^  sir. 

Sham.  Oh,  my  lord,  0^^* 

XiOve  would  appear  too  bold  and  rude  from 
Houour  and  admiration  are  her  rights;  ' 
Her  goodness  is  my  saint,  my  lord. 

Duke.  I  see 
You Ve  both  too  modest  to  bestqw  yourselves : 


111  save  that  virtue  sdll ;  'tis  but  my  paiiis: 

It  shall  be  so.  |come, 

[Hejoim  Shamonft  hand  and  hit  SuterX 

Sham.  This  gifb  does  but  set  forth  my  po> 

varty. 

Lady.  Sir,  that  which  you  complda  of  is 

my  riches. 

Enter  the  Soldier. 

puke.  Soldier,  now  every  noise  Mondg 
peace,  thou'rt  welcome !  [favooi, 

Sold.  Sir,  my  repentance  sues  for  your  blest 

Which  once  obtain*d,  no  injury  shall  lose  it* 

111  suffer  mightier  wrongs. 

Duke.  Rise,  lovM  and  pardon'd  \  ' 

For  where  Hope  iiiird,  nay.  Art  itself  re«i|^*4, 

Th'  hast  wroi^ht  that  cure  which  skill  couM 
never  find : 

Nor  did  there  cease,  but  to  our  peace  extend ; 

Never  oouJd  wrongn  boast  of  a  nohlerend ! 

"   [Eitmit, 


EPILOGUE. 


0f7E  poet  bid  ttfl  say,  for  his  own  part. 
He  cannot  lay  too  much  forth  of  his  art; 
But  fears  our  over^acting  passions  may. 
As  not  adorn,  deface  his  lat>our*d  play; 
Yet  still  he*s  resolute,  for  what  is  writ 
pf  Nicer  Valour,  and  assumes  the  wit; 
Sut  for  the  love-scenes>  which  he  ever  meant 
.Cupid  in's  petticoat  should  represent, 


Hell  stated  no  shock  of  censare.    The  pk/s 

good", 
lie  says  he  knows  it  (if  well  understood): 
But  we  (blind  god)  beg,  if  thou  art  divine, 
Thonit  shoot  thy  arnowa  round;  thii  plij 
.  was  thine. 


"  Jlieplay*i  goad.]  In  mtokj  respects  ih€  play* 9  good,  and  written  in  the  true  spirit  of  ov 
authors^  much  true  poetry,  orifpnaj  fimcy,  nnconmon  plei^santry,  and  evtr^  thing—but  ood* 
aistency,  and  pature* 


THE 


THE 


HONEST  MAN'S  FORTUNE, 


A  TRAGI-COMEDY. 


Cyftrdiner,  in  bis  Conunendatory  Verses,  ascribes  this  Play  to  Fletcher  alone.  It  was  first 
printed  in  the  folio  •£  1647.  .  No  alteration  batb  ever  been  made  of  it ;  nor  hath  it  been 
acted,  as  we  believe,  within  the  memory  of  any  person  now  living. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Men. 

Duke  cf  O&lcavs,  a  spleenful  detracting 

Lord. 
Earl  o^  Amiens,  Brother4n4aw  to  Orleans, 

a  noble  accompUsKd  Gentleman^  Servant 

to  Ijtmira, 
Montague,  the  Honest  Man. 
hfiin^VEvii^UBf^two  faUhfuL  foUawert    cf 
Dubois,  )      Aiontague. 

VEfcAMOUR',  the  lorting  and  loyal  Fage  (f 

Montague. 
Laverdike,  a  knavish  Courtier. 


La-Poop,  a  cowardly  Sea-Captain* 

Malicorn,  a  sharking  Citizen* 

J'ioo  Lawyers. 

'I\do  Creditors. 

Officers. 

Servants. 

Women. 

Duchess  of  Orleans,  avirtuotis  LaAf,  smd 

chaste  [hut  suspected^  Wife  to  the  6uke. 
Lam  IRA,  a  modest  Virgm,  rich  and  noble*, 
Charlotte^  LaminCs  Woman. 


SCENE,  JVwice. 


ACT   I. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Orleans  and  Amiens^  at  several  doon. 


M* 


ORHOW,  my  lord  of  Orleansr 
OrL  You  salute  me  like  a  stranjK^r^ ; 
Brother  Orleans  were,  to  me,  a  title  more 
Belonging  whom  you  call  the  husband  of 
YfMur  sister. 


Ami.  'Would  the  circumstances  of 
Your  brotherhood  had  never  offered  cause 
To  make  our  conversation  less  familiar! 
I  meet  you  like  a  hindrance  in  your  way ! 
Your  great  law-suit  is  now  upon  the  tongue^ 
And  ready  for  a  judgment. 

OrL  Came  you  from 
The  hall  now  t 


'  Voramer.]  So  this  name  has  been  generally  wrote  in  all  the  editions,  only  in  one  scene 
it  is  spelt  Veramor,  and  in  another  Veramour;  the  one  beine  a  Latin,  the  other  a  French 
compound-word  sienifymg  true  kne.  One  of  these  thereroie  was  undoubtedly  the  true 
name,  which  so  well  expresses  the  cliarecter.    I  have  preferred  the  former.  Seward. 

Oeiog  a  French  story,  the  latter  seems  to  be  preferable. 

*  You  salute  me  like  a  stranger."}  This  scene  was  most  iiart  printed  as  prose,  and  where 
the  lines  were  raided  like  verse  every  one  of  them  was  wrong,  so  that 'the  wlK>le  is  noir 
canged  anew.       Setoard. 

Mr.  Seward*s  arrangements  only  eitend  to  the  eniromce  rf  Mmleg^e,  Sfc,      . 

Ami* 
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[ActLdfleMl 


Afni,  Without  stay.    The  court  is  full ; 
And  such  a  press  of  people  does  attend 
The  issue,  as  if  some  great  man  were  brought 
To  lus  arraignment. 

Orl.  Every  mother's  son 
Of  all  that  multitude  of  hearers,  went 
To  be  a  witness  of  the  misery 
Your  sister^s  fortunes  must  have  come  to,  if 
My  adversary,  who  did  love  her  first. 
Had  been  her  husband. 

Ami.  The  success  may  draw 
A  testimony  from  tbein,  to  confirm 
The  same  opinion;  but  they  went  prepar'd 
With  no  such  hope  or  purpose. 

OrL  And  did  you 
Entreat  the  number  of  them  that  are  oome, 
^  With  no  such  hope  or  purpose?* 

Ami,  Tosh!  your  own 
Experiepce  of  mv  heart  can  answer  yo6. 

OrL  This  doubtful  makes  me  clearly  un- 
Your  disposition*  [derstand 

Ami.  If  your  cause  be  just, 
I  wish  you  a  conclusion  like  your  cause. 

OrL  I  can  have^  any  common  charity 
To  such  a  prayer :  from  a  friend  I  would 
Expect  a  love  to  prosper  in,  without 
Exceptions;  such  a  love  as  might  make  all 
My  undertaikings  thankful  to't:  precisely  just 
Is  seldom  faithful  in  our  wishes  to 
Another  man's  desires.    Farewell !      [Exit. 

£nier  Montagtie,  Dubois,  LonguffoiUe,  and 

Veramour. 

Duhms.  Here    comes    your    adversary's 

brother-in-law. 

Long.  The  lord  of  Amiens. 

Dubois.  From  the  hall,  I  think  ? 

AmL  I  did  so.    Save  your  lordship ! 

Mont.  That's  a  wish, 
My  lord,  as  courteous  to  my  present  state, 
As  ever  honest  mind  was  thankful  for; 
For  now  my  safety  must  expose  itself 
To  question :  yet  to  look  for  any  free 
Or  hearty  salutation,  sir,  from  you. 
Would  l>e  unreasonable  in  me. 

Ami.  Why? 

Mont.  Your  sister  is  my  adversary's  wife; 
That  nearness  needs  must  consequently  draw 
Your  inclination  to  him. 

Amin  I  will  grant 
Him  all  the  nearness  his  alliance  daims; 
And  yet  be  nothing  less  impartial, 
My  lord  of  Montague. 

Mont.  Lord  of  Montague  yet; 
But,  sir,  how  long  tlie  dignity  or  state 
Belonging  to  it  will  continue,  stands 
Upon  the  dangmrous  pasaage  of  this  boor-; 


Either  for  evermore  to  be  con6nn'd. 

Or,  like  the  time  wherein  'twas  pleaded, 

gone;  ♦ 

Gone  with  it,  never  to  be  call*d  again! 

AmL  Justice  direet  your  prooeas  to  the 

end! 
To  both  your  persons  my  respect  shall  still 
Be  equal ;  but  the  righteous  cause  is  that. 
Which  bears  ray  wishes  to  the  side  it  hoUs: 
Where-ever,  may  it  prosper!  [EoL 

Mont.  Then  my  thanks^ 
Arc  proper  to  you :  if  a  man  may  raise 
A  coufiaence  upon  a  lawful  ground, 
I  have  no  reason  to  be  once  jierplex'd 
With  any  doubtful  motion.    Longuen'iJe, 
That  lord  of  Amiens  (didst  obseriie  hini?)iiM 
A  worthy  nature  in  )iim* 

Long.  Either  'tis 
His  nature,  or  his  cunning. 

Mont,  That's  the  vizard 
Of  most  men's  actions,  whose  .diaaembledlifCf 
Do  carry  only  the  similitude 
Of  goodness  on  'em ;  but  for  him, 
Honest  behaviour  makes  a  true  repoft 
What  disposition  does  inhabit  him. 
Essential  virtue. 

Long.  Then  'tis  pit^  that 
Injurious  Orleans  is  his  brother^ 

Duboii^  He's  but  his  bratbeMn4aw. 

Long.  Law  ?  that  s  as  bad.  [indi 

Dubois.  How  is  your  law  as  bad  ?  I  rather 
The  hangman  thy  executor,  than  tlmt 
lEquivooatiea  should  be  ominous. 

Enter  Two  Lawyers,  and  Two  CreditofU 

Long.  Some  of  your  lawyers! 
1  Law.  What  is  ominous? 
9  Law.  Let  no  distrust  trouble  your  bid- 
ship's  thought!  [Isod 
1  Lot).  The  evidences  of  your  quesUon'd 

Ha'  not  so  much  as  any  literal 

Advantage  in  'em  to  be  made  against 

Your  title. 

S  Law.  And  your  counsel  understaodfi 

Tlie  business  fully. 

1  Law.  They  are  industrious,  just^— 

2  Law.  And  very  confident. 
1'  Law.  Your  state  endui-es 

A  voluntary  trial;  like  a  man 
Whose  honours  are  maliciously  accused. 

3  Law*  The  accusation  serves  to  clear  Ml 
cause — 

1  Law.  And  to  approve  his  truth  more. 

t  Law.  So  shall  all 
Your  adversary's  pleadings  strengthen  JMI 
Possession. 

1  Law.  And  be  set  upon  record. 


3  I  can  have,  SfcJ]  This  speech  is  obscure,  and  has  been  still  further  obscured  by  the  bid 
}>ointing.  The  sense  is  thist  AmiMs  having  wished  Or^ni  success  if  his  cause  bejo^ 
Orleans  replies,  '  that  such  a  wish  might  prooeed  from  any  common  acquaintanoe^  bat  s 
*  friend  would  wisli  a  friend  sucoeas  in  all  his  undertakings;  for  he,'  who  oon&ies  bis  good 
'  wishes  to  precise  justice,  is  seldom  akioere  in  them.' 

^  Then  my  thanks^  SfC.\  This  is  also  rather  obscure,  but  signifies,  '  If  yon  wi^  wtU  to  w' 
'just  cause,  you  deserve  my  thanks^  for  mtaeis  ibeiiightft&l  lidei'  ^ 


Act  1  Scefte  1.} 
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To  witoeai  tlw  hcrediteiy  ri^t 
Of  yoa  andTonra. 
%  Lam.  Covafoe !  you  have  the  law* 
Long,  And  you,  tfaie  profits. 
M(m^  If  discouragement 
CouM  work  upon  me,  your  assurances 
Would  put  me  strongly  into  heart  again : 
But  I  was  never  fearful;  and  let  fate 
Deceive  my  expectation,  yet  I  am 
^repar'd  against  dejection ! 
.•  1  Cred.  So  are  we.  [hope 

H  Cred,  We  have  received  a  comfortable 
•That  all  will  speed  wdl. 
Long,  What  is  he,  Dubois? 
Dubok,  A  creditor. 
Long,  I  thought  so;  for  he  speaks 
At  if  1^  were  a  partner  in  his  state. 
Mont,  Sir,  I  am  largely  indebted  to  your 
loves — 

Lmg,  More  to  their  purses. 
Mont,  Which  you  shall  not  lose. 
1  Cred.  Your  tordship-*- 
Buboii.  That's  another  Creditor. 
1  Cred,  Has  interest  in  me. 
Long,  You  have  more  of  him. 
1  Cred.  And  I  have  had  so  many  promises 
From  tliese  and  all  your  learne<l  counsellors. 
How  certainly  your  cause  will  prosper,  that— 
Lmg.  You  brought  no  Serjeants  with  you — 
Dubois,  To  attend 
His  ill  success? 

Mont.  Good  sir,  I  will  not  be 
Unthankful  either  to  their  industries, 
Or  your  affections. 

1  Law.  All  your  land,  my  lord. 
Is  at  the  bar  now ;  give  me  but  ten  crowns, 
III  save  you  harmless. 

Long.  Take  him  at  his  wordt 
If  he  does  lose,  youVe  saVd  by  miracle : 
For  I  neVr  kiiew  a  lawyer  yet  undone. 
1  Law.  Then  now  you  shall,  sir,  if  this 
prospers  not.  [voice 

Long,  Sir,  I  beseech  yon  do  not  force  your 
To  sQch  a  loudness,  but  be  thrifty  now ! 
Preserve  it  till  you  come  to  plead  at  bar; 
It  will  be  much  more  profitable  in 
The  satisfiu^tion,  than  the  promise. 

1  Law.  Is 
Not  this  a  satisfiiction  to  engage 
Myself  for  this  assurance,  if  he — 

*M»Ht,  No,  sir;  my  rain  never  shall  import 
Another's  loss,  if  not  by  accif  lent, 
And  that  my  purpose  is  not  guilty  of: 
Vou  are  engaged  m  nothing  but  your  care. 

[Exeunt  Law. 
,  Attend  the  procurator  to  the  court; 
CHMerve  how  things  incline,  and  brine  me  word! 
Long,  I  dare  not,  sir;  if  I  betaken  tfaere^ 
Mine  ears  will  be  in  danger. 

Mont,  Why?  hast  thou 
Committed  something  that  deserves  thine 
«ars?  [will  be 

'  Ling.  No,  but  T fear  the  noise !  my  nearing 
Perislj'd  by  th'  noise ;  it  is  as  good  to  want 
I  A  member,  as  to  lose  the  use-^ 


Hfon^.  The  ornament  is  excepted. 

Long.  Well,  my  lord, 
ril  put  'em  to  the  hazard.  [Exit* 

1  Cred,  Your  desires 
Be  prosperuus  to  you ! 

2  Cred,  Our  best  prayers  wait 

Upon  your  fisrtune.  [Exeunt  Cre^cru 

Dubois,  For  yourselves,  not  him. 
Mont.  Thou  canst  not  blame  'em ;  T  am  ia 
their  debts.  [whereof 

Ver.  But  had  your  large  ezpence  (a  pait 
You  owe  'em)  for  unprofitable  silks 
And  laces,  been  bestowM  among  the  poor. 
That  would  have  pray'd  the  right  way,  tor  yoi^ 
Not  upon  you— 

Afon^.  For  unprofitable  silks 
And  laces  ?  Now,  believe  mc,  honest  boy, 
Th'  hast  hit  upon  a  reprehension  that 
Belongs  unto  me. 

Ver.  By  my  soul,  ray  lord, 
I  had  not  so  unmannerly  a  thought^ 
To  reprehend  you ! 

Mont.  Why,  I  love  thee  for't;       [wordi^' 
Mine   own   acknowledgment  confirms  thy 
For  once^  I  do  remember,  coming  firom 
The  mercer's,  where  my  purse  had  spent  itself 
On  those  unprofitable  toys  thou  speak'st  o^ 
A  man  half  naked  with  his  poverty 
Did  meet  me,  and  requested  my  relief: 
I  wanted  whence  to  give  it ;  yet  his  eyes 
Spoke  for  him ;  those  I  could  have  satisfied 
With  some  unfruitful  sorrow  (if  my  tears 
Would  not  have  added  rather  to  his  ^ef  ^ 
Than  eas*d  it),  but  the  true  compassion  thai 
I  should  have  jpven  I  had  not:  tnis  began 
To  make  me  thmk  how  many  such  men's  wants 
The  vain  superfluous  cost  I  wore  upon 
My  outside  would  ltavecloath'd,and  left  my* 

self 
A  habit  as  becoming.    To  encrease 
This  new  consideration,  there  came  one 
Clad  in  a  garment  plain  and  thrifty,  yet 
As  decent  as  tliese  fidr  dear  follies,  made 
As  if  it  were  of  purpose  to  despise 
The  vanity  of  :ihow ;  his  purse  had  sdU 
The  power  to  do  a  charitable  deed, 
And  did  it* 

Dubois.  Yet  your  inclination,  sii^ 
DeservVl  no  less  to  be  commended  than 
His  actieo. 

Mont.  Prithee,  do  not  flatter  me ! 
He  that  intends  well,  yet  deprives  himself 
Of  means  to  put  his  good  thoughts  into  deed^ 
Deceives  his  purpose  of  the  due  reward 
That  goodness  merits.    Oh,  antiquity. 
Thy  great  examples  of  nobility 
Are  out  of  imitation ;  or  at  least 
So  lamely  foUow'd,  that  thou  art  as  much 
Before  this  age  in  virtue,  as  in  time ! 
Dttbois.  Sir,  it  must  needs  be  lamely  foK* 
low'd,  when 
The  chiefest  men  who  love  to  fi^llow  it 
Are  for  the  most  part  cripples. 
Mont.  Who  are  they? 
Dubois,  Soldiers,  my  lord,  loldien. 

ifont* 
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Mmit,  'TIS  CiTie>  Dubois : 
But  if  the  law  disables  me  do  more 
For  Doble  actions  than  good  purposes, 
1*11  practise  how  to  exercise  uie  worth 
Commended  to  us  by  our  ancestors : 
The  poor  neglected  soldier  shall  command 
Me  (rom  a  lady's  courtship,  and  the  Ibrm 
111  study  shall  no  more  be  taught  me  by 
The  tailor,  but  the  scholar;  th^t  expence 
IVhich  hitherto  has  been  to  entertam 
Th'  intemperate  pride  and  pleasure  of  the 

taste, 
Shall  fill  my  table  more  to  satisfy, 
And  less  to  surfeit.    What  an  honest  work 
It  would  be,  when  we  find  a  virgin  in 
Her  poverty  and  youth  inclining  to         [and 
^  Be  tempted,  to  employ  as  much  persuasion 
'  As  much  expence  to  keep  her  upright,  as 
Men  use  to  do  upon  her  falling! 

Dubois.  'Tis  cnarity 
That  many  maids  will  be  unthankful  for; 
And  some  will  rather  take  it  for  a  wrong. 
To  buy  'em  out  of  their  inheritance, 
The  thing  that  they  were  born  to. 

Enier  LongueviUe. 

Mont,  Longueville, 
Thou  bring'st  a  chcaiful  promise  in  thy  face; 
There  stands  no  pale  report  upon  thy  cheek. 
To  give  me  fear  or  knowledge  of  my  iusb; 
'TIS  red  and  lively.    HOw  proceeds  my  suit? 

Long,  That's,  with  leave,  sir, 
A  labour,  that  to  those  of  Hercules 
May  add  another;  or,  at  least,  be  call'd 
An  inlttation  of  his  burning  shirt : 
For  'twas  a  pain  of  that  unmerciful 
Perplexity,  to  shoulder  thro'  the  throng 
Of  people  that  attended  your  success. 
My  sweacy  linen  fix'd  upon  my  skin. 
Still  as  they  pull'd  mctook  that  with  it;  'twas 
A  fear  I  should  have  left  my  flesh  among  'em : 
Yet  I  was  patient,  for  niethought,  the  toil 
Might  be  an  emblem  of  the  didicult 
And-  weary  passage  to  get  out  of  law. 
And  to  make  up  the  dear  similitude. 
When  I  was  forth  seeking  my  handkerchief 
To  wipe  my  sweat  off,  I  did  find  a  cause 
To  m^e  me  sweat  more;  for  my  purse  was 
Among  their  fingers.  [lost 

Dtiboii.  There 'twas  nktber  found. 

Long, .  Bv  them. 

J)uS}i$.  1  mean  so. 

Mont,  Well,  I  will  restore 
Thy  damage  to  thee.  How  proceeds  my  suit? 

Long.  Like  one  at  broker's ;  I  think,  for- 
Your  promising  counsel  at  the  first    [feited. 
Put  strongly  forward  with  a  labour'd  speed, 
And  such  a  violence  of  pleading,  tliat 
His  fee  in  sugar-cand^  scarce  will  make 
His  throat  a  satisfacuon  for  the  hurt 
He  did  it;  and  he  carried  the  whole  cause 
Before  him,  with  so  clear  a  paliage,  that 
The  people  in  the  favour  of  vour  side   Jhim 
Criea  Montagac,  Montague  f  in  the  spite  of 
That  cried  out  siknce,  and  began  to  laugh 


Your  adversary's  advocate  to  scoro; 
Who^  like  a  cunning  footman,  set  me  forth  . 
With  such  a  temperate  easy  kiod  of  coune, 
To  put  him  into  exercise  of  strength. 
And  follow'd  his  advantages  so  close. 
That  when  your  hot-mouwd  pleader  dioogiit 

h'had  won. 
Before  he  reach'd  it  hewasoatof  bieath, 
And  then  the  other  stripe  him. 

Mont,  So,  all's  lost  ? 

Long.  But  how  I  know  not ;  for,  medKmgb^ 

I  stood 
Confounded  with  the  clamour  of  the  cout, 
Like  one  embark'd  upon  a  storm  at  sea, 
Where  the  tempestuous  noiae  oi  thonder, 

mix'd 
With  roaring  of  the  billow^s,  and  the  thick  . 
Imperfect  lan{ruage  of  the  seamen,  takes 
His  understanding  and  his  safety  both. 
Together  from  him. 

Mont.  Thou  dost  bring  ill  uews4 

Long,  Of  what  I  was  unwilling  to  hxK 
The  first  reporter.  [bses 

Mont.  Didst  observe  uo  more? 

Long,  At  least  no  better. 

Mont.  Then  thou'rt  not  infonn'd 
So  well  as  I  am :  I  can  tell  thee  that 
Will  please  thee ;  for  when  all  else  left  ay 
My  very  adversaries  took  my  parL     [cKue^ 

Long.  Whosoever  told  you  that, 
Abus'd  you. 

Mont.  Credit  me,  he  took  my  part 
When  all  foi>sook  uie. 

Long.  I'ook  it  from  you? 

Mont.  Yes; 
I  me'au  so :  and  I  think  he  had  just  cam 
To  take  it,  when  the  verdic^t  gave  it  him. 

Dubou.  His  spirit  would  faa'  sttakhiiii,ae 

hecouid 
Have  carried  an  ill  fortune  of  this  weight 
So  ligl>tly. 

Mont.  Nothing  is  a  miseiy. 
Unless  our  weakness  i^prehend  it  so; 
We  cannot  be  more  faithful  to  ourseWes 
In  any  thing  that^s  manly,  than  to  make 
111  fortune  as  contemptible  to  ua 
As  it  makes  us  to  otliers. 

Enter  Lawyers, 

Long.  Here  come  they. 
Whose  verv  countenances  will  tell  yoo  M 
Contemptible  it  is  to  otliers. 

Mont.  Sir !  P^ 

Long.  The  Sir  of  knighthood  may  be  gives 
Ere  tliey  hear  you  now. 

Mont.  Good  sir,  but  a  word!     rsnyo^ 

Dubois,  How  soon  the  loss  of  weBlthiDako 
Grow  out  of  knowledge! 

Long.  Let  me  see :  I  pray,  sir. 
Never  stood  you  upon  the  piUory? 

1  Law.  The  pillory  ? 

Long.  Oh,  now  I  know  yoo  did  not; 
You've  ears,  I  thought  yelwd  lost  'eta:  pXT 

observe;  [^' 

Here's  one  that  once  wa<  ffracioasioyout 
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1  Law,  Oh,  oh !  my  lord'  f-^I  have  an  eye 
vpon  him. 

hong.  But  ha'3'ou  ne'er  a  counsel  to  redeem 
His  land  yet  from  the  judgment? 

2  Ijoo,  None  but  this;    * 

A  writ  of  error  to  remove  the  cause. 

l4mg.  No  more  of  error!  we  have  been  in 
Too  much  already.  [that 

8  Imw.  If  you  will  reverse^ 
The  jodgment,  you  most  trust  to  that  delay — 

Long,  Delay  \  indeed,  he's  like  to  trust  to 
With  you  has  any  deahng.  [that, 

2  LoPK,  Ere  the  law 
Proceeds  to  an  habere  facias  possessionem, 

Mont.  That  is  a  language,  sir,  I  under- 
stand not. 

Long,  Thou  art  a  very  strange  unthankful 

fellow, 
To  have  taken  fees  of  such  a  liberal  measure. 
And  then  to  give  a  man  hard  words  for's 

money! 

1  Law,  If  men  will  hazard  their  salvations, 
What  sliould  I  say?  I've  other  business! 

Mont.  Yon  are  i'th' right;   that's  it  you 

should  say,  now 
Prosperity  has  left  me. 

Enter  Two  Creditors, 

1  Cred,  Have  an  eve  upon  him !  if 
We  lose  him  now,  he^s  gone  for  ever :  stay. 
And  dog  him !  I'll  ^o  fetch  the  officers. 

Long.  Dog  him,  you  blood-hound  ?  by  this 

point,  thou  shalt 
More  safely  dog  an  angry  lion,  than 
Attempt  him. 

Mont.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Long.  Do  but  stir 
To  fetch  a  seijeant,  and,  besides  your  loss 
Of  labour,  I  will  have  you  beaten  till 
Those  casements  in  your  faces  be  false  lights! 

Dubois.  Falser  than  those  you  sell  by ! 

Mont.  Who  gave  you 
Commission  to  abuse  my  friends  thus? 

L>ng.  Sir, 
Are  those  your  friends  that  would  betray  you? 

Mont,  ''ris 
To  save  themselves,  rather  than  betray  me. 

1  Cred.  Your  lordship  makes  a  just  con- 
struction of  it. 

2  Cred.  All  our  desire  is  but  to  get  our  own. 
Jjong.  Your  wives'  desires  and  yours  do 
differ  then. 


Mont.  So  far  ns  my  ability  will  go. 
You  shall  have  satisfaction.    Longueville! 

Long.  And  leave  yourself  neglected  ?  Every 

man  [honest. 

Is  first  a  debtor  to  his  own  demands,  being 

Mont.  As  I  take  it,  sir, 
I  did  not  entertain  yon  for  my  counsellor. 

Long.  Contisel's  the  office  of  a  servant, 

when 
The  ma^er  falls  upon  a  danger,  as 
Defence  is:  never  threaten  with  your  eyes! 
They  are  no  cockatrices.    Do  you  hear  ? 
Talk  with  the  girdler,  or  the  millcner; 
He  can  inform  you  of  a  kind  of  men 
That  firet  undid  the  profit  of  those  trs^es. 
By  bringing  up  the  form  of  carrying 
Their  morgiays'  in  their  hands;  with  some 

of  those 
A  man  may  make  himself  a  privilege 
To  ask  a  question  at  the  prison-gates. 
Without  yonr  good  permission. 

2  Cred.  By  your  leave!  [the  time 

Mont.  Stay,  sir!  what  one  example,  since 
That  first  you  put  your  hat  off  to  me,  have 
You  noted  in  roc,  to  encourage  you 
To  this  presumption?  By  the  justice  now 
Of  thine  own  rule,  I  should  begin  with  thee ; 
I  should  turn  thee  away  ungi:atified 
For  all  thy  former  kindnesses,  forget 
Thou  ever  didst  me  any  service. — Tis  not 

fear 
Of  being  arrested,  makes  me  thus  incline 
To  satisfy  you ;  for  you  see  by  him, 
I  lost  not  all  defences  with  my  state : 
The  curses  of  a  man,  to  whom  I  am 
Beholding,  terrify  me  more  than  all 
The  violence  he  cun  pursue  mc  with. — 
Dubois,  I  did  prepare  me  for  the  worst; 
These  two  small  cabinets  do  comprehend 
The  sum  of  all  the  wealth  that  it  hath  pleas'd 
Adversity  to  leave  me ;  one  as  rich 
As  th' other,  both  in  jewels:  take  thou  this. 
And  as  the  order  put  v^ithin  it, shall 
Direct  thee,  distribute  it  half  between 
Those  creditors,  and  th*  other  half  among 
My  servants ; — for,  sir,  they're  my  creditors 
As  well  as  you  are ;  they  have  trusted  me 
With  their  advancement.     If  the  value  fail 
Tq.  please  you  all,  my  first  encrease  of  means 
Shall  offer  you  a  fuller  payment.  Be  content 
To  leave  me  something ;  and  imagine  that 
Ye  put  a  new  beginner  into  credit. 


'  OA,  my  lord,  have  an  eye  upon  Aim.]  What  can  this  mean  ?  was  the  Lawyer  advising 
Montague  to  have  ati  eye  upon  his  ser\ant  Longueviltef  It  seems  an  omission,  for  two 
ayllabk's  are  wanting  to  the  verse;  and  the  oh  being  repealed,  which  will  well  suit  the  bolenm 
contempt  of  the  Lawyer*5  countenance  giving  one,  the  other  is  absolutely  required  by  the 
sense.    I  read  therefore 

Oh,  ob  f  my  lord — I  have  an  eye  upon  him.        Seraard. 

Perhaps  this  is  spoken  to  some  of  the  Lazxyer's  followers:  the  same  words  are  repeated  by 
a  Creditor  in  the  next  page. 

^  If  you  will  reverse.]  Seward  reads,  reserve, 

^  Morglays.]  Morglay  was  the  sword  of  Bevis  of  Southampton;  and  from  thence  a  sword, 
IB  antient  writers,  is  freciuently  called  by  that  name.  See  Every  Man  in  his  Humour,  act  iii. 
scene  1.        *.  • 
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Cred»  So  prosper  our  own  blessiogs,  as  we 
You  to  your  merit !  [wish 

Mimt.  Are  your  silences 
Of  discontent  ^  or  of  sorrow  ? 

Dubois*  Sir, 
We  would  not  leave  you. 

Long»  Do  but  suffer  us 
To  follow  you,  and  what  our  present  means 
Or  industnes  hereafter  can  provide. 
Shall  serve  you. 

Mont.  Oily  desire  mc  not  to  live 
To  such  a  baseness,  as  to  be  maiotain'd 
By  those  that  serve  me!  Pray  begone;  I  will 
Defend  your  honesties  to  any  man, 
That  shall  report  you  have  forsaken  me  : 
I  pray,  begone!— Whv  dost  thou  weep,  my 

boy  i         [Exeunt  Servants  and  Creaiforr. 
Because  I  do  not  bid  thee  go  too? 

Ver.  No ; 
I  weep,  my  lord,  because  I  would  not  go; 
I  fear  you  will  command  me. 

Mont,  No,  my  child, 
I  will  not;  that  would  discommend  th*  intent 
Of  all  my  other  actions :  thou  art  yet 
Unable  to  advise  thyself  a  course. 
Should  I  put  thee  to  seek  it ;  afler  that^, 
I  must  excuse,  or  at  the  least  forgive, 
Any  uncharitable  deed  than  can. 
Be  done  against  n^yself. 

Ver.  Every  day, 
My  lord,  I  tarry  witli  you,  111  account 
A  day  of  blessing  to  me ;  for  I  shall 
Have  so  much  less  time  left  me  of  my  life 
When  I  am  from  you ;  and  if  misery 
Befal  you  (which  I  hope  so  eood  a  man 
Was  never  born  to)  I  will  tiuse  my  part, 
And    make    my    willingness  encrease  my 

strength 
To  bear  it.    In  the  winter  I  will  spare 
Mine  own  cloaths  from  myself  to  cover  you; 
And  in  the  summer  carry  some  of  yours. 
To  ease  you :  Til  do  any  thing  I  can ! 

Mont.  Why,  tliou  art  able  to  make  misery 
AshamM  of  hurting,  when  thy  weakn^ess  can 
Both  bear  it^  and  despise  it.   Come,  my  boy! 
I  will  provide  some  better  way  for  thee 
Than  this  thou  speak*st  of.    Tis  the  com- 
fort, that 
III  fortune  lias  undone  me  into  th'  ^hion ; 
For  now,  in  this  age,  most  men  do  begin 
To  keep  but  one  boy,  that  kept  many  men. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  OrUans^  Servant^  a$td  Duchess  fd^ 

lowing. 

4)rl,  Where  is  she?  call  her!  ' 
Duch.  I  attend  vou,  sir. 
Orl.  Your  friend,  sweet  madam-^ 
Duch.  What  friend,  good  my  lord? 
Orl.  Your  Montague,    madam,  he  will 
shortly  want 


[Act  1.  Scene  1. 

Those  courtly  graces  Umt  you  love  him  for: 
The  means  wherewith  he  purchas'd  this,  mid 

this, 
And  all  his  own  provisions,  to  the  least 
Proportion  of  his  feeding,  or  his  cloaths^ 
Came  out  of  that  inheritance  of  land 
Which  he  unjustly  liv'd  on;  but  the  law 
Has  given  me  right  in't,  and  possession  :  now 
Thou  shalt  perceive  his  bravery  vanish,  as 
This  jeu  el  does  from  thee  now,  and  these  pearls 
To  him  that  owes  'em. 

Duch.  YouVe  the  owner,  sir. 
Of  every  thing  that  does  belong  to  me, 
Orl.  No,  not  oi  him,  sweet  lady. 
Duch.  Oh,  good  Heaven !  [and  be 

OrL  But  in  a  while  your  mind  will  changey 
As  ready  to  disclaim  him,  wlien  his  wants 
And  roiberies  have  perish'd  his  good  face, 
And  taken  off  the  sweetness  that  has  roads  ' 
Him  pleasing  in  a  woman's  understanding. 
Jhtch.    Oh,    Hcav'n,   Iiow  gracious  had 
creation  been 
To  women,  who  are  born  witliout  defence. 
If  to  our  hearts  there  had  been  doors,  thro' 

which 
Our  husban<ls  might  have  iook'd  into  our 

thoughts. 
And  made  themselves  undoubtful ! 
Orl.  Made  'em  mad ! 
Duch.  With  honest  women  ? 
Orl.  Thou  dost  still  pretend 
A  title  to  that  virtue :  prithee  let 
Thy  honesty  speak  freely  to  me  now! 
Thou  know^st  that  Montague,  of  whose  law! 
I  am  the  master,  did  affect  thee  first. 
And  should  have  had  thee,  if  the  strength  of 

friends 
Had  not  prevail'd  above  thine  own  consent : 
I  have  undone  him !  tell  me,  bow  thou  do«t 
Consider  his  ill  fortune  and  my  good? 

Duch.  ril  tell  yon  justly:  his  undoing  is 
An  argument  fdr  pity  and  for  tears. 
In  all  their  dispositions  that  have  known 
The  honour  and  tlie  goodness  of  his  lite; 
Yet  that  addition  of  prosperity 
Which  you  have  got  by't,  no  indifivrent  man 
Will  malice  or  repine  at,  if  the  law 
Be  nut  abus'd  in't.    Howsoever,  since 
You  i^ave  the  upper  fortune  of  him,  'twill 
Be  some  dishonour  to  yon  to  bear  yourself 
With  any  pride  or  glory  over  hiili. 

Orl.  This  may  be  truly  spoken;  but  in  tbes 
It  is  not  honest. 

Duclu  Yes ;  so  honest,  that 
I  care  not  if  the  chaste  Penelope  ' 
Were  now  alive  to  hear  me. 

Enter  Amiens, 

Orl.  Who  comes  there? 
DucA.  My  brother. 
Am.  Save  you! 


*  (y  discontent/]  Perhaps  the  ori^nal  was,  discontentwEVT. 

'  After  that,"]  Tnis  expression  is  rather  obscure ;  but  signifies,  '  Should  I  dismiss  yo^ 
'  after  that  cruelty,  I  should  have  no  right  to  complain  of  any  injury  done  to  myself.' 

OrL 
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Ort.  Now,  sir !  you  have  heard 
Of  prosperous  Montague? 

Ami.  No,  sir ;  I  have  heard 
or  Montague,  but  of  your  prosperity. 

OrL  Is  ne  distracted? 

Ami.  He  does  bear  his  loss 
With  such  a  noble  strength  of  patience^  that 
Had  Fortune  eyes  to  see  him,  she  would 

weep 
For  having  hurt  him,  and,  pretending  that 
She  did  it  but  for  trial  of  his  worth,  ^ 

Hereafter  ever  love  him. 

OrL  I  perceive 
You  love  him  ;  and,  because  I  must  confess 
He  docs  deserve  that,  (tho*,  for  some  respects, 
I  have  not  given  him  that  acknowledgment) 
Yet  in  mine  honour  I  did  still  conclude 
To  use  him  nobly. 

Ami,  Sir,  that  will  become 
Your  reputation,  and  make  me  grow  proud 
Ofyoor  alliance. 

UrL  I  did  reserve 
The  doing  of  this  friendship  'till  I  had 
His  fortunes  at  my  mercy,  that  the  world 
May  tell  him  'tis  a  willing  courtesy. 

JDuch.  This  change  will  make  me  happy ! 

OrL  T'ls  a  change ; 
Thou  shalt  behold  it :  then  observe  me !  When 
That  Montague  had  possession  of  my  land, 
I  was  his  rival,  and  at  last  obtained 
This  lady,  who,  by  promise  of  her  own 
Affection  to  him,  shoitld  have  been  his  wife : 
1  had  her,  and  witl)*held  her  like  a  pawn, 
nrill  now  my  land  is  render'd  to  me  again ; 
And  since  it  is  so,  you  shall  see  I  have 
The  conscience  not  to  keep  her:  give  him 

her!  [Draws, 

For,  by  the  finithful  temper  of  my  sword. 
She  shall  not  tarry  with  me. 

AmL  Give  me  way! —  T Draws. 

Thoa    most  unwortny  man! — God] — Give 

meway'^I 
Qr,  by  the  vrong  he  does  the  innocent, 
1*11  end  thy  miserv  and  his  wickedness 
Together! 

Dttch*  Stay,  and  let  me  justify 


Mv  husband  in  that!  I  have  wrong'd   his 

bed  ■ '  —  J^''  Amiens, 

Never — all  shames  that  can  afflict  me,  fall 
Upon  me,  if  I  ever  wrong'd  you! 

OrL  Didst 
Thou  not  confess  it  ? 

Duch.  Twas  to  save  your  blood      [edge. 
From  shedding:  that  has  turn*d  my  brother's 
He  that  beholds  our  thoughts  as  plainly  as 
Our  faces,  knows  it,  I  did  never  hurt 
My  honesty,  but  by  accusing  it. 

OrL  Women's  consents  are  sooner  credited 
Than  their  denials ;  and  III  never  trust 
Her  body,  that  prefers  any  defence 
Before  the  safety  of  her  honour. — Here! 

Enter  Servant. 

Shew  forth  that  stranger. — Give  me  not  a 

word! 
Thou  seest  a  danger  ready  to  be  tempted. 

Dttch,  Cast  that  upon  me,  rather  than  my 

shame; 
And,  as  I  am  now  dying,  I  will  vow 
That  I  am  honest! 

OrL  Put  her  out  of  doors ! 
But  that  I  fear  my  land  may  go  again 
To  Montague,  I  would  kill  thee !  f  am  loth 
To  make  a  beggar  of  him  that  way'^;  or 

else — 
Go!  now  you  have  the  liberty  of  flesh; 
And  you  may  put  it  to  a  double  use, 
One  tor  your  pleasure,  th'  otiier  to  maintain 
Your  welUbeloved ;  be  will  want : 

[Exit  Duck. 
In  such  a  charitable  ef  ercise 
The  virtue  will  excuse  you  for  the  vice. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Amiens  drawn^  Montague  and  Fero- 
mour  meetiftg. 

Mont.  What  means  your  lordship  ? 

Ver.  For  the  love  of  Heav'n— 

Ami,  Thou  hast  advantage  of  me;  cast  away 
This  buckler ! 

Mont.  So  he  is,  sir",  for  he  lives 
With  one  that  is  undone. — Avoid  us,  boy! 


'^  Thou  most  unworthy  man— give  me  way,']  So  former  ediUont. 
"  2  have  wrong^fl  his  bed. 

[Exeunt  Amiens  and  Orleans* 
Enter  Orleans  in  amazement,  tlie  servants  following  him. 

Never — all  shames^  fyc]  These  stage-directions  are  not  only  wrong,  but  ridiculont. 
We  believe  that  Amiens  departs,  shocked  at  the  self-accusation  of  the  Tbuehets,  and  that 
Orleans^  with  his  drawn  sword,  prepares  to  kill  her,  which  occasions  her  inunediate  re* 
cantation.    What  he  says  afterwards  strongly  tends  to  confirm  this  interpretation :  ' 

Thou  seest  a  danger  ready  to  be  tempted. 
Her  answer  conveys  the  same  idea; 
Cast  that,  &c. 
**  To  make  a  beggar  of  him  that  way;]  t.  e.  By  forfeiting  my  life  and  estate  to  the  king, 
ptve  Montague  an  opportunity  of  beting  it  from  him.    It  this  is  not  the  poet*8  meaning,  it 
18  dark  to  me.        Seward. 
It  seems  co  be  ironicaL 
"  ni*  buckler. 

Mont.  So  he  is,  sir.]  At  first  light,  we  imagined  that  lome  words  relative  to  Veramour, 
vrne  wanting  after  the  word  bucklsk  :  but,  on  further  c«niidtratioii  of  Moniagui^$  ^P^h 
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Ver.  1*11  first  avoid  my  safety: 
Your  rapier  bhall  be  bntton*d  '^  with  my  head, 
fiefore  it  touch  my  master. 

Ami.  Montague! 

Mont.  Sir? 

Atni.  You  know  my  sistfr— 

Mont.  Yes,  sir. 

Ami.  For  a  w  hore.  [dare 

Mont.  You  lie !  and  shall  lie  lower  it'  you 
Abuse  her  honour. 

Enter  Duchess, 

Duch.  I  am  honest. 

Ami.  Honest? 

Duch.  Upon  my  taith,  T  am. 

Ann.  What  did  then 
Persuade  thee  to  condemn  thyself? 

Duch.  Your  safety. 

Ami.  I  had  rather  be  exposM 
To  danger,  than  dishonour:  th'hast  betray 'd 
The  reputation  of  my  family 
Wore  basely,  by  tlie  falseness  of  that  word, 
Than  if  thou  hadst  delivered  me  asloep 
Into  the  hnnd  of  a  base  enemy.    Helicf 
Will  nevc:-r  make  thee  sensible  of  thy 
Disgraces :  let  thy  wants  compel  tliee  to  it ! 

Duch.  Oh,  I'm  a  miserable  woman! 

[^Exit  Ami, 

Mont.  W  by,  madam  ? 
Are  you  utterly  without  means  to  relieve  your 

Duch,  I've  nothing,  sir,  unless  by  changing 

of  [worst 

These  cloaths  for  worse,  and  then  at  last  the 
For  nakedness. 

Mont.  Stand  off,  boy ! — Nakednets 
Would  be  a  change  to  please  us,  madam,  to 
Delight  us  both. 

Duch.  What  nakedness,  sir  ? 

Moiii.  Why^  the  nakedness 
Of  body,  madam ;  we  were  lovers  once. 

Duch.  Never  dishonest  lovers. 

Mont.  Honesty 
Has  no  allowanqe  now  to  give  ourselves. 

Duch.  Nor  you  allowance  against  honesty. 


Mont.  Y\\  send  my  boy  faeocc:  opportunitj 
Shall  be  our  servant.    Come,  and  meet  mo 

first 
With  kisses  like  a  stranger  at  the  door, 
And  then  invite  me  nearer,  to  receive 
A  more  familiar  inward  welcome;;  where, 
Instead  of  tapers  made  of  virgiu-wax, 
Th' encreasiug  flames  of  our  desires  shall 

light 
Us  to  a  banquet ;  and,  before  the  taste 
Be  dull  witli  satisfaction,  I'll  prepai-e 
A  nourishment  composed  of  every  thing 
That  bears  a  natural  friendship  to  the  blood, 
And  that  sliall  set  another  edge  upon't; 
Or  elbe,  between  the  courses  of  the  ieast 
We'll  dally  out  an  exercise  of  time, 
That  ever  as  one  appetite  expires 
Another  may  succeed  it. 

Duch.  Oh,  my  lord. 
How  has  your  nature  lost  her  worthiness? 
When  our  aftoctions  had  their  liberty,- 
Our  kisses  met  as  temperately  as 
The  hands  of  sisters  or  of  brothers,  that 
Our  bloods  were   then  as  moving'^;  then 

you  were 
So  noble,  that  I  durst  have  trusted  your 
Embraces  in  an  opportunity 
Silent  enough  to  serve  a  ravisher, 
And  yet  come  from  you  undishonour'd:  liow 
You  think  me  lUttT'd,  that  you  promise  your 
Attempt, success,  I  know  not;  but  u«creail 
The  sweet  temptations* tlmt  deceive  us  set 
On  thisside,aQd  on  that  side  all  the  tortures'^, 
These  i^ithcr  should  persuade  me,  nor  tliose 

force. 

Mont,  Then  misery  may  waste  your  body. 

Duch,  Yes; 
But  lust  shall  never. 

Mont.  I  have  found  you  still 
As  uucorrupted  as  Meft  you  first. 
Continue  so,  and  I  will  serve  you  with 
As  much  devotion  as  my  worcf,  my  hand, 
Or  purse  can  shew  you!  And,  to  justify* 
That  promise,  here  is  half  the  wealth  I  have ! 

this 


So  he  iSf  it  appeared  to  convey  one  of  the  numeraus  contemptible  puns  which  disgrace  this 
comedy,  particularly  that  interesting  chai'acter,  and  alluding  to  Veramour*s  being  tiie  buckler 
of  a  man  that  is  undone,  i.  e.  unbuckled.  A  {ew  lines  lower  he  says,  You  lie,  andshtU 
"LXE  lower;  and  on  hearing  the  decision  of  the  law-suit,  he  says,  My  adversary  took  my  part} 
meaning  punningly,^  Afi/ac^t^ersary  took  my  estate  from  me;  with  various  others. 
'^  Buttoned.']  Alluding  to  the  button  on  a  foil. 

Our  bloods  were  then  as  moving.'\  This  seems  very  dark.  To  fling  light  upon  it,  I  be- 
lieve we  should  read  tho^  tor  that,  and  interpret,  Tho'  our  bloods  were  then,  from  our  beiog 
in  youth  and  prosperity,  more  stirripg  than  they  ought  to  be  now.         Seward, 

The  words  will  scarce  bear  this  construction  of  Seward;  at  least,  without  changing  asU> 
more:  ^  The*  our  bloods  were  then  more  moving.'  We  think  that  the  old  text  may  sigoilyi 
*  That  our  bloods,  like  our  kisses,  were  no  more  moving,  sensual,  or  intemperate,  than  those 
'  of  brothers  and  sisters.' 

'^  The  sweet  temptations  that  deceive  us  set 

On  this  side,  and  on  that  sidt  ail  the  waiters.]  What  is  xoaiters  in  contrast  to  terapta- 
tions  ?  it  cannot  mean  merely  servants  to  help  him  to  force  her ;  that  is  too  poor  an  ex- 
pression to  be  admitted.  Tis  mist  probably  corrupt,  tho'  I  cannot  find  a  woro  near  the 
trace  of  the  letters  to  supply  its  place.  Several  words  occur,  as  torturtSj  terrors^  racks, — • 
or  all  that  fright  us,    I  prefer  the  first.        Seward, 
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Take  it !  you  owe  me  nothiDg,  'till  you  fall 

From  virtue ;  which  tbe  better  to  protect, 

I  have  bethought  me  of  a  present  means.— 

Give  me  the  letter! — ^This  commends  my  boy 

Into  the  service  of  a  lady,  whose 

Free  goodness  you  have  been  acquainted  with, 

Xainira. 

Duck.  Sir^  I  know  her. 

Mont.  Then  believe 
Her  entertainment  will  be  noble  to  yon. 
My  boy  sliall  bring  you  thitlier,  and  relate 


Your  manner  of  misfortttne,  if  your  own 
Report  needs  any  witness :  so,  I  kiss 
Your  hand,  good  lady ! 

Duch,  Sir,  I  know  not  how 
To  promise;  but  I  cannot  be  unthankful. 

Mont.  All  that  you  can  implore  in  thank* 

fulness 
Be  yours,  to  make  you  the  more  prosperous! 
Farewell,  my  boy  ! — I  am  not  yet  oppressed. 
Having  the  pow'r  to  help  one  that's  dis- 

tress'd.  [Elxeunit 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 
JEnter  JLongueville  and  Ihtbois. 

Long.  T\7'IIAT  shall  we  do  now  ?  swords 

^  '       are  out  of  use, 
And  words  are  out  of  credit. 
Dubois,  We  roust  serve.  [spend 

Long.  The  means  to  get  a  service  will  first 
Our  purses ;  and,  except  we  can  allow 
Ourselves  an  entertainment,  service  will 
Neglect  us:  now,  'tis  grown  into  a  doubt 
Whether  the  master  or  the  servant  gives 
The  countenance. 
Dubois.  Then  fall  in  with  mistresses! 
Long.   They   keep    more   servants   now, 
indeed,  than  men  : 
But  yet  the  age  is  groiln  so  populous 
01  those  attendants,  that  the  women  are 
Grown  full  too. 
Dubois,  What  shall  we  propound  ourselves? 
Long.  rU  think  on't. 
DuS)is.  Do.    Old  occupations  have 
Too  many  setters-up  to  prosper ;  some 
Uncommon  trade  would  thrive  now. 

Long,  We  will  ev*n 
Make  up  some  half  a  dozen  proper  men; 
And  should  not  we  get  more  than  all 
Your  female  sinners  ? 

Dubois.  If  the  house  be  seated. 
As  it  should  be,  privately. 

Long.  Ay ;  but  th^t  would  make 
A  multitude  of  witches. 
Dubois.  Witches ?  how,  prithee  ? 
Ijong.  Thus'%|he  bawds  would  all 
Turu  witches  to  ^r^ge  themselves  upon  us ; 
And  the  women  that  come  to  us,  for  disguises 
Must  wear  beards;  and  tliat  is,  tliey  say, 
A  token  of  a  witch. 
Dubois.  What  shall  we  then  do  ? 
Long.  We  must  study  on't  with  more  con- 
sideration. 
Stay,  Dubois!  are  not  the  lord  of  Orleans 
And  the  lord  of  Amiens  enemies? 
Dubois,  Yes ;  what  of  that? 


Long.  M ethinks  the  factions  of  two  such 

great  men 
Should  give  a  promise  of  advancement  now^ 
To  us  that  want  it. 

Dubois.  Let  the  plot  be  thine, 
And  in  tlte  enterpnzc  1*11  second  thee. 

Long.  [  have  it!  We  will  first  set  down 

ourselves 
The  method  of  a  quarrel,  and  make  choice 
Of  some  frequented  tavern,  or  such  a  place 
Of  common  notice,  to  perfonn  it  in, 
By  way  of  undertaking,  to  maintain 
The  several  honours  of  those  enemies: 
Thou  for  the  lord  of  Orleans ;  I  for  Amiens, 

Dubois.  I  like  the  project;  and  I  think 

'twill  take 
The  better,  since  their  difference  first  did  rise 
From  his  occasion  whom  we  foUow'd'once. 

Long.  We  cannot  hope  less,  after  the  re- 
Than  entertainment  or  gratuity :  [port^ 

Yet  those  are  ends  I  do  not  aim  at  most. 
Great  spirits  that  are  needy,  and  will  thrive^ 
Must  labour  while  such  troubles  are  alive. 

[Exeunt^ 

Enter  Lwoerdine  and  La^Poop, 

La-F.  Slander  is  sharper  than  the  sword! 
I've  fed  these  three  days  upon  lea&tobacco^ 
For  want  of  other  victuals. 

Xav.  You  have  liVd  [jected! 

The  honcster,  captain.  But  be  not  so  de- 
But  hold  up  thy  head,  and  meat  will  sooner 
In  thy  mouth.  [fall 

La^P.  I  care  not  so  inuch  for  meat, 
So  I  had  but  good  hquor,  for  which  my  guts 
Croak  like  so  many  frogs  for  rain. 

Lav,  It  seems  [tain; 

You  are  troubled  with  the  wind-cholic,  cap- 
Swallow  a  bullet ;  it  is  present  remedy, 
I  will  assure  you. 

LarP.  A  bullet?  FU  tell  you,  sir'^ ! 
My  paunch  is  nothing  but  a  pile  of  bullets : 
Wlien  I  was  in  any  service,  I  stood  between 
My  general  and  the  shot,  like  a  mud*wall : 


'^  A  bullet?  If  you  be  captain. 
My  paunchy  4'C-]  So  first  folio. 
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I  am  all  lead ;  from  cV  crown  ^f  the  head  to 

the 
Soal  of  the  foot,  not  a  sound  bone  nboat  me. 
Lav,  It  seems  you've  been  in  terrible  hot 
Captain.  [service, 

La-P.  It  has  ever  been 
The  fate  of  the  Low-Country  wars  to  spoil 
Many  a  man ;  I  ha' not  been  the  first, 
Nor  shall  not  be  the  last.    But,  Pli  tell  you, 

sir, 
(Hunger  has  brought  it  into  mind)  I  served 
Once  at  the  siege  of  Brest,  (*tis  memorable 
To  this  day)  where  we  were  in  great  distress 
For  victuals;  whole  troops  fainted  more  for 

want 
Of  food  than  for  blood,  and  died;  yet  we  were 
Resolv'd  to  stand  it  out    I  myself  was 
But  then  gentleman  of  a  company,  and  had 
As  much  need  as  any  man :  and  mdeed 
I*d  perish*d,  had  not  a  miraculous  Providence 
Preserv'd  me. 

Lav.  As  how,  good  captain? 
Xfl-P.  Marry,  sir, 
F<'en  as  I  was  fainting  and  falling  down 
For  want  of  sustenance,  the  enemy 
Made  a  shot  at  me,  and  struck  me  full 
In  the  paunch  with  a  penny-loaf. 
Lav,  Instead  of  a  bullet? 
Lof-F.  Instead  of  a  bullet. 
Lav.  That  was  miraculous  indeed! 
And  that  loaf  sustain*d  you? 

La^P.  Nourished  me, 
Or  I  had  famish'd  wi'  the  rest. 

Lav.  You  have  done  [shall 

Worthy  acts,  being  a  soldier.    And  now  you 
Give  me  leave  to  requite  your  tale,  and  to 

acquaint  yon 
With  the  most  notorious  deeds  tbatPve  done, 
Being  a  courtier :  I  protest,  captain, 
111  lie  no  more  than  you  have  done. 

La-P,  I  can 
Endure  no  lies. 

Luv.  I  know  yon  cannot,  captain, 
Therefore  I  will  only  tell  you  of  strange  things: 
I  did  once  a  deed  of  charity,  for  itself; 
I  assisted  a  poor  widow  in  a  suit, 
And  obtain'd  it;  yet,  I  protest,  I  took  not 
A  penny  for  my  labour. 

XcHjr.  It  is  no 
Such  strange  thing. 


Lav.  By  Mars,  captain,  but  it  is, 
And  a  very  strange  thing  too,  in  a  cooitier; 
It  may  take  the  upper-band  of  yonr  peooja 

loaf 
For  a  miracle.  I  could  have  told  yoa 
How  many  ladies  have  lan^isb*d  formylon^ 
And  how  I  was  once  solicited  by  [oat  of 
The  mother,  the  daughter,  and  grandmother; 
The  least  of  which  I  might  have  digg'd  mjrsdf 
A  fortune ;  they  were  all  great  ladies,  for 

two  of  them 
Were  so  bie  I  could  hardly  embrace  tbem; 
But  I  was  sluggish  in  my  rising  courses, 
And  therefore  let  them  pass.     What  mesDi 

I  had. 
Is  spent  upon  such  as  had  the  wit  to  cheat  me; 
That  wealth  being  gone,  I've  only  bought 

experience 
With  it,  with  a  strong  hope  to  cheat  others.^ 
But  see,  here  comes  the  mucb-dedined  Mon- 
tague, [bodj 
Who'd  all  the  manor-houses,  which  were  the 
Of  his  estate,  o'erthrown  by  a  great  wind! 

Enter  Montague  and  MalUnrn, 

La-  P,  How !  by  a  great  wind  ? 
Was  he  not  overtlirown  by  law  ? 

Lav,  Yes,  marry  was  he; 
But  there  was  terrible  puffing  and  blowing 
Before  he  was  o'erthrown,  if  you  obseirM; 
And  believe  it,  captain,  there  hi  no  wind  m 

dangerous 
To  a  building  as  a  lawycr*s  breath. 

La-P,  What's  he  iFith  him  ?  [coni: 

Lav.  An  eminent  citizen,  monsieurMslfi- 
Let's  stand  aside,  and  listen  tbeir  design ! 

Mai,  Sir,  profit  is  thecrowh  of  labour;  'df 
The  life,  the  soul  of  tbe  industrious  merchaot: 
In  it  he  makes  his  Paradise,  and  for't  oeglcctf 
Wife,  children,  friends,  parents,  nay,  all  tbe 

world,  fstonos, 

And  delivers  up  himself  to  th'violeDoe  of 
And  to  be  tossed  into  unknown  airs. 
As  there's  no  faculty  so  perilous. 
So  there  is  none  so  worthy  urofitable". 

Mont,  Sir,  I  am  very  weu  possest  of  it"; 
And  wliat  of  my  poor  fortunes  remains, 
I  would  gladly  hazard  upon  tbe  sea;  it  cannot 
Deal  worse  with  me  than  the  land,  thoogli't 

sink 


'*  So  there  is  none  to  worthy  profitable;]  ».  e.  Profit  is  the  most  wortliily  *.rofitable  of  an? 
faculty.  This  is  little  more  than  to  say,  profit  it  profit.  But  the  absurdtty^is  not  chai]|;eabK 
npon  the  originaL  Almost  tbe  whole  act  has  been  hitlierto  printed  as  prose,  and  where  thi 
measure  is  not  easily  restored,  there  the  seiise  too  is  frequently  deficient;  and  where  both 
fail  together,  there  is  the  fullest  proof  of  a  coi'mption.  Both  in  this  place  are  very  eaalj 
amended,  by  adding  or  rather  restoring  two  particles : 
As  there's  no  faculty  so  perilous, 
So  there  is  none  so  worthy  as  the  profitable.^       Seward, 

Seward's  addition,  in  onr  opinion,  injures  both  measure  and  sense.  Tbe  two  lines  signifyi 
'  As  there  is  no  profession  incurs  so  much  danger  as  the  mercliant,  so  there  is  none  to  re* 
'  putably  lucrative.'    Montague*t  answer  proves  this. 

'^  Possest  of  it,]  That  is,  acquainted  with,  or  informed  ef  it,*  So,  in  Every  Man  in  hii 
Humour,  act  i.  sc  6,  Bobadil  says,  '  Pcsseu  no  gentleman  of  our  sicqcaintaocc  with  notice 
'  of  my  lodging.'        R» 
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Or  thiow  it  in  the  liaDdi  of  pirates.    I  have 

jet 
Fi?e  hundred  poundi  left,  and  your  honest 
Afld  worthy  acquaintance  may  make  me  a 

young  merchant: 
The  one  moiety  of  what  I  liave  Vd  gladly 
Adventure. 

MaL  How!  adventure?  you  shall  hazard 
Nothing;  you  shall  only  join  with  me  in  cer- 
tain 
Commodities  tliat  are  safe  arriv'd  unto 
Tbe  quay:  you  shall  neither  be  in  doubt  of 

danger 
Nor  damage;  but,  so  much  money  disbursM, 
So  much  receive.  Sir,  I  would  have  you  con* 

ceive 
I  pursue  it  not  for  any  good  your  money  will 
Do  me,  but  merely  out  of  mine  own  freeoess 
And  courtesy  to  pleasure  you. 

Mont.  I  can 
Believe  no  less;  and  you  express 
A  noble  nature,  seeking  to  build  up 
A  man  so  ruin*d  as  myself.  ^ 

lav.  Captain,  here's  subject 
For  us  to  work  upon,  if  we  have  wit: 
Ton  bear  that  there  is  money  yet  left,and  'tis 
Going  to  be  laid  out  in  rattles,  bells. 
Hobby-horses,  brown  paper,  or  some  such- 
like sale  [purses, 
Commodities;  now  it  would  do  better  in  our 
Upon  our  backs  in  good  gold-lace  and  scarlet ; 
And  tlien  we  might  pursue  our  projects,  and 
Devices  towards  my  lady  Annabelfa.      [our 
Go  to!  tliere  is  a  conceit  newly  landed: 
Hark !  I  stand  in  good  reuutation  with  him. 
And  therefore  may  the  oetter  cheat  him: 

captain. 
Take  a  few  instructions  from  me. 

JlfoR^.  What  money 
I  have*s  at  your  disposing ;  and  upon  twelve, 
111  meet  you  at  the  palace  with  it. 

Mai.  I'll  there 
Expect  you;  and  so  t  take  my  leave. 
JLov.  You  apprehend  me?         {Exit  Mai. 
Ltk-P.  Why,  d'ye  think  Vm  a  ounce? 
Lav,  Not  a  dunce,  captain; 
But  you  might  give  me  leave  to  misdoubt  that 
Pregnancy  m  a  soldier,  which  is  proper  and 
Hereditary  to  a  courtier:  but  prosecute  it; 
I  will  both  second  and  give  credit  to  it. — 
Good  monsieur  Montague!    I  would  your 

whole 
Eevenues  lay  within  the  circuit  of 
Mine  arms,  that  I  might  as  easily  bestow. 
Or  restore  it  unto  you  as  my  courtesy ! 
Xo-P.  My  zealous  wishesj  sir,  do  accom- 
pany his 
For  your  good  fortunes. 

Lav.  -Believe  it,  sir,  our 
Affection  towards  you  is  a  strong  bond  of 
friendship.  [But,  believe  me, 

Mont.  1\)  wliich  I  shall  most  willingly  seal. 
Gentlemen,  in  a  broken  e^^tate  the  bond 
Of  frienddiip  oft  is  forfeited;  but  that 
It  is  your  free  and  ingenuous  nature  to  renwr  it. 


Lav.  Sir,  I  will  amply  extend  myself  to 
your  use, 
And  am  very  zealously  afflicted,  as  not 
One  of  your  least  friends,  for  your  crooked 

fate: 
But  let  it  not  seize  you  with  any  dejection; 
You  have,  as  I  hear,  a  sufficient 
Competency  left,  which,  well  disposed, 
May  erect  you  as  high  in  the  world's 
Account  as  ever. 

Afon^.  I  can't  live  to  hope  it. 
Much  less  enjoy  it:  uor  is  it  any  part 
Of  my  endeavour;  my  study  is  to  render 
£v*ry  man  his  own,  and  to  contain  myself 
Within  the  limits  of  a  gentleman.  [by 

Lav.  I  have  the  grant  of  an  office  given  me 
Some  noble  favourites  of  mine  in  court; 
There  stands  but  a  smalt  matter  between  me 
A  nd  it :  if  your  ability  be  such 
To  lay  down  the  present  sum,  out  of  the  love 
I  bear  you,  before  any  other  man, 
It  shall  be  confirm'd  yours. 

Mont,  I've  heard  you  often  speak  of  such 
a  thing ; 
If 't  be  assur'd  to  you,  111  gladly  deal  in  it : 
That  portion  I  have  I  would  not  hazard 
Upon  one  course,  for  I  see  the  most  certain 
Is  uncertain. 

Xa-P.  Having  money,  sir. 
You  could  not  light  upon  men  that  could  ^vc 
Better  direction.  There's  at  this  time  a  friend 
Of  mine  upon  the  seas  (to  be  plain  with  you. 
He  is  a  pirate)  that  hath  wrote  to  me 
To  work  his  freedom;  and  by  this  gentleman's 
Means,  whose  acquaintance  .is  not  small  at 

court,  [there  is 

We  have  the  word  of  a  worthy  man  for't :  only 
Some  money  to  be  suddenly  disburs'd ; 
And  if  your  happiness  be  such  to  make  it  up^ 
You  shall  receive  treble  gain  b/t, 
And  good  assurance  for  it. 

Mont.  Gentlemen, 
Out  of  the  weakness  of  my  estate  you  seem 
To  have  some  knowledge  of  my  breast,  that 

would,  Ftunes, 

If  it  were  possible,  advance  my  declind  for- 
To  satisfy  all  men  of  whom  I  liave 
Had  credit;  and  I  know  no  way  better 
Than  these  which  you  propose :  I  have  some 

money 
lleady  under  mv  command ;  some  part  of  it  is 
Already  promis'd,  but  the  remainaer  is 
Yours  to  such  uses  as  are  propounded. 

Lav.  Appoint  some  certain  place  of  meet". 
For  these  affairs  require  expedition.       [ing; 

Mont.    rU  make't  my  present  business. 

At  twelve  I  am  [lace, 

To  meet  Mallicom,  the  merchant,  at  tlie  pa- 
(You  know  him,  sir)  about  some  negociation 
Of  the  same  nature;  there  I  will  be  ready 
To  tender  you  that  money,  upon  such 
Conditions  as  we  sliali  conclude  of. 

Lav.  The  care 


I  Of  it  be  yours,  so  much  as  the  affair 
Concerns  you ! 


Mont. 
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Mont.  Yoar  cautiou  it  ineffectual ;  and  till 

then 

I  tiike  my  leave.  [Exi^ 

Xtfv.  6ood  Mr.  Montague !  [pons; 

[Within  aclmnoury  Down  with  their  wea- 

Enter  Lottgutville  and  Dubois,  their  Swords 
drawn ;  Servants  and  others  between  them, 

Ser.    Nay,  gentlemen,  what  mean  you? 

Pray  be  quiet! 
Have  some  respect  unto  the  bouse. 

Long,  A  treacherous  slave ! 

Dubois,  Thou  dost  revile  thyself,  base  Lon- 

eueville !  [rupt  one, 

JLong.  I  say  tbou  art  a  villain,  and  a  cor- 
That  liast  some  seven  years  fed  on  thy  mas- 
ter's trencher,  [for  if  thou  hadst, 
Yet  ne*er  bred  st  good  blood  towards  him ; 
ThouMst  have  a  sounder  heart. 

Dubois.  So,  sir  I  you  can  [sword. 

Use  your  tongue  something  nimbler  than  your 

Long.  'Would  you  could  use  your  tongue 

well  of  your  master,  friend !  [sword. 

iTou  might  have  better  employment  for  your 

Dubois.  I  say 
Agaitti  and  I  will  speak  it  loud  and  often. 
That  Orleans  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
With  whom  Amiens  is  too  light  to  poise  the 

scale.  [praise 

LoHg.  He  is  the  weaker,  for  taking  of  a 
Out  of  thy  mouth. 

Dubms.  This  hand  shall  seal  hb  merit 
At  thy  heart. 

Lav,  Part  them,  my  masters,  part  them ! 
'  Serv.  Part  them,  sir? 
Why  do  you  not  part  them  ?  you  stand  by 
W'your  sword  in  your  hand,  and  cry ^pitrt  'em .' 

Lav.  Why, 
You  must  know, .  my  friend^  my  cloaths  are 

better  than  yours ;  [any  body. 

And,  in  a  good  suit,  I  do  ne*er  use  to  part 

La^P,  And  it  is  discretion. 

Lav.  Ay,  marry  is  it,  captain. 

Long.  I)ubois,  tho'  this  place 
Privilege  thee,  know,  where  next  we  meet, 
The  blood,  which  at  tby  heart  flows,  drops  at 

thy  feet! 

Dubois.  I  would  not  spend  it  better 

[Exit,Long. 
Than  in  this  quarrel,  and  on  such  a  liazard. 

Enter  Amiens  in  haste  ;  his  Sword  drawn. 

Ami.  \Vhat  uproar  is  this?  Must  my  name 
here  be  questioned 
In  tavern-brawls,  and  by  affected  ruffians  ? 
Lav.  Not  we  indeed,  sir.      [of  your  fury, 
Dubois.  Fear  cannot  make  me  shrink  out 


Tho'  you  were  greater  than  your  name 

make  yon ; 
I'm  one,  and  theopposer:  if  voorswoln 
Have  aught  in  malice  to  enforce,  eipress  £ 
Ami.  1  seek  thee  not;  nor  shalt  thoo « 
gain  [giveil 

TImt  credit,  which  a  blow  from  me  voi 
By  my  soul,  I  more  detest  that  fellow 
Which  took  my  part  than  thee,  that  bed 

offer 
To  take  my  honour  in  his  feeble  anas, 
And  spend  it  in  a  drinking-room.  Which 
went  he?  [after^ 

Lrv,  That  way,  sir. — I  would  you  won 
For  ]  do  fear  we  shall  have  some  more  srof 
fling.  [takt;  hio^ 

Ami.  ril  follow  him;  and,  if  my  speed  o'e* 
1  shall  ill  thank  him  for  his  forwardness. 

[Exit 
Lav.  Fro  glad  he's  gone;  for  I  don't  love 
to  see  pooki 

A  sword  drawn  in  the  hand  of  a  man  \\tA 
So  furious;  there's  no  jesting  with  edge  toolsJ 
IIow  say  you,  captain  r  1 

LorP.  I  say,  'tis  belter  jesting 
Than  to  be  in  earnest  with  them.  { 

^       Enter  Orleans. 

Orl.  How  now? 
What  is  the  difference  ?  They  say  there  haw 

been  [know 

Swords  drawn,  and  in  my  qtiarrel :  let  me 
That  man,  whose  love  is  so  sincere  to  spend 
His  blood  for  my  sake !  I  will  bounteoi^j 
Requite  him. 

Lav,  We  were  all  of  your  side ; 
But  there  he  stands  begun  it. 

Orl.  What's  thy  name? 

Dubois.  Dubois. 

Orl.  Give  me  thy  hand!    Tbon  hast  re- 

ceiv'd  no  hurt? 

Dubois.  Not  any ;  nor  were  this  body 
Stuck   full  of  wounds,  I  should  not  cooat 

them  hurts, 
Being  taken  in  so  honourable  a  cause 
As  the  defence  of  my  most  worthy  lord. 

OrL  The  dedication  of  thy  love  to  me 
Requires  my  ample  bounty :  thou  art  mioc ; 
For  I  do  find  thee  made  unto  my  purposes. 
Monsieur  Laverdine,  pardon  my  neglect! 
I  not  observed  you.    And  how  runsnnnoorr 

Lav.  Why, 
It  runs,  my  lord,  like  a  footman  without » 

cloak,  rbe;hid';. 

To  shew  that  what's  once  rumoor'd  it  ca  t 

OrL  And  what  say  the  rabble  ? 
Am  not  I  tlie  subject  of  their  talk? 


been 
Here 
both  are  restored  togetlier. 

To  shew  that  what's  once  rumoured  can^t  be  hid.  Semcrd, 

Neither  the  sense  or  measure  would  be  injured  by  the  old  text:  the  nominative  absolute ii 

common  in  our  old  writers.    A  few  lines  lower  we  fiod.  The  womm  tkst  raiL 

La. 


Acts.  Scene  1.] 


THE  nONEST  MAN'S  FORTUNE. 


515 


i«©.  Troth,  my  lord, 
The  (Common  mouth  speaks  fbul  words. 

Ort.  Of  me, 
For  turniiT|r  away  my  wife,  do  they  not? 

JLuv,  Faith, 
The  men  do  a  little  murmur  at  it,  and  say, 
*Tis  an  ill  precedent  in  so  great  a  piau. 
Marry,  the  women,  they  rail  outright. 

OrL  Out  upon  them,  rampallions^' !  I  will 

keep 
Myseff  safe  enough  out  of  their  6ngers. 
litit  what  say  my  pretty  jolly  composed  gai- 
'   lauts. 

That  censure  every  thing  more  desperate 
Than  it  is  dangerous  ?  what  say  they  ? 

Imv,  Marry,  [die; 

They're  laying  wagers  what  death  you  shall 
One  offers  to  lay  tive  hundred  pounds  (and  yet 
H'had  but  a  groat  about   him,   and    tiiat 

was  in 
Two  two-pences  too)  to  any  man  that  would 
Mftke*t  uu  a  shilling,  that  you  were  killM  with 

a  pistol 
Charged  with  white  powder  ^^;  another  offer'd 
To  pawn  his  soul  for  five  shillings,  (and  yet, 
Nobody  would  take  him)  thatyou  were  stabbed 

to  death. 
And  should  die  with  more  wounds  than  Caesaf . 

OrL  And  who  should  be  the  butchers  that 

should  do  it? 
Montague,  and  his  associates? 

XfOT?.  So 
It  is  conjectur*d. 

La-F,  And,  believe  it,  sweet  prince, 
It  is  to  be  fear'd,  and  therefore  prevented. 

OrL  By  turning  [way  ? 

His  purpose  on  himself?  were  not  that  the 

Lav.  The  most  direct  path  for  your  safety: 
For  where  doth  danger  sit  more  furious 
Than  in  a  desperate  man  ? 

Xfl-P.  And  being  you  nave 
Declin*d  liis  means ^^,  you  have  encreas'd  his 

malice. 

Lav.  Besides  the  general  report  that  steams 

In  every  man's  breath,  and  stains  you  all  o'er 

fVith  infamy,  that  time,  the  devourer  of  all 

things. 
Cannot  eat  out. 

£«-P.  Ay,  for  that  former  familiarity 
Which  be  had  whh  your  lady. 

Lav.  Men  speak't  as  boldly  as  words  of 

compliment; 
Oood  tnorroWf  good  rven,  or  God  save  you,  iir^ 
Are  not  more  usual:  if  the  word  cuckold  had 

been  [letters, 

Written  upon  your  forehead  in  great  capital 
It    ould  not  have  been  dilated  with  more 
^nfidence. 


OrL  He  shall  not  sleep  another  night :  FU 
,    have 
His  blood,  tho'tbe  requir'd  at  my  hands  again ! 

Lav.  Your  k>rdsliip  may,  and  witiiout  iia- 

zarding  [whose  looks 

Your  own  person:   here's  a  gentleman  in 
I  see  a  resolution  to  perform  it. 

Dubois.  Let  his  lordship 
Give  me  hut  his  honourable  word  for  my  life, 
I'll  kill  hiui  as  he  walks. 

Lav.  Or  pistol  him 
As  he  sits  at  meat — 

La- P.  Or  at  game — 

Lav.  Or  as  he's  drinking— 

Dubois.  Any  way. 

OrL  Wou'tthou? 
Call  what  is  mine  thine  own  !  Thy  reputa- 
tion shall  not  t^^^^» 
Be  brought  in  question  for't,  much  les3  thy 
It  shall  be  nam'd  a  deed  of  valour  in  thee. 
Not  murder :  larewell !                         [  Krit, 

Dubois.  I  need  no  more  encouragement; 
It  is  a  work  I  will  persuade  myself 
That  I  was  born  to. 

Lav.  And  you  may  persuade 
Yourself  too  that  you  shall  be  sav'd  by  it, 
Being  that  it  is  for  his  honourable  lordship. 

Dubois.   But  you  must  yield  me  means, 

how,  when,  and  where. 

Lav.  That  shall  be  our  tasks;  nay,  more, 

we  will  [him. 

Be  agents  with  thee :  this  hour  we  are  to  meet 
On  the  receipt  of  certain  monies,  which  ^ 
Indeed  we  purpose  honestly  to  cheat  Irim  of. 
And  that's  the  main  cause  t  would  have  him 

slain: 
Who  works  with  safety  makes  a  double  giun. 

*  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Longueville,  Amens  following  him. 

Ami.  Stay,  sir!  I've  took  some  pains  to 

overtake  you. 
Your  name  is  Longueville  ? 

Long.  I  have  the  word 
Of  many  honest  men  for't. — I  crave  your 

lordship's  pardon! 
Your  sudden  apprehension  on  my  steps 
Made  me  to  frame  an  answer  unwitting,  and 
Unworthy  your  respect. 

Ami.  0'you  know  me? 

Jjong.  Yes,  my  lorrl. 

Anii.  I  know  not  you ;  nor  am  I  well  pleas'd 

to  make  [tion 

This  time,  as  the  affair  now  stands,  theinduc- 
Of  your  acquaintance.  You're  a  fighting  fellow? 

Long.  How,  my  lord  ? 

Ami.  I  think  I  too  much  grace  you ; 
Rather  you  are  a  fellow  dares  not  fight. 


*'  B/mpallions.l  The  meaning  of  this  word  is  pretty  obvious.  It  is  used  by  Sir  John  FalstaflT, 
^teaking  to  the  Hostess,  in  the  Second  Part  of  Henry  IV.  act  ii.  scene  1.  R.       , 

**  White  Powder.]  White  Powder  was  generally  imagined  to  occasion  no  sound  when  used 
in  discharging  a  pistol.  Some  of  the  conspirators  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  confessed,  that 
their  intention  was  to  have  murderefl  the  queen  with  fire-arms  charg^  in  this  manner.      R. 

*^  Declined  his  means ;]  i.  e.  Been  the  cnuue  of  their  declension, 

VOL.IIL  4  A  But 
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But  spit  and  puff  and  make  a  noise,  whilst 
Your  trembling  hand  draws  out  your  sword^ 

to  lay  it 
Upon  andirons,  stools,  or  tables,  rather 
Than  on  a  man.  [y^t, 

Long,  Your  honour  may  best  speak  this; 
With  little  sjifety,  if  I  thought  it  serious. 

Ami,  Come,  you're  a  very  braggart ; 
And  you  have  given  me  cause  to  tell  you  so : 
What  weakness  have  you  ever  seen  in  me 
To  prompt  yourself,  that  1  could  need  your 

help? 
Or  what  other  reasons  could  induce  you  to  it  ? 
You  ne'er  yet  had  a  meal's  meat  from  my 

table, 
Nor,  as  I  remember,  from  my  wardrobe 
Any  cast  suit. 

icwg.  Tis  true. 
I  ne'er  durst  yet  have  such  a  servile  spirit 
To  be  the  minion  of  a  fuU-swohi  lord, 
But  always  did  detest  suclj  slavery : 
A  meal's  meat?  or  a  cast  suit?  I'd  first  eat 

the  stones. 
And  from  such  i*ags  the  dunghills  do  afford    . 
Pick  me  a  garment. 

AthL  I've  mistook  the  man  ! 
His  resolute  spirit  proclaims  him  generous ; 
He  has  a  noble  heart,  as  free  to  utter 
Good  deeds  as  to  act  them ;  for  had  he  not 

been  right,  [curi'd, 

And  of  ont»  piece,  he  would  have  crumpled, 
And  struck  himself  out  of  the  shape  of  man 
Into  a  sliadow. — But,  prithee  tell  me. 
If  no  such  fawning  hope  did  lead  thee  on 
To  hazard  life  for  my  sake,  [speak  it, 

What  was  it   that  incited  thee?    tell   me; 
Without  the  imputation  of  a  sycophant  I 

Long,  Your  own  desert;  and  witii  it  was 

join'd  [ever 

Th*  unfeigned  friendship  that  I  judg'd  you 
Held  unto  my  former  lord. 

Ami  The  noble  Montague  ? 

Long.  Yes; 
The  noble  and  much-injur'd  Montague. 

Ami.  To  such  a  man  as  thou  art,  my  heart 

shalll>e 
A  casket :  I  will  lock  thee  up  there,  and 
Esteem  thee  as  a  faithful  friend, 
The  richest  jewel  that  a  man  enjoys: 
And,  being  thou  didst  follow  once  my  friend, 


And  in  thy  heart  still  dost,  not  with  his  for- 
tunes 
Casting  him  off,  thou  shalt  go  hand  in  band 
With  me,  and  share  as  well  in  my 
Ability  to  love :  'tis  not  my  end 
To  gam  men  for  my  use,  but  a  true  friend. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Dubois. 

Duboit,  There's  no  such  thriving  v^ay  to 

live  in  grace, 
As  to  have  no  sense  of  it;  his  back  nor  belly 
Sliall  not  want  wanning  that  can  practise  me 

mischief: 
I  walk  now  with  a  full  purse,  grow  high  and 

wanton, 
Prune  and  brisk  myself  in  the  bright  shine 
Of  his  good  lordship's  favours ;  and  for  what 

virtue? 
For  fashionating  myself  a  murderer. 
Ob,  noble  Montague,  to  whom  I  owe 
My  heart,  with  all  my  best  thoughts,  tho'my 

tongue  [destiny. 

Have  promis'd  t' exceed  the  malice  of  thy 
Never  in  time  of  all  my  service  knew  I 
Such  a  sin  tempt  thy  bounty !  those  that  did 

feed 
Upon  thy  charge,  had  merit  or  else  need. 

Enter  Laverdine  andLa'Poop,  with  disgui^^ 

Lav.  Dubois  !  most  prosperously  met. 

Dubois.  How  now  r 
Will  he  come  tliis  way? 

Lav.  'I'liis  way,  immediately; 
Therelbre,  thy  asbistunce,  dear  Dubois ! 

Dubois,  What,  have  you  cheated  liini  of 

the  mouey  you  spoke  of?  [weuch 

Lav.  Fough !  iis  easily  as  a  silly  country 
Of  her  maidenhead ;  we  had  it  ia  a  twinkling. 

Dubois.  *ris  well.     Captain,  let  me  help 

you ;  you  must  be 
Our  leader  in  thi«)  action. 

j&fl-P.  Tut!  fear  not; 
I'll  warrant  you,  if  my  sword  hold,  we'll  make 
No  sweating  sickness  of  it  '"^. 

Dubois.  Why,  that's  well  said. 
But  let's  retire  a  little,  that«we  may  come ' 
On  the  more  bravely.     This  way,  this  way. 

[Exeunt. 


*♦  No  sweating  sickness  of  it.]  The  Sweating  Sickness^  called  Sudor  AngliauSy  and  Febris 
Ephemera  Britannica^  is  by  some  supposed  to  have  been  a  disorder  peculiarly  incident  to 
the  English  nation.  It  first  appeared  in  the  year  1485,  and  afterwards  in  1506,"  15  J  7,  1528, 
and  1551,  and  each  time  made  a  prodigious  tavock  in  the  human  species.  Dr.  Mead  sup- 
poses it  originally  to  liave  been  imported  by  the  French  troops,  brought  over  by  Henry  VII, 
who  caught  the  infection  from  others,  about  that  time  returned  from  the  siege  of  Rhodes. 
The  violence  of  the  disease  eluded  every  effort  made  by  the  physicians  to  stop  the  progress 
of  it.  Those  who  ^vere  attacked  by  it  seldom  lived  more  fhan  twenty-four  hours,  and  many 
were  carried  off  in  half  the  time.  The  most  singular  circumstance  attending  it  was  this,  wincn 
is  related  by  several  writers,  that  the  natives  of  every  other  country  but  England  escaped  it, 
and  that  those  natives  who  fled  into  foreign  climates  were  pursued  by  it,  and  fell  victims  to 
its  malignity.  Dr.  Mead  supposes  it  to  litve  been  a  species  of  the  pestilence. — A  very  po- 
etical and  accurate  account  of  its  symptoms  and  effects  may  be  read  in  Dr.  Armstrong's  Art 
of  Preserving  Health,  book  iii.  line  532,  &c.  JR. 

Enter 


Act€.  Scene  1.] 

Enter  Montague^  in  the  hands  of  Three  Of- 
JicerSy  and  Three  Creditors. 

1  Cred.  Officers,  look  to  him ;  and  be  sure 

you  take 
Good  security  before  lie  part  from  you  ! 

Mont.   Why,  but,  my  fntind», 
You   tak^    a    strange   course  with  me!  the 

sums  I  owe  you 
Are  rather  forgetfulness,  (they  are  so  slight) 
Than  want  of  will  or  honesty  to  pay  you. 

1  Cred,  Ay,  sir,  it  may  be  so;  but  wc  must 
be  paid. 

And  we  will  be  pfeiid  before  you  *scape: 
We've  wife  and  children,  and  a  charge;  and 

you 
Are  going  down  the  wind,  as  a  man  may  say^ 
And  therefore  it  behoves  us  to  look  to't 
la  time. 

2  Cred.   Your  cloak  here  would  satisfy  me; 
Mine  is  not  above  a  tlu-ee-pound  matter. 
Besides  th' arrest. 

3  Cred.  '  Faith,  and  mine  is  much 
About    that   matter  too;    your  girdle  and 

hanger,  [it. 

And  your  beaver,  shall  be  sufficient  bail  for 
1  Cred.  If  you  have  ever  a  plain  black  suit 
at  home,  [ters, 

TJiis  silken  one,  with  your  silk  stockings,  gar- 
Aud  roses,  shall  pacify  me  too;  for  I 
Take  no  (ielight,  if  IVe  a  sufficient  pawn. 
To  cast  any  gentleman  in  prison ;  therefore 
'Xis  but  an  .untrussing  matter,  and  you  are 

free. 
We  are  no  unreasonable  creatures,  you  see : 
For  mine  own  part,  I  protest  rmjoth  to  put 
To  any  trouble  for  security.  [you 

Mofit.  Is  there 
No  more  of  you  ?  he  would  next  demand  my 
,     skin. 

1  Cred,  No,  sir ; 
Here  are  no  more  of  us,  nor  do  any  of  us 
Demand  your  skin ;  we  kuow  not  what  to  do 

with  it : 
But  it  may  be,  if  you  ow*d  your  glover 
Any  money,  he  knew  what  use  to  make  of  it. 

Mont.     Yc  dregs  of  baseness,  vultures 

Gimongst  men^  [rits— 

That  tire^*  upon  the  hearts  of  generou*  spi- 

1  Cred.  You  do  us  wrong,  sir;  we  tire  no 

generous  spirits; 
We  tire  nothing  but  our  hacknies. 

Enter  MaUicorn. 

Mont.  But  heire  comes  one  made  of  ano- 
ther piece ! 

A  mau  well  meriting  that  free-born  name 

Of  Citizen.    Welcome,  my  deliverer ! 

I  am  fallen  into  the  bands  of  blooiUhounds, 
that 

For  a  sum  lesser  than  their  honesties, 
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Which  is  nothing,  would  tear  me  out  of  my 
skin. 
iUff/.  Why,  sir,  what  is  the  matter? 

1  Cred,  Why,  sir, 

Tlie  matter  is,  that  we  must  have  our  money; 

Which  if  we  can't  have,  we'll  satisfy  oursi'lven 

With  his  carcase,  and  be  paid  that  ways. 

You  had  as  good,  bir,  not  have  been  so  pe- 
remptory. 

Officer,  hold  fast ! 

1  Officer.  The  strenuous  fist 

Of  vengeance  now  is  clutch'd ;  therefore  fear 
notliing! 
MJ.  VVhatroay  be  the  debt  in  gross? 

Mont.  Some  forty  crowns ; 
Nay,  rather  not  so  much:  'tis  quickly  cast. 

Mul.  Tis  strange  to  me,  that  your  estate 

should  have 
So  low  an  ebb,  to  stick  at  such  slight  sums. 
Why,  my  friends,  you  are  too  strict  in  your 

accounts,    " 
And  call  too  sudden  on  this  gentleman; 
He  has  hopes  left  yet  to  pay  you  all. 

1  Cred.  Hopes  ? 
Ay,  marry  1  bid  him  pay  his  friends  with  hopes, 
And  pay  us  with  current  coin !  I  knew 
A  gallant  once  that  fed  his  creditors 
Still  with  hopes,  and  bid  em  they  should  fear 
Nothing,  for  he  bad  *em  tied  in  a  string; 
And  trust  me,  so  he  had  indeed,  for  at  last 
He  and  all  his  hopes  liopt  in  a  halter. 

Mont.  Gopd  sir, 
With  what  speed  you  may,  free  me 
Out  of  the  company  of  these  slaves,  that  have 
Nothing  but  their  names  to  shew  'em  men. 

Mai.  What  would 
You  wish  me  do,  sir  ?  I  protest  I  ha'  not 
The  present  sum  (smail  as  it  is)  to  lay  down 

for  you ; 
And  for  giving  my  word,  my  friends  no  later 
Than  yesternight,  made  me  take  bread  and 

eat  It,  [ing  i'  th'  world : 

That  I  should  not  do  it  for  any  man  breath- 
Therefore  I  pray  hold  me  excus'd ! 

Mont.  Yo'.i  do  not  speak 
This  seriously  ? 

Mai.  As  e'er  I  said  my  prayers, 
I  protest  to  you. 

Munt.  What  may  I  think  of  this? 

Mai.  Troth,  sir,  thought's  free  for  any  man; 

wc  abuse 
Our  betters  in  it ;  I  have  done  it  myself. 

Mont.  Trust  me,  this  speech  of  yours  doth 
.    much  amaze  me ! 

Pray  leave  this  language;  and  out  of  that 
Same  sum  you  lately  did  receive  of  ipe, 
Lay  down  as  much  as  may  discharge  me. 

MaL  You're  [your 

A  merry  man,  sir;  and  [  am  glad  you  take 
Crosses  so  temperately.  Fare  you  well,  sir! 
And  yet  I  have  something  more  Xo  say  to  you; 


*♦  Tliat  tire  upon^  Sfc."]  So,  in  Decker's  Match  Me  in  London,  1631^ 
'  ■  the  vulture  tire* 

'  Upon  the  eagle's  heart.'  H. 
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A  word  in  yoar  ear,  I  pray!  To  be  plain 

with  you, 
I  did  lay  tbi§  plot  to  arrest  vou,  to  enjoy 
Thismone^Ihave  ofyours  with  thie  more«afety . 
I'm  a  fool  to  tell  yoo  this  now ;  but,  in  good 

faith, 
I  could  not  keep  it  in ;  and  the  money  would 
Ha' done  me  little  gpod  else.    An  honest 

citizen 
Cunnot  wholly  enjoy  his  own  wife  for  you; 
They  grow  old  before  they  have  true  use  of 

them, 
Which  is  a  lamentable  thint!,  and  truly 
Much  hardens  the  hearts  o{  us  citizens 
Against  you.     1  can  say  no  more,  but  am 
Heartily  "jorry  for  your  lieaviness; 
And  so  I  take  oiy  leave.  [Exit, 

1  Crcd.  Officers,  [corn 

Take  hold  on  him  again!  for  monsieur MaJli- 
Will  do  nothing  for  him,  I  perceive. 

Enter  Dubois,  La-Foop,  and  Laverdine* 

J)vbois*  Nay,  come, 
My  masters, Iccive  dancing  ofthe  oldmeasures. 
And  let*s  assault  hnn  bravely ! 

Lav.  By  no  means ; 
For  it  goes  against  my  stomach  to  kill  a  man 
In  an  unjust  quarrel. 

Lu-F.  It  must  needs  [time. 

Be  a  clog  to  a  mau*s  conscience  all  his  life- 

Lav,  tt  must  indeed,  captain:  besides,  do 

you  not  [him, 

See  lie  has  gotten  a  guard  of  friends  about 
As  if  he  had  some  knowledge  of  our  purpose  ? 


Dubois.  Had  be  a  guard  of  devils^ 
think  'em 
Little  better,  my  sword  should  do  the 

that 
It  came  for. 

Litv.  If  you  will  be  so  ae^ierate, 
The  blood  lie  upon  your  own  neck,  for  well 
Not  meddle  in't! 

Dubois,  I  am  your  friend  and  serrant; 
Struggle  with  me,  and  take  my  sword. — 
[Dubois    runs    upon    Montague,    and 
struggling  yields  him  his  Suord;   the 
Offictrs draw;  iMverdinc  and  La^Paop 
in   the  sniffling    retire;     Montague 
chascih  than  tff  the  Stage,   himuff" 
rvounded. 
Noble  sir,  make  your  way !  YouVe  slain  an 
officer.  [quited  me; 

Mont.  Some  one  of  them  has  certainly  re- 
For  I  do  lose  much  blood. 

1  Ojfica',  Udsprccious! 

WcVe  lost  a  brother:  pursue  the  gentleman! 

2  Officer,  ni  not  meddle  with  him :  you 
see  wjiat  comes  on*t ; 

Besides,  I  know  he*ll  be  hangM,ere  he  be  taken, 
t  Officer.  I  tell  thee,  yeoman,  he  must  be 
taken 

Ere  he  be  hang'd. — He  is  hurt  in  the  guts; 

Run  afore  therefore,  and  know  how  his  wile 

Will  rate  his  sausages  a-pound. 

3  Officer.  Stay,  &otlier! 

I  may  live ;  for  s»urcly  [  tind  I  am  but  bnrt 
In  the  leg,  a  dangerous  kick  on  the  shin^ 
bone.  \E*eumt, 


ACT   JIL 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Lamira,  Duchess,  and  Verqmmr* 

Lam,  "you  see,  lady, 

^    Wlyat  harmless  sports  our  country 

life  affords ; 
And  tho'  you  meet  not  here  with  city  dainties, 
Or  courtly  entertainment,  what  you  b&ve 
Is  free  and  hearty. 

Duch.  Madam,  I  find  here 
What  is  a  strauger  to  the  court,  content ; 
And  receive  courtesies  done  for  themselves, 
Without  an  expectation  of  return, 
W'hich  binds  me  to  your  service. 

Lam.  Oh,  your  love! 
My  homely  honse,  built  more  for  use  th^n 

show, 
Observes  the  golden  mean,  equally  distant 
From  glittering  pomp,  and  sordid  avarice : 
For  masqu|^^  we  will  observe  the  works  of 

nature; 
And  in  thf  place  of  visitation,  read; 
Oar  physic  shall  be  wholesome  walks;  our 

yiands 


Nourishing,  not  provoking ;  for  I  find 
Pleasures  are  tortures  that  leave  stings  be- 
hind. 

Duch,  You  have  a  great  estate. 

Lam.  A  competency 
Sufficient  to  maintain  me  and  my  rank  ; 
Nor  am  I,  I  thank  Hcav*n,  so  courtly  bred 
As  to  emplo^  the  utmost  of  my  rents 
In  paying  tailors  for  fantastic  robes; 
Or,  rather  than  be  second  in  the  fashion, 
Kat  out  my  officers  and  my  revenues 
With  grating  usury ;  my  back  ^hiUl  not  be 
The  base  on  which  your  soothing  citizen 
Erects  his  summer-houses;  nor,  on  th' other 

side, 
Will  I  be  so  penuriously  wise. 
As  to  make  money,  that's  my  slave,  my  idol; 
Which  yet  to  wrong,  merits  as  much  reproof 
As  to  abuse  our  sen^ant. 

Duch.  Yet,  with  your  pardon, 
I  think  you  want  the  crown  of  all  conteni* 

ment. 

Lam.  In  what,  good  madam? 

Duck.  In  a  worthy  husband. 


Act  S.  Scene  tJ] 
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Lam.  God^^ !  it  isstraDge  tlie  galley-slave 

should  praise  Tshipwreck 

His  oar,  or  strokes ;  or  you,  that  nave  made 

Of  all  delight  upon  this  rock  call'd  Marriage, 

Should  sing  encomiums  od  iL 

Duch.  Madam,  tho'  [you 

One  fall  froin's  horse  and  break  his  neck,  will 
Conclude  from  that,  it  is  unfit  to  ride  ? 
Or  must  it  fbUow,  because  Orleans, 
My  lord,  is  pleas'd  to  make  his  passionate 

trial 
Of  Diy  suspected  patience,  that  my  brother 
(Were  he  not  so,  I  might  say  worthy  iimiens) 
Will  imitate  his  ills,  that  cannot  fancy  *^ 
What*8  truly  noble  in  him  ? 

Lnm.  I  mast  grant  [for 

There's  as  much  worth  in  him  as  can  be  look'd 
From  a  young  lord ;  but  not  enough  to  make 
Mc  change  my  golden  liberty,  and  consent 
To  be  a  servant  to  it,  as  wives  are 
To  the  imperious  humours  of  their  lords. 
Met  bin  ks,  I'm  well:  L  rise  and  go  to  bed, 
When  I  think  fit ;  eat  what  my  appetite 
Desires,  without  control;  my  servants*  study 
l^  my  contentment,  and  to  make  me  merry 
Their  furthest  aiuis ;  my  sleeps  are  enquir'd 

aftor. 
My  rising-up  saluted  with  respect: 
Command  and  liberty  now  wait  upon     [all, 
My  virgin  state ;  what  would  I  more  ?  change 
And  for  a  husband  ?  no !  these  freedoms  die. 
In  which  they  live,  with  my  virginity : 
Tis  in  their  choice,  that's  rich,  to  be  a  wife, 
]But  notybeingyoak'd,  to  chuse  the  single  hfe.— 
Veramour*'  1 
Fer.  Madam. 

Lam.  How  like  you  the  country? 
Ver,  1  like  the  air  of  it  well,  madam ;  and 
the  rather, 
Because,  as  on  Irish  timber  your  spider  will 
Not  make  his  web,  so,  for  aught  I  see  yet. 
Your  cheater,  pandar,  and  inrormer,  bemg  in 
Their  dispositions  too  foggy  for  [rather 

This  piercing  clhnate,  shun  it,  and  chuse 
To  walk  in  mists  i'th*city. 

Ijnru  Who  did  you 
Serve  first,  boy? 

Ver,  A  rich  merchant's  widow ;  and  was 
By  her  preferr*d  to  a  young  court-lady. 

Duch.  And  what 
Difference  found  you  in  their  service  ? 
Ver.  Very  much; 


For  ]ook«  how  much  my  old  citv  madam  gave 
To  her  young  visitants,  so  mucli  my  lady 
Keceiv'd  from  her  hoary  court^servants. 

Lam.  And  what 
Made  you  to  leave  her? 

Ver.  My  father,  madam,  had        [theooe. 
A  desire  to  have  me  a  tall*man,  took  me  from 

Lam.  Well,  I  perceive  you  inherit  the 

wag,  from  your  tather. 

Vei^  Doves  beget  doves,  and  eagles  eagles, 

madam : 
A  citizen  here,  tho*  left  ne'er  so  rich, 
Seldom  at  the  best  proves  a  gentleman ; 
The  son  of  an  advocate,  tho'  dubb'd,  like*s 
Will  shew  a  relish  '      [lather* 

Of  his  descent,  and  the  father's  thriving 

practice ; 
As  IVe  heard,  she  that  of  a  chambermaid 
Is  metamorplmsed  into  a  madam. 
Will  yet  remember  how  ott  her  daughter 
By  her  mother  ventur*d  to  lie  upon  the  rushes. 
Before  she  could  get  m  that  which  makes 

many  ladies.  [master  f 

Duch.  But  what  think  you  of  your  late 

Ver.  Ob,  madam!  ,       [Sighu 

Lam.  Why  do  you  sigh  ?  you're  sorry  that 

you  left  him; 
He  made'a  wauton  of  you. 

Ver.  Not  for  that; 
Orif  hedid,  for  that  my  youth  mustloye  him. 
Oh,  pardon  me,  if  I  say  liberty 
Is  bondage,  if  compar'd  with  his  kind  service; 
And  but  to  have  power  now  to  ^ak  hia 

worth 
To  its  desert,  I  should  be  well  content 
To  be  an  old  man  when  his  praise  were 

ended: 
And  yet,  if  at  this  instant  you  were  pleas'd 
I  should  begin,  the  livery  of  age 
Would  take  his  lodging  upon  this  head 
Ere  I  should  bring  it  to  a  period. 
In  brief,  he  is  a  ii.an  (for  Heav'n  forbid 
That  I  should  ever  live  to  say  he  wtu) 
Of  such  a  slmpe  as  would  make  one  beloved 
That  never  had  good  thought;  and  to  his 

body 
He  hath  a  mind  of  such  a  constant  temper. 
In  which  all  virtues  throng  to  have  a  room; 
Yet  'gainst  tliis  noble  gendeman,  this  Mon« 

tague, 
(For  in  that  name  I  comprehend  all  goodness) 
Wrong,  and  the  wrested  law,  false  witnesses. 


as 


— Ji  it  strange  the  galley^dave  should  praise.]  This  verse  wants  a  syllable,  which  the 
reader  must  supply  by  some  note  of  exclamation  at  the  beginning.    It  beiuK  common  in  ali 
the  editions  of  our  authors  to  leave  dashes  for  exclamatory  particles,  and  tor  every  speciet 
ef  lesser  oaths.        Seward. 
We  Imve  supplied  the  deficiency ;  and,  we  do  not  doubt,  with  the  author's  own  word. 
*^  That  cannot  ybncy.]  Seward  silendy  reads. 

That  you  can't  fancy,  &c. 
*'  But  not  being  yoak'd  to  chuse  the  single  life, 

Ver.  Madam.]  By  this  reailing  Veramour  should  first  speak  to  tlie  lady,  which  from 
the  propriety  of  the  thing,  from  the  sense  of  the  context,  and  firom  the  measure,  it  is  plain 
he  did  not ;  but  that  his  name  should  be  inserted  in  the  end  of  the  lady's  speecby  and  she 
first  call  to  him.        Setcard. 

And 
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Ai)d  ftnvy  sent  from  hell,  Imvc  rose  in  arms, 
Ami,  ilio*  not  pierc'd,  batter 'd  his  honour'd 

sbiqld. 
What  shall  I  say  ?  I  hope  you  will  forgive  me, 
That  if  you  were  but  plensM  to  love, 
I  know  no  Juno  worthy  such  a  Jove*'. 

Enter  Chariot le,  with  a  Letter. 

Lam,  It  is  well  yet  that  I've  the  second 

place 
In  vour  affection.     From  whence? 

Charl.  From  the  lord  Amiens,  madam. 

Xctm.  ^ris  welcuine,  iho*  it  bear  his  usual 

language.  [health. 

I  thought  so  much ;  his  love-suit  speaks  bis 
What's  he  that  brought  it  ?    , 

Charl.  A  gentleman  of  good  rank,  it  seems. 

Lam.  Where  is  he  ?  [house, 

Charl.  Receiving  entertainment  in  your 
Sorting  with  his  degree. 

Lam.  Tis  well. 

Charl.  He  waits 
Your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

Lam,  lie  shall  not  wait  long, — 
I'll  leave  you  for  a  while. — Nay,  stay  you,  boy; 
Attend  the  lady.      ^Exeunt  Lam.  and  Char  L 

Ver.  'Would  I  might  live  once 
To  wait  on  my  poor  master! 

Di/ch.  That's  a  good  boy  ! 
This  thankfulness  lookslovely  on  thy  forehead ; 
And  in  it,  as  a  book,  methiuks  I  read 
Instructions  for  myself,  tliat  am  his  debtor, 
And  would  do   much   that  I   might  be  so 

happy 
To  repair  that  which  to  our  grief  is  ruin'd. 

Ver.  It  were  a  work  a  king  might  glory  in, 
If  lie  saw  with  my  eyes.     If  yo*  please, 

madam,  . 
(For  sure  to  me  yon  seem  unapt  to  walk) 
To  sit,  aliho'  the  churlish  birds  deny 
To  give  u^  music  in  this *j»rove,  where  they 
Are  prodigal  to  others,  I'll  strain  my  voice 
For  a  sad  song ;  the  place  is  safe  and  private. 

Duch,    rrwas    my  desire :    begin,    good 

Veramour! 

Music,  a  Song;  at  the  end  of  it,  enter  Mon- 
tague fainting,  his  Suord  drawn, 

Duch.  What's  he,  Veramour? 
Ver.  A  goodFy  personage. 


Mont.  AmIyetsafe?orismyflightadream? 
My  wounds  and  hunger  tell  me  that  I  wake : 
Whither  have  my  fears -borne  me  ?  No  matter 

yv'ijere ; 
Who  hath  no  place  to  go  to,  cannot  err-! 
W.hat  shall  I  do  ?  Cunning  calamity. 
That  others'  gross  wits  uses  to  reiine, 
When  I  most  need  it,  dulls  the  edge  of  mine. 
Duch.  Is  not  this  Montague's  voice? 
Ver.  My  master's.?  fy! 
Mont.  What  sound  was  that  ?  Pish ! 
Fear  makes  the  wretch  think  every  leaf  o'th* 
jury.  [done  it. 

What  course  to  live?  beg?  better  men  haye 
But  in  another  kind :  steal  ?  Alexander, 
Tho'  stil'd  a  conqueror,  was  a  proud  thief, 
Tho'  he  robb'd  with  an  anny.    Fy,  how  idle 
These  meditations  are!  tho'  thou  an  worse 
Than  sorrow's  .tongue  can  speak  thee^  thou 

art  still, 
Or  shonldst  be,  honest  Montague. 
Dtich.  'Tis  too  true. 

Ter.  'Tishe!  [flesh 

What  villain's  hands  did  this?  Oh,  that  my 
Were  balm !  in  faith,  sir,  I  would  pluck  it  off 
As  readily  as  tliis !  Pray  you  accept 
My  will  to  do  you  service :  I  have  heard 
The  mouse  once  sav'd  the  lion  in  his  nee<L 
As  the  poor  scarab*^  spoiled  the  eagle's  seed^. 
Ihtch.  How  do  you  ? 
Mont.  As  a  forsaken  man. 
Duch.  Do  not  say  so !  take  comfort ; 
Far  your  misfortunes  have  been  kind  in  tlu% 
To  cast  Y()u  on  a  hospitable  shore, 
Where  dwells  a  lady — 

Ver.  ?hc  to  whom,  good  master. 
You  preferr'd  me. 

Duch.  In  whose  house,  whatsoe'er 
Your  dangers  are.  Til  undertake  your  safety. 
Mont.  I  fear  that  I'm  pursued;  and  doubt 
that  I, 
In  my  defence,  have  kill'd  an  officer. 

Ver.  Is  that  all  ?  There's  no  law  under  the 
sun 
But  will,  I  hope,  confess,  one  drop  of  bloo^ 
Shed  from  this  arm  is  recompense  enough^ 
Tho'  you  had  cut   the  throats  of  all  the 

catchpoles 
In  France,  nay,  in  the  world. 
Mont.  I  would  be  loth 


*7  That  if  you  were  but  pleas  d  to  tote, 

J  know  no  Juno  worthy  such  a  Jove.\  Both  the  sense  and  measure  of  the  first  line  are 
so  lame  that  there  can,  I  think,  be  no  doubt  of  a  corruption.  That  which  is  most  natural 
for  Veramour  to  say  as  a  proper  compliment  to  Lamira,  and  a  proper  wish  for  restoring  his 
beloved  master  to  wealth  and  prosperity ;  this,  I  say,  will  exactly  fill  up  the  mesisure ;  and 
tho'  it  departs  more  than  I  could  wish  from  the  trace  of  the  letters,  yet  a  few  blots  in  the 
original  copy  might  easily  cause  such  a  diflference ;  I  hope  that  I  shall  only  restore  that 
original  in  reading. 

That  unless  you  yourself  were  pleas'd  to  love. 
Xflwiiro's  answer  evidently  requires  some  reading  to  this  purport.        Seward. 

The  sense  of  the  first  line  is  clear,  and  the  text  should  not  be  violated.    Lamira*^  answer 
refers  to  Veramour's  affection,  not  to  AIontague*s, 

*®  5carafc.]  See  note  41)  on  the  Elder  Brother. 

^^  Spird  the  eagles  seed^l  Fonner  editions.        Savard, 

To 
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To  be  a  burden,  or  feed  like  a  drone 
On  the  industrious  labour  of  a  bee ; 
And  baser  far  I  hold  it  to  owe  for 
The  bread  I  eat,  what*s  not  in  me  to  pay: 
Then,  since  my  full  fortunes  are  declined*'', 
To  their  low  ebb,  I'll  fashion  my  high  mind. 
It  was  no  shame  to  Hecuba,  to  serve 
When  Troy  was  fir'd :  ift  be  in  your  power 
To  be  a  means  to  make  her  enteruiin  me^', 
(And  far  from  that  I  was ;  but  to  supply 
My  want  with  habit  fit  fur  him  that  i>erves) 
I  shall  owe  much  to  you. 

Duch,  Leave  that  care  to  mc. 

Ver.    Good    sir,    lean  on    ray   shoulder. 

Help,  good  madam ! 
Oh,  that  I  were  a  horse  for  half  an  hour, 
That  I  might  carry  you  home  on  my  back! 
I  hope  you'll  love  me  still  f 

Mont.  Thou  dost  deserve  it,  boy. 
Tliat  I  should  live  to  be  thus  troublesome ! 

Duch,  Good  sir,  'tis  none.  [chang'd 

Ver,  Trouble  ?  Most  willingly  I  would  be 
Like  Apuleius,  wear  bis  ass's  ear'*. 
Provided  I  might  still  this  burden  bear. 

Duch,  'Tis  a  kind  boy ! 
.  Mont.  I  find  true  proof  of  it.       [Exeunt. 

Enter  Amiens  and  Longueville,  with  a  Paper. 

Ami.  You'll  carry  it  ? 

Long.  As  I  live,  altho'  my  packet 
Were  like  Bellerophon's.  What  have  you  seen 
In  mc  or  my  behaviour,  since  your  favours 
So  plentifully  shower'd  upon  my  wants, 
That  may  beget  distrust  of  my  performance? 

Ami.  Nay,  be  ntot  angry  !  if  l  entertain'd 
But  the  least  scruple  of  your  love,  or  courage, 
I  would  make  choice  ot*  one  which  my  estate 
Should  do  me  ri|;ht  in  this'^ :  nor  can  you 

blame  me, 
If  in  a  matter  of  such  consequence 
I  am  so  importunate. 
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Long.  Good  my  lord, 
Let  me  prevent  your  further  conjurations 
To  raise  my  spirit!  I  know  this  is  a  clialleiige 
To  be  deliver'd  unto  Orleans'  hand; 
And  that  my  undertaking  ends  not  there. 
But  I  must  be  your  second,  and  in  that 
Not  alone    search    your  enemy^   measure 

weapons. 
But  stand  in  all  your  hazards,  as  our  bloods 
Ran  in  the  self-same  veins ;  in  wJiich  if  I 
Better  not  your  opinion,  as  a  limb 
That's  putnfied  and  useless,  cut  me  0% 
And  underneath  the  gallows  bury  it! 

Ami.  At  full  you  understand  me,  and  in  this 

Bind  me,  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours: 

I  will  nut  so  yiuch  wrong  you  as  to  add 

One  syllable  more ;  let  it  suthce  I  leave 

My  honour  to  your  guard,  and  in  that  prove 

You  hold  the  first  place  in  my  heart  and 

love!  [Exit. 

Long.  The  first  place  in  a  lord's  affection? 

very  good !  [changing 

And  bow  long  dotli  that  last?  perhaps  the 

Of  some  three  shirts  i'th'tennisr-court.  Well^ 

it  xvere 
Very  necessary  that  an  order  were  taken 
(If  'twere  possible)  that  younger  brothers 
Might  have  more  wit,  or  more  money;  for 

now, 
Howe'er  the  fool  hath  long  been  put  upon  him 
That  inherits,  his  revenue  hath  bought  him 
A  spunge,  and  wiped  off  the  imputiition : 
And  for  the  understanding  of  the  younger, 
Let  him  get  as  much  rhetorick  as  he  can. 
To  grace  his  language,  tliey  will  see  he  shall 

Enter  DuboiM. 

Have  gloss  little  enough  to  set  out  his  bark. 
Stand,  Dubois!  Look  about!  is  all  safe? 

Dubois.  Approach  not  near  me  but  with 

reverence, 


Then  sindtmy  full,  4c.]  Seward,  for  the  sake  of  measure,  reads, 
Then  since  ray  once/«//  fortunes  are  declined. 
3'  To  be  a  means  to  ma^  Aer  entertainment]  This  mistake  of  the  substantive  entertain-- 
ment  for  entertain  me,  has  run  through  the  former  editions.     It  has  been  objected  to  this 
passage— How  could  Montague   be  personally  unknown,   or  want  a  recommendation  to 
Lamira,  when  he  had  expressly  recommended  to  her  both  the  persons  he  speaks  to?  Had, 
the  poets  foreseen  the  objection,  an  additional  line  might  have  taken  it  clearly  off.     Since 
it  is  very  common,  for  persons  of  remarkable  goodness  living  at  great  distances,  and  per- 
sonally unknown  to  each  other,  to  contract  great  friendships  merely  from  character  and  the 
intercourse  of  mutual  friends ;  or  perhaps  what  is  still  a  greater  baud  of  friendship,  their 
concurrence  in  the  same  works  of  charity  and  benevolence.         Seward. 
Surely  the  absurdity  is  too  gross  to  be  so  easily  removed. 

3^  Like  Apuleius,  4'C.]  See  ApuUiuis  Golden  Asse,  translated  into  English  by  William 
Adlington,  1571.         K. 

33  I  would  make  choice  of  one  wliich  fny  estate 

Should  do  me  right  in  this.]  Thus  the  former  editions,  but  I  believe  without  a  possi« 
bility  of  any  rational  interpretation :  I  read, 

.  ■  with  ray  estate, 

ue.J  would  have  a  second  in  this  duel,  that  should  deliver  my  challenge  and  join  in  tlie  fight 
with  boldness  and  intrepidity,  though  it  cost  me  my  whole  estate  to  procure  oue.  Longue" 
vill€*s  answer  to  this  has  infinite  beauty  and  energy.        Setcurd.^ 

Seward's  reading  is  very  bald,  and  will  scarce  convey  the  sense  he  annexes  to  it;  at  least 
not  in  the  stile  of  our  authors.    The  old  reading  would  better  bear  it. 

Laurel, 
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Laurel,  and  adontioas  !  I  have  done 
More  than  deserves  a  hundred  thanks. 

Long,  How  now  ? 
What*8  the  matter?  [brain, 

Duifois.  With  tliis  hand,  only  aided  by  this 
Without  an  Orpheus'  harp,  redeemed  from 
Three*  beaded  porter,  our  Euridice.       [hell's 

Long,  Nay,  prithee,  speak  sense !  this  is 
Braggart  in  a  phty.  [like  the  stale 

I)ubois.  Then,  in  plain  pflx)se,  thus,  and 
with  as  litt!e  action  as  thou  canst  desire;  the 
three-headed  porter  were  three  inexorable 
catchpoles,  out  of  whose  jaws,  without  the 
faeip  of  Orpheus*  harp,  bait  or  bribe  (for  those 
two  strings  make  the  musick  that  mollifies 
those  flinty  furies),  I  rescued  our  Euridice;  I 
mean  my  old  master  Montague. 

Long,  And  is  this  all  ? 
A  poor  rescue !  I  thought  thou  hadst  reversed 
Thejudginent  of  his  overthrow  in  his  suit; 
Or  wrought  upon  his  adversary  Orleans, 
Taken  the  shape  of  a  ghost,  fnghted  his  mind 
Into  distraction,  and,  for  the  appeasing  of 
His  conscience,  forc'd  him  to  make  restitution 
Of  Montague's  lands,   or  such  like.    Kes- 

ciied^^  ?  'Slight,  I  would 
Have  hired  acbrocbeteur^ '  for  two  c^rdecues, 
To  have  done  so  much  with  his  whip  ! 

Duboit,  You  would,  Sir?  [cloths  durat  do 
And  yet  'tis  more  than  three  on  their  foot- 
For  a  sworn  brother,  in  a  coach. 

Long,  Besides,  [may  be 

What  proofs  of  it?  for  aught  I  know,  this 
A  trick;  I  had  rather  have  him  a  prisoner, 
Wheie  I  might  visit  him,  and  do  him  service, 
Than  not  at  all,  or  I  know  not  where. 

Dubois.  Well,  sir,  the  end  will  shew  it. 

What's  that  ?  a  challenge  ?  [in  jest, 

Lor^,  Yes;  where  is  Orieans?  tbo'we  6ght 
fie  must  meet  with  Amiens  ia  earnest. — Fall 

o£F! 
We  are  discovered!   My  horse,  garson,  ha  ! 

Dubois,  Were  it  not  m  a  house,  and  in  his 

presence 
To  whom  I  owe  all  duty — 

Lang,  What  would  it  do  ? 
Prate,  as  it  does ;  but  be  as  fieu'  from  striking, 
As  he  that  owes  it,  Orleans. 

Dttbois,  How  ? 

Long,  I  think  thou  art  his  porter. 
Set  here  to  anepwer  creditors,  that  his  lordship 
Is  not  within,  or  takes  the  diet.    I  am  sen(. 
And  will  grow  here  until  I  have  an  auswer^ 
Not  to  demand  a  debt  of  money,  but 
To  call  liim  to  a  strict  account  for  wrong 


Done  to  the  honours  of  a  gentteman,       [off. 
Which  nothing  but  his  heart-blood  shall  wash 

Dubois.  Shall  I  henrthis  ? 

Long,  And  more  ;  and  if  I  ma^  not 
Have  access  to  him,  I  will  fix  this  here. 
To  his  disgrace  and  thine — 

Dubois,  /\nd  thy  life  with  it.  [p^ts, 

Long,  Then  have-  the  copies  of  it  pasted  oa 
£ike  pamphlet-titles,  tliat  sue  to  be  aold  ; 
Have  his  disgrace  talk  for  tobacco-shops^ 
His  picture  baffled—^ 

Dubois,  All  respect  away! 
Werc't  in  a  church —  [DrtoD  both. 

Long.  This  is  the  book  I  pray  with. 

Enter  Orleans, 

OrL  Forbear,  upon  your  lives  ! 

Long.  What,  are  you  rous'd  ?  [not 

I  hope  your  lordship  can   read  (tho*  he  stain 
His   birtli  with  scholarship). — Doth  it  not 

please  you  now  ? 
If  you're  a  right  monsieur,  muster  up 
The  rest  of  yoor  attendance,  which  is  a  pn«e, 
A  cook,  a  pander,  coachman,  and  a  footman, 
(In  these  days,  a  great  lord's  train)  pretend- 
ing I  am  [of  answering  it, 
Unworthy  to  bring  you  a  challenge;  instead 
Have  me  kick'd. 

Dubois.  If  he  does,  thou  deserv*st  it. 

Long.  I  dare  you  all  to  touch  me !  I'll  not 
What  answer  you  ?  [stand  sdlL 

OrL  That  thou  hast  done  to  Amiens 
The  office  of  a  faithful  friend,  which  I 
Would  cherish  in  thee,  were  he  not  my  foe. 
However,  since  on  honourable  terms 
He  calls  me  forth,  say  I  will  meet  with  him ; 
And  by  Dubois, ere  sun-set,  make  him  know 
The  time  and  place,  my  s^vord's  length,  and 

whatever 
Scruple  of  ctrcomstance  he  can  expect. 

Long.  This  answer  comes  onlooked-lbr. 

Fare  you  well  ! 
Finding  your  temper  thus,  'would  I  had  said 

less.  [Exit. 

OH.  Now  comes  thy  love  to  the  test. 

Dubois,  My  lord,  *twill  hold. 
And  in  all  dangers  prove  itself  true  gold. 

\E3pfunJL 

Enter  Laterdiney  La-Poop^  MalUcam,  uni 

Servant. 

Serv,  I  will  acquaint  my  lady  with  your 
Please  you  repose  yourself  here.      [coming. 

Mai,  There's  a  tester; 
Nay,  now  I  am  a  wooer,  I  nrast  be  boantifiiL 
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Or  suck  like  rescue.]  The  old  folio  reads, 
■  ■  ■  '•    or  such  like  rescued. 


The  late  editions  have  made  it  tolerable  sense,  though  I  believe  it  a  wrong  conjecture,  the 
more  natural  and  more  spirited  reading  may  be  given  without  changing  a  letter,  only  by  dif* 
ferent  points—I  read, 

■  or  such  like;  rescued  f   Slight 

I  would  have  hired,  &c.  Seward. 

^'  Have  hired  acrocheture.]   The  true  word  here  not  being  understood,  is  printed  wrong 
in  all  the  editions,  it  should  be  a  chrocheteur,  i.  e.  a  porter,  Seward,  \ 

iXrv> 
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Whicliwe  thought  prodigtl  in  jonr  nport'^. 
Before  we  isw  you. 

Xom.  Tush,  sir !  this  courtship's  okL 

LccP.  HI  fight  for  thee,  sweet  weuch; 
This  is  my  tongue,  and  wooes  for  me. 

XtffN.  Uood  man  of  war^  N%^» 

Hands  o£P!  If  you  take  me,  it  most  he  bjr 
Not  by  ao  onset :  and  for  your  valour,  I 
Think  I  have  deserved  few  eoenuesy 
And  therefore  need  it  not. 

Mai,  Thou  need'st  nothing,  sweet  lady. 
But  an  obsequious  husband ;  and  where  wilt 

thou  find  him, 
If  not  i*  th'city  ?  We  are  true  Muscovites 
To  our  wives,  and  are  ne'er  better  pleas'd 

than  when  [have  me ! 

They  use  us  as  slaves^  bridle  and  saddle  us : 
Thou  shalt  command  all  my  wealth  as  tliine 

own ;  [aud 

Tliou  shalt  sit  like  a  queen  in  my  warehouse; 
My  factors,  at  the  return  with  my  ships,  stiali 

pay  tliee 
Tribute  of  all  the  rarities  of  .the  earth: 
Thou  shalt  wear  gold,  feed  on  delicates;  the 

first  [shall — 

Peascods,    strawberries,     grapes,   dkerries, 

Lanu  Be  mine :    I  apprehend  what  yoW 

would  say.  ffbr. 

Those  dainties,  which  the  city  pays  se  dear 
The  country  yields  for  nothing,  and  as  early  $ 
And,  credit  me,  your  far-fet'^  viands  pleas« 

not 
My  appetite  better  than  those  that  are  near 

hand.  [tion 

Then,  for  yonr  promis'd  service  and  snbjeo* 
To  all  my  liumourswhen  I  ara  your  wife, 
( Whicb,  as  it  seems,  is  frequent  in  the  city) 
I  cannot  find  what  pleasure  they  ri.«ceive 
In  using  their  fond  husbands  like  their  maids: 
But,  of  this,  more  hereafter!  I  accept 
Your  profl^r  kindly,  and  yours:  my  house 

stands  open 
To  entertam  you;  take  yonr  pleaeore  in  it. 
And  ease  after  your  journey ! 

Duck,  Do  you  note 
The  boldness  of  the  fellows? 

Lam.  Alas,  madam ! 
A  virgin  mast  in  this  be  like  a  lawyer ; 
And  as  be  takes  all  fees,  she  must  hear  ail 
'  suitors ; 

The  one  for  gain^  the  otlier  for  her  mirth : 
Stay  with  tlie  gentlemen !  we'll  to  the  orchards. 
[Jure.  JLoaiira,  DucAcw,  Ver.  and  Chariolte* 

Lo'JP.  Zounds!  what  art  thou  ? 

Mont.  An  honest  man,  tbo'  poor: 
And  look  they  like  to  monsters  ?  are  they  so 

Lav.  Kosefrom  the  dead?  [rare? 

MaL  Do  you  hear,  monsieur  Serviteur  ? 

3^  WhUh  w€  thought  prodigal  in  our  report.']  Fonner  editions.  Mr.  Sympson  concurred 
in  the  correction.  Seward, 

'7  Far-fet.]  Seward  alters  ftt  to  fetched  ;  hntfrt  is  right ;  it  was  the  language  of  the 
timeiu    So,  in  Roger  Ascbam's  Works,  p.  13,  '  And  therefore,  agaynst  a  desperate  evill  be* 

*  gau  to  seeke  for  a  desperate  remedie ;  which  was  fet  from  Kome,  rt  shop  always  open  to 

*  any  mischief,  as  you  yhail  perc«ive  in  thcee  few  leaves,  if  you  uarke  them  welL  it 

VOL.  m.  4  B  Didst 


Serv.  If  yon  wonld  have  two  three-pences 

ibr  it,  sir. 
To  give  some  of  your  kindred  as  you  ride, 
1*11  see  if  I  can  g^t  them  ;  we  use  not 
('llio'  servanu)  to  take  bribes.  [Exit* 

Lvo.  Then  thou'rt  unfit 
To  be  in  office,  either  in  co«t  or  city. 

X^-P.  Indeed  cormption  is  a  tree  whose 

branches  [every  wliere, 

Are  of  an  unmeasurable  length ;  they  spread 
And  the  dew  that  drops  from  tlience  hath  in- 
Some  clmirs  and  stools  of  authority,    [fected 

MaL  Ah,  captain, 
Laj  not  all  th^  fault  upon  officers ;    [action. 
You  know  you  can  shark,  tho'  you  be  out  of 
"Witness  Montage ! 

Lav,  Hang  bim  !  lie*s  safe  enough : 
You  bad  a  hand  in't  too,  and  hsrve  gain'd  by 
But  I  wonder  you  citizens,  tlut  keep    [him. 
So  many  books,  and  take  such  strict  accounts 
For  every  fartliingdue  to  you  from  otliers^ 
Reserve  not  so  much  as  a  memorandum 
For  the  courtesies  you  receive. 

MaL  Would  you  have 
A  citiien  book  those  ?  Thankfulness  is 
A  thing  we  are  not  sworn  to  in  our  indeatitret; 
You  may  as  well  urge  conscience. 

Lav.  Talk 
No  more  of  such  vanities !  Montague 
Is  irrecoverably  sunk :  I  wonld  [snake 

We  had  twenty  more  to  send  after  him.  The 
That  would  ht  a  dragon,  and  have  wings^ 

must  eat; 
And  what  impUeth  that,  but  this,  that  in 
This  cani^ibal  age,  he  that  would  have 
The  suit  of  wealth,  must  not  care  whom  he 

feeds  on  ? 
And,  as  I've  heard,  no  flesh  battens  better 
Than  that  of  a  professed  friend  :  and  he 
That  would  mount  to  lionour,miist  not  make 

dainty  [father, 

To  use  the  head  of  his  mother,  back  of  his 
Or  neck  of  his  brother,  for  ladders  to  his  pre- 
ferment :  [most  part. 
For  but  observe,  and  yon  shall  niid  for  th' 
Cunning  VilUuny  sit  at  a  feast  as  principal 

guest,  [servant 

And  innocent  Honesty  yvait  as  •  contemn'd 
With  a  trencher. 

jLo-P.  The  ladies. 

Enter  Montague^  Lamiroy  Duches$y  Chap' 
lotte,  and  Veramour. 

Mont.  Do  yon  smell  nothing? 
Charl.  Not  I,  sir.  [lu  my  nostrils. 

Mont.  The  carrion  ofknaves  is  very  strong 
Lav.  We  came  to  adouro;  and  find  Fame 
was  a  niggard. 


Mk 


TOE  HONEST  MiVN'S  FORTUNE. 


[Act  3.  Scene  1, 


Didsfc  Uiou  never  liear  of  one  MontBgue, 
A  prodigal  gull,  that  liveth  about  Paris  ? 

motU,  80, sir!  [estate 

Lav.  One  tliat,  after  the  loss  of  his  main 
In  a  law^suit,  bought  an  ofldce  in  the  court  ? 

Xa«P.  And  should  have  letters  of  mart,  to 

have  fdies  ? 

The  Spanish  treasure  as  it  came  from  the  Cn- 
Were  not  thou  and  he  twins  i  Put  o£f  tliy  hat ; 
Let  me  see  thy  forehead. 

Mont,  Though  you  uke  privilege 
To  use  your  tongues,  I  pray  you  hold  your 

fingers! 
'Ttvas  your  base  coz*nage  made  me  as  I  am ; 
And,  were  you  somewhere  else^I  would  take 

off 
This  proud  film  from  yoar  eyes,  that  will  not 
Know  I  am  Montague.  '  [let  you 

Enter  Lamira  behind  the  arras* 

Jjom.  ril  observe  this  better. 

Lav.  And  art^  thou  he  ?  Pli  do  thee  grace; 

give  me  [course: 

Thy  hand  !  Fm  glad  thou  hast  ta'en  so  good  a 
Serve  God,  and  please  thy  mistress;  if  I 

prove 
To  be  thy  master,  as  Vm  veiy  likely^ 
I  will  do'for  thee. 

Mai.  Faith,  the  fellow  [doubt 

Is  well  made  for  a  servingman,  and  will  no 
Carry  a  chine  of  beef  with  a  good  grace. 

Xa-P.  Prithee  be  careful  of  mc  in  my 

chamber : 
I  will  remember  thee  at  my  departure. 

MonL  All  this  I  can  endure  under  this 

roof; 
And  so  much  owe  I  her,  whose  now  I  am, 
That  no  wrong  shall  incense  me  to  molest 
Uer  quiet  house.    While  you  continue  here, 
I  will  not  be  asham*d  to  do  you  service 
More  than  to  her,  because  such  is  her  pleor 

sure. 
But  you  that  have  broke  thrice,  and /ourteen 

times 
Compounded  for  two  shillings  in  the  pound. 
Know  I  dare  kick  you  in  your  shop !  Do  you 
If  ever  1  see  Paris,  tho'  an  army  fhearp 

Of  musty  murriona^^,  rusty  brown  bills  and 

clubs,  [tricks. 

Stand  for  your  guard — I  have  heard  of  your 
And  you  that  smell  of  amber  at  my  charge, 
And  triumph  in  your  cheat — well,!  may  live 
To  meet  thee !  be  it  among  a  troopjof  such 
That  are  upon  the  fair  face  of  the  court 
Like  running  ulcers,  and  before  thy  whore. 
Trample  upon  thee  ! 

La-P.  This  a  language  for 
A  livery?  Take  heed  ;  I  ama  captain. 


I 


Mont.  A  coxcomb,  an  yoa  not  ?  That 
tiiou  and  I,  [now 

To  give  proof  which  of  os  dares  most,  were 
In  midst  of  a  roufh  sea,  upon  a  piece 
Of  a  split  ship,  where  only  one  might  ride, 

I  would [player. 

But  foolish    anger   makes   me  talk  like  a 

[Laimrajrem  the  «rrvf. 
lam.  Indeed  you  act  a  part  dolii  ill  be* 
come  you. 
My  servant^* ;  is  this  your  duty? 

Mont.  I  crave  your  pardon, 
And  will  hereafter  be  more  circumspect. 
Lav.  Oh,  the  power  of  a  woman's  tooene! 
It  hath  done  [undertake ; 

More  than  we  three  with  our  swords  darst 
Put  a  madman  to  sileince. 

Lam,  Why,  sirrah,  these 
Are  none  of  your  comrades,  to  drink  with  ta 

the  cellar ; 
One  of  them,  for  aught  you  know,  m^  Inre- 
To  be  your  master. 

La»P,  There  is  some  comfort  yet^ 
Lam.  Here's  choice  of  three :  a  weahfay 
Mai.  Heip  !  [men:haD^— 

She's  taken ;  slie  hath  spied  my  good  c^, 
And  many  ladies  chnse  their  husbands  by 
that. 

Lam.  A  courtier  that*s  in  grtce;  a  valiant 
captain;  [gone! 

And  are  these  mates  for  you?  Away,  be- 
Mont.  I  humbly  pray  you  will  be  pleas*d 
to  pardon  ! 
And,  to  give  satisftiction  to  yon,  madam, 
(Altho'  1  break  my  heart)  I  will  confess 
That  I  have  wrong'd  tliem  too,  and  mak» 
submission. 

Lam.  No;  111  spare  that.    Go,  bid  the 
cook  haste  supper.  [Eaeit  MonL 

LorP,  Oh,  brave  lady,  thou'rt  worthv  to 
have  servants,  [Iraw 

To  be  commandress  of  a  family,  thatknow'st 
To  use  and  govern  it. 

Lav.  You  shall  have  many  mistresses 
That  will  so  mistake  as  to  take 
Their  horse-keepers  and  footmen  instead  of 
Thou  art  none  of  those.       [their  husbands; 
Mai.  But  she  that  can  make       [gallants, 
Distinction  of  men,  and  knows  when  she  hath 
And  fellows  of  rank  and  quality  in  her  house— 
Lam.  Gallants  indeed,  ift  be  the  gallant^ 
fashion 
To  triumph  in  tiie  miseries  of  a  man. 
Of  which  they  are  the  cause !  one  that  trans- 
cends [doae) 
(In  spite  of  all  that  fortune  liath,  or  can  be, 
A  mulion  of  such  things  as  yoti !— My  doen 
Stand  open  to  receive  all  such  as  wear 


3^  CJ^ musty  murrion.%  &c.]  So  in  Philaster,  vol.  i. 

We  are  tljy  myrmidons,  th|^  guard,  thy  roarers ! 
And  when' thy  noble  body  is  in  durance^ 
Thus  do  we  clap  our  musty  mtirrtbnf  on. 
And  trace  tlie  streets  in  terror.  JR. 

'•  PtffA  HI  become  you,  my  servant.]  Seward  expunges  yov. 
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Xbe  sluipc  of  gentlemen ;  and  my  gentlier 

nature 
CI  might  8ij  weaker)  weigliis  not  the  expence 
Of  entertainment  .*  think  you  I'll  forget  yet 
What's  due  unto  myself  ?  do  not  I  know, 
Xhat  you  have  dealt  wi*  poorMimtiigue,but  like 
Neeffycommanden,  cheating  citizens, 
And  perjured  courtiers  ?    I  am  much  mov'd, 

else  use  not 
To  say  so  much  ;  if  you  will  hear  yourselves 
As  fits  such  you  would  make  me  think  you  are. 
You  may  stay;  if  not,  the  way  lies  before 

you.  lExU, 

MaL  What  think  you  of  this,  captain  ? 

La-P,  Tliat  this  is 
J^  bawdy-house,  with  pinnacles  and  turrets, 
Jn  which  this  disguis'd  Montague  goes  tq  rut 

gratit ; 
And  that  this  is  a  landed  pandress,andmakes 
liar  bouse  a  brothel  for  charity. 

MaL  Come,  that's  no  miracle; 
Cut  from  whence  derive  you  the  supposition? 

Lav.  Observe  but  th' circumstance^^ !  You 

all  know, 
That  in  the  height  of  Montague's  prosperity, 
He  did  affect,  and  had  his  love  return'd  by 
This  lady  Orleans  :  since  her  divorcement. 
And  his  decay  of  estate^,  'tis  known  they've 

met; 
Not  so  much  as  his  boy  but  is  wanting ;  and 

that  this 
Can  be  any  thing  else  than  a  mere  plot  for 
Their  night-work,  is  above  my  imagination 
To  conceive. 

MaL  Nay,  it  carries  probability: 
I^*s  observe  it  better;  but  }et  wi*  such 

caution, 
As  our  prying  be  not  discovered !    here's  all 

things 
To  be  had  without  cost,  and  therefore 
Good  staying  here. 

Xo-P.  Nay,  that  is  true  ;  I  woulfi 
We  might  wooe  her  twenty  years,  like  Pene- 
lope's suitors. 
Come,  Laverd ine !    [Exeunt  MaL  and  LchP. 

Lav,  I  follow  instantly.— 
Yonder  he  is.    The  thought  of  this  boy 

"ACT 

3'  Ttte  circumstance.]   Seward  reads,  the  olrcumstances. 

^  Jt  is  known  they  have  met,  nqf  so  much  as  his  boy  but  is  wanting."]  Here  again  the  text, 
as  hitherto  printed,  would  by  no  means  run  into  any  sort  of  measure,  and  the  sense  is  almost 
as  much  injured.  Striking  out  but  will  do  but  little,  for  there  want  some  words  to  connect 
the  two  sentences ;  the  first  evidently  relating  to  the  meeting  of  lady  Orleans  and  Mon 
tague  in  Paris ;  and  the  second  to  their  being  at  Lamira's  country-seat.  The  words  that 
first  occurred,  as  absolutely  necessary  to  the  sense,  perfectly  suited  the  measure,  and  mad« 
the  whole  sp^ch  run  very  easily  into  it.  A  read,  therefore, 

■  'tis  known  they've  met : 

And  here  they  are  together,  not  so  much  as 
His  boy  is  wanting.  Seward, 

We  think  the  old  text  may  very  probably  and  aptly  signify, '  '*Th  known  thet^ve  met,  met 
*  alone,  his  very  boy  absent :  and  this  must  be  a  plot  for  their  intrigue.'  The  old  text  also  is 
here  as  reducible  to  measure,  as  many  other  parts  of  the  play. 

^'  I'hese  are  standing  creatures^  and  have  strange  desires ; 

And  men  must  use  strange  means  to  quench  strange  fires,]  The  old  folio  had  printed  this 
^  prose ;  tbt  latt  editors  found  out  that  these  two  lines  rhymed,  and  therefore  should  be 

4  B  d  printed 


^  Enter  Verammtr* 

Hath  much  cool'd  nay  affection  to  his  lady ; 
iVud  by  all  conjectures  this  is  a  disguis'd 

whore: 
I'H  try  if  [  can  search  this  mine. — Page ! 

Ver,  Your  pleasure,  sir  7 

Lav,  Thou  art  a  pretty  boy. 

Ver.  And  you  a  brave  man: 
Now  I  am  out  of  your  debt. 

Lav,  Nay,  prithee  stay  ! 

Ver,  I  am  m  haste,  sir. 

Lofo.  By  the  faith  of  a  conitier— 

Ver,  Take  heed  what  ye  say !  vou'vc  taken 

a  strange  oath.  [pleas'o  me  better  : 

Lav,  I  have  not  seen  a  youth  that  hath 
I  would  thou  couldst  like  me,  so  far  asto leave 
Thy  lady  and  wait  on  me!  I  would  maintain 
I'th'  bravest  cloaths {thee 

Ver,  Tho'  you  took  them  up 
On  trust,  or  bought 'em  at  tlie  broker's? 

Lav,  Or  any  way.  [clcanly^^ 

Then  thy  employments  should  be  so  neat  and 
Thou  shouldst  not  touch  a  pair  of  pautables 
In  a  month;  and  thy  lodging — 

Ver,  Should  be  in  a  brothel. 

Lav,  No ;  but  in  mine  arms. 

Ver.  That  may  be 
The  circle  of  a  bawdy-house,  or  worse. 

Lav,  I  mean  thou  shouldst  lie  with  me. 

Ver,  Lie  with  you?  [never 

I  had  rather  lie  with  my  lady's  monkey  f  'twas 
A  good  world,  since  our  French  lords  leam'd 
Of  the  Neapolitans,  to  make  their  pages 
Their  bedfellows ;   it  doth  more  hurt  to  th* 
suburb  ladies,  [time,  sir. 

Than  twenty  dead  vacations.    'Tis  supper* 

Lav,  I  thought  so ! 
I  know  by  that  'tis  a  woman ;  for  because 
Peradventure  she  hath  made  trial  of  the  mon* 

key. 
She  prefers  him  before  me,  as  one  unknown: 

well, 
These  are   strange  creatures^',  and    havt 

strange  desires; 
And  men  must  use  strange  means  to  quench 
strange  fires.  \Exit, 


S58 


rm  BONBBT  1IAN9  VORIVVE. 


^Afli^  8O0M  1« 


ACT  IV, 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Montague  ulotUy  in  muui  habU, 

Mont.  IVFOWy  Montagae!   wbo  discerm 
-^^      thj  spirit  now,  {cloud 

Tbv  breeding,  or  thy  blood?  here's  e  poor 
Eclipseth  all  thy  splendor  :  wbo  caii  rend 
In  thy  pale  face,  dead  eye,  or  lenten  suit, 
.  The  liberty  thy  ever-giving  hand 
Hath  iMOUgbt  rar  othos,  manacling  itself 
In  gyves  of  parchment  indissolnhle }   [weans, 
The    greatesuhearted   man,   supplied  with 
Nobility  of  birth,  and  gentleat  paita, 
Ay^',  tbo'  the  right-hand  of  his  sovereign. 
If  Virtue  quit  her  seat  in  his  high  loul. 
Glitters  liut  like  a  palace  set  on  fire, 
^hoae  glory  whilst  it  shines  but  ruins  him  ; 
JVnd   his  bright  show,  each  hour  to  ashes 

tending. 
Shall  at  £e  last  be  rak*d  up  like  a  sparkle. 
Unless  men's  lives  aiid  fortunes  feed  the  flame. 
Kot  for  my  own  wants  tho',  blame  I  my  stara> 
But  suflfiering  others  to  cast  love  on  me, 
"When  I  can  neither  uke,  nor  thankful  be : 
IMy  lady's  woman,  fiur  and  virtuous^ 
Young  as  the  present  month,  solicits  me 
Tor  love  and  marriage;  now,  being  nothing 

worth— 

t  JSnler  Veramout, 

,  Ver,  Oh,  master !  1  have  lought  you  a  long 
hour : 
Good  £aith,  I  never  joy*d  out  of  your  sight! 
For  Ueav'u's  sake,  sir,  be  merry,  or  else  bear 
The  buffets  of  your  fortunes  with  more  scord ! 
Do  but  begin  to  rail ;  teach  me  the  way, 
And  rU  sit  down,  and  help  your  anger  forth. 
I've  known  you  wear  a  suit  fuli  worUi  a  lord- 
ship; 
Give  to  a  man,  whose  need  ne'er  frighted 
you  fcrowns, 

from  calling  of  him  /rifnd^  five  nundred 
Ere  sleep  had  left  your  beiises  to  consider 
Your  own  important  present  uses:  yet, 
Since,  I  nave  seen  you  witii  a  trencher  wait. 
Void  of  all  scorn ;  therefore  1*11  wait  on  you. 
Mont,  'Would  Ueav'n  thou  wert  less  ho* 
Ver.  'Would  to  Heav'n  [nest ! 

you  were  less  worthy !  I  am  ev'n  wi'  ye,  sir. 
Mont,  Is  not  thy  master  strangely  lallen^ 
when  thou 
Serv'st  for  no  wages,  but  for  cljarity  ? 


Thou  dost  surcharge  me  with  thy  plenteous 

Jove; 
The  goodness  of  thy  virtue  shewn  to  me. 
More  opens  stili  my  disability 
To  quit  thv  pains:  credit  me,  loving  boy, 
A  free  and  honest  nature  may  be  oppre8s*d, 
Tir*d  with  courtesies  from  a  hberal  spirit^ 
When  they  exceed  his  means  of  grauuide. 

Ver,  But  'tis  a  due  in  him  that,  to  that  end. 
Extends  his  love  of  duty. 

Mont.  Little  world 
Of  virtue,  why  dost  love  and  follow  me? 

Ver.  I  will  follow  you  thro' all  countries*^' ; 
1*11  run  (fast  as  I  can)  by  your  liorse-side, 
ril  hold  your  stirrup  when  you  do  alight. 
And  without  grudging  wait  till  you  return : 
I  will  quit  offer*d  means,  and  expcMse  myself 
To  cold  and  hunger,  still  to  be  with  you ; 
Fearless  1*11  travel  through  a  wilderness; 
And  when  you're  weary,  I  will  lay  me  down, 
That  in  my  bosom  you  mav  rest  your  head ; 
Where,  whilst  you  sleep,  I U  watch,  that  no 

wild  beast 
Shall  hurt  or  trouble  you ;  and  thus  well  breed 
A  story  to  make  every  hearer  weep,    [loves. 
When  they  discourse  bur  fortunes  and  our 

Mont,  Oh,  wha^  a  scoff  might  men  of  wo- 
men make, 
If  they  did  know  this  boy  !i-»But  my  desire 
Is,  that  thou  wonldst  po(  (as  thou  usest  still, 
Wlien,  like  a  servant,  I  'mong  servants  sit) 
Wait  on  mytrenclier,  fill  my  cops  with  wine: 
Why  shooldst  thou  do  this,  boy?  prither, 
1  am  not  what  I  was.  [consider, 

Ver,  Curs*d  be  the  day 
When  I  forget  that  Montague  was  my  lord. 
Or  not  remember  him  my  master  still ! 

Mont.  Rather  curse  me,  with  whom  tby 

youth  hath  spent 
So  many  hours,  and  yet  untaught  to  live 
By  any  worldly  quality.   . 

Ver,  Indeed, 
You  never  taught  roe  how  to  handle  cards, 
To  cheat  and  cozen  men  with  oaths  and  lies; 
Those  are  the  worldly  qualities  to  live : 
Someof  our  sparlet  gallants  teach  thfir  hoys 
These  worldly  qualities.  [thus, 

Since  stumbling  Fortune  then  leaves  Viitae 
Let  me  leave  Fortune,  ere  be  vicious  ! 

Mont.  Oh,  lady  tby  love  will  kill  me ! 

Ver.  In  tnith, 
I  tliink  iii  conscience  I  shall  die  for  you. 


printed  as  verse,  but  they  did  not  observe,  that  there  was  a  corrupt  word  in  the  first  line, 
efjualiy  injurious  l>oth  to  sense  and  measure^  fer  what  is  Uanding  ereoiuret  f  We  must  in« 
cijtputably  read, 

strange  creatures — r—  Semord, 

^^  J  though^  ifcl  Folios.    Sewturd,  Yea  though. 

^'  1  mUjolloWy  SfC.  there  is  great  resemblance  in  this  scene  to  Fhilaster  aiKi  Bellario. 

GooA 


Aol4i  Sceftel.] 


THE  HONEST  MANS  VORTCNC. 


ss/r 


Good  master,  weep  not!  do  you  want  aogbt, 

6k? 
Will  you  have  any  jnoney?  here's  some  liWer, 
And  here's  a  little  ^old ;  'twill  serve  .to  play, 
And  put  more  troublesome  thoughts  out  of 

youriiiod: 
J  pray,  sir,  take  it!  I'll  get  more  with  singing, 
.  And  then  Til  brio^  it  you :  my  lady  ga't  me ; 
And,  by  my  soul,  it  was  not  coretoosnessy 
But  I  foi^ot  to  tell  you  sooner  on't. 

MotU,  Alas,  boy,  thou^rt  not  bound  to 

tell  it  me, 
Aod  less  toffiveit;  bay  thee  scariii  and  garters ! 
And  when  I  ve  money,  I  will  give  thee  a  sword: 
Nature  made  thee  a  beauteous  cabinet. 
To  lock  up  all  the  goodness  of  the  earth. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Ver.  I've  lost  my  voice  with  the  very 

sight  of 
This  gentlewoman !  Good  sir,  steal  away !  you 
Were  wont  to  be  a  curious  avoider 
Of  women's  company. 

Mant,  Why,  boy,  thou  dar'st  trust  me 
Any  where,  dtr'st  thou  not? 

Ver   I'd  rather  trust  you  by 
A  roaring  lion,  than  a  ravening  wonyan. 

J4<mt.  Why,  boy?  [flesh. 

Ver,  Why,  truly,  she  devours  more  man's 

Mont.  Ay,  but  she  roars  not,  boy? 
.     Ver.  No,  sir  ?  why  she 
Is  never  silent  but  when  her  mouth  is  fulL 

CharL  lAonsieur  Montague! 

MnU.  My  sweet  fellow !  since 
You  please  to  call  me  so^ 

Ver.  Ah,  my  conscience,  she 
Would  be  pleas'd  well  enough  to  call  yon 

bed-fellow. 
Oh,  master,  do  not  hold  her  by  the  hand  so! 
A  woman  is  a  lime-bush,  that  catcheth  all 
£he  tiiucheth. 

CkarL  I  do  most  dangeroosly  suspect 
This  boy  to  be  a  wench :  art  thou  not  one? 
Come  luther,  let  me  feel  thee. 

Ver.  With  ail  my  heart. 

CharL  Why  dost  thou  pull  off  thy  glove  ? 

Ver,  Why,  to  feel  whether 
You.  be  a  boy,  or  no. 

CharL  Fy,  boy!  goto! 
m  not  look  your  bend,  nor  comb  your  loeks 
Any  more,  it  you  talk  thus. 

Ver.  Why,  Til  sing  to  yon 
No  more  tlien. 

CharL  Fy  upon't,  how  sad  yon  are! 
A  young  eentleinan  that  was  th^  very  sun  of 

iiont.  But  I'm  [France— 

if  4  the  eclipse  now.  I 


CharL  SvSkf  liimself  to  be  o'er-mn  with 
A  lethargy  of  melancholy  and  discontent! 
Rooze  up  thy  spirit,  man,  and  shake  it  off : 
A  noble  soul  is  like  a  ship  at  sea, 
That  sleeps  at  anchor  when  the  ocean's  calm; 
But  when  she  mges,  and  the  wind  blows  bigP^ 
He  cots  his  way  with  skill  and  majesty. 
I  would  turn  a  fool,  <>r  poet,  or  any  tmog. 
Or  marry,  to  make  yVu  merry :  prithee  Ttl^M 

walk!--  V 

Good  Veramour,  leave  thy  master  and  me; 
Fve  earnest  business  with  him. 

Ver.  Pray  do  you  leave 
My  master  and  me!  we  were  veiy  meny 

before  you  came. 
He  does  not  covet  women's  company : 
What  have  you  to  do  with  him  ?  Come,  nr, 

will  you  go  ? 
And  ril  sing  to  yon  again.    Flaith,  his  minil 
Is  stronger  than  to  credit  women's  vows. 
And  too  pure  to  be  capable  of  their  loves. 

ChfirL  The  boy  is  jealousl    Sweet  lad^ 

leave  us !  my  lady  [there  is 

CaU'd  for  vou,  I  swear:  that's  a  good  chiUH 
A  piece  of  gold  tor  thee;  go,  buy  a  feather! 

Ver.  There's  two  pieces  for  you ;  do  yom 

go  and  buy  one. 
Or  what  you  will,  or  nothing,  so  you  go!-.* 
Nay  then,  I  see  you*d  have  me  go,  sir!  whj^ 
Ffaith  I  will,  now  I  perceive  you  love  her 
Better  than  you  do  me:  but.  Heaven  bless  yoii! 
Whatever  you  do,  or  intend,  I  know  you  are 
A  very  Honest  Man !  [ExU^ 

CharL  Still  shall  I  wooe  thee^  whi&t  thy 

ears  reply 
/  cannot,  or  I  vill  not  marry  thee? 
Why  hast  thou  drawn  the  blood  out  of  my 

cheeks,  - 
And  given  a  quicker  motion  to  my  heart? 
Oh,  thou  hnst  bred  a  fever  in  my  veins, 
CiHrdLove,  which  no  physician  can  cure! 
Have  mercy  on  a  maid,  whose  simple  youths 

Mont.  How  youreiample,  fairest,  teoclieth 

me 
A  ceremonions  idolatry!  [Kneelu 

By  all  the  joys  of  love,  I  love  thee  better 
Than  I  or  any  man  cau  tell  another  I 
And  will  express  ^^  the  mercy  which  thoi| 

crav'st ; 
I  will  forbear  to  marry  thee.    Consider, 
ThouVt  Nature's  heir  in  feature,  and  tfaj 

parents' 
In  fair  inheritances:  rise  with  these  thought^ 
And  look  on  me ;  but  with  a  woman's  eye  t 
A  decay'd  fellow,  wid  of  means  and  spirit. 

Chari,  Of  spirit? 

Mont.  Yes;  could  I  else  tamely  live^. 


^'  And  will  emrenA  Seward  reada^  An4  in  espr^. 

^  Oftpiritf 


%^  iptntr 

Yesy  eculd  1  tamtUf  live.'\  TUe  sylkble  wanting  hei^  to  the  measore  is  equnlly  advaa* 
tageoua  lo  the  sense.    I  therefore  read. 

Yes,  could  I  tim  tamely  live^lcc.  • 
Jb^  sentiments  of  M>e  next  speech  deserve  |o  tote  been  ptecti  to  a  move  conspioaot^s  chaf« 
tacter  than  a  lad/s  woouin.       Sfv^nd  ' 

Forget 


«I8 


THE  HONEST  MAN'S  FORTUNE. 


[ Aci  4.  Swat  1. 


Foriset  ny  hthtr*9  b]oo<l»  wait,  nod  nuike  legs, 
Stain  my  best  breeches  with  the  servile  drops 
Tbat  M  from  others'  draughts? 

CharL  This  Yizard  wherewith  thoa  wooldst 

hide  thy  spirit 
It  perspective,  to  shew  it  plaialier : 
Tl48  undervalue  of  thv  life,  is  but      [speaks 
Because  I  should  not  buy  tliee.    Wliat  more 
Greatness  of  man  than  valiant  patience, 
That  shrinks  not  under  his  fate's  strongest 

strokes  f 
Tliese  Roman  deaths,  as  falling  on  a  sword. 
Opening  of  veins,  with  poison  quenching 

thirst, 
Which  we  erroneously  do  stile  the  deeds 
Of  the  heroic  and  magnanimous  man, 
Was  dead«ey*d  Cowardice,  and  white-cheek'd 

Fear; 
Who  doubting  tyranny,  and  fainting  under 
Fortune's  false  lottery,  desperately  run 
To  death,  for  dread  of  deatii ;  that  soul's 

most  stout, 
That,  bearing  all  mischance,  dares  last  it  out. 
Will  yuu  perform  your  word,  and  marry  me, 
When  I  shall  call  you  to't? 

Enier  LonguevUle,  with  a  RitUng^Rod. 

Mant.  I'iaith,  I  will 

CImrL  Who's  this  alights  here? 

Long,  With  leave,  fair  creature. 
Arc  vou  the  lady-roistrcss  of  the  house? 

(  harL  Her  servant,  sir. 

Long.  I  pray  then  favour  me, 
To  inform  your  lady,  and  duke  Orleans^  wife, 
A  business  of  import  awaits  'em  here. 
And  craves  for  speedy  answer. 

CharL  Are  yoii  in  post,  sir? 

Xonf.  No;  Fm  in  sattin,  lady; 
1  would  you  would  be  in  post. 

CharL  I  will  return,  sweet.  [-^'^* 

Long,  Honest  friend,  do  you  belong  to 

the  bouse  f — I  pray 
Se  covered. 

Mont.  Yes,  sir,  I  do. 

Long.  Ha !  dream'st  thou,  Longueville  ? 
Sure  it  is  not  he ! — Sir,  1  should  know  you. 

Mont.  So  should  I* yon,  but  that  t  am 

asham'd :  [ville. 

But,  tho'  thou  know'st  me,  prithee,  Longue- 
Mock  n6t   my    poverty!  Pray  remember 

yourself: 
Shews  it  not  strangely  for  thy  cloaths  to  stand 
Without  a  hat  to  mine?  Mock  me  no  more. 

L^ng.  The  pox  embroider  me  all  over,  sir, 
If  ever  I  began  to  mock  you  yet. 
The  plague  upon  roe,  why  should  I  wear  velvet 
And  silver  lace  ?  ^tath,  I  will  tear  it  off. 

Jlfon^  Why,  madman  ? 

Long.  Put  on  my  hat?  Yes,  [bead. 

When  Tro  hang'd  I  will !  I  could  break  my 
For  holding  eyes  that  knew  not  you  at  first ! 


But,  time  and  fortune,  run  your  eoiinee  with 

him ;  {most  hatc!^' ! 

He'll  laug^  and  scorn  y^u,  when  you  abeir 

Enter  Lamira,  Duckets^  Laoerdine^  Xtf-Poep^ 
Mallicorn,  VeramouTy  and  Charlolte^ 

Lam.  You're  a  fair  monsieur. 

Long.  Do  you  mock  me,  lady  7 

Latm.  Your  bnsiness,  sir,  I  meao. 

Duch.  Reg^  yourself. 
Good  monsieur  Longueville! 

Lam.  You  are 
Too  negligent  of  youtaelf  and  placa;  oo««r 
Your  head,  sweet  monsieur! 

Long.  Mistake  me  not,  fair  ladies ; 
Tis  not  to  you,  nor  you,  that  I  stand  bare. 

Zjov.  Nay,  sweet  dear  monsieur,  let  it  not 

be  to  us  then! 

Lo'P.  A  pox  of  compliment! 

Mai.  Ana  pox  of  manners!        ^       [do*t. 
Pray  hide  your  head ;  your  gallants  use  to 

juong.  And  you  your  foreheads!  Why, 

you  needful  accessary  rascals, 
Tut   catmot    live   without    your   mstoal 

knaveries, 
More  than  a  bawd,  a  pandar,  or  a  whort^ 
From  one  another,  how  dare  you  anspect 
That  I  stand  bare  to  you  ?  what  make  yon 

here? 
Shift  your  house,  lady,  of  'em ;  for  I  know  *em; 
They  come  to  steal  your  napkins,  and  your 

spoons: 
Look  to  your  silver  bodkin,  genJewomaD, 
Tis  a  dead  utensil ;  and,  page,  beware  your 

pockets ! 
My  reverence  is  unto  this  man,  my  master ; 
Whom  you,  with  protestations  and  oaths. 
As  higli  as  Heav'n,  as  deep  as  bell,  which 

would 
Deceive  the  wisest  man  of  honest  nature. 
Have  cozen'd  and  abus'd :  but,  I  may  meet 
And  beat  you  one  with  th' other !  [y^>u» 

Jlfon^  Peace!  no  more! 
.  Long,  Not  a  word,  sir. 

Lav.  I'm  something  thick  of  hearing ; 
What  said  he? 

Ltt-P.  I  hear  him,  but  regard  him  not# 

Afal.  NonI ;  Fm  never  angry  fasting. 

Long.  My  love 
Keeps  back  my  duty.    Noblest  lady,  if 
Husoand  or  brother  merit  love  from  yon. 
Prevent  tlieir  dangers!  this  hour  brings  to  trial 
Their  hereto-sleeping  hates:  by  this  time, 

each 
Withiu  a  yard  b  of  the  other's  heart; 
And  met  to  prove  theircauses  and  their  spirits 
With  their  impartial  swords*  points;  haste 

and  save. 
Or  never  meet  them  more,  but  at  the  graye! 

Duch.  Oh,  my  distracted  heart !  thai  my 

wreck'd  honour 


^'  He^U  laugh  and  storm  you.]  How  easily  team  was  altered  to  $iorm  by  a  mistake  of 
the  printer;  but  bow  much  a  properer  word  sc^tn  is  in  the  place,  every  reader  will  see^ 
tho'  ttifrm  has  hitherto  run  thro'  all  the  former  editions.       Seward. 
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Should  for  a  brother's,  or  a  hasband's  life^ 
Thro'  thy  ntidoing,  die ! 

Xiom.  Amiens  engag*d  ? 
irhe  miscarry,  all  lU^  hopes  and  jojrs, 
I  now  confess  ic  loadly,  are  undone : 
Cttroch,  and  haste!  one  minute  may  betray 
▲  life  more  worth  than  all  time  can  repay. 

[Exeunt  Ladies  and  Mont, 
MaL  Humph!  monsieur  Laverdine  pur* 
sues  this  boy 
Bxtremely.    (japtain,  what  will  you  do  ? 

Xo-P.  Any  thins  [captain, 

Bot  follow  to  this  land-service :  Fm  a  sea* 
Ydti  know,  and  to  ofier  to  part  'em,  without 
We  could  do't  like  watermen  with  long  staves, 
A  qnar&r  of  a  mile  off,  might  be  dangerous. 
AfoA  Why  then,  let  us  retire  and  pray 
for 'em! 
I  am  re6olv*d  to  stop  here ;  Tonr  intent^  ? 
Abai>*d  more  than  we  have  been  we  can't  be. 
Without  they  fall  to  flat  beating  on's. 

[Exeunt  l£iL  and  LchP, 
Tjon,  And  ^hat  were 
Unkindly  done,  i*faith. 

Frr.  Curse  me,  but  you^re 
The  tnDublesomest  ass  that  e*er  I  met  with! 
Retire!  you  smell  like  a  woman's  chamber, 
That's  newly  up,  before  sheVe  pinchM  her 
In  with  her  cluatbs.  [vapours 

Lao.  I  will  haunt  thee  like 
Thy  grandame's  ghost ;  thou  shalt  ne'er  rest 
tat  me !  [secret  from  you : 

Ver.  Well,  Tperceive  'tis  vain  to  conceal  a 
Believe  it,  sir,  indeed  I  am  a  woman. 

Lav,  Wliy,  la!  I  knew  it;  this  prophetical 
tongue 
Of  mine  never  fail'd  me :  my  mother 
Was  half  a  witch;  ne'er  any  thing  that  she 
Forespake  but  came  to  pass.  A  woman !  how 

happy 
Am  I !  Now  we  may  lawfully  come  together, 
Without  fear  of  hanging!  Sweet  wench^  be 

gracious! 
In  honourable  sort  I  wooe,  no  otherwise. 
Ver.  Faith,  the  truth  is,  I've  lov'd  you  long — 
Xav.  See,  see ! 
Ver,  But  durst  not  open  it. 
Lon.  By  Heaven,  I  think  so*^!         [test, 
Ver,  But,  briefly,  when  you  bring  it  to  the 
Jf  there  be  not  one  gentleman  in  this  house 
Will  challenge  more  interest  in  me  thanyou  can, 
I  poi  at  your  dispotsare.  [Exit, 

Lav.  Oh,  Fortunatus, 
I  envy  thee  not  for  cap,  or  pouch !  this  day 
Fll  prove  my  fortune, 

In  which  your  lady  doth  elect  her  husband, 
Wlio  will  be  Amiens;  'twill  save  my  wedding- 

dinner, 
Fauvre  La-Poop  and  Mallicom!  If  all  fail, 
I  will  turn  citizen :  a  beauteous  wife 
f$  the  how-book  to  tlie  richest  tradesman's 
life«  [Exeunt. 


Enter  Dubois,  Orleans,  Longuemlle^  Amiens 
two  Lacquies,  a  Page  with  two  Pistols. 

Dubois.   Here's    a    good  even  piece  of 
Will  you  fix  here ?  [ground,  my  lords: 

Orl.  Yes ;  any  where. — lacquey. 
Take  off  my  snurs!— Upon  a  bridge,  a  rail 
But  my  sword  s  breadth,  upon  a  battlement^ 
I'll  fight  this  quarrel ! 

Dubois.  O*  the  ropes,  my  lord  ? 

Orl.  Upon  a  line. 

Dubois,  So  all  our  country  duels 
Are  carried,  like  a  firework  on  a  thread. 

Orl.  Go,  now ;  stay  with  the  horses !  And, 

do  you  hear  ? 
Upon  your  lives,  till  some  of  us  come  to  you. 
Dare  not  to  look  this  way! 

Dubois.  Except  you  see 
Strangers  or  others,  that  by  chance  or  put^iose 
Are  hke  to  interrupt  us. 

Orl.  Then  give  warning.  [is  so  small. 

Long.  Who  takes  a  sword  ?  The  advantage 
Ashe  that  doubts  hath  the  free  leave  to  chuse* 

Orl.  Come,  give  me  any,  and  search  me : 

'tis  not  [make 

The  ground,  weapon,  or  seconds,  that  caa 
Odds  in  those  fatal  trials,  but  the  cause. 

Ami.  Most  true ;  and,  but  it  is  no  time  t* 

wish 
When  men  are  come  to  do,  I  would  desire 
The  cause  'twixt  us  were  other  than  it  is; 
But  where  the  right  is,  there  pcevail  our 

swords! 
And  if  my  sister  have  out-liv'd  her  honour, 
I  do  not  pray  I  may  out-l?vc  her  shame. 

OrL  Your  sister,  Amiens,  is  a  whore,  at 

once !  *  [before. 

Ami,  You  oft  have  spoke  that  sense  to  me 
But  never  in  this  language,  Orleans ;      [you 
And  when  you  spoke  it  fair,  and  first,  I  told 
Thgt  it  was  possible  you  might  be  abus'd : 
But  now  since  you  forget  your  manners,  yoii 

shall  find. 
If  I  transgress  my  custom,  you  do  lie! 
And  are  a  villain !  which  I  had  rather  yet 
My  sword  had  prov'd,  than  I  been  forc'd  to 

speak. —  [haughtily 

Nay, give  us  leave! — And  since  you  stand  so 
And  highly  on  your  cause,  let  you  and  I, 
Without  cngngmg  these  two  gentlemen, 
Singly  determine  it ! 

Long.  My  lordy'you'U  pardon  us ! 

Dubois.  1  Irust  your  lordships 
Mayn't  do  us  that  affront. 

Ami.  As  how  ? 

Dubois.  We  kiss  ^  [here 

Yoi^  lordship*s  hand,  and  come  to  serve  you 
With  swords. 

Longi   My   lord,    we    understand    oup* 

selves. 

Dubois,  We've  had  the  honour  to  be  cali'd 

unto 


^  I  am  resoh^d  to  stop  your  intent, "]  Amended  by  Seward. 
^'  I  think  <o.]  Seward  reads,  I  thought  so. 
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The  business,  ttd  we  most  not  quit  it 
On  terms. 

Ami,  Not  terms  of  reason  f 

Long,  No; 
No  reason  for  the  quitting  of  our  calling;. 

Duboii.  True; 
If  I  be  caird  to't,  I  must  ask  no  reason. 

Lang,  Nor  hear  none  neither,  which  is  less : 
It  is  a  favour,  if  my  throat  be  cut, 
Your  lordship  does  me;  wliich  I  never  can, 
[A  Hoiie  ivithin,  crying,  Down  with  your 
swords ! 
Nor  must  have  hope  how  to  requite.— What 

noise  ? 
What  cry  is  that?  My  lord,  upon  your  guard ! 
&>me  treachery  is  afoot. 

Enter  Duchess,  LamirOj  and  Montague. 

Duck,  Oh,  here  they  are ! 
Uy  lord — Dear  lady,  help  me !  lielp  me  all ! 
I  have  so  woeful  interest  in  botli, 
I  know  not  which  to  fear  for  most;  and  yet 
I  must  prefer  my  lord.    Dear  brother, 
You  are  too  understanding,  and  too  noble. 
To  be  offended  when  I  know  my  duty, 
Thf/  scarce  my  tears  will  let  me  see  to  do  it. 

Orl,  Got,  loathed  strumpet ! 

Duch.  Oh,  my  dearest  lord, 
If  words  could  on  me  cast  the  name  of  whore, 
I  then  were  worthy  to  be  loathed  :  but. 
Know  your    unkindness  cannot  make   me 

wicked ;  [me. 

And  therefore  should  less  use  that  power  upon 

OrL  Was  this  your  art,  to  have  tliese  ac- 
tors come,  [man  ! 
To  make  this  interlude?    Withdraw,  cold 
And,  if  thy  spirit  be  not  frozen  up. 
Give  me  one  stroke  yet  at  thee  tor  my  ven- 
geance ! 

Ami,  Thou  shalt  have  strokes,  and  strokes, 

thou  glorious  man^^, 
"Till  thou  brcatli'st  thinner  air  than  that  thou 

talk*st. 

Lam,  My  Lord !   count  Amiens ! 

Duch,  Princely  husband ! 

Orl,  Whore !  [that  I  had 

Lam,  You  wrong  her,  impudent  lord !  Oh, 
The  bulk  of  tliose  dull  men  !  look  how  they 

stand. 
And  uo  man  will  revenge  an  innocent  lady  ! 

Ami.  You  hinder  it,  madam. 

Lam,  I  would  hinder  you ; 
Is  there  none  else  to  kill  him  ? 

Duch,  Kill  him,  madam  f  [p^^h 

Have  you  leurn*d  that  bod  langusige  ?  Oh,  re- 
And  be  the  motive  rather  both  km  me^. 

Orl.  Then  die,  my  infamy ! 

Mont,  Hold,  bloody  roan ! 

OrL  Art  tliou  diere,  basilisk  ? 


[Act  4.  Scene  1, 

Mont,  To  strike  thee  dead,  [hmifl. 

But  that  thy  fate  deserves  some  weigbter 
Duboif.  Sweet  my  lord ! 
Orl,  Oh,  here's  a  plot !  [treis 

You  bring  your  champions  with  you  I  the  adnl* 
With  the  adulterer  I  Out,  bowling — 
Dubois,  Good  my  lord  !  ps^iy* 

Orl,  Are  you  her  grace's   countenaiicer. 
The  receiver  to  the  poor  vicious  couple  ? 
Dubois,  Sweet  my  lord  !  [fidae  feUoiTp 

Orl,  Sweet  rascal,  didst  thoo  not  celi  me. 
This  Montague  here  was  murdered  ? 

Dubois,  I  did  so; 
But  he  was  fWker,  and  a  worthless  lord. 
Like  thy  foul  self,  tliat  would  have  had  it  sOk 
Long,  Orleans,  'tis  true ;  and  shall  be  proved 
upon  thee.  [wicked  natore, 

Mont,  Thy  malice,  duke,   and   tliis   thy 
Are  all  as  visible  as  thou ;  but  I, 
Born  to  contemn  thy  injuries,  do  know, 
Tliat  tho'  thy  greatness  may  corrupt  a  jury. 
And  make  a  judge  afraid,  and  carry  out 
A  world  of  evils  with  thy  title,  yet 
Thou  art  not  quiet  at  home;  then  bear*sC 
about  thee  [thee  too. 

That  that  doth  chaige  thee,  and  condemn 
I1>e  thing  tLat  grieves  me  more,  and  doth  in- 
deed [oess 
Displeaae  me,  is,  to  think  that  so  much  base* 
Stands  here  to  have  encountered  so  much 
honour.  [spake, 
Pai-don  me,  my  lord,  what  late  my  pa&sioa 
When  you  provoked  my  innocence ! 

Orl,  Yes,  do ! 
Oh,  fiatterv  becomes  him  better  than 
The  suit  be  wears;  give  him  a  new  one. 
Ami,  Orleans,  [Amiens! 

'Tis  here  no  time  nor  place  to  jest  or  rail 
Pooriy  with  you ;  but  I  will  find  a  time  to 
Whisper  you  forth  to  this,  or  some  6t  place. 
As  shall  not  hold  a  second  interruption. 
Mont,  I  hope  your  lordship's  honour  and 
your  life 
Are  d«tin'd  unto  higher  hatards;  this 
Is  ox  a  meaner  arm. 

DuIhhs,  Yes,  faith,  or  none.  [sword : 

Long,  He  is  not  fit  to  fall  by  an  honest 
A  prince,  and  lie? 

Dubois,  And  slander?  and  hire  men 
To  publish  tlie  false  rumours  lie  hath  made? 
Long.  And  stick  'em  on  his  friends  and 
innocents  ?  [their  fames  ? 

Dubois,  And  practise 'gainst  their  livesaftcr 
Long,  In  men  that  are  the  matter  of  all 
lewdness^  [strous ! 

Bawds,  thieveSi  and  cheaters,  i:  were  mon* 
pubois.  But  in  a  man  of  blood  how  more 
AmL  Can  this  be  ?  [conspicuous ! 

Duch,  They  do  slander  him. 


♦^  Glorious ;]  i.  e.  Vain,  vroud,  in  tlie  sense  of  the  French  glorieux, 
^  And  be  the  thotive,  rather  both  kill  me;'\  i,  e.  And  rather  persuade  them  both  to  kill  me. 
The  expression,  for  want  of  that  being  inserted,  is  so  obscure,  that  the  former  editors  did 
not  «pdrrstand  it,  and  tiierefi>re  added  u  comma,  which  utterly  deprived  it  of  all  meaning. 
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OrL  Hang  them,  a  pair  of  railing  hangbies ! 

Long.  How!  Stand,  Orleans !  stay!  Give 

me  my  pistols,  boy ! 
Hinder  me  not !  by  Heavens,  I  will  kill  him ! 

Duch,  Oh,  stay  his  fury ! 

Ami,  LongueFille,  my  friend !  [kind, 

Long,  Not  for  myself,  my  loVd,  but  for  man* 
7\od  all  that  have  an  interest  to  virtue^ 
Or  title  unto  innocence. 

Atju.  Why,  hear  me ! 

JLong,  For  Justice'  sake — 

Ami,  That  cannot  be. 

Long,  To  punish 
His  wife's,  your    honour's,    and   my  lord's 

wrongs  liere. 
Whom  I  must  ever  call  so :  for  your  loves, 


swear,  I'll  sacrifice— 


Ami.  Longueville, 
I  did  not  think  you  a  murderer  before. 

Long.  I  care  not  what  you  thought  me ! 

Ami.  By  Heaven,  if  thou  attempt 
His  life,  thy  own  is  forfeit ! 

Mont,  Foolish  frantick  man, 
^The  murder  will  be  of  us,  not  him. 

Duck,  Oh,  Heav'n !  [would  not  take 

Mont.  We  could  have  kilPd  him,  but  we 
The  justice  out  of  Fate's — Singe  but 
A  hair  of  him,  thou  diest ! 

Long,  No  matter.  [Shoots, 

Ami.  Villain! 

Duboit,  My  lord,  your  sister's  slain. 

Ami.  Bianchal 

Mont.  Oh,   hapless  and  most  wretched 

chance  ! 
.  Lam.  Stand'st  thou 

looking  upon  the  mischief  thou  hast  made  ? 
Thou  godless  man,  feeding  thy  blood sho^'-eyes 
With  the  red  spectacle,  and  art  not  turn*d 
To  stone  with  horror  ?  Hence,  and  take  the 
Of  thy  black  infamy,  to  carry  thee  [wings 
Beyond  the  shout  of  looks,  or  sound  of  curses. 
Which  will  pursue  thee*^  till  thou  hast  out- 
All  but  thy  guilt.  [fled 

Orl.  Oh,  wish  it  off  again  ;  for  I  am  crackM 
U«-Jer  the  burden,  and  my  heart  will  break. 
How  heavy  guilt  is,  when  men  come  to  feci  I 
If  you  could  know  the  mountain  I  sustain 


With  horror'®,  you  would  each  take  offyour 

part. 
And  more,  to  ease  me.   I  can't  stand  I  forgive 
Where  1  have  wronged,  I  pray  ! 
Ami.  Look  to  him,  Montague.  [well, 

Long.  My  lords  and  gentlemen,  the  lady's 
But  for  fear;  unless  that  have  shot  her: 
I  have  the  worst  of  it,  that  needs  would  ven- 
ture 
Upon  a  trick  had  like  to  ha'  cost  my  guts. 
Look  to  her !  she'll  be  well :  it  was  but  powder 
I  charg'd  with,  thitiking  that  a  guilty  man 
Would  have  been  frighted  sooner;  buti'mglad 
He's  come  at  last. 
Lam.  How  is  Biancha?  Well?  ' 

Ami.  Lives  she?  See!  Sister!  Doth  she 
breathe^*  i  [breathe^ 

DucA.  Oh,  gentlemen,  think  you  I  can 
That  am  restored  to  the  hateful  seuse  • 
Of  feeling  in  me  my  dear  husband's  death? 
Oh,  no,  I  live  not :  life  was  that  I  letl. 
And  what  you  have  call'd  me  to  is  death 

indeed : 
I  cannot  weep  so  fast  as  he  doth  bleed  ! 
Dubois.  Pardon  me,  madam ;  he  is  well. 
Thick.  Ha!  my  husband  ?  [shame 

Orl.  I  cannot  speak  whether  my  joy  or 
Be  greater;  but  I  thank  theHeav'ns  for  both. 
Oh,  look  not  black  upon  me,  all  my  friends ! 
To  whom  I  will  be  reconcil'd,  or  grow 
Unto  this  earth,  till  I  have  wept  a  trench 
That  sliall  be  great  enough  to  be  my  grave; 
And  I  will  think  them  too  most  manly  icars. 
If  they  do  move  your  pities.    It  is  true, 
Man  should  do  nothing  that  he  should  repent; 
But  if  he  Iiave,  and  say  that  he  is  sorry, 
It  is  a  wone  fault  if  he  be  not  truly. 

Jjim.  My  lord,  such  sorrow  cannot  be  sus- 
pected :  [hands. 
Here,  take  your  honoured  wife,  and  Join  your 
She  hath  married  you  again ! 
And,  gentlemen,  I  do  invite  you  all 
This  night  to  take  my  house ;  where,  on  the 

morrow. 
To  heighten  more  the  reconciling  feast, 
I'll  make  myself  a  husband  and  a  guest. 


^  Which  will  purme  thee  still : 

Thou  hast  out  fled,  4*^ J  Amended  by  Seward. 
^°  ■    The  mountain  1  sustain 

With  horror,  you  would  each,  Sfc]  Seward  reads, 
■The  mouutain  I  sustain 
Of  horror,  &c. 
"  Lam.  How  it  Biancha  f  well? 
Ami,  Lives  she  f  See  sister,  doth  she  breathe  f]  Seward  reads^ 
Lam.  How  is  Biancha?  well 
lives  she  ?  See — 
Ami,  Sister— she  doth  breathe. 
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ACT  V. 


mine. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  Montague  find  Charlotte* 

Charf,  T^T^ELL,  now,  I'm  sure  you're 

^  '    Mont.  I'm  sure  I'm  glad 
I've  one  to  own  then :  you  will  find  me  honest, 
As  these  days  go,  enough;  poor  without 

question, 
Which  beggars  hold  a  virtue;  give  me  meat, 
And  I  shall  do  my  work,  else  knock  my  shoes 
And  turn  me  out  again.  [ofif, 

Chart.  You  are  a  merry  fellow. 

Mont,  I  have  no  great  cause. 

Chart.  Yes,  thy  love  to  me. 

Mont.  That*s  as  we  make  our  game. 

Cftarl.  Why,  you  repent  then  ?  [be ; 

Mont.  Faith,  no;  worse  than  I  am  I  cannot 
Much  better  I  expect  not:  I  shall  love  you, 
And,  when  you  bid  me  go  to  bed,  obey, 
Lie  still  or  move,  as  you  shall  minister ; 
Keep  a  four-nobles  nag,  and  a  Jack-Merlin^', 
Learn  to  love  ale,  and  play  at  two-hand  Irish ; 
And  there's  then  all  I  aim  at. 

Chart.  Nay,  sweet  fellow, 
I'll  make  it  something  better. 

Mont.  If  you  do, 
Youll  make  me  worse  : 
Now  I  am  poor,  and  willing  to  do  well, 
Hold  me  m  that  course!  of  all  the  king's 

creatures,  [me ! 

I  hate  his  coin :  keep  me  from  that,  and  save 
For  if  you  chance,  out  of  your  housewifery. 
To  save  a  hundred  pound  or.  two' ^,  bestow  it 
In  plumb*broth  ere  I  know  it;  else  I  take  it, 
Seek  out  a  hundred  men  that  want  this  money, 
Share  it  among  'em,  they'll  cry  noble  Mon- 
And  so  I  stand  again  at  livery !  [tague  ! 

CharL  YouVe pretty  fancies,  sir;  but^mar^ 

ried  once. 
This  charity  will  fall  home  to  yourself. 

Mont,  1  would  it  would !  I  am  afraid  my 

looseness  [wdrk  on 

Is  yet  scarce  stopt,  tho'  it  have  nought  to 
But  the  mere  air  of  what  I  have  had. 

Chart.  Pretty !  ,  [marry  me ; 

Mont.  I  wonder,  sweetheart,  why  you'll 
I  can  see  nothing  in  myself  deserves  it, 
Unless  the  handsome  wearing  of  a  band, 
For  that's  m^  stock  now,  or  a  pair  of  garters, 
Necessity  will  not  let  me  lose. 

Chart.  I  see,  sir,  [band, 

A  great  deal  more;  a  handsome  man,  a  hus- 
To  make  a  right  good  woman  truly  happy. 


Mont.  Lord,  where  are  my  eyes  ?   Bidier 

you  are  foolish, 
As  wenches  once  a  year  are,  or  far  worse. 
Extremely  virtuous:  can  you  love  a  poor  man 
That  relies  on  cold  meat,  and  cast  stockings. 
One  only  suit  to  his  back,  which   now    is 

mewing,  [Tristrain  ? 

But  what  will  be  the  next  coat  will   poae 
If  I  should  levy  from  my  friends  a  fortune, 
I  could  not  raise  ten  groats  to  pay  the  priest 

now.  [money 

Chart.  I'll  do  that  duty:  *tis  not  means  nor 
Makes  me  pursue  your  love;  were  yooraund 
I  would  ne  er  love  you.  [bankrupt^ 

Enter  Lamira. 

Mont.  Peace,  wench  !  here's  my  lady. 

Lam.  Nay,  never  sliriiik  i'th'  wetting,  for 

my  presence  ! 
D'ye  hnd  her  willing,  Montague  f 

Mont.  Willing,  madam?  [£  know 

Lam.  IIow  dainty  you  make  of  it !  Do  not 
You  two  love  one  another  i 

Mont.  Certain,  madam, 
I  think  yeVe  revelations  of  these  matters : 
Your  ladyship  cannot  tell  me  when  I  kis&'d  ber. 

Lam.  But  she  can,  sir. 

Mont.  But  she  will  not,  madam  ; 
For  when  tliey  talk  once,  'tis  like  fairynnouey. 
They  get  no  more  close  kisses. 

Lam.  Thou  art  wanton. 

Mont.  Heav'n  knows  I  need  not;   yet  I 

would  be  lusty; 
But,by  mysoul,my  provenderscarce  pricks  me. 

Lorn.  It  shall  be  mended,  Montague:  I'm 
You're  grown  so  merry.  [g'^ 

Mont.  So  am  I  too,  madam. 

Lam.  You  two  will  make  a  pretty  handsome 

consort. 

Mont.  Yes,  madam,  if  my  fiddle  failraenot. 

Lam.  Your  fiddle!  why  your  fiddle?    I 

warrant,  thuu  mean'st  madly.  [love ! 

Mont.  Can  you  blame  me  ?  Alas,!  am  ia 

Chart.  Tis  very  well,  sir ! 

Lam.  How  long  have  you  been  thus  ? 

Mont.  How?  thus  in  love? 

Lam.  You'ca  ^ery  quick,  sir!  No; 
I  mean  thus  pleasant. 

Mont,  E'er  since  I  was  poor.  [then  ? 

Lam.  A  little  wealth  would  change  you, 

Mont.  Yes,  lady, 
Into  another  suit,  buj^  never  more 
Into  another  man ;  Til  bar  that  mainly. 


^'  Keep  afour^nohles  nag,  and  a  Jack 

Merling ;]  i.  e.  Turn  talk'ner,  a  Merlin,  being  a  ipeciei  of  htrnk.    Hie  measoare  was  all 
confus'd  in  the  former  editions.  Seward. 

The  first  folio  reads,  black  Merling. 
^'  To  leave  a  hundred  pound,]  So  former  editionf* 

The 
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TTfae    wealth  I  get  henceforward  shall    be 

chami'd 
For  eVer  hurtinp;  me ;  Fll  spend  it  fasting. 
As  I  live,  noble  lady,  tliere  is  nothing, 
I've  found,  directly  cures  the  melancholy, 
Sue  want  and  wedlock:  when  I  had  store  of 

money,  [wise, 

I  simper'd  sometime,  and  spoke  wondrous 
Sut  never  laughed  out>nght;  now  I  am  empty, 
fdy  heart  sounds  like  a  bell,  and  strikes  at 

Iboth  sides. 

Lam.  You're  finely  tempered,  Montague. 

Mont.  Pardon,  lady, 
If  any  way  my  free  mirth  have  offended  ! 
rTwas  meant  to  please  you ;  if  it  prove  too 

saucy, 
Give  it  a  frown,  and  I  am  ever  silenc'd. 

iMm.  I  like  it  passing  well ;  pray  follow  it ! 
This  is  my  day  ot  choice,  and  shall  be  your's 

too; 
rTwere  pity  to  delay  you.  Call  to  the  steward, 
And  tell  him  *tismy  pleasure  he  should  give  you 
Five  hundred  crowns;  make  yourself  hand- 
some, Montague ;  [dit : 
Let  none  wear  better  cloaths;  'tiflformy  cre- 
But  pray  be  merry  still  I 

fidont.  If  I  be  not. 
And  make  a  fool  of  twice  as  many  hundreds. 
Clap  me  in  canvas,  lady !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  La-Poop,  Ltroerdinet  and  Mallicom. 

Lav.  I*m  strangely  glad  Fve  fou^d  the 

mystery 
Of  this  disguisM  boy  out;  I  ever  trusted 
It  was  a  woman,  and  how  happily 
Fve  found  it  so :  and  for  myself,  I'm  sure. 
One  tliat  would  offer  me  a  thousand  pound 

now 
(And  that's  a  pretty  sum  to  make  one  stagger) 
In  ready  gold  for  this  concealment,  could  not 
Buy  my  hope  of  her.    Siie's  a  dainty  wench, 
And  such  a  one  I  find  I  want  extremely. 
To  bring  me  iuto  credit :  beauty  does  it. 

Mai.  Say  we  should  all  meach  here^^,and 

stay  the  feast  now,  [knaves  ; 

What  can  the  worst  be  ?  We  have  play'd  the 
That's  without  question. 

La-P.  True ;  and,  as  I  take  it,  [and 

This  is  the  first  truth  we  told  these  ten  years. 
For  any  thing  I  know,  may  be  the  last : 
But,  grant  we're  knaves,  both  base  and  beast- 

JMai.  Say  so  then.  [ly  knaves— 

Lav.  Well. 

LtirP.  And  likewise 
Let  it  be  consider'd,  we  have  wrong'd. 
And  most  maliciously,  tliis  gentlewoman 
We  cast  to  stay  with,  what  must  we  expect 

now  ?  [pect  good  eating. 

Mai.  Ay,  there's  tlie  point;  we  would  ex- 

La-P.  I  know  we  would,  but  we  may  find 

good  beating.  [soul. 

Lav.  You  say  true,  gentlemen ;  and  by  my 


Tho'  I  love  meat  as  well  as  any  man, 

I  care  not  what  he  be,  if  a  beat  a  God's 

name^*,  [palate. 

Such  crab»sauce  to  my  meat  will  turn  my 

Mai.  There's  all  the  hazard;  for  the  frozen 

Montai/ue  [him^ 

Has  now  got  spring  again  and   warmth  ia 
And,  without  doubt,  dares  beat  us  terribly. 
For,  not  to  mince  the  matter,  we  are  cowards, 
And  have,  and  shall  be  beaten,  when  men 
To  call  us  into  cudgeling.  fple^^e 

ifl-P.  I  feel 
We're  very  prone  that  way. 

Lav.  I'he  sons  of  Adan^.  [question ; 

La-P.  Now,  here  then  rests  the  state  o'th' 
Whether  we  yield  our  bodies  for  a  dinner 
To  a  sound  dog-whip  (for,  I  promise  ye, 
[f  men  be  given  to  correction. 
We  can  expect  no  less),  or  quietly 
Take  a  hard  egg  or  two,  and  ten  mile  hence 
Bait  in  a  ditch  ?  this  we  may  do  securely^ 
For,  to  stay  hereabout  will  be  all  one, 
If  once  our  moral  misthiefs  come  in  memory. 

Mai.  But,  pray  ye  hear  me :  is  not  this 

the  day 
The  virgin  lady  doth  elect  her  husband  ? 

Lav.  The  dinner  is  to  that  end. 

Mai.  .Very  well  then;  [whipping. 

Say  we  all  stay,  and  say  we  all  ^cape  this 
And  be  well  entertain!d,  and  one  of  us 
Carry  the  lady ! 

La-P.  Tis  a  seemly  saying, 
I  must  confess;  but  if  we  stay,  how  fitly 
We  may  apply  it  to  ourselves  (i'th'  end) 
Will  ask  a  Christian  fear:  I  cannot  see^ 
If  I  say  true,  what  special  ornaments 
Of  art  or  nature  (lay  aside  our  lying. 
Whoring  and  driiiking,  which  are  no  great 

virtues) 
We  are  endued  withal,  to  win  this  lady. 

Mai.  Yet  women  go  not  by  tlie  best  parts 
That  I  liave  found  directly.  [ever; 

Lav.  Why  should  we  fear  tlien? 
They  chuse  men  as  they  feed :    sometimes 

they  settle  [gallant, 

Upon  a  white-broth'd  face,  a  sweet  smooth 
And  him  they  make  an  end  of  in  a  night; 
Sometimes  a  goose ;  sometimes  agrosser  meat^ 
A  rump  of  beef,  will  serve 'em  at  some  season. 
And  fill  their  bellies  too,  tho'  without  doubt 
They're  great  devourers ;  stock-fish  is  a  dish, 
If  it  be  well  dress'd,  for  the  toughness*  sake 
Will  make  the  proudest  of  'em  long  and  leap 

for't;  [starve. 

They'll  run  mad  for  a  pudding,  ere  they'll 

JLchP.  For  my  own  part,  I  care  not,  come 

what  can  come ; 
If  I  be  whipt,  why  so  be  it !  if  cudgell'd, 
I  hope  I  shall  outrlive  it:  I  am  sure        [so, 
'Tis  not  the  hundredth  time  I  have  been  serv'd 
And  yet,  I  thank  Heav'n,  I'm  here. 
MaL  Here's  resolution ! 


53 
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La-P,  A  little  patience,   and  a  rotten 

apple,  [sir  ? 

Cores  twenty  worse  diseases :  what  say  you. 

Lav.  Marry,  I  say,  sir,  if  I  bad  been  ac- 
quainted [been. 
With  lamming'^  in  my  youth,  as  you  have 
With  whipping,  and  such  benefits  of  nature^ 
I  should  do  better;  as  I  am,  Til  venture: 
And  if  it  be  my  iuck  to  have  the  lady, 
I'll  ube  my  fortune  modestly ;  if  beaten. 
You  shall  not  hear  n  word ;  one  I  am  sure  of, 
And  if  the  worse  fall,  she  shall  be  my  physick. 
Let's  go  then,  and  a  merry  wind  be  with  us ! 

Mai.  Captxkin,  your  shoes  are  old;  pray 

put  c'ni  off, 
And  let  one  iiin|!  'em  after  us.  Be  bold,  sirs; 
And  howsoe  er  our  fortune  falls,  let's  bear 
An  equal  burden  !  if  there  be  an  odd  lash, 
Well  part  it  afterwards. 

Jm-F,  I'm  arm'd  at  all  points,    [faeunt. 

Enter  four  Servants,  with  a  Banquet. 

1  Serv,  Then  my  lady  will  have  a  bedfel- 
low to-night  ?  [arm-fuii 

2  Serv.  So  she  says :  Heav'n,  what  a  dainty 
Shall  he  enjoy,  that  has  the  launching  of  her ! 
What  a  fight  she  will  make  ! 

3  Serv.  Ay,  marry,  boys,        [grappling  ! 
There  will  be  sport  indeed !   there  will  be 
She  has  a  murderer  Hes  in  her  prow, 
lam  afraid  will  fright  his  main-mast,  Robin. 

4  Serv.  Who  dost  thou  think  shall  have 
her,  of  thy  conscience  ? 

Thou  art  a  wise  man. 

3  Serv.  If  she  go  the  old  way, 
The  way  of  lot,  the  longest  cut  sweeps  all 
Without  question. 

1  Serv,  She  has  lost  a  friend  of  me  else. 
What  think  ye  of  the  courtier? 

5  Serv.  Hang  him,  hedge-hog!  .  [phues'^, 
H*has  nothing  in  him  but  a  piece  of  £u- 
And  twenty  dozen  of  twelvepenny  ribband, 

all 

About  him;  he  is  but  one  pedlat^s  shop 

Of  gloves  and  garters,  pick-teeth  and  po- 
mander. 

3  Serv.  The  courtier!  marry,  God  bless 
her,  Steven,  she  is  not 

Mad  yet;  she  knows  that  trindle-tail  too  well; 

He's  crest-fallen,  and  pin-buttock'd,    with 
leaping  laundresses. 

'*  Lanming  ;'\\.  e.  Beating, 

'^  A  piece  o/'Euphues.l  EuphueSy  or  the  Anatomy  of  Wit,  was  the  title  of  a  romance  wrote 
by  Lilly,  author  ot  several  plays  in  queen  Elizabeth's  rei^n.  His  stile  was  stiff,  pedantic, 
and  affected,  but  was  in  such  vogue  that  Mr.  Biount,  who  published  six  of  his  plays,  says, 
that  Lilly's  Euphues  and  his  England  taught  the  conrt  a  new  language,  and  the  lady  who 
could  not  parte  Euphuisfd  ^as  as  little  regarded  as  she  that  now  there  Speaks  not  French. 
Here  is  a  banter  upon  the  court  for  this  practice  ;  but  it  would  much  have  improved  it  if 
Ixiverdijie  had  frequently  made  u^e  of  this  affected  stile,  and  Euphuism  had  made  part  of 
his  character  through  the  whole  play.  The  account  of  Lilly  is  taken  from  Mr.  Dodsle/s 
Preface  to  his  Collection  of  Old  Plays,  and  Mr.  Sympson  quotes  it  also  from  Langbain. 

SeiMrd, 

^^  To  uhistle  Walsingham.]  Wabinghamy  in  Norfolk,  a  place  formerly  famous  for  the  pil- 
grimages to  the  rood,  err  cross,  of  Our  Lady  there.  R, 

Enter 


<« 


4  Serv.  The  merchant?  sore  die  will  not 
To  have  him.  [be  so  base 

1  Serv.  Ihope  so ;  Robin,  he'll  sell  us  all 
To  th'Moors  to  make  mummy.  Nor  thecap« 

tain? 

4  Serv.    Who  ?  potgnn  ?    that's  a  sweet 
Will  he  stay,  think  ye?  [youth, indeed! 

3  Serv.  Yes,  without  question. 
And  have  half  din'd  too  ere  the  gracebedone. 
He's  good  for  nothing  it\  the  world  but  eating, 
Lying  and  sleeping;  what  other  men  devour 
In  dnnk  he  takes  in  pottage  :  they  say  h'has 

been 
At  sea;  a  herring<-fishing,  for  without  doubt 
He  dares  not  hail  an  eel-boat,  i'th'  way  of  war. 

3  Serv.  1  think  so  ;  they  would  beat  Jiim 

off  with  butter. 

3  Serv.  When  lie  brings  in  a  pnze,  unless 
it  be 

Cockles,  or  Calais  sand  to  scour  with, 
I'll  renounce  my  five  mark  a^-year. 
And  all  the  hidden  art  I  have  in  carving. 
To   teach  young  birds  to  wliistte  Walsing- 
ham'* : 
Leave  him  to  the   lime-boats!  Now,  what 
Ol*  the  brave  Amjens?  [think  yon 

1  Serv.  That's  a  thought  indeed.        [reed 

2  Serv,  Ay,  marry,  there's  a  person  lit  to 
Upon  a  dish  so  dainty;  and  he'll  do*t, 
I  warrant  him,  i'th'  nick,  boys;  b'has  a  body 
World  without  end. 

4  Serv.  And  such  a  one  my  lady 
Will  make  no  little  of.  But  is  not  Montague 
Married  to-day  ? 

3  Serv.  Yes,  faith,  honest  Montague 
Must  have  his  bout  too. 

^  Serv.  He's  as  good  a  lad 
As  ever  tum'd  a  trencher :  must  we  leave 
him? 

3  Serv.  He's  too  good  for  us,  Steven.    Ill 
give  him  health 

To  his  good  luck  to-night  i'th'  old  beaker, 
And  it  shall  be  sack  too. 

4  Serv,  1  must  have  a  garter ; 
And,  boys,  I  have  bespoke  a  posset ;  some- 
body 

Shall  give  me  thanks  for't  I  't  has  a  few  tors 
in't  ^ 

Will  raise  commotions  in  a  bed,  lad. 
1  Serv.  Away !  my  lady. 

[Exeunt, 
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Enter  Orleans  and  Duchess,  arm  in  arm, 
AmienSy  iMmirUy  Charlotte  like  a  bride, 
Montague  brave,  Laverdine,  IjonguerviUe, 
Dubois,  Mallicom,  and  LorPoop, 

LoKH'  Seat   yourselves,    noble  lords  aiid 
gentlemen ; 
You  know  your  places.   Many  royal  welcomes 
1  give  your  grace!  How  lovely  sliews  this 

change ! 
My  house  is  faonourM  in  this  reconcilement. 

OrL  Thus,  madam,  must  you  do ; 
My  lady  now  shall  see  vou  made  a  woman, 
And  f;ive  you  some  short  lessons  for  your 

voyage. 
Take  her  instructions,  lady;  she  knows  much. 
Lam,  This  becomes  you,  sir. 
Duch,  My  lord  must  have  his  wil). 
OrL  'Tib  all  I  can  do  now,  sweetheart. 
Fair  lady. 
This  to  your  happychoicel— Brother  Amiens, 
You  are  the  man  I  meau  it  to. 
AmL  ril  pledge  you. 
OrL  And  with  my  heart.    - 
Ami,  With  all  my  love  I  take  it* 
Lam.  Noble  lords, 
Tm  proud  y  eVe  done  this  day  so  much  content, 
Ann  me  such  estimation,  that  this  hour 
(In  this  poor  house)  shall  be  a  league  for  ever; 
For  so  I  know  ye  mean  iL 
AmL  I  c:o,  lady. 
OrL  And  I,  my  lord. 
Omnes.  You've  done  a  work  of  honour. 
Ami.  Give  me  the  cup !  Where  this  health 
stops,  let  that  roan 
fie  either  very  sick  or  very  simple ; 
Or  I  am  very  angry.    Sir,  to  you ! 
Madam,  methinks  this  gentleman  might  si  t  too ; 
He  would  become  the  best  on's. 

OrL  Pray  fait  down,  sir : 
I  know  tbe'iady  of  the  feast  expects  not 
This  day  so  much  old  custom. 
Lam.  Sit  down,  Montague! 
Nay,  never  blush  for  th'  matter. 

Mont,  Noble  madam, 
I  have  two  reasons  'gainst  it,  and  I  dsrenot: 
Duty  to  you  first,  as  you  are  my  lady, 
And  I  your  poorest  servant;  next,  the  custom 
Of  this  day's  ceremony. 


Lam.  As  you  are  my  servant, 
I  may  command  you  tlien  ? 
Mont.  To  my  life,  lady. 
Lam.  Sit  down,  and  here!  I'll  have  it  so. 
Ami.  Sit  down,  man  ; 
Never  refuse  so  fair  a  lady's  offer. 

Mont.  It  is  your  pleasure,  madam,  not 
my  pride, 
And  I  obey.     I'll  pledge  you  now,  my  lord. 
Monsieur  Longuevilie! 

Long.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Mont.  This  to  my  lady. 
And  her  fair  choice  to-day,  and  happiness ! 

Long.  T\a  a  lair  health ;  I'll  pledge  you, 

tho'  I  sink  for't.  [fll  add 

Lam.  Montague,  you  are  too  modest :  come, 
A  little  more  wine  t'you;  'twill  make  you- 
This  to  the  good  I  wish  you !  [merry. 

Mont.  Honoured  lady^ 
I  shall  foi^ct  myself  with  this  great  bounty. 

Lam,  luiu  shall  not,  sir.    Uive  him  some 

Ami.  By  Heav'n,  [wine* 

You  are  a  worthy  woman ;  and  that  man 
Is  blest  can  come  near  such  a  lady. 

Lam.  Such  a  blessing 
Wet  weather  wishes  ^^. 

MonL  At  all!  I'll  not  go 
A  lip  less,  my  lord. 

OrL  'TIS  weU  cast,  sir. 

MaL  If  Montague 
Get  more  wine,  we  are  like  to  hear  of  it. 

Lav.  I  do  not  like  that  sitting  there. 

MaL  Nor  I ; 
Methinks  he  looks  like  a  judge. 

Xo-P.  Now  have  I 
A  kind  of  grudging  of  a  beating  on  me; 
I  fear  my  hot  fit. 

MaL  Drink  apace ;  there's  nothing 
Allays  a  cudgel  like  it. 

IJam.  Montague,  now 
ni  put  my  choice  to  you :  who  do  you  hold. 
In  all  this  honoured  company,  a  husband 
Fit  to  enjoy  thy  lady  ?  speak  directly. 

Mont.  Shall  I  speak,  madam  ? 

Lam.  Montague,  you  shall. 

Mont.  Then,  as  I  have  a  soul,  III  speak  my 

conscience. 
Give  me  more  wine!  in  vino  Veritas: 
Here's  to  myself  *%  and— 


''  Such  a  blewng  wet  weather  washes.]  I  believe  an  extreme  genteel  answer  of  Lamira^t 
has  been  turned  into  absolute  nonsense  in  all  the  editions,  by  the  odd  connection  of  the 
printer's  or  transcriber's  ideas  between  wet  weather  and  wdhing.  Instead  of  receiving 
Amienis  compliment  in  the  sense  he  meant  it,  of  the  man  being  blest  who  should  come  near, 
t.  e.  marry  and  enjoy  Lamira ;  she  answers,  a  traveller  caught  in  a  shower  of  rain  mieht 
indeed  wuh  such  a  blessing,  i.  e.  of  coming  near  me,  as  I  have  a  warm  house  to  receive  him. 
I'is  the  great  excellency  of  poetry  to  express  this  so  concisel  v  by  personating  wet  weather, 
and  making  that  instead  of  the  traveller  be  the  wisher  of  this  blessing.  But  this  being  pro- 
bably above  the  transcriber's  reach,  he  altered  it  into  the  nonsensical  reading  of  the  late 
text.  Much  the  greatest  part  of  this  scene,  as  well  as  the  greatest  part  of  the  play  in  gene- 
ral, was  either  pnnted  as  prose,  or  when  the  measure  was  attempted,  and  the  lines  ranged 
as  verse,  most  of  them  were  wrong.        Seward. 

^^  Merits  to  myself,  and  Montague  hwoe  a  care.l  This  whole  line  has  been  hitherto  eiven 
to  Montague,  not  sure  with  much  propriety.  It  is  much  more  so  to  make  Lamira  check 
bim,  and  this  is  a  reason  for  his  immediately  quitting  his  sel^recommendation.      *  Seward. 

Lam, 
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Lam,  Montagae,  have  a  care! 
Speak  to  the  cause: 

Mont,  Yes,  jnadam. 
First,  rU  l^gin  to  ihee* 

Lav,  Have  at  us ! 

Lu'-P.  Now  for  a  psalm  of  mercy! 

Mont,  YoUf  good  monsieur, 
You  that  belie  the  noble  name  of  courtier, 
Aim!  think  \our  claim  good  here,  hold  up 

your  hand ! 
Your  worship  is  indicted  here  for  a 
Vainglorious  fool — 

Lav" Good !  oh,  sir! 

Mont,  For  one  whose  wit 
Lies  in  a  ten-pound  waistcoat,  yet  not  warm. 
You've  travcU*d  like  a  fidler  to  make  faces. 
And  brought  home  noUiing  but  a  cfis^  of 

toothpicks. 
You  would  be  married,  and  no  less  than  ladies, 
And  of  the  best  sort,  can  ^rve  you!  Thou 

silk-worm, 
What  hast  thou  in  thee  to  deserve  this  woman? 
Name  but  the  poorest  piece  of  man,  good 

manners,  [hast  none ; 

Thcres  nothing  sound  about  thee ;  faith,  th' 
It  lies  pawn'd  at  thy  silk-man%  for  so  much 

Ince 
Thy  credit  with  his  wife  cannot  redeem  it*'; 
Thy  cloaths  are  ail  the  soul  thou  bast,  for  so 
Thou  sav'st  them  Jiandsome   for  the  next 

great  tilting,     x  [christen'd 

Let  who  will  take  the  other ;  thou  wert  ne'er 
(Upon  my  conscience)  but  in  harber*s  water ; 
Thou  art  ne'er  out  o*  th*  bason,  thou  art  rotten, 
And,  if  thou  dar*st  tell  truth,  thou  wilt  con- 
—Thy  skin  f  fess  it ; 

Looks  of  a  chesnut  colour,  greazd   with 

amber; 
All  women  that  on  earth  do  dwell  thou  lov'st, 
Yet  none  that  understand  love  thee  again. 
But  those  that  love  the  spital.    Get  thee 

home, 
Poor  painted  butterfly !  thy  summer's  past 
Go,  sweaty  and  eat  dry  mutton ;  thou  may'st 

live 
To  do  so  well  yet,  a  bruis'd  chambermaid 
May  fall  upon  thee,  and  advance  thy  follies. 
You  have  your  sentence ! — Now  it  follows, 
I  treat  of  you.  [captain^ 

La-P.  Pray  Heav*n  I  may  deserve  it! 

Orl,  Beshrew  my  lieart,  he  speaks  plain. 

Ami,  That's  plain  dealing. 

Mont,  You  are  a  rascal^  captain! 

La-P.  A  fine  calling. 

Mont,  A  water-coward! 

Ami,  He  would  make  a  pretty  stuff. 

Mont,  May  I  speak  freely,  madam  ? 

Lain,  Here's  none  ties  you. 

Mont,   Why  shouldst   thou   dare   come 

hither  with  a  thought 
To  find  a  wife  here  St  for  thee  ?  are  all 
Thy  single-money  whores,  that  fed  on  carrots, 


And  fillM  the  high  grass  with  familiars^ 
Fall'n  off  to  footmen  ?  Prithee  tell  me  trulTi 
(For  now  I  know  thou  dar'st  not  lie)  couldst 

thou  not 
Wish  thyself  beaten  well  with  all  thy  heart  now. 
And  out  of  pain^  say  Uiat  I  broke  a  lib. 
Or  cut  thy  nose  off,  were't  not  mercifal 
For  this  ambition'? 

La^P,  Do  your  pleasure,  sir; 
Beggars  must  not  be  chusers. 

bri.  He  longs  for  beating. 

Mont.  But  that  I  have  nobler  tiKHtgbts 

possess  my  soul,  [ps\ 

Than  &uch  brown  biscuit, such  a. piece  of  dog- 
Such  a  most  mangy  mackrel-eater  as  thou  art. 
That  dares  do  nothing  that  belongs  to  th'aea 
But  spew  and  catch  rats,  and  fear  men  of  war, 
Tho'  thou  hast  nothing  in  the  world  to  lose 
Aboard  tliee,  but  one  piece  of  beef,  one 

musquet  [barrel- 

Without  a  cock  for  peace-^ake,  and  a  pitcb- 
ril   tell  thee,  if  my  time  were  not  mme 

precious 
Than  thus  to  lose  it,  I  would  rattle  thee. 
It  may  be  beat  th^e,  and  thy  pure  frllow. 
The  merchant  there  or  catskins,  till  my  wordi^ 
Or  blows,  or  both,  made  ye  two  branded 

wretches  [toe 

To  all  the  world  hereafter!  You  would  tmio 
Venture  your  bills  of  lading  for  this  lady: 
What  would  you  give  now  for  her?  Some  five 

frail  [sir? 

Of  rotten  £gs,  good  (^dson,  would  you  not. 
Or  a  parrot  that  speaks  High-Duich  ?  Can 

all  thou  ever  saw  st 
Of  thine  own  fraughts  from  sea,  or  coienage 
(At  which  thou  art  as  expert  as  the  devil), 
Nay,  sell  thy  soul  for  wealth  too,  as  tboa 

wilt  do. 
Forfeit  thy  friends,  and  raise  a  mint  of  money, 
Make  thee  dream  ail  these  double  could  pro- 
cure 
A  kiss  from  this  |(ood  lady?  Canst  tfaoa  hope 
She  would  lie  with  such  a  nook  of  liell  as 

thou  h[>t,  [dqi^-bolts! 

y\nd  hatch  young  merchant-furies  i  Oh,  ye 
That  fear  no  iielf  but  Dunkirk,  I  shall  sec 

you 
Serve  in  a  lousy  lime-boat,  ere  I  die. 
For  mouldy  cheese,  and  butter  Billingsgate 
Would  not  endure,  or  bring  in  rotten  pippins 
To  cure  blue  eyes,  and  swear  they  came 

from  China. 

Lam,  Vex  'em  no  more ;  alas,  they  shake! 

Mont,  Down  quickly 
Upon  yourmarrow<-bones,and  thank  this  lady; 
I  would  not  leave  you  thus  else!  there  are 

blankets,  [still! 

And  such  delights  for  such  knaves :  but  fear 
'Twill  be  revenge  enough  to  keep  yon  wi 
Ye  have  no  mind  of  marria^  ha'  ye  ? 

La-P.  Surely  no  great  mmd  now. 


^'  TAy  credit  with  his  wife  cannot,  4rc«]  First  folio  eslabitBf'Thy  crtdU  which  is  wone 
eannotf  ^c, 

Mont. 
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Mont.  Noryoa? 
MaL  Nor  I,  I  take  it. 
Mont.  Two  eager  suitors  r 
"    Lav.  Troth,  'tis  wondrous  hot ; 
Hear*o  bless  us  from  him ! 

Lam.  You've  lold  me,  Montague, 
Who  are  not  fit  to  have  me ;  let  me  know 
The  man  you  would  point  out  for  me. 

Mont.  There  he  sits; 
My  lord  of  Amiens^  madam,  is  my  choice : 
He':i  noble  every  way,  and  wortliy  a  wife 
With  all  the  dowries  of— 
Ami.  Do  you  speak,  sir, 
Out  of  your  friendship  to  me  ? 

Mont.  Yes,  my  lord, 
And  out  of  truth ;  for  I  could  never  flatter. 
Ami.  I  would  not  say  how  much  I  owe 
you  for  it,  [you, 

For  that  were  but  a  promise ;  but  HI  tliank 
As  DOW  I  find  you,  in  despite  of  fortune, 
A  fair  and  noble  gentleman. 

Lam.  My  lords, 
I  nuist  confess  the  choice  this  man  hath  made 
Is  every  way  a  great  one,  if  not  too  great. 
And  no  way  to  be  slighted:  yet,  because 
We  love  to  have  our  own  eyes  sometimes, 
Give  me  a  litde  liberty  to  see  [now 

How  I  could  fit  myself,  if  I  were  put  to't. 
Ami.  Madam,  we  must. 
Lfim.  Are  ye  all  agreed? 
Omnes.  We  be.  [here ! 

Lam.  Then,  as  I  am  a  maid,  I  shall  chuse 
Montague,  I  must  huve  thee.  [more 

Alont.  Why,  madam,  I  have  learn'd  to  suffer 
Thfin  you  can  (out  of  pity)  mock  me  with, 
This  way  especially. 

Lam.  Thou  thinVst  I  jest  now ; 
But,  by  the  love  I  bear  thee,  I  will  have  thee ! 
Mont,  If  you  could  be  so  weak  to  love  a 
i«irn  man, 
He  must  deserve  more  than  I  ever  can, 
Or  ever  shall !  Dear  lady,  look  hut  this  way 
Upon  that  lord,  and  you  will  tell  me  then 
Your  eyes  are  no  true  chusers  of  good  men. 
Ami.  Do  you  love  him  truly  ? 
Lam.  Yes,  my  lord : 
I  will  obey  him  truly,  for  111  marry  him ; 
And  justly  think  be  that  has  so  well  oervM 

me 
With  his  obedience,  being  born  to  greatness, 
Must  use  me  nobly  of  necessity, 
When  I  shall  serve  him. 
Ami.  Twere  a  deep  sin  to  cross  you.  Noble 
Montague, 
I  wish  ye  all  content,  and  am  as  happy 
In  my  iriend^s  good  as  it  were  merely  mine! 


MofU.  Your  lordship  does  ill  to  give  up 

your  right ! 
I  am  not  capable  of  tliis  great  goodness  t 
There  sits  my  wife,  that  liolds  my  troth. 

Churl.  rU  end  all :  [my  title. 

I  wooe'd.you  for  my  lady,  and  now  give  up 
Alas,  poor  wench,  my  aims  are  lower  far. 

Mont.  How's  this,  sweetheart? 

Ijom.  Sweetheart,  'tis  so;  the  drifk  was 

mine,  to  hide 
My  purpose  till  it  struck  home. 

Omnes.  Give  you  joy!  [I'll  have  thee! 

Lam.  Prithee  leave  wondring !  by  this  kiss, 

Mont.  Then,  by  this  kiss,  and  this^  1*11 

ever  serve  you !  [hope 

Ij)ng.  This  gentleman  and  I,  sir,  must  needs 
Once  more  to  follow  you. 

Muni.  As  friends  aud  fellows; 
Never  as  servants  more. 

Long.  jyub.  You  make  us  Imppy ! 

Orl.  Friend  Montague,  you've  taught  me 

so  much  honour, 
I've  found  a  fault  i*  myself;  but  thus  I'll  purge 
My  conscience  of  it :  the  late  land  I  took 
By  false  play  from  you,  with  as  much  con- 
trition^* 
As  witli  entireness  of  affection 
To  this  most  happy  day,  again  I  render: 
Be  master  of  your  own ;  forget  my  malice. 
And   make  me  worthy  of  your  love,  lord 

Montague !  [your  name. 

Motit.  You  have  won  mc  and  honour  to 

MaL  Since       ^  ffollow. 

Your  lordship  has  begun  good  deeos,  we'll 
Good  sir,  forgive  us!  We  are  now  those  men 
Fear  you  for  goodness'  sake :  those  sums  of 

money 
Unjustly  we  detain  from  you,  on  your  pardon 
Shall  be  restored  again,  and  we  your  servants. 

La-F.  You're  very  forward,  sir !  it  seems 

you've  money :  [you. 

I  pray  you  lay  out;  111  pay  you,  or  pray  for 
As  the  sea  works. 

Lav.  I'heir  penance,  sir.  111  undertake,  so 

please  you 
To  grant  me  one  concealment^'. 

Long.  A  right  courtier, 
Still  a-begging. 

Mont.  What  is  it,  sir? 

Lav.  A  gentlewoman. 

Mont.  In  my  giftp 

Lav.  Yes,  sir,  in  yours. 

Mont.  Why,  bring  her  forth,  and  take 

her.  [Exit  Lav. 

Lam.  What  wench  would  he  have  ? 

Mont.  Any  wench,  I  think. 


^*  With  at  much  contrition,  and  enttrenesiof 

Affection  to  thi$  mott  happy  day  agaiuy  1  render,]  This  being  all  printed  as  prose,  ran 
readily  into  its  true  measure,  eicept  in  the  part — and  entireness  of  affection ;  ana  here  the 
reader  will  observe,  tliat  there  is  certainly  one  mistake,  for  without  changing  and  to  as,  the 
romparative  a»  in  the  first  part  wants  its  responsive  us  in  tlie  second,  to  make  out  the  com- 
parisou.  The  repetition  of  with  too  (which  is  all  that  is  wanting  to  complete  the  measure; 
IS  ah  additional  beauty  to  the  language,  whether  in  verse  or  prose^  Seward, 
*^  Concealment,}  See  note  11  on  the  Humorous  Lieutenant, 

Enter 
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THE  HONEST  MAN'S  FORTUNE. 


[Act  5.  Scfliet 


£nier  LaDerdme^    and    Veramour   like    a 

Woman, 

Lav.  This  is  the  gentle womiui. 

Mont.  'Tis  xuy  page,  sir. 

Ver.  No,  sir;  I  am  a  poor  disguised  lady, 
That  hke  a  page  Iiave  follow'd  you  full  long 
For  love,  God  wot. 

Omnes,  A  lady ! 

Lav,  Yes,  yes;  'tis  a  lady.  Fgetber, 

Mont,  It  may  be  so;  and  yet  we*velaiu  to- 
But,  by  my  troth,  I  never  found  her  lady. 

Duch.  Why  wore  you  boys'  cloaths  ? 

Ver,  I  will  tell  you,  madam ;  [methought 
I  took  example  by  two  or  three  piays,  that 
Concerned  roe. 

Mont,  Why  made  you  not  me  acquainted 
With  it  ? 

Ver,  Indeed,  sir,  I  knew  it  not  myself, 
Until  this  gentleman  open'd  my  dull  eyes. 
And  by  persufuuon  made  me  see  it. 

Am,  Could 
His  newer  in  words  make  such  a  change  ? 

Ver.  Yes; 
As  truly  woman  as  yourself,  my  lord,    [man? 

Lav,  Why,  but  hark  you?  are  not  you  a  wo- 

Ver,  If  hands  and  face  make  it  not  evident. 
You  shMl  see  more. 

Mai,  Breeches,  breeches,  Laverdine  ! 

Loi-P,  Tis  not  enough  ;  women  may  wear 
Search  further,  courtier.  [those  cases; 


Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha !     [wouldstthoocome 

LorP.  Oh,  tliou  fresih-water  godg^o. 
To  point  of  man-iage  with  an  ignoramus!  ? 
Thou  shouldst  have  had  her  urine  to  the  doc- 
tor's;; [piaia 
The  foolishest  physician  could  have  made 
The  liquid  Epicoene^^ ;  a  blind  man  by  the 

hand  [stone.— 

Could  have  discovered    tlie    ring  from  the 
Boy,  come  to  sea  with  me  ;  HI  teach  thee 

to  climb. 
And  comedown  by  tlte  rope,  nay,  toeatntu 

Ver,  I  shall  devour  my  master  befinre  the 

prison  theu^ ; 
Sir,  Fve  began  my  trade. 

MaL  Trade!  to  the  city^ child ; 
A  flap  cap  will  become  thee. 

Mont.  Gentlemen, 
I  beseech  you  molest  yourselves  no  furdier 
For  bis  pretenoent;  'tis  determined. 

Lav.  I'm  much  ashamed;  and  if  myche«k 
Givetli  not  satisfaction,  break  my  head. 

Mont.  Your  shame  is  enough,  sir. 

AmL  Montague^  ^, 
Much  joy  attend  thy  marriaee-bed !  By  thy 
Example  of  true  goodness,  Knvy  is  exii'd; 
And  to  all  honest  men  that  truth  intend, 
I  wish  good  luck !  fm  Fate  be  still  thy  friend! 

[Exenntcmna. 


^3  J%e  liquid  Epicoene.]  There  is  great  humour  in  this,  which  will  escape  those  who  are 
not  acquainted  with  the  technical  words  in  gra^noQar :  the  Epiccme  gender  is  tlie  doubtful, 
or  where  the  sex  is  not  distinguished.  The  adjective  and  substantive  are  therefore  jocosely 
inverted,  and  the  liquid  Epic(xne,  is  the  same  as  tlie  dubious  liquid.  Seward. 

We  do  not  remember  meeting  with  a  stranger  observation,  than  is  contained  in  the  abore 
note. 

^^  I  $hall  devour  my  nuuler  before  the  prison  then.']  This  is  a  passage  that  has  pusled 
Hr.  Sympson  and  myself.  He  proposes  to  read  poison  for  prison,  but  he  owns  himseJf  oot 
satisfied  with  the  change ;  nor,  indeed,  do  I  see,  what  advance  towards  sense  we  can  make 
by  it.  I  am  very  far  from  being  satisfied  with  what  I  am  going  to  propose.  It  is  very  clear, 
that  Veramoor  designs  to  call  lIi-Poop  a  rat,  and  his  natural  answer  should' be,  "—I  shall 
*'  then  devour  my  master  the  first  of  all  his  crew.'*    I  read,  therefore, 

before  fiis  prisoners  then. 
The  rats  of  the  ship  may  be  called  such.  Seward. 

**  Montague,  much  joy  attend  thy  marriage  bed; 
By  thy  example  ^true  goodness,  Envy  is  exiVd^ 
And  to  all  honest  men  that  truth  intend, 

I  wish  good  luckffoir  Fate  be  still  t\\y  friend.]  The  reader  will  here  see  another  in^ 
stance,  how  much  corrupted  the  measure  was  in  those  parts  of  the  play  which  were  raog'd  as 
verse ;  which  generally  arose  from  the  printers  making  the  beginnmg  of  most  speeches  Uie 
beginning  of  a  verse,  when  they  are  often  a  conclusion  of  some  foregoing  verse,  as  in  this  in- 
stance. Hence  they  were  forced  to  curtail  the  next  lines,  to  bring  two  lines  and  a  half  into 
two ;  and  I  hope,  that  the  original  is  only  restored  in  stretching;  them  again  into  due  diuieih 
sions.  In  the  last  line,  I  believe,  for  thy  friend^  we  should  read  their  friend,  else  fre 
should  make  a  fuller  point  than  a  comma  before  it.    The  former  seems  most  natunil. 

Seward  reads, 

Montague,  much  joy 

Attend  thy  marriage  bed ;  b^  th*  exiunple 

Of  thy  true  goodness,  Envy  is  eidrd^ 

And,  &c.  ^ 

Scarcely  any  of  Mr.  Seward's  divisioDS,  which  he  so  often  meDtiobsy  are  adopted  in  tbe 
present  edition. 

THE 
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THE  INNER. TEMPLE  AND  GRAY'S  INN, 
GRAY'S  INN  AND  THE  INNER-TEMPLE ;     ^ 

Presented  before  His  Majesty,  the  Queen's  Majesty,  the  Prince,  Count  Paliatine  and 
the  Lady  Elizabeth  their  Highnesses,  in  the  Banqueting-House  at  Whitehalij^ 

on  Saturday  the  20th  day  of  February,  l6l2« 


This  Masqne  was  undoubtedly  the  production  of  Beaumont  alone.    There  is  a  qparti^ 
•dition  of  it  without  a  date;  and  it  is  also  printed  in  tlie  foho  of  1647. 


DEDICATION. 


2h  the  Worthy  Sir  Francis  Bacon,  His  Majesty's  Solicitor-General;  and  the  Grave  and 
Learned  Bench  of  the  ancUntly-allied  Houses  of  Gray*s  Inn  and  the  Inner^Temple,  tha 
Inner-  Temple  and  Gray's  Inn. 

YOU  that  spared  no  time  nor  travel,  in  the  setting  forth,  ordering,  and  furnishing  of 
tbii^  Masque,  (being  the  first  fruits  of  honour,  in  this  kind,  which  these  two  Societies  have 
offered  to  his  majesty),  will  not  think  much  now  to  look  back  upon  the  effects  of  your  own^ 
care  and  work :  for  that  whereof  the  success  was  then  doubtful,  is  now  happily  performed 
and  graciously  accepted ;  and  that  which  you  were  then  to  think  of  in  straits  of  time,  you 
may  now  peruse  at  leisure :  and  you.  Sir  Francis  Bacon,  especially,  as  you  did  then  by  your 
countenance  and  loving  affection  advance  it,  so  let  your  good  word  grace  it  and  defend  it^ 
which  is  able  ts  add  v^ue  to  the  greatest  and  least  matters* 


VOL.111.  .  V  4D  INTRO 


INTRODUCTION. 


THIS  Masque  was  appointed  to  have  been  presented  the  Shrove-Tuesday  before',  at 
which  time  tb^  masquers  with  their  attendants,  and  divers  other  gallant  young  gentlemen  of 
both  houbes,  as  their  convoy,  set  forth  from  Winchestep-house  (which  was  the  rendeatroas) 
towards  the  court,  about  sefen  of  the  clock  at  night. 

This  voyage  by  water  was  performed  in  great  triumph;  the  ^ntlemen  masqners  being 
placed  by  themselves  in  the  king's  royal  barge,  with  the  rich  furniture  of  state,  and  adorned 
with  a  great  number  of  lights  placed  in  such  order  as  might  make  t>est  show. 

They  were  attended  with  a  number  of  barges  and  galiies,  with  ail  variety  of  load  mosicky 
and  several  peals  of  ordnance,  and  led  by  two  admirals. 

Of  this  show  his  majesty  was  graciously  pleased  to  take  a  view,  with  the  iirinoe^  the  coimt 
Palatine,  and  the  lady  Elizabeth  their  highnesses,  at  the  windows  of  his  privy  gcdlery,  upon 
the  water,  till  their  landing,  which  was  at  the  privy  stairs;  where  they  were  most  honourably 
received  by  the  lonl  chamberlajn,  and  so  conctucted  to  the  vestry. 

The  hidl  was  by  that  time  filled  with  companv  of  very  good  fashion,  but  yet  so  as  a  very 
great  number  of  principal  ladies^  and  other  noble  persons,  were  not  yet  come  in,  whereby  it 
was  foreseen  that  the  room  would  be  so  scairted  as  might  have  been  inconvenient ;  and 
thereupon  his  Miajesty  was  most  graciously  pleased,  with  the  consent  of  the  gentlemen 
masquers,  to  put  off  the  night  until  Saturday  following,  with  this  special  favour  and  privi- 
lege, that  there  should  be  no  let,  as  to  the  outward  ceremony  of  magnificence  until  tiiat  VaaA. 

^tthe  day  that  it  was  presented,  there  was  a  choice  room  reserved  for  the  gentlemen  of 
both  their  houses,  who,  coming  in  troop  about  seven  of  the  clock,  received  that  special  ho- 
nour and  noble  favour,  as  to  be  brought  to  their  places  by  the  right  honourable  the  earl  of 
Northampton,  lord-privy-seal.  , 

"  Thu  Masque  was  appointed,  4*^.]  The  marriage  of  the  count  Palatine  of  the  Rhine  with 
the  lady  Elizabeth,  daughter  to  James  I.,  was  celebrated  on  Valentine's  Day,  in  tlie  year 
1618.  The  Mas(}ae  then  exhibited  by  the  gentlemen  of  Gray's  Inn  and  the  Inner-Tempie 
was  perfuiroed  with  much  splendor  and  magnificence,  and  at  a  great  expence  to  both  those 
societies.  In  Dugdale's  Ongines  Juridiciales,  167 1,  p.  286,  we  find  the  following  accounts 
of  the  charge  attending  this  representation,  extracted  from  the  records  of  each  society ^-^ 

*  Gra^s  Jna.    In  the  10th  of  King  James,  the  gentlemen  of  this  house  were  (together  with 

*  those  of  the  other  inns  of  court)  actors  in  that  great  Masque  at  Whitehall,  at  the  marriage 

*  of  the  king's  eldest  daughter  unto  Frederick  Count  Palatine  of  the  lihine;  the  charge  in 

*  apparel  for  the  actors  in  which  Masque,  was  supported  by  the  society :  the  readers  being 
'  each  man  assessed  at  4/.;  die  ancients,  and  such  as  at  that  time  were  to  be  called  an- 

*  cieuts,  at  S/.  10s.  apiece;  the  barristers  at  %L  a  man;  and  the  students  at  SOt.;  oat  of 

*  which  so  much  was  to  be  taken  as  the  Inner- Temple  did  then  allow. 

*  Which  being  performed,  there  was  an  order  made,  18  Maii  tlftd  next  following,  that  t]M 
'  gentlemen  who  were  actors  in  that  Masque  should  bring  in  all  their  masqueing  appaieL  to 

*  provided  at  the  charge  of  the  bouse.' 

Ibid.  p.  346.  *  lAncMs  Inn,  The  third  upon  a  Masque  in  11  Jac.  presented  by  thjt 
'  society  before  the  king,  at  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Elizabeth  his  daughter,  to  tkeprinlii 

*  Elector  Palatine  of  the  Rhine,  which  cost  no  less  than  mixxxvi  /.  8<.  lld^  If. 


fHE 


THE  MASQUE 


OF 


THE  INNER.TEMPLE  AND  GRAY'S  INN, 
GRAY'S  INN  AND  THE  INNER^TEMPLE. 


THE  DEVISE  OR  ARGUMENT. 

JUPITER  and  Juno,  williog  to  do  honoor  to  tlie  marriage  of  the  two  famous  riven^ 
TlMif]i«tts  ami  Rhine,  employ  their  meaaengers  severally.  Mercury  and  Jris,  for  that  purpose. 
They  meet  aad  contend :  then  Mercury^  for  hie  part,  brings  forth  an  anti-masque  all  of  spirka 
or  divine  natures ;  but  yet  not  of  one  kind  or  livery  (because  that  had  been  so  much  in  u^e 
hereiofore)  but,  as  it  were,  in  consort,  like  to  broken  music :  and  preserving  the  propriety 
of  the  devise;  for  that  rivers  in  nature  are  n^intained  either  by  springs  from  beneath,  or 
showers  Irom  above,  he  raisetfa  four  of  the  Naiades  out  of  the  fountains,  and  bringeth  down 
five  of  the  Hyades  out  of  the  clouds,  to  dance.  Hereupon,  tris  scoffs  at  Mercury,'  fur  that 
be  had  devised  a  dance  but  of  one  lex,  which  could  have  no  life:  but  Mercury,  who  was 
provided  for  that  exertion,  and  in  token  that  the  match  should  be  blessed  botli  with  love 
and  riches,  calleth  fortn  out  of  the  groves  four  Cupids,  and  brines  down  from  Jupiter's  altar 
foar  statues  of  ^old  and  silver  to  dance  widi  the  nymphs  and  stars:  in  which  dance,  the 
Cupids  being  bhnd,  and  the  statues  having  but  half  life  put  into  them,  and  retaining  still 
somewhat  of  their  old  nature,  giveth  fit  occasion  to  new  and  strange  varieties  both  in  thfs 
music  and  paces.    This  was  the  first  anti-masque. 

Then  Iris,  for  her '  part,  in  scorn  of  this  lugYv-flying  devise,  and  in  token  that  the  match 
shall  likewise  be  blessed  with  the  love  of  the  common  people,  calls  to  Flora,  her  confederate 
(for  that  the  months  ef  flowers  are  likewise  the  months  of  sweet  showers  and  rainbows)  to 
bring  in  a  May  dance,  or  rural  dance,  consisting  likewise  not  of  any  suited  persons,  but  of  a 
coufusion  or  commixture  of  all  such  persons  as  are  natural  and  proper  for  country  sports* 
This  is  the  second  anti-masque. 

Then  Mercury  and  Iris,  after  this  viein^  one  upon  the  other,  seem  to  leave  their  conten* 
tion ;  and  Mercury,  by  tlje  consent  of  Ins,  brings  down  the  Olympian  knights>  intimating^ 
that  Jupiter  having,  ai^r  a  long  discontinuance,  revived  the  Olympian  games,  and  sum*> 
moned  thereunto  from  all  parts  the  liveliest  and  activest  persons  that  were,  had  enjoined 
them,  beibre  they  fell  to  their  games,  to  do  honour  to  these  nuptials.  T4ie  Olympian  garnet 
portMid  to  the  match  celebrity,  victory,  and  felicity.    This  was  the  main  masque. 

The  fabric  was  a  mountain  with  two  descents,  and  severed  with  two  tr^iverses. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  king,  the  first  traverse  was  drawn,  and  the  lower  descent  of  the 
mountain  discovered,  which  was  the  pendant  of  a  hill  to  life,  with  divers  boscages  and 

Erovets  upon  the  steep  or  hanging  grounds  thereof;  and  at  the  foot  of  the  hill,  four  delicate 
^untains  running  witn  water,  and  bordered  with  sedges  and  water  flowers. 
Iris  nrst  appeared ;  and  presently  after  Mercury ,  striving  to  overtake  her. 
Irb  a{>pareled  in  a  robe  of  discoloured  taffeta,  figured  in  variable  colours,  like  the  raiiH 
bow,  a  cloudy  wreath  on  her  head,  and  tresses. 

Mercury  in  doublet  and  hose  of  white  tafieta,  a  white  hat^  wings  on  bis  shoulders  am) 
feet,  his  caduceus  in  his  hand,  speaking  to  Iris  as  followeth : 


Mercury.  OTA Y,  stay ! 

^  Stay,  light-foot  Iris!  for  thou 

striv!st  in  vain ; 
My  wings  are  nimbler  than  thy  feet, 

Jris,  Away, 
Dissembling  Mercury!  my  messages 
Ask  honest  naste;  not  like  those  wanton  ones 
Your  thundring  fkther  sends. 


Merc  Stay,  foolish  maid ! 
Or  I  will  take  my  rise  upon  a  hill. 
When  I  perceive  thee  seated  in  a  cloud, 
In  all  the  painted  glory  that  thou  hast, 
And  never  cease  to  clap  my  willing  wingi^ 
Till  I  catch  hold  of  thy  discoloured  bow, 
And  shiver  it,  beyond  the  angry  power 
Of  your  curst  ^  mistreat  to  make  up  again, 

*  Cunt;]  I  e.  Crot$iP<€Pi$h,    The  woid  occucs  in  Philatter,  and  ttv^l  othe  pkoes. 

^  AD«  Jrii. 
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Irii,  Hermes,  forbear!  Juao  will  chide 
and  strike. 
Is  great  Jove  jealous  that  I  am  employed 
On  her  love-errands  ?  She  did  never  yet 
Clasp  weak  mortality  in  her  white  arms. 
As  he  hath  often  done :  1  only  come 
To  celebrate  the  lonj^wish'd  nuptials 
Here  in  Olympia,  which  are  now  perform'd 
Betwixt  two  goodly  rivers,  which  have  mix'd 
Their  gentle-rising  waves,  and  are  to  grow 
into  a  thoasand  streams,  great  as  themselves. 
I  need  not  name  them,  for  the  sound  is  loud 
In  Heav'n  and  earth;  and  I  am  sent  from  her, 
The  queen  of  marriage,  that  was  present  here, 
'  And  smird  to  seethem  join,  and  hath  not  chid 
Since  it  was  done.    Good  Hermes,  let  me  go ! 
Merc,  Nay,  you  must  stay;  Jove's  mes- 
sage is  the  same,  [thunder, 
Whose  eyes  are  lightning,  and  whose  voice  is 
Whose  breath  isajiy  winohe  will;  who  knows 
How  to  be  first  on  earth,  as  well  as  Heav'n. 
Iris.  But  what  hath  he  to  do  with  nuptial 
rites  ? 
Let  him  keep  state  upon  his  starry  throne, 
And  fright  poor  mortals  with  his  thunderbolts. 
Leaving  to  us  the  mutual  darts  of  eyes ! 

Merc.  Alas,  when  ever  ofTerM  he  t' abridge 
Your  lady*s  power,  but  only  now,  in  these. 
Whose  match  concerns  his  general  govern* 

roent  ? 
Hath  not  each  god  a  part  in  these  high  joys? 
And  shall  not  he,  the  king  of  gods,  presume 
Without  proud  Juno's  licence  ?  Let  her  know. 
That   when  enamour'd  Jove  first  gave  her 

power 
To  link  soft  hearts  in  undissolving  bat?ds, 
He  then  foresaw,  and  to  himself  rirserv'd, 
The  honour  of  this  marriage.    Thou  sbalt 

stand 
Still  as  a  rock,  while  I,  to  bless  this  feast, 
W^ill  summon  up,  with  my  all-charming  rod, 
The  nymphs  of  fountains,  from  whose  watry 

locks 
(Hung  with  tljedew  of  blessing  and*  increase) 
The  greedy  rivers  take  their  nourir^hment. 
Ye  nymphs,  who  bathing  in  your  \o\  ed  springs, 
Beheld  these  rivers  in  their  infancy, 
And  joy'd  so  see  them,  when  tlicir  circled 

heads 
RefreshM  the  air,  and  spread  tlie  ground  with 
flowers ;  [tcet 

Kise  from  your  wells,  and  with  your  nimbte 
Perform  that  office  to  this  happy  pair, 
Which  in  these  plains  you  to  Alphcus  did. 
When  passing  hence,  thro'  many  seas  uu- 

miz*d, 
He  gain'd  the  favour  of  his  Arethuse ! 

Immediately  upon  which  speech,  four  Naiades 
arise  gently  out  of  their  several  fountains, 
and  present  themselves  upon  the  stage,  at- 
tired in  long  liabiu  of  .bca-greeu  tafieta,  | 


with  bubbles  of  crystal  intermixt  wit& 
powflering  of  silver  resembling  drops  of 
water,  blewish  tresses  on  their  heads,  gar- 
lands of  water-lilies.  Tliey  fall  into  a  mea- 
sure, dance  a  little,  then  make  a  stand. 

Jrtf.  Is  Hermes  grown  a  lover?    By  what 

power. 
Unknown  to  us,  calls  he  the  Naiades? 

Merc,  Presumptuous  Iris,  I  could  make. 

thee  dance, 
Till  thou  foi^ot*st  th^  lady's  messages. 
And  ran'st  back  crymg  to  her !  Tlioa  sbalt 

know 
My  power  is  more ;  only  my  breath,  and  thi^ 
Slmll  move  fix'd  stars,  and  force  the  firmament 
To  yield  the  Hyades,  who  govern  showera, 
And  dewy  clouds,  in  whose  dispersed  drops 
Thou  fohii'st  the  shape  of  thy  deceitful  bow. 
Ye  maids,  who  yearly  at  appointed  limes 
Advance  with  kindly  tears  the  gentle  floods^ 
Descend,  and  pour  your  blcbsing  on  the»e 

streams. 
Which,  roiling  down  from  Heav'n-aspiriDi 

hills, 
And  now  united  in  the  fruitful  vales, 
Bear  all  before  tliem,  rarishVl  with  their  joy. 
And  swell  in  glory,  till  they  know  no  bounds! 

Five  Hyades  descend  softly  in  a  cloud  from 
the  firmament,  to  the  middle  |Nirt  of  the 
hill,  appareled  in  sky-coloured  taffeta 
robes,  spangled  like  the  heavens,  goldea 
tresses,  and  each  a  fair  star  on  their  head ; 
from  thence  descend  to  die  stage,  at  whose 
sight  the  Naiades  seeming  to  rejoice,  meet 
and  join  in  a  dance. 

Iris,  Great  wit  and  power  hath  Hermc% 

to  contrive 
A  lifeless  dance,  which  of  one  sex  consists ! 

A. etc.  Alas,  poor  Iris!    Venus   liath  ia 

store 
A  secret  ambush  of  her  winged  lioys; 
Who  lurking    long  within   tliese   pleasant 

groves, 
First  struck  these  lovers  with  their  equal  darts; 
Those  Cupids  shall  come  forth,  and  join  with 

these 
To  honour  that  which  they  themselves  began. 

Enter  four  Cupids  from  each  side  of  {Hie  bos- 
cage, attired  in  flame-coiourcd  tatfeta  close 
to  their  body,  like  naked  boys,  with  bows, 
arrows,  ancf  wings  of  gold;  chaplets  of 
flowers  on  their  heads,  hoodwinked  with 
tiffany  scarf2>,  who  join  with  the  nymplis 
and  the  liyades  in  another  dance,  llmt 
ended,  Mercury  speaks. 

Merc,  Behold  the  statues  which  wise  VuW 

can  plac'd^ 
Under  the  altar  of  ptVmpian  Joy, 
And  gave  to  them  an  aitificial  lite. 


3  Iris.  Beholdy  4 c]    The  argument,  as  well  as  what  follows,  proves  beyond  contradictioi 
tliat  this  speech  iieiougs  to  iUrrctiry,  though  hitherto  enoueously  allotted  to  Im. 

Shall 


A  MASQUE. 


<r» 


Shall  dance  forjoy  of  these  great  nuptials^. 
See  how  they  movc^  drawn  by  this  heavenly 

Like  the  wild  trees,  which  followed  Orpheus' 
harp! 

The  Stataes  enter,  supposed  to  be  before  de- 
scended from  Jove*s  altar,  and  to  have 
been  prepared  in  the  covert  with  the  Cu- 
pids, attending  their  call. 

These  Statues  were  attired  in  cases  of  gold 
and  silver  close  to  their  bodies,  faces, 
bands,  and  feet,  nothing  seen  but  gold  and 
silver,  as  if  they  had  been  solid  images  of 
metaly  tresses  of  hair  as  they  had  been  of 
metal  embossed,  girdles  and  small  aprons 
of  oaken  leaves,  as  if  they  likewise  had 
been  carved  or  moulded  out  of  the  metal : 
at  their  coming,  the  mu&ick  changed  from 
Tiolins  to  hautboys,  cornets,  &c.,  and  the 
air  of  the  musick  was  utterly  turned  into 
a  soft  time,  with  drawing  notes,  excel- 
lently expressing  their  natures,  and  the 
measure  likewise  was  fitted  unto  the  same, 
and  the  Statues  placed  in  such  several 
postures,  sometimes  all  together  in  the 
centre  of  the  duAce,  and  sometimes  in  the 
four  utmost  angles,  as  was  very  graceful, 
besides  the  novelty.  And  so  concluded 
tlie  first  anti-doasque. 

2ferc,  And  what  will  Juno's  Iris  do  for  her? 

Iris.  Just  match  this  show,  or  my  inven* 

tioQ  fails: 
Had  it  been  wortliier,  I  would  have  invok'd 
The  blazing  comets,  clouds  and  fiilJing  stars, 
And  all  my  kindred  meteors  of  the  air, 
To  Lave  excelled  it ;  but  I  now  must  strive 
To  imitate  confusion  :  therefore  tliou, 
Delightful  Flora,  if  thou  ever  felt'st    [plants 
increase  of  sweetness  in    those  blooming 
On  which  the  horns  of  my  fair  bow  decline, 
Send  hither  all  the  rural  company 
Which  deck  the  May-games  witli  their coun- 
Juno  will  have  it  so.  ^       £try  sports! 

The  second  anti-masque  rush  in,  dance  their 
.  measure,  and  as  rudely  depart ;  consisting 
of,  a  Pedant,  May  Lord,  May  Lady;  Ser- 
vingman,Chambermaid;  a  Country  Clown, 
or  Shepherd,  Country  Wench;  an  Host, 
Hostess;  a  He-Baboon,  She-Baboon;  a 
He-Fool,  S!ie-Fool,  ushering  them  in. 
All  these  persons,  appareled  to  the  life,  the 
men  issuing  out  of  one  side  of  the  bos- 
cage, and  the  women  from  the  other. 
The  musick  was  extremely  well  fitted, 
having  such  a  spirit  of  country,  jollity  as 
can  hardly  be  imagined;  but  the  perpe- 
tual laughter  and  applause  was -above  the 
musick. 


The  dance  likewise  was  of  the  suw  strain; 
and  the  dancers,  or  rather  actors,  ex- 
pressed every  one  tlieir  part  so  naturally 
ajid  aptly,  as  when  a  man  s  eye  was  cauglit 
with  the  one,  and  then  past  on  to  the 
otl)€r,  he  could  not  satisfy  himself  which 
did  best.  It  pleased  his  majesty  to  call 
for  it  again  al  the  end,  as  he  did  likewiaa 
for  the  first  anti-masque ;  but  one  of  the 
Statues  by  that  time  was  undressed. 

Merc,  Iris,  we  strive, 
Like  winds  at  liberty,  who  should  do  woru^ 
Ere  we  return.    If  Juno  be  the  queen 
Ofmarriagesylet  her  give  happy  way 
To  what  is  done,  in  honour  of  the  state 
She  governs ! 

Iris,  Hermes,  so  it  may  be  done 
Merely  in  honour  of  the  state,  and  these 
That  now  have  proved  it;  not  to  satisfy 
The  lust  of  Jupiter,  in  having  tliaiiks 
More  than  his  Juno;  if  thy  snaky  rod 
Have  power  to  search  the  Heav'us,  or  soand 

tlie  sea, 
Or  call  together  all  the  ends  of  eartli. 
To  bring  in  any  thing  that  may  do  grace 
To  us,  and  these;  do  it,  we  sllall  be  pleas'd. 

Merc.  Then  know,  that  from  the  mouth 

of  Jove  himself,  [borne 

Whose  words  have  wings,  and  need  nottobe 
I  took  a  message,  and  I  bare  it  thro' 
A  thousand  yielding  clouds,  and  never  stay*rf 
'Till  his  high  will  was  done:  the  Olympian 

games,  , 

Which  lont;  have  slept,  at  these  wishM  nuptials 
He  pleas'd  to  have  renewed,  and  all  his  knighti 
Are  gathered  hither,  who  within  their  tenu 
llest  on  this  hill;  upon  whose  rising  head 
Behold  Jove's  altar,  and  liis  blessed  priesu 
Moving  about  it!  Come,  you  holy  men, 

And  withyour  voices  draw  tljesevouths along, 
That'till  Jove's  music  call  them  to  theirgames. 
Their  active  sports  may  give  a  blest  content 
To  those,  for  whom  they  are  again  begun. 

The  main  Masque.— The  second  traverse  is 
drawn,  and  the  higher  ascent  to  the  moun^ 
tain  is  discovered ;  wherein,  upon  a  level, 
after  a  great  rise  of  the  hill,  were  placed 
two  pavillions:  open  in  the  front  otthem, 
the  pavillions  were  to  sight  as  of  cloth  of 
gold,  and  they  were  trimmtid  on  the  inside 
with  rich  armour  and  military  furniture, 
hanged  up  as  upon  the  walls;  and  behind 
the  tents  there  were  represented,  in  pro- 
spective, the  tops  of  divers  other  tents,  at 
if  it  had  been  a  camp.  In  these  pavillions 
were  placed  fifteen  Olympian  knights 
upon  seals  a  little  embowe/i  near  the  fomi 
of  a  crescent,  and  the  knights  appeared 


♦  Shall  dance  for  joy  tfthae  great  nuptials : 

B  ^^'^^^^^^  ^^  '*^  *"*  ^^¥^^^  ¥<:•]  The  transposition  of  these  lines  seems  indispenMO)!/ 

*  Who^auld  do  wont,]  Tlje  sense  nmt  to  requir©  us  to  read  m$t  for  Wifrst:  unleu  it 
»^nf  which  should  worn  the  other.  '       *"  " 

firs^ 


en 


A  MASQU£. 


6mtf  M  eoBsecnited  peraont,  all  in  reils^ 
like  to  copes,  of  eilver  tiffimy,  gathered, 
mad  falling  a  large  compass  about  them, 
•Did  over  tlieir  beads  hi|^  mitres,  with 
long  pendants  behind  falhng  firom  them; 
the  mitres  were  so  high,  that  they  received 
Cfaeir  liats  and  feathers,  chat  nothing  was 
seen  but  veil.  Id  the  midst  between  both 
Che  tents,  npon  the  very  cop  of  the  hill, 
being  a  higher  level  than  that  of  the  tents, 
was  placed  Jupiter*s  altar  gilt,  with  three 
great  tapers  upon  golden  candlesticks 
burning  ujionit;  and  die  four  statues,  two 
of  gold,  and  two  of  ^ver,  as  supporters, 
and  Jupiter's  priests  in  white  robes  about 
It.  Upon  trie  sight  of  the  king,  the 
veils  of  the  knights  did  fall  easily  from 
them,  and  they  appeared  in  tl«eir  own 
habit. 

The  Knights*  attire. — Arming  doublets  of 
carnation  sattin,  embroidered  with  blazing 
stars  of  silver  plate,  with  powdering  of 
smaller  stars  betwixt;  goi^ets  of  silver 
mail;  long  hose  of  the  same,  witli  the 
doublets  did  with  silver  lace  spangled, 
and  enriched  with  embroidery  between 

,  tiic  lace ;  carnation  silk  stockings  em- 
broidered all  over;  garters  and  roses 
suitable ;  pumps  of  carnation  sattin  em- 
broidered, as  the  doublets;  hats  of  the 
*8aiBe  stuflT,  and  embnndery  cut  like  a 
belmet  before,  the  hinder  part  cut  into 
scallops,  answering  the  skirts  of  tlieir 
doublets ;  the  bands  of  the  hats  were 
wreaths  of  silver  in  form  of  garlands  of 
wild  olives,  white  feathers,  w^tli  one  fall  of 
carnation ;  belts  of  the  same  stuif  and 
embroidered  with  the  doublet;  silver 
swords;  little  Italian  banrls  and  cuSs 
embroidered  with  silver ;  fair  long  tresses 
of  liair. 

The  Priests*  habits.— Long  robes  of  white 
tafieta;  long  white  heads  of  hair;  tlie  higlw 
priest  a  cap  of  white  silk  sha^  close  to  liis 
nead,  with  two  labels  at  the  ears,  the 
midst  rising  in  form  of  a  pyramis,  in  the 
top  thereof  a  branch  of  silver;  every 
priest  playing  upon  a  lute;  twelve  in 
numbers 

The  Priests  descend  and  sing  this  song  fol- 
lowing; after  whom  the  Knights  likewise 
descend,  first  laying  aside  their  veils,  belts, 
Dod  swords. 


Shake  offyoor  heavy  trancii 

And  leap  into  a  dance. 

Such  as  no  mortals  use  to  (r^. 

Fit  only  for  Apollo 
To  play  to,  for  the  moon  to  lead^ 

And  all  the  stars  to  foUow! 

The  Knights  by  this  time  are  ail  descended 
and  mien  into  their  place,  and  then  dauoe 
their  first  measure. 

On,  blessed  youths !  for  Jove  dQth  pftase, 
Layiog  aside  his  graver  laws 

For  this  device : 
And  at  the  wedding  such  a  pair^ 
Each  dance  is  taken  for  a  pray'r, 

£ach  song  a  sacrifice*. 

The  Kiii^ts  dance  their  seeond  m#asim. 

[Solo.]  More  pleasing  were  these  sweet  de» 
lights, 
If  ladies  mov'd  as  well  as  knights  ; 
Run  every  one  of  you,  and  ouch 
A  nymph,  in  honour  of  this  match; 
And  whisper  boldly  in  her  ear, 
Jove  will  but  laugh,  if  you  forswear! 

[Chorus.]  And  this  da/s  sins,  he  doth  resolve^ 
That  we  bis  priests  should  ail  absolve. 

The  Knights  take  their  ladies  to  dance  with 
them  galliards,  dnrets,  corantos,  &c.  and 
lead  them  to  tlieir  places ;  then  loud  maaick 
sounds,  supposed  to  caU  then  lo  their 
Olympian  games. 

Ye  should  stay  longer  if  we  durst: 
Away!  Alas,  that  he  that  first 
Gave  time  wild  wings  to  fly  away. 
Hath  now  no  power  to  make  him  stay! 
But  tlio'  these  games  must  needs  be  pfay*^ 
I  would  tiiis  pair,  when  they  are  laid. 

And  not  a  creature  nigh  em, 
Could  catch  his  scythe  as  he  doth  pass, 
Aifd  cat  his  wings,  and  break  his  glassy 

And  keep  him  ever  by  'cm. 

The  Knights  dance  their  parting  measnrf^ 
and  ascend,  put  on  their  swords  and  belts; 
during  which  time^  the  Priests  sio^  tfat 
fifth  and  last  song. 

>  Peace  and  silence  be  the  guides 
To  the  mauy  and  to  the  bride! 
If  there  be  a  joy  yet  new 
In  marriage,  let  it  fall  on  yoo^ 

That  all  the  world  may  wonder! 
If  vire  should  stay,  we  should  do  worM^ 
And  turn  our  bles&ing  to  a  ciuse^ 

By  keeping  you  asauder. 


This  Masque  is  here  printed  from  the  quarto  edttioa.  All  the  other  capias  of  ft  are 
extremely  erroneous  and  imperfect:  none  of  the  descriptive  parts  are  inseitaJ  in  thaia;  and 
to  point  out  the  blunders  and  other  omissions,  would  require  almost  as  many  notes  as  dia 
Masque  contains  lines. 
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tbh  DraitiA  was  first  printed  in  the  folio  edition.    No  circomstAnces  appear  to  ascrilifl  it  ia 

parkkolar  to  either  Aatlwr;  it  waa  probabljr  a  joiot  prodaotioa. 


PERSONS  RJIPRESENTED. 

£]iA.Kt7£t.,  Kiivr  of  Portugal  and  Cattile. 

Iw^EtiA,  his  Queen.  1  Spectators  of  the  Play  at  the  Celebration  tf  <A# 

raiooU,  n  CaiiWier.  i     ^"^^^^ 
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EtKALlx),  his  Acquaintance, 

THE  TRIUMPH  OP  HONOUR, 

Maktius,  a  Roman  General, 
VaxxaiuS}  his  Brother, 
So^BOCLES,  Duke  of  Athens. 
liTicODEMUSy  a  cowardly  CorporaL 
CoEircLtirSy  a  Wittol  Sutter. 
Captain. 


Diana. 

DoRioEN,  Sophocle^t  Wife,  the  example  0/ 

chastity, 
Florence,  Wife  to  Cornelius* 


THE  TRIUMPH  OP  LOVE, 
Cupid. 

RiNALS 

Benvoolio,  I  brothers,  Lords  of  Milan. 

Rakdulpho»)  ^  "^  ■  '  

P^mN^M.  \  S<m<!ftheIMce,»uppoudla,t.  \  CoitM«.iA,  the  cbKurtd  Oudim. 

•     THE  TRIUMPH  OF  DEATH. 


Rinaldo,  Duke  qf  Milan.  |  Angelina,  Wifr  to  BenwgUo, 

VioLANTEy  herDaughter,  Gerrari^sMistreiS 
Randulpho,^^''*'^**^^""'^  ^^«.      I  DojiOTHEA,  Violaut^s  Attendant. 
Gerbard,      >  ~        -  .  -.  -  -.1 

I^EBDINAND,  i 


DiTEE  OF  ANlOtr. 

I^tall,  his  lustful  Eeir, 

Oentillb,  a  Courtier,  Father  to  Perolot. 

Perolot,  contracted  to  GabrteUa. 

Two  Gentlemen. 

A  Spirit. 

£halloone^  Servant  to  Latall. 

THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TIME, 


Gabriblla,  the  demised  Wife  ofLwaiL 
Helleva.  his  second  Wife, 
Casta,  Daughter  to  €kentillc. 
Maria,  a  S^roaat  attending  on  OahrieUa. 


Jupiter. 
1IArcurt« 

PLUTUS. 
TiMlk 

Atropos, 


Vain-Delight* 
Bounty. 
Poverty. 
H0NB6TY. 
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Enter  Frigoto.    [Koise  vithm,'] 

Fri,   A  WAY  with  tbose  bdd-paCvd  rascab 

-^^    there! 
Their  wits  arc  hound  up  in  vellum  ;  they  are 
Not  current  here.     Down  with  those  city 

gentlemen  !  &c.  [their  wives 

Out  with  those  cuckolds,  I  say,  and  in  w*i(ti 
At  the  back  door !  Worship  and  place,  I  ani 

weary  of  ye ; 
Ye  lie  on  my  shoulders  like  a  load  of  gold 
On  an  ass*s  back.    A  man  in  authority 
Is  but  as  a  candle  in  the  wind, sooner  wasted 
Or  blown  out,  than  under  a  bushel. — How 

now  ! 
Wliat's  the  matter?  who  are  you,  sir? 

Enter  RinaUo, 

Rin,  Who  am  I,  sir? 
Whvt  do  you  not  know  me? 

Pri,  No,  by  ray  faith,  do  I  not. 

Rin.  I  am  sure  we  din*d  together  to-day. 

Fri.  That's  all  one :  [paid 

As  I  din*d  with  you  in  the  city,  and  as  you 
For  my  dinner  there,  I  do  know  you,  and  am 
Beholding  to  you:  but  as  my  mind  is  since 
Transmigrated  into  my  office,  and  as  you  come 
To  court  to  have  me  pay  you  again,  and  be 
Beholding  to  me,  I  know  you  nut^ 
I  know  you-not ! 

Rin,  Nay,  but  look  you,  sir! 

Fri,  Pardon  me!  [years, 

If  you  had  been  my  bedfellow  these  seven 
And  lent  me  money  to  buy  my  place,  I  must 
Not  transgress  principles :  this  very  talking 
Witli  you  is  no  ill  example. 

JRin.  Pi&h! 
You  are  too  pimctual  a  courtier,  sir ! 
Why,  Pm  a  conrtier  too;  yet  never  understood 
The  place  or  name  to  be  so  infectious 
To  humanity  and  manners,  as  to  cast 
A  man  into  a  burning  pride  and  arrogance, 
Fop  wliich  there  is  no  cure.    I  am  a  courtier, 
Aud  yet  I  will  know  my  friends,  I  tell  you. 

Fri,  And  I  tell  you, 
You  will  thrive  accordingly,  I  warrant  you. 

Rin.  But,  hark  you,  signor  Frigueo  f  you 

shall  first  understand, 
I  have  no  friends  with  me  to  trouble  you. 

Fri,  Humh  !  that's  a  good  motire. 

Rin.  Nor  to  borrow  money  of  you. 

Fri.  That^s  an  excellent  motive. 

Rin.  No,  my  sweet  don, 
Nor  to  ask  what  you  owe  roe. 

Fri.  Why,  that 
Is  tbe'very  motive  of  rootives  why  I  ought 


And  will  know  thee :  and  if  I  had  not  woQiid 

thee  [tbee 

Up  to  this  promise,  I  would  not  have  known 
These  fifteen  years, no  more  than  the  arraDtcsk 
Or  most  founder'd  Castilian  that 
FoUow'd  our  new  queen's  carriages  a-ibot. 

Rin.  Nor  for  any  thing,  dear  don,  but  that 

you  would  [night. 

Place  me  conveniently  to  see  the  pia^  to- 

Fri,  That  shall  I,  signor  Uioaldo. 
But  would  you  had  come  sooner:  yoa  see 
How  full  the  scafibldsare !  there  is  scant  room 
For  a  lover's  thought  bere.-^OeDtlewoiiieiiy 
Sit  close,  for  shame  1  Has  none  of  ye 
A  little  corner  for  this  gentleman  ? 
PlI  place  you,  fear  noc  And  how  did  oarbr«v« 

king 
Of  Portugal,  Emanuel,  bear  himself  to-daj  ? 
You  saw  the  solemnity  of  the  marriage. 

Rin.  Why, like  a  fit  husband  forsogracioiii 
And  excellent  a  princess,  as  his  worthy 
Mate  Isabella,  the  kmg  of  Castile's  daughter. 
Doth,  in  her  very  external  lineaments, 
Mixcure  of  colours,  and  joining  dove-like  b^ 

haviour, 
Assure  herself  to  be.    And  I  protest 
My  dear  don,  seriously,  I  can  sing 
Prophetically  nothing  but  blessed  hyronSy 
Ana  happy  occasions  to  thiji  sacred  union 
Of  Portugal  aud  Castile,  which  have  so  wisely 
And  mutually  conjoined  two  such  virtuous 
And  beautiful  princes  as  these  are;  and  ia 

all  opinion. 
Like  to  multiply  to  their  very  last  minute. 

Fri,  The  king  is  entering :  signor,  hOver 

hereabout ; 
And  as  soon  as  the  train  is  set,  clap  into  me; 
We'll  stand  near  the  state.     If  you  Imve 
Any  creditors  here,  they  shall  renew     [touch 
Bonds  a  twelvemonth  on  such  a  sight :  but  to 
The  pomel  of  the  king's  chair,  in  the  sight 
Of  a  citizen,  is  better  security 
For  a  thousand  double-ducats,  tlian  three 
Of  the  best  merchants  in  Lisbon.    Besidc% 

signor,  [p^^y  ^f^» 

Wc  will  censure,  not  only  the  king  in  tlie 
That  reigns  his  two  hours,  but  the  king  himself 
That  is  to  rule  his  life-time.  Take  my  coun- 
sel !—  [bly, 
I  have  one  word  to  say  to  this  noble  assem- 
And  1  am  for  you. 
Rin.  Your  method  shall  govern  me. 
Fri,  Prologues  are  huishers  bare  befoie  tht 
wise'; 
Why  may  not  then  a  huisher  prologuise? 


'  Prologues  are  bad  huisJiers  before  the  ms^l  If  prologues  are  bad  huishers,  how  doei 
the  cons^uence  follow,  that  therefore  an  huiroer  or  taker  should  prolognise  ?  1  believe  bad 
a  corruption,  and  that  we  should  read  but,  which  renders  the  whole  easy  and  intelligible.   ' 

Seapard, 
The  present  text  is  from  the  first  edition.     Bare  seems  used  in  the  tense  of  but,  or  mere* 
It  is  also  sense,  in  the  acccption  of  uncorfered^  in  thiJ  place. 

Uere'^ 
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Here*s  a  fair  sight ;  and  were  ye  oftner  seen 

Thus  gathered  here,  *twould  please  our  king 
and  queen. 

Upon  my  conscience,  ye  are  welcome  all 

To  Lisbon,  and  the  court  of  Portugal ; 

Where  your  fair  eyes  shall  feed  on  no  worse 
sights 

Than  preparations  made  for  kings*  delights. 

We  wish  to  men  content,  the  manliest  trea- 
sure; 

And  to  the  women,  their  own  wish'd-for 
pleasure!  [Flourish, 

£ntcr    Emanuel  and  Itabella,  Lords,  and 

Attendants, 

JEman.   Fair  fountain   of   my  life,  from 

whose  pure  streams 
The  propagation  of  two  kingdoms  flows, 
Never  contention  .rise  in  cither's  breast, 
fiut  contestation  whose  love  shall  be  best! 

Isab,  Majestick  ocean,  that  with  plenty 

feeds 
Me,  tb^  poor  tributary  rivulet; 
Sun  ot  my  beauty,  that  with  radiant  beams 
Dost  gild   and  dance  upon  these  humble 

streams ; 
Curs'd  be  my  birth-hour,  and  my  ending  day, 
When  back  your  love-floods  I  forget  to  pay! 
Or  if  this  breast  of  mine,  your  crystal  brook, 
Ever  take  other  form  in,  other  look 
But  yours,  or  e'er  produce  unto  your  grace 
A  strange  reflection,  or  another's  face, 
But  he  your  love-book  clasp'd,  open'd   to 

none 
But  you,  nor  hold  a  story,  but  your  own; 
A  water  fix'd,  that  ebbs  nor  floods  pursue. 
Frozen  to  all,  only  dissolv*d  to  you! 

JEman.  Oh,  who  shall  tell  the  sweetness  of 

our  love 
To  future  times,  and  not  be  thought  to  lie  f 
I  look  thro'  this  hour  like  a  perspective, 
And  far  o£Fsee  millions  of  prosperous  seeds, 
That  our  reciprocal  affection  breeds. 
Thus,my  white  rib, close  in  my  breast  with  me, 
Wliich  nought  shall  tear  hence,  but  mortality ! 

Lords.  Be  kingdoms  blest  in  you,  you  bles^ 

in  them!  [Flourish. 

Fri,  Vi^hist !  signer !  My  strong  imagination  * 
Shews  me  love,  methinks,  bathing  in  milk 
And  wine  in  her  cheeks.  Oh,  how  sheclips  liim. 
Like  a  plant  of  ivy ! 

Jlin.  Ay ;  could  not  you  be  content 
To  be  an  uwl  in  such  an  ivy-bush. 
Or  one  of  the  oaks  of  the  city,  to  be  so  dipt? 

^i.'Eqiii vocal  don,  tho'  Ihke  the  clipping 

well, 
I  could  noli  be  content  either  to  be  your  owl, 
Or  your  ox  of  tlie  city. — The  play  bezins. 

[Flourish, 


Enter  a  Poet  with  a  Garland, 

Poet  Prologue,  Low  at  your  sacred  feet 

our  poor  muse  lays 
Her,  and  her  thunder-fearless  verdant  bays. 
Four  several  Triumphs  to  your  princely  ejpeSj^ 
Of  Honour,  Love,  Death,  and  Time,ti()  rise 
From  our approachingsubject;  which  we  more 
Tow'rds  you  with  fear,  since  that  a  sweeter 
A  brighter  honour,  purer  chastity,         [love, 
March  in  your  breasts  this  day  triumphantly. 
Than  our  weak  scenes  can  shew :  then  how 

dare  we 
Present,  like  apes  and  zanies,  things  that  be 
Exemplified  in  you,  but  that  we  know 
We  ne'er  crav  d  grace  which  you  did  not 

bestow  ? 

Enter  in  triumph  with  Drums,  Trumpets, 
Colours,  Martius,  Valerius^  Sophocles 
bourtdf  Nicodemus,  Cornelius,  Captains  and 
Soldiers. 

Mar.  What  means  proud  Sophocles? 

Soph.  To  eo  even  with  Martius, 
And  not  to  follow  him  like  his  of&cer : 
I  never  waited  yet  on  any  man. 

Mar.   Why,  poor  Athenian  duke,  thou 

art  my  slave; 
My  blows  have  conquer'd  thee. 

Soph.  Thy  slave,  proud  Martius  ? 
Cato  thy  countryman  (whose  constancy. 
Of  ail  the  Romans,  I  did  honour  most) 
Eipp'd  himself  twice  to  avoid  slavery. 
Making  liimself  bis  own  anatomy. 
But  jook  thee,  Martius;  not  a  vein  runs  here 
From  head  to  foot,  biit  Sophocles' would 

unseam,  aiid 
Like  a  spring-garden  ^  shoot  his  scornful  blood 
Into  their  eyes,  durst  come  to  tread  on  him. 
As  for  thy  blows,  they  did  not  conquer  me: 
Seven  battles  have  I  met  thee  face  to  face. 
And  given  thee  blow  for  blow,  and  wound 

for  wound,  [tire: 

And,  'till  thou  taught'stme^,  knew  not  to  re* 
Thy  sword  was  then  as  bold,  thy  arm  as  strong; 
Thy  blows  then,  Martius,  cannot  conquer  me* 

Val.  What  is  it  then  ? 

Soph.  Fortune. 

Val.  Why,  yet  in  that 
Thou  art  the  worse  man,  and  must  follow  him. 

Soph.  Young  sir,  you  err :  if  fortune  could 

becaird 
Or  his,  or  yours,  or  mine,  in  good  or  evil. 
For  any  certain  space,  thou  hadst  spoke  truth; 
But  she  but  jests  with  man,  and  in  mischance 
Abhors  all  constancy,  flouting  him  still 
With  some  small  touch  of  good,  or  seeming 

good, 
Midst  of  his  mischief;  which  vicissitude 


^  And  like  a  spring  garden.]  ^^ring-GARDSN  appears  to  be  corrupt.    Perhaps  the  line 
should  run. 

And  like  a  sprinM  ouk  shoot,  &c. 
^  Thou  taugh^st  me.]  Tht*  context  seems  to  require  fate  taught  VMj  or  words  to  thi^ 
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Makes  liim  strait  doff  bis  armour,  and  his 

fence 
He  had  prepared  before,  to  break  her  strokes. 
So  from  the  very  zenith  of  her  wheel, 
Wtien  she  has  dandled  sDoie  choice  favourite, 
Giv'n   him  his  boons  in  women,  honour, 

wealth. 
And  all  the  various  delicacies  of  earth, 
IH.at  the  fool  scorns  the  gods  in  his  excess, 
She  whirls,  and  leaves  him  at  th'  Antipodes. 
Mar.  Art  sure  we  have  taken  him  f  is  this 
Sopliodes  ? 
His  fetter'd  arms  say  no ;  his  free  soul,  ay. 
This  Athens  nurseth  arts,  as  well  as  arms. 
Soph,  Nor  glory,  Martius,  in  this  day  of 
thme! 
Tis  behind  yesterday,  but  before  to-morrow; 
Who  knows  what  fortune  then  will  do  with 

thee? 
She  never  yeC  could  make  the  better  man. 
The  better  chance  she  has:  the  man  that's 

best 
She  still  contends  with,  and  doth  favour  least. 
Mar,  Methinks,  a  graver  thunder  than 
the  skies 
Breaks  from  his  lips :  I  nm  amazM  to  hear; 
And  Athens*  woras,  more  than  her  swords 
do  fear.  [Aside. 

Slave  Sophocles— 

Soph,  Martius  S  couldst  thou  acquire 
And  did  thy  Roman  gods  so  love  thy  prayers 
And  solemn  sacrifice,  to  grant  thv  suit 
To  gather  all  the  valour  of  the  Caesars 
Thy  predecessors,  nnd  what  is  to  come. 
And  by  their  influence  fling  it  on  thee  now, 
Thou  couldst  not  make  my  mind  go  less,  not 

pare 
With  all  their  swords  one  virtue  from  my  soul : 
How  am  T  vassal*d  then  ?  make  such  thy  slaves, 
As  dare  not  keep  their  goodness  past  tlieir 

graves. 
Know,  general,  we  two  are  chances  on 
The  die  of  Fate ;  now  thrown,  thy  six  is  up, 
And  my  poor  one  beneath  thee ;  next,  the 

throw 
May  set  me  upmost,  and  cast  thee  below. 
Mar,  Yet  will  I  try  thee  more :  calamity 

[Aside. 
Is  man's  true  touchstone. — Listen,  insolent 

prince, 
That  dar'st  contemn  the  master  of  thy  life. 


Which  I  will  force  here  'fore  thy  city-walls 
With  barbarous  cruelty,  and  call  thy  wile 
To  see  it,  and  then  after  send  her — 

Soph.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  [groond. 

Mar.  And  then  demolish  Athens  to  the 
Depopulate  her,  fright  away  her  fame. 
And  leave  succession  neither  stone  nor  name. 

Soph.^  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mar.  Dost  thou  deride  me? 

VaL  Kneel!  ask  Martius 
For  mercy,  Sophocles,  aitd  live  happy  stili ! 

'Soph.  Kneel,  and  ask  mercy  ?  Roman,  met 

a  god? 
I  never  kneel'd,  or  begg'd,  of  any  else. 
Thou  art  a  fool !  and  I  will  lose  no  more 
Instructions  on  thee,  now  I  find  tiy  ears 

'  [Sofcmn  muMsek. 

Enter  Dorigen^  Ladies  bearing  a  Sword, 

Are  foolish,  like  thy  tongue. — M^  Dorigen 
Oh,  must  she  sec  me  bound  ? 

X  Capt.  1*hcre's  the  first  sigh 
He  breath*d  since  he  was  born,  I  think. 

QCnpt.  Forbear, 
All  out  the  lady  his  wife ! 

Soph.  IIow  my  hc^rt  chides 
The  manacles  of  my  hands,  that  let  them  not 
Embrace  my  Dorigen ! 

Vol.  Turn  Imt  thy  face. 
And  ask  thy  life  of  Martius  thus,  and  tboa. 
With  thy  fair  wife,  shalt  live ;  Athens  sbail 

stand, 
And  all  her  privileges  augmented  be. 
Soph.  Twere  better  Athens  perishM,  and 
my  ^ife 
(Which,  Romans,  I  do  know  a  worthy  oae), 
Than  Sophocles  should  shrink  of  Sophocles, 
Commit  profane  idolatry,  bygivijig      fidn^l 
The  reverence  due  to  g0ds  co  tliee,  blown 
Mar,  Rough,  stubborn  cyniek! 
Soph.  Tiiou  art  rougher  rar, 
And  of  a  coarser  wale,  fuller  of  pride. 
Less  temperate  to  bear  prosperity.        [thee 
Thou  seest  my  mere  neglect  haih  rais'd  m 
A  storm  more  boistrous  than  the  ocean's; 
My  virtue,  patience,  makes  thee  vicious. 
Mar.  Why,  fair-ey*d  lady,  do  you  kneel? 
Dor.  Great  general,  [maid  ^ 

Victorious,  godlike  Martius,  your  poorhanci- 
Kneels,  for  lier  husband  will  not,  canndt; 
speaks 


'  Soph.  Martius,  slave  Sophocles^  couldst  thou  acquire.]  A  transposition  here  has  rendered 
this  absolute  darkness.  Martius  being  struck  with  admiration  at  Sophoclei%  intrtrpidity,  is 
resolved  to  put  it  to  a  farther  trial  by  scoffs  and  insults ;  he  therefore  begins  with  calling 
him  abve,  as  the  answer  evidently  shews.  There  is  therefore  scarce  a  doubt  of  the  true 
reading  being  as  the  text  is  now  reformed,  making  the  first  part  of  the  speech  spoke  aside, 
and  then^ 

Slave  Sophocles. 

Soph.  Martius,  couldst  thou  acquire^  &c. 
But  there  is,  I  believe,  a  great  corruption  stxU  remaining  in  the  word  acquire,  to  acqtdrt  t9 
gather,  is  bad  English;  besides  as  the  sentence  stands, the  acquisition  precedes  the  nrayers. 
Tis  therefore  most  probable  Ihat  the  true  word  is  aspire,  which  seems  clear  or  ail  oIh 
jections.        Seward, 

Jcfuire  is,  in  our  opinion,  prtferabie. 
•  Thus 
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Thuiihumbly,thatheisay Qot.  listen,  Roman! 
Thou  whose  advanced  front  doth  speak  thee 

itoinan 
To  every  nation,  and  whose  deeds  assure  it| 
Behold  tt  princess,  whose  declining  bead, 
Liike  to  a  drooping  lily  after  storms, 
BowB  to  tliy  feet,:ind  playing  here  the  slave, 
To  keep  her  husband's  greatness  unabated ; 
AU  which  doth  make  thy  conquest  greater ! 

for. 
If  be  be  base  in  augbt  whom  thou  hast  taken, 
Then  Marti  us  hath  but  taken  a  base  prize: 
Bat  if  this  jewel  hold  lustre  and  value, 
Marti  us  is  richer  than  in  that  he  hath  won. 
Oh,  make  him  such  a  captive  as  thyself 
Unto  another  wouldst,  great  captain,  be ! 
Till  then,  he  is  no  prisoner  fit  for  thee. 
Afar.  Valerius,  here  is  harmony  would  have 
brought  [Jove 

Old    crabbed  Saturn  to  sweet  sleep,  when 
I>id  6rst  incense  him  with  rebellion  1 
Athens  doth  make  women  pliilosopjiers ; 
And  sure  their  children  cliat  the  talk  of  gods. 
VtiL  Rise,  beauteous  Dorigen ! 
J>>r.  Not  until  I  know 
The  general's  resolution. 

VaL  One  soft  word 
From  Sophocles  would  calm  him  into  tears, 
Ijkc  gentle  showers  after  tempestuous  winds. 
JDor.  To  buy  the  world,  he  will  not  give  a 
word,  [ment, 

A  look,  a  tear,  a  knee,  'gainst  his  own  judg- 
And  the  divine  composure  of  his  mind : 
All  which  I  therefore  do ;  and  here  present 
This  victor's  wreath,  this  rich  Athenian  sword. 
Trophies  of  conquest,  which,  great  Martins, 

wear. 
And  be  appeas'd !  Let  Sophocles  still  live ! 
Mar.  He  would  not  live. 


Dor.  He  would  not  beg  to  live  : 
When  he  shall  so  forget,  then  I  begin 
To  command,  Martins :  and  when  he  kneels^ 
Dorigen  stands;  when  be  letifalla  tear, 
I  dry  mine  eyes,  and  scorn  him. 

Mar,  Scorn  him  now  then. 
Here  in  the  face  of  Athens  and  thy  friends  ! 
Self-will'd,  stiff  Sophocles,  prepare  to  die. 
And  by  that  sword  thy  ladv  honour 'd  me, 
With  tvhich  herself  shall  follow.    Romans, 

friends,  [with  me 

Who  dares  but  strike  this  stroke,  shall  part 
Half  Athens,  and  my  half  of  victory. 

Capt,  By  Heaven,  not  we ! 

Nic,  Corn.  We  two  will  do  it,  sir. 

Soph,  Away,  ye  fisb-fac'd  rascals ! 

VaL  Martins,  [fame^; 

To  eclipse    this  great  eclipse  labours  thy 
Valerius  thy  brother  shall  for  once 
Turn  executioner :  give  me  thy  sword. 
Now,  Sophocles,  I'Jl  strike  as  suddenly 
As  thou  dar'st  die. 

Soph.  Thou  canst  not !  and,  Valerius^ 
Tis  less  dishonour  to  thee  thus  to  kill  me, 
Thau  bid  me  kneel  to  Martius :  ^tis  to  murder 
The  fame  of  living  roen^,  which  great  ones  do 
Their  studies  strangle ;  poison  makes  away^ 
The  wretched  hangman  only  ends  the  play» 

VaL  Art  thou  prepared  ? 

Soph,  Yes. 

VaL  Bid  thy  wifeiarewdl ! 

Soph,  No;  I  will  take  no  leave ! — My  Do- 
rigen, 
Yonder  above,  'bout  Ariadne's  crown. 
My  spirit  shall  hover  for  thee ;  prithee  haste ! 

Dor,  Stay,  Sophocles !  with  this  tie  up  my 

sight : 
Let  not  soft  Nature  so  transformed  be 
(And  lose  her  geuiler-sex'd  humanity) 


*  To  eclipse  this  great  eclipse  labours  thtffame,]  This  is  so  obscure,  that  many  readers  may 
think  it  requires  an  explication.  The  sense  seems  to  be — Sophocles,  whilst  he  lives,  will  be 
a  great  eclipse  to  thy  fame,  and  thy  fame  is  now  labourin,<r  to  eclipse  him  in  thy  turn,  thero* 
fore  thy  brother  shall  be  his  executioner.  Seward. 

^ '2««  to  murder 

The  fame  of  Uvitig  men,  which  great  ones  do  ; 
Their  studies  strangle y  poison  makes  away, 

The  wretched  hangman  only  ends,  the  play.]  Though  false  pointings  have  rendered  this 
quite  dark,  yet  if  the  printers  have  not  made  some  mistake  that  I  cannot  discover,  the  poet 
himself  was  very  obscure,  and  however  proper  the  sentiment,  'tis  certainly  ill  expresrsed.  By 
making  the  first  part  of  the  sentence  end  at  strangle,  the  following  sense  may  be  deduced 
from  it.  To  make  their  felluw-creatures  kneel  to  them,  as  great  men  frequently  do,  is  worae 
Uian  murdering  tliem ;  it  renders  them  servile  and  slavish,  debases  them  below  the  dignity 
of  their  nature,  murders  therefore  their  fame  and  fetters,  and  strangles  their  studies,  i,  e.  tljc 
free  exertions  of  their  nilional  faculties.  Whereas  poison  makes  away  or  destroys  a  man 
without  injuring  his  tiune,  or  diminishing  the  dignity  of  his  soul;  and  the  wretched^despi- 
cable  hangman  only  puts  an  end  to  the  part  wc  act  upon  tlie  stage  of  this  world.  This  seu- 
liment  is  continued'  and  improved  in  Sophocles's  next  speech  upon  (death.  Seward. 

Probably  we  should  point, 

which  great  ones  do 

Their  studies  strangle.  ^ 

The  sense  is,  '  You  will  dishonour  me  less  by  killing  me,  tluin  bidding  me  kneel  to  Mar^ 

*  ttus.     Gre«'\t  men   cxejt  themselves  to  murder  the  fame  of  the  living;  i%hich  is  greator 

*  cruelty  than  poison  or  hanging,  which  bat  concludes  our  misery.'    Th»  cxpmsioo^  how- 
ever, tu  any  sense,  is  certainly  obscur«*  . 

4  li  2  To 
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To  make  me  sec  my  lord  bleed!— >So!  'tis 

well: 
Never  one  object  underneath  the  sun 
^ill  I  behold  before  my  Sophocles. 
Farewell !  Now  teach  theRomans  how  to  die. 

Mar,  Dost  know  what  'tis  to  die  ? 

Soph.  Thofi  dost  not,  Martius, 
And  therefore  not  what  'tis  to  live.    To  die 
Is  to  begin  to  live :  it  is  to  end 
An  old  stale  weary  work,  and  to  commence 
A  newer  and  a  better:  'tis  to  leave 
Deceitful  knaves,  rbr  the  society  [part 

Of  gods  and  goodness :  thou  thyself  must 
At    last  from  all  thy  garlamls,  pleasures, 

triumphs, 
And  prove  thy  fortitude,  what  then  'twill  do. 

VaL  But  art  not  grieved  nor  vex'd  to  leave 

life  thus  ?  [sent 

SopL  Why  should  I  grieve  or  vex  for  being 
To  them  I  ever  lov'd  best?  Now  I  kneel; 
But  with  my  back  towards  thee.  Tis  the  last 
This  trunk  can  do  the  gods.  [duty 

Mar.  Strike,  strike,  Valerius^' 
Or  Martins'  heart  will  leap  out  at  his  mouth  I 
This  is  a  man ;  a  woman  !  Kiss  thy  lord. 
And  live  widi  all  the  freedom  you  were  wont. 
Oh,  Love !  thou  doubly  hast  afflicted  me, 
With  virtue  and  with  beauty.    Treacherous 

heart. 
My  hand  shall  east  thee  quick  into  my  urn, 
£ce  thou  transgress  this  knot  of  piety. 

Fai.  Whu  tails  my  brother?  • 

Soph.  Martins,  oh,  Martins ! 
Thou  now  hast  found  a  way  to  conquer  me. 

Dor.  Oh,  star  of  Rome  f  what  gratitude 

can  speak         ^ 
Fit  words  to  follow  such  a  deed  as  this  ? 

Mar.  Doth  Juno  talk,  or  Dorigen  ? 

Val.  You  are  observ'd.  ^ 

Mar.  This  admirable  duke,  Valerius, 
With  his  disdain  of  fortune,  and  of  death, 
CaptivM  himself,  hath  captivated  me : 
And  tho'  my  arm  hath  ta  en  his  body  here, 
His  soul  hath  subjugated  Martius^  soul : 
By  Romulus,  he  is  all  soul,  I  think  1 
He  halh  no  flesh,  aud  spirit  can*t  be  gyv'd  : 
Then  we  have  vanquish  d  nothing;  he  is  free, 
And  Martins  walks  now  in  captivity. 

Soph,  How  tares  the  noble  Roman  ? 

Mar,  Why? 

Dor.  Your  blood  [eyes 

Is  sunk  down^  to  your  heart,  and  your  bright 
Have  lost  their  splendor. 

Mar.  Baser  fires  go  out 
When  the  sun  shines  on  'em. — I  am  not  well ; 
An  apoplectick  fit  I  use  to  have^, 
After  my  heats  in  war  carelessly  cool'd. 


Soph>  Martins  shall  rest  in  Athena  miftk  bis 

friends,  [Roman ! 

Till  this  distemper  leave  him.    Oh,  great 
See  Sophocles  do  that  for  thee  he  could  not 
Do  for  himself,  weep.  Martins,  by  the  goda^ 
It  grieves  me  that  so  brave  a  soul  should  sufiier 
Under  the  body's  weak  infinnity. 
Sweet  lady,  take  him  to  thy  lovmg  charge. 
And  let  thy  care  be  tender. 

Dor.  Kingly  sir, 
I  am  your  nurse  and  servant. 

Mar,  Oh,  dear  lady,  [Heav^  ? 

My  mistress,  nay,  my  deity!    Guide  me. 
Ten  wreaths  triumphant  Martins  will  gtre. 
To  change  a  Martius  for  a  Sophocles: 
Can  it  not  be  done,Valeritts,  with  this  bootf  ? 
Inseparable  affection,  ever  tlins 
Colleague  with  Athens  Rome! 

Dor,  Beat  warlike  tunes, 
Whilst  Dorigen  thus  honours  Martius'  brow 
With  one  victorious  wreath  more  ! 

Soph.  u\nd  Sophocles 
Thus  girds  his  sword  of  conquest  to  histhtgh. 
Which  ne'er  be  drawn,  but  cut  out  victory  ! 

Lord:  For  ever  be  it  thus !         [Extuni^ 

Com,  Corporal  Nicodemus^ 
A  word  with  you. 

Nic.  My  worthy  sutler 
Cornelius,  it  befits  not  Nicodemus 
The  Roman  officer  to  pariey  with 
A  fellow  of  thy  rank ;  th'  affairs  of  the  empire 
Are  to  be  occupied. 

Com,  Let  the  affairs  of 
The  empire  lie  awhile  unoccupied ! 
Sweet  Nicudem us,  I  do  require  the  money  at 
Thy  hands,  which  thou  dost  owe  me;  and  if 

mir  means 
Cannot  attain,  force  of  arms  shall  accomplish. 

JVtc.  Put  up,  and  live. 

Com,'  I  have  put  up  too  much  already, 
Tliou  corporal  of  concupiscence ;  for  I 
Suspect  thou  hast  dishonoured  my  flock-bed^ 
And  with  thy  foolish  eloquence,  and  that 
Bewitching  face  of  thine,  drawn  my  wife, 
The  young  hariotry  bag^e,  to  prostitute 
Herself  ontothee.  Draw,  therefore ;  for  thou 
Shalt  find  thyself  a  mortal  corporal !      [will 

Nic,  Stay  thy  dead-doing  hand,  aud  hear:  I 
Rather  descend  from  my  honour,  and  argue 
These  contumelies  with  thee,  than  clutch  thee 
(Poor  fly)  in  these  eaglet  claws  of  mine ;  oc 

draw' 
IVIy  sword  of  fate  on  a  peasant,  a  besognio*^, 
A  cocoloch,  as  thou  art.    Thou  shall 
First  understand  this  foolish  eloquence. 
And  intolerable  beauty  of  mine 
(Both  which,  I  protest,  are  merely  natoral) 


*  An  apoplectick^^;]  Whether  there  is  any  lesser  d^ree  of  the  apoplexy  that  does  not  de« 
prive  a  man  of  his  senses,  I  am  not  physician  enough  to  know ;  but  to  make  a  man  accus- 
tomed to  apoplectick  fits  seems  improper,  since  the  third  stroke  is  generally  held  fiital.  I 
rather  believe  the  poets  wrote  tpileptick,  a  distemper  that  Shakespeare  from  history  gives  to 
two  very  great  soldiers,  Julius  Caesar  and  Henry  Iv.  Seward, 

^  With  this  boot;]  t.  e.  With  this  advantage  in  exchange. 

'^  Besognio.]    See  note  12  on  the  Martial  Maid. 

An 


FOUR  PIAYS,  OR  MORAL  REPRESENTATIONS,  IN  ONE. 


581 


Are  the  gifts  of  the  gods,  with  which  I  have 
Neither  seat  bawdy  sooDet,  Dor  amoroos 

glance, 
Or  (as  the  vulgar  call  it)  a  sheep's  eye 
To  thy  betrothed  Florence. 

Com,  Thoo  liest !  [born 

Nic*  Oh,  gods  of  Rome,  was  Nicodemus 

To  bear  these  braveries  from  s  poor  provant? 

Yet  when  does  bark,  or  when  the  asses  bray, 

The  lion  laughs;  not  roars,  but  goes  his  way. 

Cam.  A  pox  o*your  poetical   vein !  this 

versi^ing  [CodVhead, 

My  wife  has  homified  me.    Sweet  corporal 

No  more  standing  on  your  punctilio's  and 

punketto's  [truth  is, 

Of  honour,  they  are  not  worth  a  louse ;  the 

Thou  art  the  general's  bigamy,  that  is, 

His  fool,  and  his  knave ;  thou  nrt  miscreant 

And  recreant;  not  an  horse-boy  in  the  legions, 

But   has  beaten   thee;  thy  beginning  was 

koap-sack. 
And  thy  ending  will  be  halter-sack" • 

Nic.  Methinks 
I  am  now  Sophocles  the  wise,  and  thou 
Art  Martius  the  road. 

Com.  No  more  of  your  tncks, 
Good  corporal  Leather-chops !  I  say  thou  hast 
Dishonour'd  me;  and  since  honour  now-a-days 
Is  only  repaired  by  money,  pay  me,^ 
And  I  am  satisfied;  even  reckoning  keeps 
Lontr  friends. 

A7c.  Let  us  continue  friends  then, 
For  I  have  been  even  with  thee  a  long  time ; 
And  tho'  I  have  not  paid  thee,  Tve  paid  thy 
wife.  [flower'd  her,Tarquin! 

Com,  Flow  forth,  my  tears !  thou  hast  de- 
The  garden  of  my  delight,  hedged  about. 
In  which  there  was  but  one  bowling-alley 
For  mine  own  private  procreation,    [hedge, 
Thou  hast,  like  a  thief  i'th*  night,  leaped  the 
Entered  my  alley,  and  without  my  privity 
Play'd  thine  own  rubbers,  [snore  ? 

JVi'c.  How  long  siiali  patience  thus  securely 
Is  it  my  fault,  if  these  attractive  eves 
This  budding  chin,  or  rosy-colour'3  cheek. 
This  comely  body,  and  this  waxen  leg, 
Have  drawn  her  into  a  fuofs  paradise  i 


By  Cupid's  god-head  I  do  swear  (no  other^^) 
'Sbe*s  chaster  fiir  than  Lucrece,  her  grand- 
mother ; 
Pure  as  glass-^window,  ere  the  rider  dash  it''. 
Whiter  than  lady's  smock,  when  she  did  wash 

it :  [commaodress) 

For  well  thou  wot'st  (the'  now  my  heart's 
I  once  was  free,  and  she  but  the  campus 

laundress.  [part 

Conu  Ay;  slie  then  came  sweet  to  me;  no 
About  herbut  smelt  of  soap-fiuds;  likeadryad 
Out  of  a  wasli-bowl'*.     Pray,  or  pay ! 

Nk.  Hold  !  [ny  worths-  small  ? 

Com.  Was  thy  cheese  mouldy,  or  thy  pen- 
Was  not  thy  ale  the  mightiest  of  the  earth  in 

malt,  [bed  soft,  and 

And  thy  stupe  filFd  like  a  tide?  was  not  thy 
Thy  bacon  tatter  than  a  dropsy  ?  Come,  sir'l 

Ale.  Mars  then  inspire  me  with  the  fencing 

skill 
Of  our  tragedian  actors !  Honour  pricks ; 
And,  sutler,  now  I  come  with  thwacks  and 

thwicks.  [lavalto  fall ; 

Grant  us  one  crush,  one  pass,  and  now  a  high 
Then  up  again,  now  down  again,  yet  do  no 

harm  at  all ! 

Enter  Florence, 

Flor.  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  bom !  why,  gent ! 

Corh.  iVlessidine  of  Koroe; 
Away,  disloyal  concubine  !  I  will 
Be  deafer  to  thee  than  thou  art  to  otlers; 
I  will  have  [rant  whore 

My  hundred  drachma's  he  owes  me,  thou  ar- 

-flor.  1  know  he  is  an  hundred  drams  o'th' 

score'*;  [nelius! 

But  what  o*  that  ?  no  bloodshed,  sweet  Cor* 
Oh,  my   heart!  o'roy  conscience,  'tis  fall'n 

thorow  [Didymus, 

Tlie  bottom  of  my  belly !    Oh,  my  sweet 
If  cither  of  ye  miskill  one  another. 
What  will  become  of  poor  Florence?  Pacify 
Yourselves,  I  pray! 

Com.  Go  to !  my  heart's  not  stone ; 
I  am  not  marble :  dry  your  eyes,  Florence ! — 
The  scurvy  ape's  face  knows  my  blind  side 

well  enough.— 


"  And  thy  ending  will  be  halter-sack.]  The  junction  o£sack  and  halter  here,  is  only  to 
preserve  a  jingle  of  words  without  meaning.  We  may,  perhaps,  restore  a  quibble  with 
some  little  sense  in  it,  if  we  read  haltep-ack.  Seward. 

■*  By  Cupid's I  do  swear  (no  other ).'^    With  thb  hiatus  the  line  has  been  hitherto 

printed ;  hmo  or  arrow  were  proliably  the  original,  but  what  i^  (no  other^,  and  why  in  a  pa- 
renthesis? The  parenthesis,  I  believe,  belongs  to  I  do  swear  ;  and  the  msertion  of  the  pre- 
position Oi/  makes  out  a  comic  hobbling  verse. 

By  Cupid V  bow  (I  swear  6y  no  other).  Seward, 

A  hiatus  is  not  likely  to  have  been  put  for  bow  or  arroWf  but  very  likely  for  the  word  we 
have  inserted,  which  equally  suits  sense,  measure,  and  parenthesis. 

'^  Ere  the  rider  dash  it.]  Unless  dash  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  splash  with  dirt,  this 
passage  seems  unintelligible.  it. 

'^  Like  a  dryad  out  of  a  wash-bowl.]  This  was  probably  a  designed  mistake  of  dryad  for 
fusiad,  and  therefore  iMr.  Sympson,  who  quarrels  with  the  printer  for  making  the  uutlior  talk 
so  improperly,  seems  to  be  angry  without  reason.  It  is  not  the  author  but  Cornelius  talk  • 
nonsense.  Seward. 

'*  Drachma's  o^  th*  score.]  So  former  copies. 

Leave 
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Leave  yoar  puling :    will  tbia  content  yon  ? 
let  him  taste  [take  off  agfiin. 

Thy  nether  lip;  which,  in  sieu  of  amity,  I  thus 
Go  thy  ways,  aud  provide  me  cow's  udder'^. 
Nic.  Lily  oi  concord ! — And  now,  honest 
sutler,  [ture. 

Since  I've  liad  proof  as  well  of  thy  good  ua- 
As  of  thy  wife*s  before,  I  will  acquaint  thee 
With  a  project  shall  fully  satisfy  thee 
For  thy  debt.    Thou  shalt  underataud, 
I'm  shortly  to  be  knighted. 
Com.  The  devil  thou  art ! 
Nic.  Renounce  me  else!    for  tbe  suste- 
nance of  which  worship     ^  [nance) 
(Which  worship  many  times  wants  suste- 
J  have  here  the  general's  grant  to  have  the 
Two  hundred  men.                       [leading  of 
Corn,  You  jest,  you  jest ! 
Nic.  Refuse  me  eJbe  to  tlie  pit.        [self  ? 
Corn.  Mercy  on  us!  lia'vou  not  forgot  your- 
By  your  swearing  you  should  be  knighted 
already. 

Nic.  Damn  me,  sir,  here's  his  hand  ! 
Read  it. 

Com.  Alas,  I  cannot. 
Nic,  I  know  that.— - 
'T  has  pleased  the  general  to  look  upon    [in 
My  service.  Now,  sir,  shall  you  join  witli  me 
Petitioning  for  fifiy  men  more,  in  regard 
Of  my  arrearages  to  you ;  which,  if  granted, 
I  will  bestow  ih'  whqje  profit  of  those  fifty 
Men  on  thee,  and  thine  heirs  for  ever, 
mil  Atropos  do  cut  this  simple  thread. 
Com.  No  more,  dear  corporal !  Sir  Nico- 
demus  [cy*' ! 

That  shall  be !    I  cry  your  worship's  mei^ 
I  am  your  servant,  body  and  goods,  . 
Moveables  and  immoveables ;  use  my  house. 
Use  my  wife,  use  me,  abuse  me,  do  what  you 
list.  [ail  old  pass, 

Nic.  A  figment  is  a  candied  lie :  this  is 
Mark,  what  follows'^  !  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Martins  and  Two  Captains. 

Mar*  Pray  leave  me !    you  are  Romans, 
honest  men ; 
Keep  me  not  company ;  I  am  turn'd  knave, 


Have  lost  my  fame  and  nature.  [£ce.  Co^.] 

-— Ati;ens,  Athens, 
This  Dori^en  is  thy  Paladium ! 
He  that  will  sack  thee,  must  betray  her  first^ 
Whose  words  wound  deeper  than  her  hos- 

baud's  sword; 
Her  eyes  make  captive  still  the  conqueror, 
Aud  here  tliey  keep  lier  only  to  tfa^it  cod. 
Oh,  subtle  devil,  what  a^olden  ball 
Did  tempt,  when  thou  didst  cast  her  in  my 

way !  [to  field 

Why,  foolish  Sophocles,  broiigfat'st  thoa  not 
Thy  lady,  that  tnou  might'st  have  overcome? 
Martius  hUd  .kneel'd,  and    yielded  all  his 

wreaths 
That  liaiig  like  jeiyels  on  the  seven -fold  hill, 
And  bid  Rome  send  him  out  to  figlit  with 
.  men,  [Fate 

(For  that  she  knew  he  durst)  and  not  'gaiiuf 
Or  deities;  what  mortal  conquers^ tliem ? 
Insatiate  Julius,  when  his  victories 
Had  run  o'er  half  the  world,  had  lie  met  her, 
There  he  had  stopp'd  the  legend  of  liis  deeda^ 
Laid  by  his  arms,  been  overcome  himself, 
And  let  her  vanquish  th' other  hnif;  and  Fame 
Made  beauteous  Dorieen  the  greater  name. 
Shall  I  thus  fall  ?  I  will  not !  no ;  my  teats, 
Cast  on  my  heart,  shall  quench  these  hiwle» 

fires: 
He  conquers  best,  conquers  his  lewd  desires. 

Enter  Dorigen,  with  Ladies* 

Dor.  Great  sir,  my  lord  commands  me 

visit  ^ou ; 
And  thinks  your  retir'd  melancholy  proceeds 
From  some  distaste  of  worthless  entertaio- 

ment.  [<^  7^  ^^y  ^^' 

Will't  please  you  take  your  chamber  ?  (lavr 

Mar.  Lost,  lost  again !  the  wild  rage  of  my 

blood 
Doth  ocean-like  o'erflow  the  shallow  shore, 
Of  my  weak  virtue :  my  desire's  a  vaoe. 
That  tbe  least  breath  from  her  turns  every  way. 

Dor,  Wliat  says  my  lord  ? 

Mar.  Dismiss 
Your  women,  pray,  and  Til  reveal  my  grief. 

Dor,  Leave  me !  [Exeunt  ijadkk 


'^  Co  thy  wai/s,  and  provide  the  coa/s  udder,"]  As  all  the  rest  of  the  speech  is  a  burlesque 
sublimity  of  stile,  and  the  whole  was  easily  restored  to  its  droll  measure,  there  is  reason  ts 
suspect  this  sudden  full  of  stile  and  loss  of  metre  to  arise  from  some  omissions,  which,  I  hope, 
will  be  restored.  There  is  no  particular  propriety  in  her  providing  a  co»*s  udder  rather  than 
any  other  dish ;  but  as  milk  is  the  emblem  of  peace,  and  she  is  immediately  after  called 
Liiy  ofconcordy  there  is  great  l^roonr  in  celebrating  their  treaty  of  friendship  by  a  libatioB 
of  milk  to  the  goddess  of  Peace.    I  read  therefore, 

■  which  in  sign  of  amity 

I  thus  take  off  again,  go  thy  ways,  and 
Provide  the  friendly  Juice  ^the  cow's  udder.  Seward. 

This  is  an  unwarrantable  alteration ;  and  the  measure  may  be  preserved  withoot  it.  Jviu 
(^the  UDDER  is  too  bad. 

'7  /  cry  your  wishes  mercy.]  If  this  be  genuine,  the  meaning  is,  I  beg  pardon  of  your  et- 


pectations,  in  which  vou  are  already  a  knight.    But  it  will  be  more  intelUgible  to  read  wor* 
ship's  mercy.    He  calls  him  afterwards  berore  Martius, 

His  worsJup  Sir  Nicodemus.  Seward. 

'*  There  seems  in  this  scene  to  be  soiae  indifferent  imitation  of  Shakespeare's  Pistol,  &c 

Afar. 
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Mar,  Xiong  tales  of  love  (whilst  love  itself 
Kigbt  be  eujo/d)  are  laugtiishiDg^delajs. 
Tliere  is  a  secret  straoge  lies  in  my  breast, 
I  will  partake  with  you,  which  mach  con- 

cernii 
Your  lord,  yourself,  and  me.    Oh ! 

Dor.  Strange  secrets,  sir. 
Should  not  be  made  so  cheap  to  strai^n;  yet 
If  your  strange  secret  do  no  lower  lie 
Thau  in  your  breast,  discover  it. 

Mar.  I  will. 
Oh !  can  ^ou  not  see  it,  lady,  in  my  sighs? 
J>or.  Sigh^  none  can  paint,  and  therefore 
who  can  see?  '  fAlcides, 

Mar.  8corn  me  not,  Dorigen,  with  moclcs ! 
That   mastered    monsters, '  was-  by  beauty 

tam*d ; 
Omphale  sinil'd  his  dab  out  of  his  luuid. 
And  made  him  spin  her  smocks.    Oh,  sweet, 
.    I  love  you; 

And  I  love  Sophocles :  I  must  enjoy  you ; 
And  yet  I  would  not  injure  him. 

Dor.  Let  go!  [Martius? 

You  hurt  me,  sir!  Farewell! — Stay 4  is  this 
I  will  not  tell  my  lord:  he*ll  swear  I  lie; 
Doubt  my  fidelity,  before  thy  honour. 
How   hast  thou  vex*d  the  gods,  that  they 

would  let  thee 
Thus  violate  friendship,  hospitality. 
And  all  the  bonds  of  sacred  piety '^  ? 
Sure  thou  but  try'st  mr,  out  of  love  to  him, 
A  nd  wouldst  rejcrct  me  if  I  did  consent. 
Oh,  Martius,  Mardus!  wouldst  thou  in  one 

minute 
Blast  all  thy  laurels,  which  so  many  years 
Thou  hast  be^n  purchasing  with  blood  and 

sweat  ? 
Hath  Dorigen  never  been  written,  read. 
Without  the  epithet  of  cha$tt,  cha$te  Do- 

rigtn, 
And  wouldst  thou  fall  upon  her  chastity, 
Like  a  black  drop  of  ink,  to  blot  it  out? 
When  men  shall  read  the  records  o£  thy 

valour. 
Thy  hitherto-braVe  virtue,  and  approach 
(Highly  content  yet)  to  this  foul  assault 
Included  in  this  leaf,  tliis  ominous  leaf. 
They  shall  throw  down  the  book,  and  read 

no  more, 
Tho'  the  best  deeds  ensue,  and  all  cdnclude 
That  ravell'd  the  whole  story",  whose  sound 
heart  [leprous  part. 

(Which  should  liave  been)  prov'd  the  most 
Mar.  Oh,  thou  confut'st  divinely,  and  thy 
words 
Do  fall  like  rods  upon  me!  but  they  have 
Such  silken  lines  and  silver  hooks,  that  I 
Am  faciter  snar'd:  my  love  has  tff*en  such  hold, 


That  (like  two  wrestlers)  tho'  thou  stronger 

be. 
And  hast  cast  roe,  I  hope  to  pull  thee  after : 
I  must,  or  perish. 

Dor.  Perish,  Martius,  then ! 
For  I  here  vow  unto  the  gods,  tliese  rocks. 
These  rocks  we  see  so  fix'd,  shall  be  remov'd. 
Made  champain  field,  ere  I  so  impious  prove. 
To  stain  my  lord's  bed  with  adnltrous  love. 

Enter  Valeriui.        , 

VaL  The  gods  protect  fair  Dorigen  I 

Dor.  Amen! 
From  all  you  wohish  Romans !  [Erit. 

Val  Ha !  what's  this  ?  [doubts 

Still,  brother,  in  your  moods?— Oh,  then  my 
Are  truths.     Have  at  it!  I  must  try  a  Way 
To  be  resolv'd. 

Mar.  IIow  strangely  dost  thou  look  ? 
What  ail'st  thou? 

VdL  What  ail'st  thou  ? 

Mar,  Why,  I  am  mad.  [thy  sword, 

Val.  Wh^,  lam  madder! — Martius,  draw 
And  lop  a  villain  firom  the  earth ;  for  if 
Thou  wilt  not,  on  some  tree  about  this  plac# 
I'll  hang  myself!  Valerius  shall  not  hve 
To  wound  his  brother's  honour,  stain  his 

country, 
And  branded  with  ingradtude  to  all  times *^« 

Mar.  For  what  can  all  this  be  ? 

VaL  I  am  in  love. 

Mar,  Why,  so  am  I.    With  whom?  ha? 

Ka/.  Dorigen.  [her?  speak! 

Mar.  With  Dorigen  ?  How  dost  thou  love 

VaL  Even  to  the  lieight  of  lust;  and  I 
Or  else  I  die.  '  [must  Iwve  her. 

Mar.  Thou  shalt,  thou  danng  traitor. 
On  all  the  confines  I  have  rid  my  horse. 
Was  there  no  other  woman  for  thy  choice 
But  Dorigen  ?  Why,  villain,  she  is  mine: 
She  makes  me  pine  thus,  sullen,  mad,  and 
'Tis  I  must  have  her,  or  I  die.  [fool; 

Val,  Oh,  all  ye  gods. 
With  mercy  look  ou  this  declining  rock 
Of  valour  and  of  virtue  I  breed  not  up, 
From  infancy,  in  honour,  to  full  man. 
As  you  have  done  him,  to  destroy!  Herew 

strike!    *  [patch! 

For  I  have  only  search'd  thy  wound;  dis- 
Far,  far  be  such  love  from  Valerius! 
So  far,  be  scorns  to  live  to  be  call'd  brother 
By  him  that  dares  own  suchfoUy  and  such  vice. 

Mar.  'Tis  truth  thou  speak'st ;  but  I  do 

bate  it:  peace! 
If  Heav'n  will  snatch  m^ 
And  put  a  ratde  in  it,  what  can  I  do 
He  that  is  destin'd  to  be  odious 
I  In  his  old  agp,  must  undergo  his  fate. 


.    '*  And  all  the  bounds  if  mcrtd  piety  f]  Tho'  this  be  good  sense,  yet  as  bondi  is  the  more 
natural  and  better  word,  1  believe  it  the  original.        Sopard. 

■^  ITuit  ratvelCdy  Sft,}  We  don't  clearly  understand  these  two  last  lines;  there  seems  to 
.be  some  omission. 

^^  And  hranded.l  Former  ediuons.    I  read,  brand  it»        Simard. 

Branded  is  best:  Valerias  shall  not  live  brandedf  &c* 

Enter 
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Enter  Comelmt  and  Nicodemus. 


Cam,  If  yon  don't  back  me^  I  shall  never 

Nic,  I  warrant  you.  [do't. 

Com.  Ilumh,  humh! — Sir!  my  lor^!  my 

Mar,  Ha!  what's  the  matter f  [lord! 

Corn,  Humhi— Concerning  the  odd  fifty, 
liy  lord,  an't  please  yoar  generality, 
His  worship  sir  Nicodemus — 

Mar,  W  hat's  here  ?  a  pass?  you  would  for 

Rome?  You  lubbers! 
Doth  one  day's  laziness  make  you  covethome? 
Away,  ye  boarish  rogues !  ye  dogs,  away  1 

Enter  Florence. 

Com*  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

JYor.  How  now,  roan^'  ?  are  you  satisfied  ? 

Corn.  Ay,  ay,  ay ; 
A  pox  o'your  corporal!  I  am  paid  soundly ; 
1  was  ne'er  better  paid  in  all  my  life. 

Fior.  Marry,  the  gods'  blessing  on  his 

honour's  heart !  [such 

You've  done  a  cliaritabledeed,  sir;  many  more 
May  you  live  to  do,  sir !  The  gods  keep  you, 

sir, 
The  gods  protect  you ! 

[Exit  ufitk  Com.  and  Nic, 

Mar.  These  peasants  mock  me  sure! — 

Valerius, 
Foigive  my  dotage,  see  my  ashes  um*d. 
And  tell  fair  Dorigen,  (she  that  but  now 
Left  me  with  this  harsh  vow,  sooner  these 

rocks  [that  1 

Should  be  remov'd,  than  she  would  yield) 
Was  yet  so  loving,  on  her  gift  to  die! 

Vol.  Oh,  Jupiter,  forbid  it,  sir,  and  gran^ 
This  my  device  may  certify  thy  mind! 
You  are  my  brother,  nor  must  perish  thus; 
Be  comforted !  Think  you  fair  Dorigen 
Would  yield  your  wishes,  if  these  envious 

rocks 
fiy  skill  could  be  remov'd,  or  by  fallacy 
She  made  believe  so  ? 

Mar.  Why,  she  could  not  chuse ;    . 
Th'  Athenians  are  religions  in  their  vowsp 
Above  all  nations. 

Val.  Soft!  down  yonder  hill  {her; 

The  lady  comes  this  way.    Once^ore  to  try 
If  she  persist  in  obstinacy,  by  my  skill, 
Leam'd  from  tlie  old  Chaldean  was  my  tutor, 
Who  train'd  me  in  the  mathematicks,  I  will 
So  dazzle  and  delude  lier  sight,  that  slie 
Shall  think  this  great  impossibility 


Effected  by  some  supernatural  means. 
Be  confident ;  this  engine  shall  at  leasts 
Till  the  gods  better  order,  still  this 

Mar.  Oh,  my  best  brother,  go ;  and  for 

reward ' 
C  hujse  any  part  o'  th'  world,  I'll  give  it  thee. 
Oh,  little  Love^*,  men  say  thou  art  a  god; 
Thou  might'st  have  got  a  fitter  fool  than  L> 

Enter  Dorigen. 

Dor.  Art  thou  there,  basilisk?  lleznoT^ 

thine  eyes ; 
For  I  am  sick  to  death  with  thy  iofi^tion. 

Mar.  Yet,  yet  have  mercy  on  me !  save 

him,  lady,  [mercj 

Whose  single  arm  defends  all  Rome,  who^ 
Hath  sav'd  thy  husband's  and  thy  life! 

Dor.  To  spoil 
Ourfame  and  honours?  Nn;  my  vow  is  fix'd. 
And  stands  as  constant  as  these  stones  do,  stilL 

Mar.  Then  pity  me,  ye  gods !  you  onlj 

may 
Move  her,  by  tearing  these  firm  stones  awajr. 

i  Solemn  musick, 
e  rotks  remofCCm 

Enter  Faleriui  Uke  Mercury,  tinging, 

VaL  Martins,  rejoice!  Jove  sends  me  fron 

above, 
His  messenger,  to  cure  thy  desn'rate  love. 
To  shew  rash  vows  cannot  bind  destiny. 
Lady,  behold,  (he  rocks  transplanted  be! 
Hard*hearted  Dorigeny  yield;  lest,  for  con- 
tempt. 
They  fix  tliee  here  a  rock,  whence  they're 

exempt.  [£zit. 

Dor.  What  strange  delusion's  this  ?  what 

sorcery 
Ailrights  me  with  these  apparitions? 
My  colder  chastity's  nigh  tum'd  to  death. 
Hence,  lewd  magician!  dar'st  thou  make 

the  gods 
Bawds  to  thy  lust  ?  will  they  do  miracles 
To  further  evil  ?  or  do  they  love  it  now  ? 
Know,  if  tbev  dare  do  so,  I  dare  hate  them. 
And  will  no  longer  serve  'em,    Jupiter, 
Thy  golden  shower,  nor  thy  snow-white  swan, 
Had  I  been  Lcda,  or  bright  Danae, 
Had  bouglit  mine  honour.    Turn  me  into  ' 

stone! 
For  being  good,  and  blush  when  thou  hast  done! 

[Exit  Dorigen^ 


'    *'  Wife.  Oh/  oh!  oh! 

How  now  man ]  As  it  is  plain  the  wife,  by  her  question,  knows  not  of  her  husband's 

disappointment  or  beating,  the  oh»!  are  improper  to  her,  and  evidently  belong  to  Cor- 
nelius.       Seward. 

**  0  little  Rome,  men  toy  thou  art  a  god."]  Rome  in  this  place  is  in  every  light  absurd. 
For  why  was  the  mistreto  of  the  world  to  be  called  little  f  Why  a  god,  when  she  was  always 
represented  as  a  female  and  a  goddess?  And  lastly,  tho'  he  was  become  a  fool,  it  was  not 
jRome  that  made  him  so.  For  these  reasons  it  is  almost  self-evident,  that  love  was  the  true 
reading.  I  had  wrote  this  before  I  saw,  that  at  ^\e  lines  bdow,  all  Rome  is  mentioned  with 
a  particular  emphasis,  this  having  been  marked  for  Italicks,  might  draw  the  printer's  eye  to 
it,  and  a  small  degree  qf  absence  cause  likn  to  insert  it  in  diis  place.        Semard. 

Enter 
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Enter  VaUrius. 

9 

Mar.  Oh,  my  Valerius,  all  yet  will  not  do: 
XJaless  I  could  so  draw  mine  lionesty 
Oown  to  the  lees  to  be  a  ravibher. 
She  calls  me  witch,  and  villain ! 

VaL  Patience,  sir! 
The  god§  will  punish  perjury.  Let  herbreathe, 
j(\nd  ruminate  on  this  strange  sight! — Time 

decays 
The  strongest,  fkirest  buildings  we  can  find ; 
But  still,  Diana,  fortify  her  mind  I    [Exeunt. 

Enter  Sophocles  and  Dorigen. 

&pA.  Weep  not,  bright  Dorigen ;  for  thou 

hast  stood  [and  men, 

Constant  and  chaste^  it  seems,  't^ainst  gods 
When  rocks  and  mountains  were  remov'd. 

These  wonders 
'  T)o  stupify  my  senses !  Martius, 
This  is  inhuman.     Was  thy  sickness  lust  ? 
Yet  were  this  truth,  why  weeps  she  ?  Jealous 

soul,  [rocks. 

What  dost  tbou  thus  suggest  ?  Vc^ws^  magick, 
Fine  tales,  and  tears  ?  She  ne*er  compiain'd 

before. 
I  bade  her  visit  him;  she  often  did,        [oh! 
Had  many  opportunities.  Ilumh !  'tis  naught : 
No  way  but  this.    Come,  weep  uo  more ; 

I've  ponder'd 
This  miracle ;  the  anger  of  the  god^ 
Thy  vow,  my  love  to  thee  and  Alartius: 
lie  must  not  perish,  nor  thou  be  forsworn. 
Lest  worse  fates  follow  us :  go,  keep  thy  oath  I 
For  chaste,  and  whore,  are  words  of  equal 

length. 
But  let  not  Martius  know  that  I  consent.-^ 
Oil,  I  am  puird  in  pieces ! 

Dor.  Ay}  say  you  so? 
Fll  meet  you  in  yourpati).  Oh,  wretched  men ! 
With  all  your  valour  and  your  learning, 

bubbles! 
Fofgive  me,  Sophocles — Yet  why  kneel  I 
For  pardon,  having  been  but  over-diligent^ 
Like  an  obedient  servant,  antedating 
My  lord's  command  ?  Sir,  I  have  often,  and 

already  given 
This  bosom  up  to  his  embraces,  and 
Am  proud  that  my  dear  lord  is  pleas'd  with  it; 
Whose  gentle  honourable  mind  I  see 
Participates  eveu  iiU,  his  witjs  and  all, 
tJnto  his  friend.    You're  sad,  sir!  Martius 

loves  me. 
And  I  love  Martius,  with  such  ardency 
As  never  married  couple  could :  J  must 
Attend  him  now.    My  lord,  when  you  have 

need 
To  use  your  own  wife,  pray,  sir,  send  for 

me; 
^iil  then,  make  use  of  your  philosophy ! 

[Exit. 

Sopb»  Stay,  Dorigen !  Ob,  me,  inquibitive 

fool! 
Tbou  that  didst  order  this  congested  heap 
When  it  was  chaos,  'twixt  thy  spacious  palms, 

voL.ni, 


Forming  it  to  this  vast  rotundity, 
Dissolve  it  now ;  shuifle  the  elements. 
That  no  one  proper  by  itself  may  stand f 
Let  the  sea  quench  the  sun,  and  iu  that  instant 
The  sun  drink  up  the  sea!  Day,  ue  er  como 

down, 
To  light  me  to  those  deeds  that  must  be 

done!  [Exit^ 

Enter  Mnrtius,  Valerius,  Captains  and  SoU 
diers,  with  drums  and  colours,  at  one  door^ 
and  Dorigen  with  Ladies,  at  another. 

,  Dor.  Hail,  geuend  of  Rome!  From  So- 
phocles, 
That  honours  Martius,  Dorigen  presents 
Herself  lo  be  dishonour'd :  do  tl»y  will ; 
For  Sophocles  commands  me  to  obey. 
Come,  violate  all  rules  of  holiness. 
And  rend  the  consecrated  knot  of  love! 

Mar.  Never,  Valerius,  was  I  blest  ^tiU, 

now! 
Behold  the  end  of  all  my  weary  steps, 
The  prize  of  all  my  battles.    Leave  us,  all ; 
Leave  us  as  quicL  as  thought.    Thus  joy 

begin! 
In  zealous  love  a  minute's  loss  is  sin. 

VuL  Can  Martius  be  so  vile?  or  Dorfg^n  ? 

Dor.  Stay,  stay  I  and,  monster,  keep  thoa 

further  o£f!  [much  loath*d 

I  thought  thy  brave  soul  would  have  much. 
To  have  gone  on  still  ou  such  terras  as  this. 
See,  thou  ungrateful,  since  thy  desperate  lust 
Nothing  can  cure  but  death,  I'll  die  for  thee. 
While  jny  chaste  name  lives  to  posterity. 

Mar.  Live,  live,  tbou  angel  of  thy  sex! 

Forgive, 
Till  by  those  golden  tresses  tlioube'stsnatch'ti 
Alive  to  Heav'n;  for  tby  corruption's^ 
So  little,  that  it  cannot  suffer  death. 
Was  ever  such  a  woman?  Oh,  my  mirror! 
How  perfectly  tbou  shew'st  me  all  my  faults^ 
Which  now  [  hate;  and  wlieu  I  next  »&• 

tempt  thee. 
Let  all,  the  fires  in  the  2odiack 
Drop  on  this  cursed  head ! 

Omnes.  Oh,  blessM  event! 

Dor.  Rise  like  the  sun  again  in  all  bis  glory^ 
After  a  dark  eclipse ! 

jlfar.  Never,  without  a  pardon. 

Enter  Sophocles,  and  two  or  three  with  Aim* 

Dor.  Sir,  ^ou  have  forgiven  yourself. 

Soph.  Behold  their  impudeuce!  are  mj 

words  just? 
Unthankful  man,  viper  to  arms,  and  Rome 
Tby  natural  motlierl  have  I  wnrm'd  thee  liere 
To  corrode  ov'n  my  heart?  Martius,  prepare 
To  kill  me,  or  be  kiilU 

Mar.  Why,  Sophocles, 
Then  prithee  kill  me ;  £  deserve  it  highly ; 
For  I  have  both  transgrea^'d  'gainst  men  aiut 

gods; 
But  um  repentant  now,  and  in  best  case 
T'  uncase  my  soul  of  this  oppressing  tlesii ; 
Whicli,  tho'  (gods  witn«»»)  ueVc  vvas  uctuiUly 

^  i^  InjitfiOMf 
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Injurious  to  thy  wife  and  thee,  yet  'twa« 
Her  goodness  that  rcstrain'd  and  held  me  now: 
But  take  my  life,  dear  friend,  for  my  intent, 
Or  else  forgive  it ! 

Vat.  By  the  goda  of  Athens, 
These  words  are  true,  and  all  direct  again. 
'Soph.  Pardon  me,  Dorigcn!' 

•  Mar.  Forgive  me,  Sophocles, 

And  Dorigen  too,  and  every  one  that's  good! 

Dor,  Rise,  uoble  Roman.     BelovVl  So- 
l^ake  to  thy  breast  thy  friend  1         [phocles. 

Mar.  And  to  tliy  heart  [enough 

Thy  matchless  wife!  Hea/n  has  not  stuff 
To  make  another  such ;  for  if  it  could, 
Martins  would  marry  too.  For  thy  blest  sake, 
(Oh,  thou  infinity  of  excellence)  [take 

Henceforth  in  men's  discourse  Rome  shall  not 
The  wall  of  Athens,  as'tofore.    But  when 
In  their  fair  honours  we  to  speak  do  come, 
^We*ll  say -'twas  so  in  Athens  and  in  Rome. 

[Exeunt  mpomp. 

Diana  duccndu 

tHafut.  Honour,  set  ope  thy^  gates>  atod* 

with  thee  bring, 
^y  servant  and  tliy  friend,  iair  Dorigen ; 
Let  her  triumph  with  him,  her  lord  and  friend. 
Who,  tho'  mis-led,  still  honour  was  their  end ! 

\Flfmrislu 

Xnter  the  thorn  of  Horumr^s  Trivmph;  a 
great  Jiourith  of  trumpets  and  drums  with- 
in; then  enter  a  noise^^  of  trumpets  sound" 
ing  chearfutfy;    then  follows  an  armed 

*  Knight  hearing  a  crimson  banneret  in  handy 
woith  the  inscription  Valour ;  by  his  side  a 
Jjidy  hearing  a  toatchet  banneret,  the  in- 
4criptuni  Clemency;  nexf,  Murtius  and 
Sophocles  with  coronets;  nest,  two  Ladies, 
ene  bearing  a  white  banneret,  the  inscrip- 

.  tion  Chastity,  the  other  a  black,  the  in- 
^riptumCon9tancy;then  Dorigen  crowned; 
iast,  a  chariot  drawn  bt/  tzco  Moors,  in  it  a 
person  crowned,  with  a  scepter  on  the  top, 
in  an  antick  escutcheon  is  written  Honour. 
As  they  pass  over,  Diana  ascends. 

Hin,  How  like  you  it?  [it  again! 

Fri.  Rarely;  so  well,  I  would  they  would  do 
How  many  of  our  wives  now-a-days 
Would  deserve  to  triumph  in  such  a  chariot? 

Rin.  That's  all  one;  you  see  they  triumph 

jncaroches.  [neither; 

Fri.  That  they  do,  by  the  mass;  hut  not  all 
Many  of  them  are  content  with  carts.     But, 

biguor, 
I  have  now  found  out  a  great  absurdity,  i'faith. 

Rm,  What  was't? 

J'r».ThePrologue,presentingfourTriumphs, 
Made  hut  three  Tegs  to  the  king^*:  a  three- 
Twas  monstrous.  pegg'd  Prologue! 


Rin.  Thad  been  more  monstrons 
To  have  had  a  four-legg'd  one.    P^ace!  tliAT 

kiiit^  speaks. 

Eman.  Here  was  a  woman,  Isabel! 

Imb.  Av,  my  lord, 
Bat  tliat  sfie  told  a  lie  to  vex  her  hasbaad;. 
Therein  she  faifd. 

Efnan.  She  serv'd  him  well  enough ; 
He  that  was  so  much  maa,  yet  would  be  cast 
To  jealousy  for  her  integrity. 
This  teacheth  us,  the  passion  of  love 
Can  fight  with  soldiers,  and  with  scholars  toow 

Isab.  In  Martius,  clemency  and  vaiour 

shewn. 
In  the  other,  courage  and  humanity ; 
And   therefore  in   tlie  Triumph  they  weve 
By  Clemency  and  Valour..  '      [usber d 

Eman.  Rightly  observed; 
As  she  by  Chastity  atid  Constancy. 
What  hurt  s  now  in  a  play,  against  whidr 

some  rail 
So  vehemently?  thou  and  I,  my  love. 
Make  excojlent  use,  methinks :  I  learn  to  be 
A  lawful  lover  void  of  jealousy^ 
And  thou  a  constant  wife.     Sweet  poetry's 
A  flower,  ^hece  men,  like  bees  and  spiderv 

may 
Bear  poison,  or  else  sweets  and  wax  away* 
Be  venom-drawing  spiders  they  that  will  I 
I'll  be  the  bee,  and  suck  tlie  honey  still. 

IFiourish^ 

€upid  descends, 

Cupid.  Stay,   clouds:  ye  rack  too    fasc^ 
Bright  Phoebus,  see. 
Honour  has  trJumph'd  with  fair  Chastity^ 
Give  love  now  leave,  in  purily  to  shew 
Unchaste  affections  fly  not  from  his  bow» 
Produce  the  sv\eet  example  of  your  youtb^ 
Whilst  I  provide  a  Triumph  for  your  truths 

[Flauriskm- 
Enter  Violanfe  (with^hild)  and  €errar<L 

Vio.  Why  does  my  Gcrrard  grieve? 

Gcr.  Oh,  my  sweet  mistress, 
It  is  not  life  (\Vhich,  by  our  Milan  law, 
IVly  fact  hath  forfeited)  makes  me  thus  pen* 

sive  ; 
That  I  would  lose  to  save  the  little  finger 
Of  this  your  noble  burden  from  least  hurt^ 
Because  your  blood  isiu*t:  but  since  your  love* 
IVlade  poor  incompatible'me'the  parent, 
(Being  we  are  not  married)  your  dear  blood 
Falls  under  the  same  cruel  penalty ; 
And  can  Heaven  think  fit  you  die  for  me  ? 
For  Heay'n's  sake,  say  I  ravish'd  you !,  I'i> 

snearit. 
To  keep  your  life  safe  and  repute  unstain'd*^. 

Vio.  Oh,  Gerrard,  thouVt  my  life  and  iu« 

culties, 


*3  A  noise  of  trumpets ;1  i.  e^  ^  concert  of  trumpets.  -  See  note  25  on  Wit  at  Several. 
Weapons. 

»♦  Three  legs;]  i.  e.  Three  bows.    See  note  28  on  the  Queen  of  Corinth, 
as  To  keep  t/our  Ufe  and  your  rcpuU  umtain'd.}  The  text  from  Aral  folio. 

(And 
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CAnd  if  Hose  thee,  Til  not  keep  mine  own) 
Tlie  thought  of  whom  sweetens  all  miseries. 
Wonldst  na?e  me  murder  thee  beyond  thy 

death ! 
Unjustly  scandal  thee  with  ravishment? 
It  was  so  far  from  rape,  that,IIeav*n  doth  know. 
If  ever  tl>e  first  lovers,  ere  they  fell, 
Knew  simply  in  the  state  of  innocence, 
Such  was  this  act,  this,  that  doth  ask  no  blush ! 

Ger.  Oh,  but,  my  rarest  Violaiite,  u  hen 
My  lord  Randulpho,  brother  to  your  father,. 
Shall  understiind  this,  how  will  he  exclaim, 
That  my  poor  aunt,  and  me^  wliich  iiis  free 

aims  [tua 

Hath  nurs*d,  since  Milan  by  the  duke  of  Mau> 
(Who  now  usurps  it)  was  surpriz'd !  tiiat  time 
My  fatlier  and.  my  mother  were  both  slain, 
-With  my  aunt's  husband,  as  slic  says,  their 

states 
Despoird  and  seized ;  'tis  past  my  memory. 
But  thus  she  told  me  :  only  this  I  know. 
Since  I  could  understand,  your  honoured  uncle 
Hath  given  me  all  the  liberal  education 
That  liis  own  son  might  look  for,  had  he  one; 
Now  will  he  say,  Dost  tliou  requite  me  thus  ? 
Oh  !  the  thought  kills  me. 
'     Vio,  Gentle,  gentle  Gerrarcl,  [father, 

]Be  cheer'd,  and  hope  the  best !   Mv  mother, 
And  uncle,  love  me  most  indulgentfy, 
Heing  the  only  branch  of  all  their  btocks : 
Dut  neither  they,  nor  he  thou  wouldst  not 

grieve 
With  this  unwelcome  news,  shall  ever  hear 
Violante's  tongue  reveal,  much  less  accuse, 
Oerrard  to  be  the  father  of  his  own : 
I'll  rather  silent  die,  that  thou  m!w*st  live 
To  see  thy  little  oflfspring  grow  and  thrive. 

Enter  Dorothea. 

J)or.  Mistress,  away!  your  lord  and  father 

seeks  you : 
ni  convey  Oerrard  out  of  the  back  door. 
H*  has  found  a  hubbnnd  for  you,  and  insults 
In  his  invention,  little  thinking  you         [too. 
Ilaveiuadeyourownchoice,andpobsess*ahim 

Fu>.  A  husband  ?  it  must  be  Gerrard,  or 

my  death. 
Farewell !   be  only  true  unto  thyself,      [be, 
And  know,  Heav'n*s  goodness  shall  prevented 
£re  worthiest  Gerrard  sutfer  harm  for  me. 


Ger.  Farewell, my  life  and  soull  Aunt,  ta 
your  counsel  [^rt 

I  flee  for  aid.   Oh,  unexpressible  love !  thou 
An  undigested  heap  of  mix'd  extremes 
Whose  patigs  are  wakings,  and  whose  plea- 
sures dreams.  \^Excunt, 

Enter  Beavoglio,  Angelina^  und  Ferdinand, 

'  Benv,  My  Angelina,  never  dist  thou  yet 
So  pleiisemc, as  in  this  consent;  and  yet 
Tir  hast  picas'd  me  well, I  swear,  old  wench! 

ha,  ha  f 
Ferdinand,  she's  tliine  own ;  thou*bt  have  her, 

bov; 
Ask  thy  good  lady  else. 

Ferd.  Whom  shall  I  have,  sir? 

henv.  Whom  do  you  think,  i'  faith? 

Ang.  Guess ! 

Ferd.  Noble  madam, 
I  may  hope  (prompted  by  my  shallow  merit)i 
Tiiro  your  profound  grace,  for  yoVr  cham* 

bermaid. 

Benv.  How's  that  ?  how's  that .' 

Ferd.  Ilcr  chambcrmai<l,  my  lord**. 

Benv,  Her  chamber-pot,  my  lord ! — You 

modest  ass ! 
Thou  never  shew'dst  thyself  an  ass  'till  now  % 
'Fore  Heav'n,  I'm  angry  with  thee !    Sn-rah, 

sirrah. 
This  whitmeat  spirit's  not  yours  legitimate*^  : 
Advance  your  hope,  un't  pleiise  you  !  gueas 

again.  [uim  them  right, 

Ang,  And  let  your  thoughts  flee  higher; 
Sir,  you  may  hit;  you  have  the  fairest  white'*% 

Fcrd.  If  I  may  be  so  bold  then,  my  good 

lord, 
Your  favour  doth  encourage  me  to  aspire 
To  catcli  my  lady's  gentlewoman. 

Benv.  Where? 
Where  would  you  catch  her? —  . 
Do  you  know  my  daughter  Violante,  sir  ? 

Ang.  Well  said  ;  no  more  about  the  bush  % 

Fcrd.  My  good  lord, 
I'i'c  gaz*d  on  Violante,  and  the  stars, 
Whose   heav'nly   influence   I   admir'd,   not ' 
Nor  ever  was  so  sinful  to  believe        [knew  | 
I  might  attain*t.  ^  ^ 

Benv.  Now  you're  an  ass  again ; 
For,  if  thou  ne  cr  attain'st,  'tis  only  lonsj 
Of  tiiat  faint  heart  oftliine,  which  never  did  it^ 


•^  Ferd.  Her  chambermaid y  my  lord, 

Benv.  Her^  cVc.]    This  lection,  which  redeems  the  passage  from  being  the  rankest  non* 
(ense,  is  only  in  first  folio.    Other  copies  read, 

Ferd.  Her  chamber-pot ^  mj/  lord.  You  modest  ass. 
*^  I'his  whitmeat  spirit*s  not  yours,  legitimate.]  I  put  a  hyphen  to  zchitmcaty  itiieing  h 
compound  word  like  Whit-Sunday^  i.  e.  White-Sunday ,  alluding  to  the  white  garments  the 
newly-baptised  used  to  wear.  It  would  be  an  affront  to  the  reader's  under:itanding  to  ex« 
|>lain  the  meaning  of  zohit-meat  spirit ;  lie  will  observe  that  I  scratch  out  a  comma  afler 
yours,  understanding  /e^i^ima^f  adverbially,  as  if  he  had  said, — 'H^is  weak  effeminate  spirit  is 
pot  legitimately  yours,  you  had  ft  not  from  your  father.  Seward. 

We  cannot  see  the  use  of  the  hyphen.     Whitmeat  means  white  meat,  which  is  the  most 
tlmpla  innocent  food.    His  modesty  is  what  Bcnvo/fHo  here  means  to  reprehend. 

'^  Sir,  you  may  hit ;  you  have  the  fairest  white.J    To  hit  tite  white,  is  a  term  frcquenti/ 

C  time :  it  is  ukcu  iivax  archery.  ii. 


Hied  in  our  authors* 
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She  is  yoor  lord^s  heir,  inine,Benvoglio*s  heir, 
Itfy  brother's  too,  Randulpho*s;  her  descent 
Not  beliind  any  of  the  Millanois. 
And,  Ferdinancl,  altho'  thy  parentage  [op 
Be  unknown,  thoa  know*&t  thatrve  bred  thee 
Prom  five  years  old ;  aiMl  (do  not  blush  to 
hear  it)  [cess 

Have  found  thy  wisdom,  tn^st,  f)nd  fair  sue- 
80  full  in  all  my  affairs,  that  1  am  fitter 
To  call  thee  master  than  tliou  mc  thy  lord  : 
XKoa  can'st  not  be  but  sprung  of  gentlest 
blood ;  [sun, 

Thy  mind  sliines  thro'  thee,  like  the  radiant 
Altho'  thy  body  be  a  beauteous  cloud. 
Come !  serio^y  this  is  no  flattery;    [blood 
And  well   thou  know'st  it,  tho*  thy  modest 
Rise  like  the  anoming  in  thy  cheek  to  hear*t: 
iSir,I  can  speak  in  earnest.  Virtuous  service^ 
Bo  meritorious,  Ferdinand,  as  yours, 
(Yet  bashful  still,  and  silent  ?)  should  extract 
A  fuller  price  than  impudence  exact : 
And  this  is  now  the  wages  it  must  have ; 
Bdy  daughter  is  thy  wife,  my  wealth  thy  s^re. 
Ferd.  Good  niadam,  pinch !  I  sleep!  does 
'  my  lord  mock, 

And  you  asust?  Custom^s  inverted  quite; 
For  old  men  now-a-days  do  flout  the  young. 
Benv,  Fetch  Violunte ! — As  I  intend  this 
Religiously,  let  my  soul  find  joy  or  pain ! 

j  Exit  Angeling, 
Tcr4'  My  h^nour*dlord  and  master, ii  I  hold 
That  worth  could  merit  such  felicity, 
You  bred  it  in  me,  and  first  purchn&'d  it  \ 
)t  is  your  own,  and  what  productions 
In  all  roy  faculties  my  soul  begets. 
Your  very  mark  is  on ;  you  need  not  add 
Shards  to  hitn,  tliat  is  in  debt  to  you.  . 
YfMi  sav'd  my  life,  sir,  in  the  massacre; 
"There  you  ^egot  me  new,  since  fostered  me : 
Oh !  can  I  serve  too  much,  or  pray  for  you  ? 
,  Ala^  'tis  slender  payment  to  your  bounty. 
Your  daughter  is  a  Pnradide,  and  I 
Unworthy  to  be  set  there :  you  may  chuse 
The  royafst  seeds  of  Milan. 

Benv,  Prithee,  peace ! 
Thy  goodness  makes  roe  weep.  I  am  repolv'd ; 
1  am  no  lord  o'  th'  time,  to  tie  my  blood 
To  sordid  muck ;  I  have  Enough ;  my  name, 
My  state,  and  honours,  [  viill  store  in  thee, 
Wnose  wisdom  will  rule  well,  keep  and  en- 
crease: 
A  knave  or  fool,  that  could  confer  the  like. 
Would  bate  each  liour,  diminish  every  day. 
Thou  art  her  prize-lot  tlien^'ydrawnou  thy  fate; 
^iii  honest  wise  man  is  a  prince's  mate. 
Ferd,  Sir,  Heav'n  and  you  have  over- 
charged my  breast 

^'  Price  /b/.]  So  former  copies. 

^°  Tht  loss  were  sacrificM,  but  Virtue 


With  grace  beyond  my  continence;  I  AA 

burst  1 
The  blessing  you  have  given  me,witness  saints, 
I  would  not  change  for  IMiian! — But«  vaj 
Is  she  prepar*d  ?  £lonly 

Benv*  What  needs  preparative, 
Where  such  a  cordial  is  prescril/ct  as  tboa  ? 
Tliy  perstm  and  thy  virtues,  in  one  scale. 
Shall  poise  bers  with   her   beauty  and  her 

wealth : 
If  not,  I  add  my  will  unto  thy  weight ; 
Thy  mother's  with  her  now .  Son,takemy  keys  j 
Apd  let  thy  preparation  for  tliis  marnage^ 
rrhis  welcome  marriage)  Iongdetermin*d  bere. 
Be  quick,  and  gorgeou6.-r-Uerrard ! 

Enter  GerrnrA. 

Ger,  My  ijood  lord. 
My  lord  your  brother  craves  yourconfercnc« 
Instantly,  on  affairs  of  high  import. 

Bfuv.  Why,  what  news? 

Ger.  The  tyrant,  my  good  lord. 
Is  sick  to  deatii  of  his  old  apoplexy; 
Whereon  tlie  states  adviso,thai  letters  missiYv 
Be  straight  dispatch'd  to  all  the  ucigliboiuw 

countries. 
And  schedules  too  divulg'd  on  every  post, 
, To  en(juire  the  lost  duke  forth:   tl)eir  puiw 
To  rermstate  him.  [p^^se  k 

Benv,  'Tis  a  pious  deed. — 
Ferdinand,  to  my  daughter !  This  delay, 
I'ho'  to  so  good  a  purpose,  angers  nie  ; 
But  111  recover  it.    Be  secret,  son  \ 

00  wooe  with  truth  and  expcdiuon.  [Kr*^. 
Ferd.  Oh,  my  itnsounded  joy  !  llow  fares 
myOerrard,  [beavr. 

My  noble  twin-friend  ?—Fy,  thy  rrH>k  la 
Sullen,  and  sour;  blanch  it!  Didst  thou  know 
My  cause  of  joy,  thtuMst  never  sorrow  iDorr, 

1  know  thou  lov'st  me  so.     How  dost  thoa? 

Ger.  Well; 
Too  well !  my  fraughtof  health  my  sickness  is  ; 
In  life,  Fm  Jead  ;  by  living,  dyiug  stilL 

Ferd.  What  sublunary  mischief  can  ptei 
dominate 
A  wise  nian  tlins?  or  doth  thy  friendship  plav 
(In  this  antipatiious  extreme)  with  mine,    . 
Lest  gladness  suffocate  me  ?  1, 1, 1  do  feel 
My  spirits  turned  to  fire,  my  blood  to  air. 
And  1  am  like  a  purified  essence 
Tried  from  all  drossy  parts ! 

Ger.  Wcre*t  but  my  life. 
The  loss  were  sacrifice^®;  but  Virtue  roust 
Tor  me  be  slain,  an^l  Innocence  made  dust  ^^ 

jFJerd.  Farewell,  jjood  Gerrard ! 

Ger.  Dearest  fi-iend,  stay!         [roe  now^ 

Uprrf.  Sad  thoughts  are  no  cqmpaQions  for 


Mmjormebe,lain,andlnniKencemadeduH.'\  It  is  no  wonder,  that  the  editors  should 

jottDuch  regwd  tlK.  sense  who  were  so  totally  negligent  of  the  measure.    How  cZT^ 

he  Mcrijic di    I  read  iaarijice,  1.  e.  my  life  would  not  then  be  such  a  loss  as  a  sacrSL  foJ 

ihe  take  of  the  nerson  1  love.    The  correction  of  the  metre  is  very  obvioM 

The  loss  were  sffcri^re,  for  Virtue  must  •  * 

I'pr  m^  be  elain^  and  laBOceacf  made  duit.        Semttrd^  VLvA 


fOtm  PLATO,  OR  HO&AL  BEPRESENTATIONS,  IN  ONE. 


9d» 


Much  less  sad  words :  tby  bosom  binds  some 

secret, 
IPVhich  do  not  trust  me  with!  for  mine  retwns 
Another,  wbicb  I  must  conceal  from  thee. 

Ger*  I  would  reveal  it;  'tis  a  heavy  tale: 
Cimst  thon  be  trae,  and  secret  still  I 

Ferd.  Why,  friend, 
Xf  you  continue  true  unto  yourself, 
J  have  no  means  of  falshood.   Lock  tins  door ; 
Oome,  yet  your  prisoner's  sure. 
Cer.'  Stay,  Ferdinand  I 
Ferd,  What  is  this  trouble?  love? 
Why,  thou  art  capable  of  any  woman. 
I>otb  want  oppress  thee  ?  I  will  lighten  thee. 
Hast  thou  offended  law  ?  my  lord  and  thiue, 
And  I,  will  save  thy  life.    Does  servitude 
Upbraid  thy  freedom,  that  she  suffers  it  ? 
Have  patience  but  three  days,  and  I  will  make 

dice 
7*hy  lord's  companion.  Can  a  firiend  do  more? 
Ger.  Lend  roe  the  means.  How  can  this  be  ? 
Ferd,  First,  let 
TThis  cabinet  keep  your  pawn,  and  I  will  trust ; 
Yet,  fur  the  fonn  of  satisfaction, 
7ake  this  my  oath  to  boot:  by  xny  presumed 
Gentry,  and  sacred  known  Christianity, 
J*ll  die,  ere  I  reveal  thy  trust ! 

Gcr.  Then  hear  it  I 
Tour  lord's  fair  daughter,  Violante,  is    [me; 
Itfy  betroth*d  wife,  goes  great  with-child  by 
iVnd,  by  thif  deed,  both  made  a  prey  to  law. 
How  may  I  save  her  life?  advise  me,  friend. 
Ferd,  What  did  he  say?  Gerrard,  whose 
Toice  was  that  ? 
Oh,  death  unto  my  heart,  bane  t«  my  soul ! 
IVly  wealth  is  vanisnd  like  the  rich  man's  store : 
In  one  poor  minute,  all  my  dainty  fare  ^ 
BntjuggUng  dishes;  my  fat  hope,  despair* 
Uer.  Is  this  so  odious  f  where  s  your  mirth? 
Ferd.  Why,  thou 
Hast  robb*d  me  of  it !  Gerrard,  draw  thy 

sword : 
And  if  thou  lov'st  my  mistress's  chastity. 
Defend  it,  else  Fll  cut  it  from  tby  heart. 
Thy  thievish  heart  that  stole  it,  and  restor't; 
Do.  miracles  to  gain  her ! 

Cer,  Was  she  thine  ?  [ther's  vow, 

Ferd.  Never,  but  in  my  wish,  and  her  fti- 

Which  now  he  left  with  me ;  on  such  sure 

terms, 
He  call'd  me  ton,  and  wish*d  me  to  provide 
21  y  wedding  preparation. 
Oer.  Strange! 
Ferd,  Come,  let's 
KiH  one  another  quickly ! 

Ger,  Ferdinand, 

My  love  is  old  to  her,  thine  new-begot : 

X  nave  not  wrongfd  thee;  think  ti^oa  thine 

oath !  [hand 

Ferd.  It  manacles  me,  Gerrard ;  else  tliis 

jShouId  bear  thee  to  the  law.    Farewell  ibr 

ever ! 
fiince  friendship  is  so  iatal,  never  more 
fVHl  I  have  friend :  thliast  put  so  sure  a  plea, 
j'liat  a)l  my  weal's  litigious  made  by  thee. 

[£jrtl« 


Ger.  I  did  no  crime  to  yoa.-«H]s  1ot# 

transports  him ! 
And  yet  I  mourn  that  cruel  destiny 
Should  make  us  two  thus  one  another's  cross* 
We've  lov'd  since  boys ;  for  the  same  dma 

cast  him 
On  lord  Benvoglio,  that  my  aunt  and  I 
Were  succour'd  by  Bandulpho :  men  liaT9 

call'd  us 
The  parallels  of  Milan ;  and  some  said 
We  were  not  much  unlike.  Oh,  Heav'n  divert. 
That  we  should  (ever  since  that  time)  b%. 

breeding 
Mutual  destruction. 

Enter  Dorothea* 

Dor.  Ob,  where  are  yon  ?  [der 

You  have  made  a  &ir  hand !  By  Heav*n,  yon* 
Is  your  aunt  with  my  lady:  she  came  in. 
Just  as  she  was  wooing  your  mistress  fof 

another ; 
And  what  did  me  she,  but  out  with  her  parse* 
And  shew'd  all  the  naked  truth,  i'iaith.    Fj 

upon  you!  [secret; 

You  should  never  trust  an  old  woman  with  a 
Tbeycan't  bold,theycannotholdso  well  as  we. 
An  you'd  hang  'em.   First,  there  was  sweap- 

ing  and  staring; 
Tlien  there  was  howling  and  weeping. 
And  Oh,  my  daughter!  and  Oa,  my  mother! 
'    Ger.  The  effect,  the  effect? 

Dor,  Marry,  no  way,  but  one  with  yoa  f- 

Ger.  Why,  welcome! 
Shall  slid  'scape  ? 

Dor,  'Nay^  she  has  made  her  'scape  already^ 

Ger,  Why,  is  she  goue? 

Dor.  The  'scape  of  lier  virginity,  [ceive 
I  mean./ You  men  are  as  dull,  you  can  coik 
Nothing;  you  think  it  is  enough  to  bc^eL 

Ger,  Ay; 
But  surely,  Dorothea,  that  'scap'd  not; 
Her  maidenhead  suffer'd. 

Dor.  And  you  were 
The  executioner. 

Ger.  But  what's  the  event? 
Lord,  how  thou  starv'st  me,  Doll  f 

Dor,  <Lord,  how  thou  starv'st  me,  Doll  f 
By  Heav'n,  I  woidd  fain  see  you  cry  a  little ! 
Do  you  stand  now,  as  if  you  could  get  a  cliild  ? 
Come,  I'll  rack  you  no  more ;  Uiis  is  thm 

heart  of  the  business— 
Always  provided,  signer,  that  if  it  please 
The  Fates  to  make  you  a  lord,  you  be  not 

nid,  [was 

:>iget  yonr  poor  handmaid,  Doll,  wii9 
Partly  accessary  to  the  incision  of 
This  Holofemian  maidenhead. 

I       Ger,  I  will  foi^get 
My  name  first.    Speak! 
J>or«  Tlien  thus:  My  hdy  knows  all; 
Her  sorrow  is  reasonably  well  digested ; 
Has  vow'd  to  conceal  it  from  my  lord. 
Till  delay  ripen  things  better;  wills  you 
To  attend  her  this  evening  at  the  back-gates 
111  let  you  in,  where  her  own  confessor 
Shall  put  you  together  lawfully^  ere 

Til* 
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Tbe  child  be  born;  which  birth  is  rery  near, 

I  can  assure  you.  Ail  your  charge  is  your  vi- 
gilance ;  [convey 

And  to  bring  with  you  some  trusty  nurse,  to 

The  infant  out  of  the  house. 
Ger.  0\\f  beam  of  comfort ! 

Take  !  Go,  tell  tliy  lady 

J  pray  for  her  as  I  walk.    My  joys  so  flow, 

That  what  I  speak  or  do,  I  do  nut  know ! 

[^Exeunt, 
J)uifdf  Shotp, 

J^ter  Vhlante  at  Qn£  door,  tceepin^f  sup- 
ported b^  Cornelia  and  a  Friar ;  at  ano^ 
ther  dooTy  u^N^e/i/uz  weepingy  attended  by 
Dorothea,  '  Violunte  kneel*  down  for  par- 
don,   Angelina  shewing  remorse,  takes  her 
ftp,  and  cheers  her ;  to  doth  Cornelia.   An- 
gelina tends  Dorothea  for  Gerrard.  Enter 
Gerrard  with  Dorothea;  Angelina  and 
ComeUa  seem  to  chide  him^  shewing  Vuh 
lante*s  heavy  plight.     Violante  rejoiceth  in 
kirn ;  he  makes  signs  of  sorrow,  entreating 
pardon :    Angelina  brings  Gerrard    and 
Violante  to  the  Friar;  he  joins  them  hand 
in  handy  takes  a  ring  from  Gerrard,  puts 
it  on  Vwlantt^s  finger,  biesseth  them ;  Ger^ 
rard  kisseth  her  ;  the  Friar  takes  his  leave, 
Violante  makes  show  cf  great  pain,  is  in- 
9tatU/i/  conveyed  in  by  the  tcoman ;  Gerrard 
is  bid  stay  ;  he  walks  in  meditation,  seem^ 
ing  to  pray:    Filter  Dorqthea,  whispers 
him,  sends  him  out.     Enter  Gerrard  with 
a  Nurse  blincybld ;  gives  her  a  purse.     To 
than  enter  Angelina  and  Cornelia,  with  an 
Infant;  they  present  it   to  Gerrard,  he 
kisseth  and  blesuth  it,  puts  it  into  the 
Nurse*s  arms,  kneels,  atid  takes  hie  learx. 
Exeunt  ail  severally. 

Enter  Benvoglio  and  Randulpho. 

Benv,  He's  dead,  you  say  then  ? 

Rand.  Certainly ;  and  to  hear  ^ 

The  people  now  dissect  him  now  he's  gone, 
JVlakes  my  ears  bum,  that  lov'd  him  not : 

such  libels, 
Such  elegies  and  epigrams  they've  made. 
More  odious  than  i^  was ! — firotlier,  great 

men 
Had  need  to  live  by  love,  meting  their  deeds 
With  virtue's  rule;  sound  with  the  weight 

of  judgment 
Tiieirprivat*st action:  for  tho' while  they  live. 
Their  power  and  policy  masque  their  villainies. 
Their  bribes,  their  lust,  pride,  and  ambition. 
And  make  a  many  slaves  to  worship  'em, 
That  are  their  flatterers,  and  their  bav^  ds  in 

these;  [beasts  die, 

Tliese  very  slaves  shall,  when  these  great 
Publish  their  bowels  to  the  vulgar  eye. 

Benv.  *Fore  Ileav*n  ^tis  true.    But  is  Ri- 

naldo,  brotlier, 
Our  good  duke,  heard  of  living? 

RawL  Living,  sir, 
And  will  be  shortly  with  tlie  senate :  has 
Been  close  conceard  at  Mautua,  and  reliev'd. 


But  what's  become  of  his,  no  tidings  yet! 
But,  brother,  'till  our  good  duke  slmll  arrirei 
Carry  this  news  here,    Where's  your  Ferdit 

nand? 

Benv.  Oh,  busy,  sir,  about  this  marriagei 
And  yet  my  girl  otb*  sudden  is  fiill'n  sick. 
You'll  see  her  ere  you  go  ? 

Rand.  Yes.   Well  I  love  her; 
And  yet  I  wish  I  had  another  daui^hter 
To  gratify  my  Gerrard,  who,  by  Ueav'n, 
Is  all  the  glory  of  my  family. 
But  has  too  much  worth  to  lire  so  obscufe; 
I'll  have  him  secretary  of  estate 
Upon  the  duke's  return;  for,  credit  me. 
The  value  of  that  gentleman's  not  known: 
His  strong  abilities  are  fit  to  guide 
The  whole  republic ;  he  bath  learning,  yoad^ 
Valour,  discretion,  honesty  of  a  saint. ' 
His  aunt  is  wondrous  good  too. 

Violante  diecovered  in  a  bed  ;  Angelina  ani 
^     Dorothea  sitting  by. 

Benv,  You  have  spoke 
The  very  character  of  Ferdinand  :        [terF 
One  is  the  other's  mirror.— How  now,dacigb* 

Rand.  How  fares  my  niece  ? 
Vio.  A  little  better,  uncle,  tlian  I  was, 
I  thank  you. 

Rand.  Brother,  a  mere  cold  ! 

Ang.  It  was  [thaDk'4 

A  cold   and   heat,  I  think ;  but,  Ueav  a  be 
We've  broken  that  awtiy. 

Benv.  And  yet,  Violante, 
You'll  lie  alone  still,  and  you  see  what's  got. 

Dor.  Sure,  sir,  when  this  was  got,  she  had 
.    a  bed-fellow.  [bellj  I 

Rand.  Wluit,  has  hercholic  left  her  in  lief 

Dor,  *T  has  left  her,  but  she  has  had  a  sore 

fit.  [herent  to  as 

Rand.  Ay,  that  samechoiic  and  stone's  in- 
O'th'  woman's  side !  our  mothers  had  tljcm 

Dor.  So  has  she  had,  sir. —  [both, 

How  these  old  fornicators  talk  I  she  had 
More  need  of  mace-ale,  and  Rhcnish-wiut 

caudles, 
Heav'a  knows,  than  your  aged  discipline, 

Benv.  Say. 

Enter  Ferdinand, 

Ang.  She  will  have  the  man;  and  on  re* 
Will  wholly  be  dispos'd  by  you.        [coveiy, 

Benv,  That's  my. wench  I  [dinaud, 

How  now !  what  change  is  this  ?  Why,  Fer- 
Are  these  yoifc  robes  of  joy  should  be  indu*d  ? 
Doth  Hymen  wear  black  P  I  did  send  foryoa 
To  have  my  honourable  brother  witness 
The  contract  I  will  make'twixt  you  and  her. 
Put  off  all  doubt;  she  loves  you :  what  d'ye 

say?  [tractedly? 

Rand.  Speak,  man;  why  look  you  so  dis* 

Ferd,  There  are  your  keys,  sir:  I'll  no  coa^ 

tract,  I. — 
Divlnest  Violante,  I  will  serve  voa 

bus  on  my  knees,  and  praj  for  yoa« 
Juno  LucittOffer  o^em.    '  "    .     . 
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Jily  incqaality  a&cends  no  highelr: 
I  dare  not  marry  you. 
Benv,  How's  this? 
Ferd.  Good  night! 
X  have  a  friend  has  almost  roade  me  mad : 
I  weep  sometimes,  and  instantly  can  laugh ; 
Nay,  I  do  dance,  and  sing,  and  suddenly 
Roar  like  a  storm.    Strange  tricks  these!  are 

they  not  ? 
And  wherefore  all  this?  shall  I  tell  you?  no! 
Thorough  mine  ean,  my  heart  a  plague  hath 

caught ; 
And  I  have  vow'd  Id  keep^it  close,  not  shew 
My  grief  to  any,  for  it  has  no  cure. — 
On,  wandring  steps,  to  some  remote  place 

move ! 
Tli  keep  my  vow,  tbo'  I  have  lost  my  love. 

[Exit, 
Benv.  'Fore  Heaven,  distracted  for  her! 
Pare  ye  well ! 
rii  watch  his  steps;  for  I. no  joy  shall  find, 
Titl  I  have  found  his  cause,  and  calmM  his 
mind.  [Exit, 

Rand.  He's  overcome  with  joy. 
Avg.  rris  very  strange.  [timte's  busy. 

Rand.  Well,  sister,  I  most  leave  you;  the 
Violante,  chenr  you  up  I  And  I  (iray  Heav'n 
Restore  each  to  their  love,  and  health  again. 

[E:rit. 
Via.  Amen,  great  uncle! — Mother,  what 
Unluckily  is  added  to  my  woe,        [a  chance 
Id  this  young  gentleman  i 
'  Ang.  True,  Violante ; 
It  grieves  me  raacli. — Doll,  go  yon  instantly, 
And  find  outGerrard !  tell  him  hjs  friend's  hap. 
And  let  him  use  best  means  to  comfort  him; 
But,  as  bis  life,  preserve  this  secret  still! 
VioL  Mother — I'd  not  o£fend  you — might 
not  Gerrard 
Steal  in,  and  see  me  in  the  evening  ? 

Ang.  Well; 
Bid  him  do  so. 

Vio.  Heav'n's  blessing  o*  your  heart  !— 
Do  you  not  call  child-bearing  trqvtl,  mother? 
Ang.  Yes. 

Via.  It  well  may  be :  the  bare-foot  traveller 
Timt*8  bom  a  prince,and  walks  his  pilgrimage, 
\y  hose  tender  feet  kiss  tlie  remorseless  stones 
Only,  ne'er  felt  a  travel  like  to  it. 
Alas,  dear  motlier,  you  groan'd  thus  for  me ; 
JVnd  yet,  how  disobedient  have  I  been ! 

Avg.  Peace,' Violante;  thou  hast  always 
Gentle  and  good.  [betu 

VUf.  Gerrard  is  better,  mother : 
Oh,  if  you  knew  the  implicit  innocency 
Dwells  in  his  breast,  you'd  love  him  like 

your  pray'rs. 
I  see  no  reason  but  my  father  might 


Be  told  the  truth,  being  pleased  for  Ferdinand 
To  wooe  himself;  and  Gerrard  ever  was 
His  full  comparative :  my  uncle  loves  hin^ 
As  he  loves  Ferdinand. 

^ng.  No,  not  for  th* world! 
Since  his  intent  is  cross*d,  lov'd  Ferdinand 
Thus  ruin\l,  and  a  child  got  out  of  wedlock. 
Hib  madness  would  pursue  ye  both  to  death! 

Vh.  As  you  please,  mother.    I  am  uow^ 

mediinks. 
Even  in  the  land  of  ease ;  Fll  sleep« 

Ang.  Draw  in 
The  bed  nearer  the  fire.-*-^lkeQ  rest, 
Tie  all  thy  cares  up !  .^        [Exetmtm 

Enter  Ferdinand,  and  BenvogUo  prioatelp 

after  him, 

Ferd.  Ob,    blessed    solitude!   Here  mj 

grieB»  may  speak ; 
And,  sorrow,  I  will  argue  with  thee  now. 
Nothing  will  keep  me  company  !*  the  fiowerft 
Die  at  my  moan ;  tlie  gliding  silver  Streams 
Hasten  to  flee  my  lamentations ; 
The  air  rolls  from  'em ;  and  the  golden  son 
Is  smothered  pale  as  Pheebe  with  my  sighs; 
Only  the  earth  is  kind,  that  stays:  then,  eartli^ 
To  thee  will  I  complain.  Why  do  the  Heaven* 
Impose  upon  me  love  what  I  can  ne'er  enjoy'*  f 
Before  miition  was  impossible, 
I  did  not  thirst  it :  Gerrard,  she  is  thine, 
Seal'd  and  delivered ;  but  'twas  ill  to  stain 
Her  virgin  state,  ere  ye  were  married. 
Poor  infant,  what's  become  of  thee?  tfroii 

know'st  not  [eartiv 

Tlie  woe  thy  parents  brought  thee  to.    Dear 
Bury  this  close  in  ^hy  sterility ; 
Be  barren  to  this  seed,  let  it  not  grOw ! 
For  if  it  do,  'twill  bud  ao  violer. 
Nor  gilly-flower,  biit  wild  brier,  or  rank  rue^ 
Unsavoury  and  hurtful, 

Benv.  rerdiuand,  [my  heart. 

Thy  steel  hath  digg'd  the  earth,  thy  word» 

Ferd.  Oh,  I  have  violated  iaith,  betray '(< 
My  friend  and  innocency! 

Benv.  Desperate  youth. 
Violate  not  thy  soul  too!  I  have  showers 
For  thee,  young  man;  but,  Gerrard,  fljunc* 

for  thee)  '^  [lionour. 

Was  thy  base  pen  made  to  dash  out  mi  do 
'  And  prostitute  my  daughter?  bastard,  whore  f 
,  Come,  turn  thy  female  tears  into  revenge, 
Which  I  will  quench  my  thirst  with,  erel  see 
Daughter  or  wife,  or  branded  ftiniily. 
By  Heaven,  both  die!  and,  for  amends, 
Ferdrnando,  be  my  heir!  I'll  to  my  brother. 
First  tell  him  all,  then  to  the  duke  for  justice  ;. 
This  morning  hc'breceiv'd^'.  Mouutaiub  nor 

seas  '  ^^ 


^'  Impute  upon  me  Icve  vhat  I  can  ne'er  enjojff]  i.  e.  Force  me  to  love  what  I  cannot 
9ktain.  The  editors  of  1750  expunge  the  word  upon^  for  which  we  can  see  do  reason ;  and 
print  hve  as  a  substantive,  though  it  is  so  obviously  a  verb. 

5*  This  morning  he*s  received.]  Mr.  Sympson  would  read  arrived,  but  surely  received  is 
infinitely  more  expressive,  as  it  not  only  speaks  hisarrival,  but  his  beiug  recu^niz'd  by  uU 
liis  subject*  as  duke  of  Miian^       li0mrJL 

Shall 
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SbaM  bar  m j  flif^C  to  vengeance !  the  fool 

stain 
Printed  oh  me,  tby  blood  shall  rinse  ag^'n. 

.        [ExU. 

Ferd.  I  hare  tninsgress^l  all  goodness, 

vitlessly 
Ilais*d  mine  own  curses  from  posterity! 
Fll  follow,  to  redress  in  what  I  may ; 
Jf  noty  your  heir  can  die  as  well  as  they. 

Inter  Duke  Rinaldo  with  ^tendantt,  ai  one 
door;  Slatet,  Randulpho,  and  Gerrard,  at 
mnother:  they  kneel  to  the  Duke^  he  ao- 
cep^s  their  cSediencef  and  raun  them  up; 
they  prrfer  Gerrard  to  the  Duke,  wfto 

.  entertaka  him;  they  teat  the  Duke  in  etate, 
Mnter  BenvogUo  and  Ferdinand:  fien- 
WgHo  kneeli  for  juitieei  Ferdinand  ueme 
to  reitrain  him^  BenvogHogivet  the  Duke 
a  paper;  Duke  reade,  Jrowm  on  Gerrard, 
ehews  the  paper  to  the  States,  they  eeem 
eorry,  eaniuU,  cauie  the  guard  to  opprt' 
kend  him;  th^  go  €ff  with  him,  i%en 
Jtandulpho  and  Senvcglio  teem  to  crave 


justice;  Duke  vows  it,  and  exit  wnth  his 
attendants,  Randulpho,  Benvoglia,  and 
Ferdinand  confer.  Enter  to  them  Cor* 
^^eUa,  with  two  Servants;  she  seems  to  ex^ 
fostiUate;  Randulpho  in  scorn  causeth  her 
€o  he  thrust  out  poorly.  Exit  Randulpho, 
BenvogUo  bechms  Ferdinand  to  him,  with 
much  seemifig  passion,  swears  him,  then 
etamps  with  his  foot.  Enter  Dorothea 
with  a  cup,  weeping,  she  delivers  it  to  Fer^ 
dinand,  who  with  discontent  exU^  and 
txeunt  BenvogUo  and  Dorotheom 

Enter  Viohnte. 

Vio.    Gerrard  not  come  ?  nor  Dorothy 

returned  ?  '• 

If^hat  adverse  star  rulM  my  nativity  ? 
The  time  to-night  bath  been  as  dilatory 
As  languishing  consuinptions.    But  'till  now, 
I  ne*er  durst  say,  my  Gerrard  was  unkind. 
Heav'n  grant  aU  things  go  well!  and  nothing 

does. 
If  he  be  ill,  which  I  much  fear!  My  dreams 
Have  been  portentous :  I  did  think  I  saw 
My  love  array M  for  battle  with  a  beast, 
A  nideousmoiister,arm*d  with  teeth  and  claws, 
Griuniog,  and  venomous,  that  sought  to  moke 
Both  us  a  prey ;  on's  tail  was  lash*d  in  blood 
Law;  and  his  forehead  I  did  plainly  see 
Held  characters  that  speird  authority. 
This  rent  my  slumbers ;  and  my  fearful  soul 
Kan  searchmg  up  and  down  my  dii»maY*d 

breast,  [cold ; 

To  find  a  port  t' escape.    Good  faith,  I'm 
But  Gerrard's  love  is  colder:  here  Tii  sit, 
And  think  myself  away. 

Enter  Ferdinand,  with  a  Cup  and  a  Lettirm 
Ftrd.  Tbt  peace  of  love 


Attend  the  tweet  Violante!  Bead; 

For  the  sad  news  I  bring  I  do  not  know  :^ 

Only  I  am  sworn  to  give  you  that,  and  this* 

Vio.  Is  it  firoffl  Gerrard?  Gent&e  Ferdi- 
nand, 
How  glad  am  I  to  see  yofi  thus  well  rntiMc'd! 
In  trotli  he  never  wrong'd  yoo  in  his  life. 
Nor  I,  but  always  ^Id  fiur  thoughts  of  yon  s 
Knew  not  my  father's  meaning  *tiU  of  late  ; 
Could  never  have  known  it  soon  enoughs 

for,  sir, 
Gerrard's  and  my  affection  began 
In  in&ncy :  mv  uncle  brought  him  oh 
In  long  coats  nitber;  yon  were  such  aDOtheri 
The  little  boy  would  kiss  me,  being  a  ehiid. 
And  say  he  lov'd  me,  give  me  all  his  toys» 
Bracelets,  rings,  sweetmeats^  all  bis  rosf 

smiles: 
I  then  would  stand,  and  stare  upon  his  eves, 
Play  with  his  lodu,  and  swear  I  lov'd  him 

too; 
For  sure,  methooght,  he  was  a  little  love  ! 
He  woo'd  so  prettily  in  innocence. 
That  then  he  warm'd  my  fancy ;  for  I  felt 
A  glimmering  beam  of  love  kmdle  my  blood. 
Both  which,  time  since  hath  made  a  flame 

and  flood* 

Ferd,  Oh,gentle  innocent !  methinksittalkt 
Like  a  child  still,  whose  white  simplicity 
Never  arriv'd  at  sin.    Forgive  me,  lady! 
I  have  destrov'd  Gerrard  and  thee;  rebelTd 
Against  Hear n's  ordinance;  difr-pair*d  tw* 

doves,  [deft 

Made  'em  sit  mourning ;  slau^tei'd  love,  and 
The  heart  of  all  integrity.    This  breast 
Was  trusted  vrith  the  secret  of  your  vow. 
By  Gerrard,  and  reveal'd  it  to  your  fittfaer. 

Fio.  Ha! 

Ferd,  Read,  and  curse  me! 

Fio.  Neither:  I  will  never 
Nor  writ^,  nor  read  asainl 

Ferd,  My  penance  be  it ! 
^  Your  iabyrmthi8found,yonr  lust  proclnim*d.' 

[Reads. 

Vio,  Lust?  hum! 
My  motlier  sure  felt  none  when  I  was  got. 

Ferd,  ^  I,  and  the  Iaw,iroplacably  offended;' 

*  Gerrard's  imprisoned,  and  to  die*' 

Fio.  Oh,  Heav'n!  ['scoffii, 

Ferd.  'And  you  to  Sufler,  with  reproacli  and 

*  A  public  execution.    I  have  sent  you 

*  An  antidote  'gainst  shame,  poison,  by  him 

*  You  have  most  wrong'd :  give  him  youj^ 

'  penitent  tears.' 

"vio.  Hum !  'tis  not  tmdi. 

Ferd,  *  Dnnk,  and  farewell  for  ever! 

*  And  tho'  thy  whoredom  blemish  thy  wliole 

'  line,  [*  mine.* 

*  Prevent  the  hangman's  stroke,  and  die  hke 

Vio,  Oh,  woe  is  me  for  Gerrard!  I  have 

brought 
Confusion  on  the  noblest  gentleman 
That  ever  truly  lov'd.    But  we  shall  meet 
Where  our  condemners  shall  not,  and  enjoy 
A  more  raflnd  affeotiou  tlian  heres 

N# 
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Vo  law  nor  father  hinders  marriage  there 
'JVixC  suuU  divinely   a£&ed  na  (sure)  our^ 

were ; 
There  we  will  multiply  and  generate  joys. 
Like  truitf'ul#parcuts. — Luckless  Ferdinand, 
Where's  the   good    old    gentU*woinan,   my 

husband^  aunt? 

Ford.  Thrust  from  your  uncle,  to  all  poverty. 

J^io,  A  lab,  the  pity!  Reach  me,  sir,   the 

cup  : 
X'il  say  my  prayers,  and  take  my  father's 

physic. 

Ferd.  Oh,  villuin  that  I  was,  I  had  foi^ot 
To  spill  the  rest,  and  am. unable  now 
To  stir  to  hinder  her! 

Vio,  What  ail  you,  sir? 

Ferd.  Your  father  is  a  monster,  I  a  villain. 
This  tongue  iias  kill'd  you  1— Pardon,  Vio- 
,   lante! 

Oh,  paixlon,  Gerrard !  and  for  sacrifice 
Accept  my  life,  to  e^pfate  my  fault : 
I  have  drunk  up  the  poison. 

Fio.  Thou  art  not  so 
Uncharitable!  a  better  fellow  far; 
Ttr  hast  left  me  half.  Sure  death  is  now  a-dry. 
And  calls  for  more  blood  still  to  quench  his 

thirst. 
I  pledge  thee,  Ferdinand,  to  Genard's  health! 
Dear  Gerrard,  poor  aunt,  and  unfortunate 

friend ! 
Ab  me,  thatlove  should  breed  true  lovers'  end! 

Ferd.  Stay,  madam,  stay!  help,  hoal  for 

Heav'n's  sake,  help ! 
Improvident  man !  that  good  T  did  intend 
For  satistartion,  saving  of  her  life, 
My  equal  cruel  stars  made  me  forget^'. 

ICnter  Angelina  kUh  tuo  Servantt. 

Ang.   What  spectacle  of  death  assaults 

mer  oh! 

Vio.  My  dearest  mother,  I  am  dead :  I  leave 
Father,  and  friends,  and  life,  to  follow  love. 
Good  mother,  love  my  child,  tliat  did  no  ill. 
Fy,  how  men  lie,  that  say,  death  is  a  pain ! 
Or  has  be  chang'd  his  nature  ?  like  sott  sleep 
He    seizes    roe.      Your   blessing!   Last,  J 

crave. 
That  I  may  rest  by  Gerrard  in  his  grave. 

Ferd.    There    lay  me   too.      Ob,   noble 

mistress,  1 
Have  caus'd  all  this,  and  therefore  justly  die. 
That  key  will  open  all. 

Ang,  Oil,  vipei'ous  father!— 
For  lieav'n's  sake,  bear  'em  in!  Run  for  phy- 
sicians. 
And  medicines  quickly!  Heav*n,  thou  shalt 

not  have  her 
Yet ;  'tis  too  soon :  alas,  I  have  no  more ; 
And  taking  her  away,  thou  robb'st  the  poor ! 

lExeunt 


[Flottrish. 
Enter  Rinaldo,  States,  Randulpho,  Benvo^ 
glio,  Gerrard,  Executioner,  and  Guard. 

Rin.  The  law,  as  greedy  as  your  red  de* 

sire, 
Benvoglio,  hath  cast  this'man  :  Tis  pity 
So  many  exrellent  parts  are  swallow  d  up 
In  oue  ibul  wave.     Is  Violante  sent  for? 
Our  justice  mast  not  lop  al>rancb,  and  let 
The  body  grow  still. 

Benv.  Sir,  she  will  be  here, 
Alive  or  dead,  [  am  sure.  [ments  death! 

Ger.  How  cliearfolly  ray  countenance  conv* 
Tiiat  which  makes  men  seem  horrid,  I  will 

wear 
Like  to  an  ornament    Oh,  Violante! 
Might  my  life  only  satisfy  the  law, 
How  jpcundly  my  soul  would  enter  Fleav'n ! 
Why  shouldst  thou  die?  thou  wither'st  inth/ 

bud, 
As  I  have  seen  a  rose,  ere  it  was  blown.— 
I  do  beseech  your  grace,  the  statute  may 
(In  this  case  made)  be  read :  not  that  I  hope 
T'  extenuate  my  oflence  or  penalty, 
But  to  see  wlietlier  it  lay  hold  on  her. 
And  since  my  death  is  more  exemplary 
Tlian  just,  this  publick  reading  will  ad  viae 
Caution  to  others. 

Rin.  Read  it. 

Rand.  Brother,  does  not 
Your  soul  groan  under  this  severity  ? 

Sec.  [readjt.'j  '  A  statute  provided  in  case 
'  of  unequal  matches,  marriages  against 
'  parents'  consent,  stealing  of  heirs,  rapes, 

*  prostitutions,  and   such-hke :   that  if  any 

*  person  meanly  descended,  or  ignorant  of 

*  his  own  parentage,  wliich  implies  as  much, 
'  shall,  with  a  fou)  intent,  unlawfully  solicit 
^  the  daughter  of  any  peer  of  the  dukedom, 
'  he  shall  for  the  same  offence  forfeit  his 
'  right-hand :  but  if  he  further  prostitute  her 
'  to  his  lust,  he  shall  first  have  bis  right-liand 
'  rCiit  off,  and  then  sufier  death  by  the  com* 
^  mon  executioner.  After  whom,  the  lady 
'  so  ofiending  shall  likewise  the  next  day,  in 
'  tlie  same  manner,  die  for  the  fact.' 

Ger.  This  statute  has  more  cruelty  than 

sense ! 
I  see  no  ray  of  mercy.    Must  the  lady 
Suffer  death  too?  Suppose  she  were  enforc'd. 
By  some  confederates  borne  away,  and  ra« 
Is  she  not  guiltless?  [vish*d ; 

Rin.  Yes,  if  it  be  prov'd. 

Ger.  This  case  is  so :  I  ravish'd  Violanto. 

State.  Who  ever  knew  a  rape  produce  a 

child  ?  [command 

Be/to.  Pish!  these  are  idle.  Will  your  graot 
The  executioner  proceed  ? 

Rin.  Your  office! 


'3  Mif  equal  cruel  stars,  4'c*}  ^r.  Sympson  would  read, 

My  unequal  cruel  stars 

but  9»  equal  is  good  sense,  I  don't  change  the  text;  I  understand  equcd  adverbially,  tix»  my 
vtars  equally  cruel  in  this  instance  as  in  all  others.        Seward^ 

VOL,  Hi.  4G  Ger. 
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Ger,  Farewell  to  thy  enticing  vanity, 
Thou  round  gilt  box,  that  dost  deceive  man's 

eye !  [broke, 

The  wise  man  knows,  when  open  tliou  art 
The  treasure  thon  includ'st  is  dust  and  smoke; 
J^ven  thus,  I  cast  thee  by.    My  lords,  the  law 
Is  but  the  Kreat  man*s  mule ;  he  rides  on  it. 
And  tramples  poorer  men  undpr  his  feet : 
Yet  when  (liey  come  to  knock  at  yon  bright 

««te. 
One's  rags  shall  enter  'fore  the  other's  state. 
Peace   to  ye  all! — Here,  sirrah,  strike!— - 

This  hand 
Jiach  Violante  kissM  a  thousand  times; 
It  smells  sweet  ever  since :  this  was  the  hand 
Flighted  my  faith  to  l^r;  do  not  think  thou 

canst 
Cut  that  in  sunder  with  my  hand.     My  lord, 
As  free  from  speck  ks  this  arm  is,  my  heart 
Is  of  foul  lust,  and  every  vein  glideb  here 
As  full  of  truth. — W  hy  dues  thy  hand  shake  so  ? 
'Tis  mine  must  lie  cut  off,  and  that  is  firm ; 
For  it  wi|8  ever  constant. 

Enter  Comeli<h 

Cor.  Hok) !  your  sentence 
Unjustly  is  pronounc'd,  my  lord  I  Tliis  blow 
Cuts  your  liand  off;  for  his  is  none  of  yours. 
But  Violante*s,  given  in  hgiy  marriage 
Before  she  was  delivered,  consummated 
With   the  free  will  of  her  motiier,  by  her 
In  lord  Benvogiio's  house.  [confessor, 

Ger*  Alas,  good  aunt. 
That  helps  us  nothing;  else  I  had  reveal'd  it, 

JUn.  What  woman's  this? 

Benv-  A  base  confederate 
In  this  proceeding,  kept  of  alms  long  time 
By  him;  who  i»ow,  expus'd  to  misery. 
Talks  thus  distractedly.    Attach  her,  guard  ! 

Rand,  Your  cruelty,  brother,  will  liave  end. 

Car.  YouM  best 
Let  them  attach  my  tongue. 

Rtn<*  Good  woman,  peace !  [phew : 

For,  were  this  truth,  it  doth  not  help  thy  ne- 
Tlie  law's  infring'd  by  their  disparity ; 
That  forfeits  both  tlieir  lives. 

Cor.  Sir,  with  your  pardon. 
Had  your  grace  ever  children  i 

Rin.  Thou  hast  put  [heart ! 

A  question,  whose  sharp  point  toucheth  my 
I  had  two  little  sons,  twins,  who  were  both 
(With  my  good  dnchess)  slain,  as  I  did  hear, 
At  that  time  when  my  dukedom  was  surpriz'd. 

Cor.  I  have  heard  many  say,  my  gracious 
That  I  was  wondrous  like  her.  [lord, 

Omnfs.  Ila  1 

Rin.  By  all  man's  joy,  it  is  Cornelia, 
My  dearest  wife ! 

Cor.  To  ratify  me  her, 


Come  down,  Alphonso,  one  of  those  two  twim^ 
And  take  thy  lather's  blessing !  '  Thon  bsit 

broke 
No  law,  thy  birth  being  above  thy  wile's : 
Ascanio  is  the  other,  nam'd  Fernando, 
Who,  by  remote  means,  to  my  lord  Benvogjis 
I  eot  preferred ;  and  in  poor  habits  clad, 
( lou  fled,  and  th'  innovation  laid  again) 
I  wrought  myself  into  Randulplio's  serrice. 
With  my  eldest  boy ;  yet  neyer  durst  reirc»| 
W  hat  they  and  I  were,  no,  not  to  tbemselveS| 
Until  the  tyrant's  death. 

Rin.  My  joy  lias  fill'd  me 
Like  a  fulUwiiKled sail !  I  cannot  speak! 

Ger.  Fetch  Violante  and  my  brother, 

Benv.  Run, 
Run  like  a  spout,  you  rogue!  A  pox  o*  poison! 
That  little  whore  I  trusted  will  betray  me. 
Stay,  hangman  \  1  have  work  for  you :  there's 

gold; 
Cut  off  my  liead,  or  hang  me,  presently ! 

Soft  mntdck.  Enter  Angelina^  with  the  hoiia 
of  FerdintLnd  oVid  Viaiatite  on  a  bier;  Do> 
rothea  carrying  the  cup  and  letter^  which 
she  gives  to  RinaUlo ;  he  reads,  teems  lorv 
rowj'ul;  shews  it  to  Cornelia  andGerrard^ 
they  lament  aver  the  hier.  Randulpko  and 
Benvoglio  seem  fearful,  and  setm  to  r«v 
port  to  Angelina  and  Dorothea.what  hath 
passed  before. 

Rand,  This  is  your  rashness,  brother! 

Rin.  Oh,  joy,  thou  wert  too  great  to  kst; 
This  WHS  a  cruel  turning  to  our  hopes ! 
Unnatural  father!  poor  Ascanio  ! 

Ger.  Oh,  mother  I  let  me  be  Gerrard  again, 
And  follow  Violante ! 

Cor.  Oh,  my  son—  [swer  this. 

Rin.  Your  lives  yet,  bloody  men,  shall  an- 

Dor.  I  must  not  see  'em  longer  grieve^— 

My  lord, 
13e  comforted;  let  sadness  generally 
Forsake  each  eye  and  bosom :  tliey  both  liv«: 
For  poison,  I  infus'd  mere  opium ; 
Holdmg  compulsive  peijury  lesa  sin 
Than  such  a  loathed  murder  would  have  been. 

Omnes.  Oh  blessed  maiden ! 

JDor.  Musick,  gently  creep 
Into  their  ears,  and  fneht  hence  hay  sleep! 
Morpheus,  command  thy  servant  sleep 
In  leaden  chains  no  longer  keep 
This  prince  and  lady !  Rise,  wake,  rise^ 
And  ronnd  about  convey  your  eyes ! 
Rise,  prince;  go,  greet  thy  father  and  tby 

mother ;  [bcotbeiw 

Rise  thou,  t' embrace  thy  husband  and  thy 

Rin.  Cor.  Son,  daughter ! 

Ecrd.  Fatbei,  nMlher,  biotker^^'! 

Gtr. 


^*  Ferd.  Father,  mot  her ,  brother. 
'  Ger.  Wife.]    According  to  this  reading,  Ferdinand^  whose  senses  were  but  just  reoo- 
Tered,  knows  perfectly  all  that  has  past  whilst  he  was  asleep ;  although  he  afterwards  asks 
Kow  can  this  he,    I  first  thought  a  note  of  interrogation  might  solve  it,  by  supposing  C^omt' 
"  to  have  informed  him  in  a  whisper,  and  then  he  might  ask  the  question. 

Father? 
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Oer.  Wife! 

Vh.  Are  we  not  all  in  Heav'a? 

Gef,  Faith,  very  near  it. 

Ferd,  How  can  this  be  ?    . 

-Rifi.  Hear  it!  [seen 

Dor,  If  1  hadserv'd  you  right,  I  should  have 
Your  old  pate  off,  ere  I  had  reveal'd. 

Benv.  Oh  wench  !  [thee : 

Oh,  honest  wench  I  if  my  wife  die,  Fii  marry 
There's  mv  reward'*. 

Rin.  Tfis  true. 

Ferd,  Tis  very  strange'*. 

Ger,  Why  kneel  you,  honest  master  ? 

Ferd,  My  good  lord ! 

Ger.  Dear  mother! 

Bin,  Rise,  rise!  all  are  friends.    I  owe  ye 
For  all  their  hoards :  and,  wench,  take  thou 

the  man  [merit. 

Whose  life- thou  sav*dst;  less  cannot  pay  thy 
How  shall  I  part  my  kiss  ?  I  cannot !  let 
One  generally  therefore  join  our  cheeks. 
A  pen  of  iron,  and  a  leaf  of  brass, 
To  keep  this  story  to  eternity, 
And  a  Promethean  wit !— <!>b,  sacred  Love, 
Nor  chance,  nor  death,  can  thy  firm  truth 

remove.  [Exeunt.   Flourish. 

Fman.  Now,  Isabella  r 

Isf/b.  This  can  true  love  do. 
I  joy  (hey  all  so  happily  are  pleas'd ! 
The  ladies  and  the  brothers  must  triumph. 

EmaiL  They  do; 
For  Cupid  scorns  but  t'have  his  Triumph  too. 

[^Flourith. 

Tkt  Triumph, 

Enter  divers  musicians^  then  certain  singers 
hearing  bannerets  inscribed jXv\it\\j  Loyalty, 
Patience,  Concord;  next  Gerrard  and 
Ferdinand  with  garlands  of  roses;  then 
VioUtnte  ;  last^  a  chariot  drawn  by  two 
Cupids,  and  a  Cupid  sitting  in  it. 

Flourish.    Enter  Prologue. 

Prol.  Love  and  tiie  strength  of  fair  affec- 
tion, [won 

Most  royal  sir,  what  long  seem*d  lost,  have 

Their  perfect  ends,  and  crownM  those  con- 
stant hearts 

With  lasting  triumph,  whose  most  virtuous 
parts, 

Worthy  desires,  and  love,  shnll  never  end. 

Now  turn  we  round  the  scene ;  and,  great 
sir,  lend 

A  sad  aad  serious  eye  to  this  of  Death. 

This  black  and  dismal  triumph;  where  man's 
breath. 


Desert, an<]  L'dilty  blood,  ascend  the  stage; 
Aud  view  tiie  tyrant,  rum'd  in  his  rage. 

[Ejrit.    Fkntrish. 

Enter  Lavall,  Gabrielloy  and  Maria, 

Gab.  No,  good  my  lord,  I  am  not  now  to 

find 
Your  long  neglect  of  mc:  all  those  affections 
You  came  first  clad  in  to  my  love,  like  summer, 
Lusty  and  full  of  life;  all  those  desires 
That  like  the  painted  spring  bloom'd  round 

about  ye, 
Giving  the  happy  promise  of  an  harvest. 
How  have  I  seen  orop  off,  and  all  foi^otten ! 
With  the  least  lustre  of  another's  beauty. 
How  oft,  forgetful  lord,  hare  I  been  blasted ! 
Was  I  so  easily  won  ?  or  did  this  body 
Yield  to  your  raise  embraces,  with  less  labour 
Than  if  you'd  carried  some  strong  town  ? 

Lav.  Good  Gabriella !  [betray  me. 

Gab.  Could  all  your  svbcilfies  and  siglw 
The  vows  ye  shook  me  with,  the  tears  ye 

drowu'd  me,  [riage? 

'Till  I  came  .%urly  off  with  honour'd  mar« 
Oil,  fy,  ray  lord  I 

i^ro.  Prithee, good  Gabriella! 

Gab.  'Would  1  had  never  known  rou,  nor 

your  honours !  [^yvomen. 

They're  stuck  too  full  of  griefk.  Oh,  happy 
That  pl:int  your  love  in  equal  honest  bosomsy 
Whose  sweet  desires,  like  roses  set  together. 
Make  one  another  happy  in  clieir  blushes, 
Growing  and  dying  without  sense  of  greatness. 
To  which  I  am  a  slave  !    and  that  blest  sa^ 

crament 
That  daily  makes  millions  of  happy  mothers, 
Link'd  me  to  this  man's  lust  alone,  there 

left  me : 
I  dare  not  say  I  am  hi»  wife,  'tis  dangerous; 
His  Urve,  I  cannot  say.     Alas,  how  many — 

Lav.  You  grow  too  warm ;  pray  you  bO 

content  ?  Yon  best  know 
The  time's  necessity,  and  how  our  marriage. 
Being  so  much  unequal  to  mine  honour, 
While  the  duke  li\cs,  I  standing  high  in  fa- 
vour, [dom) 
(And,  whilst  I  keep  that  safe,  next  to  the  duke-* 
Must  not  be  known,  without  my  utter  ruin. 
Have  patience  for  awhile,  and  do  but  dream, 

wench, 
Tlie  glory  of  a  duchess. — How  she  tires  me  I 
How  dull  and  leaden  is  my  appetite 
Tn  that  stale  beauty  now !  Oh,  I  could  cune 
And  crucify  m}'self  for  childish  doting 
Upon  a  face  that  feeds  not  with  fresh  figures 
Svery  fresh  hour;  she's  now  asurfeit  ton^!— 


Father?  mother?  brother? 
But  putting  the  whole  into  Gerranfs  moutli,  takes'  away  the  difficolty  much  more  easily. 

Sevafd. 
We  tfamk  tlie  old  reading  best,  and  don't  understand  the  objection. 

**  Theni'i  thy  rei»ard.]  Text  from  first  folio.    It  means  my  rewardine  to  XT. 

^  Ferd.  '!n»  true. 

Rio.  *Tii  very  strange.^  Hare  again  the  speakers  were  evidently  wrong,  and  had  changed 

placet*  Simmrd. 

*  G  S  Ent€r 


596 


FOUR  PLAYS,  OR  MORAL  REPRESENTATIONS,  IN  ONE. 


Enter  Gefitille. 

Who's  that?  Gentille? — I  cliarge  ye,    no 

acquaintance,  [course. 

You  nor  your  maid,  with  liim,  nor  no  dis- 
Till  times  are  riper ! 

Gent.  Fy,  my  noble  lord ! 
Can  you  be  now  a  stranger  to  the  court, 
When  Your  most  virtuous  bride,  the  beauteous 

Htllena, 
Standi  ready  like  a  star  to  gild  your  liappiness  ? 
When  Hymen's  lusty  fire»  are  now  a-lighting. 
And  all  the  flower  of  Anjou — 

Imv.  Some  few  trifles, 
For  matter  of  adornment,  have  a  little 
Made  me  so  slow,  Gentille;  which  now  in 

readiness, 
I  am  for  court  immediately. 

Gtnt.  Take  heed,  bir! 
This  is  no  time  for  triiling,  nor  she  no  lady 
To  be  now  entertain'd  with  toys ;  'twill  cost 

you— 

Lav.  YouVe  an  old  cock,  Gentille. 

Gent.  By  your  lordship's  favour — 

Lav.  Prithee,  away !  'twill  lose  time. 

Gent,  Oh,  my  lord. 
Pardon  me  that,  by  all  means! 

Lav,  We  have  business 
A-fuot,  man,  of  more  moment! 

Gent.  Thau  my  manners? 
I  know  none,  nor  I  seek  none. 

Lav.  Take  to-morrow ! 

Gent.  Even  now,  by  your  lordship's  leave. 

— Excellent  beauty, 
My  service  here  I  ever  dedicate, 
In  honour  of  m^  best  friend,  your  dead  father, 
7  o  you,  his  living  virtue ;  and  wish  heartily, 
That  i^m  affection  tlat  made  us  two  happy, 
May  take  as  deep  undying  root,  and  flourish 
lictwixtmydaughterCasta,andyourgoodness, 
Who  shall  be  still  your  servant. 

Gab:  1  much  thank  yeu. 

Lav.  Pox  o'  this  dreaming  puppy ! — Will 

you  go,  sir  ? 

Gent.  A  little  more,  good  lord ! 

Luv,  Not  now,  by  lleaven ! 
Come,  I  must  use  you. 

Gent.  Goodness  dwell  still  with  you! 

[Exeunt  Gent,  and  Lav, 

Cab.  The  sight  of  tliis  old'  gentleman, 

Maria, 
Pulls  to  mine  eyes  again  the  living  picture 
Of  Perolot  his  virtuous  son,  my  first  love. 
That  died  at  Orleans. 

Maria.  You  have  felt  both  fortunes, 
^nd   in   extremes,    poor  lady!    for  young 

Perolot, 
Being  every  way  unable  to  maintain  you, 
Durst  nut  make  known  his  love  to  friend  or 

fflthrr; 
My  lord  Lavall  beinir  powerful,  and  you  poor. 
Will  not  acknowledge  you. 

Gab,  No  more!  let's  iii,  wench; 

There  let  n>y  lute  spe^  my  laments!  they've  I 

tir'd^te.  [Exiunt,  [ 


Enter  Tteo  Courtiers, 

1  Court.  I  grant,  the  duke  it  wondrout 
provident 

In  his  now  planting  for  succession-;  [too, 
I  know  his  care  as  honourable  in  the  choice 
Mariners  fair  virtuous  daughter :  bat  what's 

all  this  ? 
To  what  end  excellent  arrives  this  travel, 
When  he  tlmt  bears  the  main  roof  is  so  rotten? 

2  Court.  You  have  hit  it  now  indeed ;  fur, 
fie  is  untemperate.  [if  fame  he  iK>t, 

1  Court.  You  express  him  poorly. 

Too  gentle,  sir :  the  most  debosh'd  and  bar- 
barous. 
Believe  ic;  the  most  void  of  nil  humanity, 
Howe'er  his  cunning  cloke  it  lo  his  uuciey 
And  those  his  pride  depends  upoo.^ 

2  Court.  I  have  heai-d  too. 
Given  excessively  to  drink. 

1  Court.  Most  certain,  [these  things 
And  in  that  drink  most  dangerous.  1  speak 
To  one  I  know  loves  truth,  and  dai*es  not 

wrong  her. 

2  Court.  You  may  speak  on. 

1  Court.  L*ncertain  as  the  sea,  sir, 
^roud  and  deceitful  «is  his  sin's  great  master; 
His  apjjetite  to  wouten,  (for  there  he  carries 
His   main-sfiil   spread)  ^so    boundless    and 

abominable,  [spoken, 

That  but  to  have  her  name  by  that  tongue 
Poisons  the  virtue  of  the  purest  virgin. 

2  Court.  I  am  sorry  for  young  Gabrielk 
then, 

A  maid  reputed,  ever  of  fair  carriage; 
For  he  has  been  noted  visiting. 

1  Court,  Siie  is  gone  tiien ; 

Or  any  else,  that  promises,  or  power. 
Gifts,  or  his  guileful  vows,  can  work  upon : 
But  these  are  but  poor  parcels. 

2  Court.  Tis  great  pity! 

1  Court.  Nor  want  these    sins   a  chief 
saint  to  befriend  'em : 

The  devil  folIows.him ;  and,  for  a  truth,  sir. 
Appears  in  visible  figure  often  to  hint ; 
At  which  time  he's  possess'd  with  sudden 
trances,    '  [science, 

Cold  deadly  sweats,  and  griping  of  the  ooo- 
Tormented  strangely,  as  they  say. 

2  Court.  Ileav  n  turn  him ! 

Tliis  marriage-day  may'st  thou  well  curse^ 

fair  Hellen. — 
But  let's  go  view  the  ceremony. 

1  Court.  I'll  walk  with  you.         ^Exeunt, 

Mttsick.  Enter  Gabriella  and  Maria  /tiort; 
and  Lavall,  Bride,  States  t»  solemnity  €S 
to  marriage^  and  pass  over,  vi9^  Duktj 
Marine  and  Longaville. 

Maria.  I  hear  'em  come ! 

Gab.  'Would  I  might  never  hear  more ! 

Maria.  I  told  ^ou  still;  but  you  were  so 
See,  there  tliey  kiss!  [incredulons— 

Gab,  Adders  be  your  embraces ! 
The  poison  of  a  rotten  heart,  oh,  Helleiit 

Blast 
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Blast  thee  sui  I  have  beeu !  Just  such  a  flattery, 
With   that  same  canning  ^e,  that  smile 

upon'ty 
(Oh,  mark  it,  Mary,  mark  it  seriously !), 
That  master  smile  caught  me. 

Maria,  Ttiere's  th*  old  duke,  and 
Marine  her  father. 

Gab.  Oh! 
.  Maria.  There  LongaTiUe  | 
The  ladies  now. 

Gub.  Oh,  I  am  murder*d,  Mary  *-— 
Beast,  most  inconstant  beast! 

Maria.  There — 

Cab.  There  I  am  not;  [Heav'n! 

No  more — I  am  not  there.    Hear  me,  oh, 
i^nd,  all  you  pow'rs  of  justice,  bow  down  to 

me! 
But  you  of  pity,  die.     I  am  abusM ; 
She  that  depended  on  your  providence* 
She  is  abused!  your  Itonour  is  abus'd! 
That  noble  piece  ye  made,  and  call'd  it  mdn, 
Is  turu*d  to  devil;  all  the  world's  abus*d! 
Give  me  a  woman's  will,  provo]^^  to  mischief, 
A  two-edg'd  heart;  my  suffering  thoughts  to 

wildfires, 
And  my  embraces  to  a  timelc^ss  grave  turn ! 

Maria.  Here  Vi\  step  in;  for  *tis  an  act  of 

merit. 

Gab.  I  am  too  big  to  utter  more. 

Maria.  Take  time  tlien.  \^Exeunt 

Enter  Gentille  and  Casta. 

Gent.  This  solitary  life  at  home  undoes 

thee,  [thee ; 

Obscures  thy  beauty  first,  which  should  prefer 
Next,  fills  thee  full  of  sad  thoughts,  which 

thy  years  [nds: 

Must  not  arrive  at  yet ;  tliey  choke  thy  sweet- 
Follow  the  time,  my  girl;  and  it  will  bring 

thee, 
£ven  to  the  fellowship  of  the  noblest  women, 
Hcilen  herself,  to  whom  I  would  prefer  thee. 
And   under  whom  this  poor   and  private 

carriage, 
^ Which  I  am  only  able  yet  to  reach  at) 
Being  cast  off,  and  all  thy  sweets  at  lustre, 
Will  take  thee  as  a  fair  friend,  and  prefer 

tliee. 

Casta.  Good  sir,  be  not  so  cruel  as  to  seek 
To  kill  that  sweet  content  youVe  bred  me  to. 
Have  I  not  here  enough  to  thank  Heav'n  for  i* 
The  free  air,  uncorrupted  with  new  flattery  ? 
The  water  that  I  touch,  unbrib'd  with  odours 
To  make  me  sweet  to  others?  the  pure  fire 
Not  smother'd  up,  and  choak'd  with  lustt'nl 

incense  [and  high, 

To  make  my  blood  sweat  ?  but  burning  clear 
Tells  me  my  mind  must  flame  up  so  to  ileav'n. 
What  should  I  do  at  court?  wear  rich  apparel  ? 
Methinks  these  are  as  warm,  and,  for  your 

state,  sir. 
Wealthy  enough :  is  it,  you'd  have  me  proud. 
And,  like  a  pageant,  stuck  up  for  amazements  ? 
Teach  not  your  child  to  tread  that  path ;  for 

fear,  sir. 


Your  dry  bones,  after  death,  groan  in  your 
The  miseries  that  follow.  [grave 

Gent.  Excellent  Casta! 

Casta.  When  shall  I  pray  again,  a  courtier? 
Or,  when  I  do,  to  what  god  ?  what  new  body 
And  new  face  must  I  make  me,  with  new 

manners  [mistress 

(For  I  must  be  no  more  myself)?   whose 
Must  I   be  first?   with  whose  sin-oflering 

sensonM  ? 
And  when  Fm  grown  so  great  and  glorious 
AVith  prostitution  of  my  burning  beauties, 
That  great  lords  kneel,  and  princes  beg  for 

favours,  [geutleu^an's, 

Do  you  think  I'll  be  your  daughter,  a  poor 
Or  know  you  for  my  ntlher?  . 

Enter  LavalL 

Gent.  My  best  Casta!  [within  thee! 

Oh,  my  most  virtuous  child !  Heav'n  reigns 
Take  thine  own  choice,  sweet  child,  and  live 

a  saint  still. — 
The  lord  Lavall !  stand  by,  wench. 

Lav,  Gahriella»— 
She  cannot,  nor  she  dares  not  make  it  known; 
My  greatness  crushes  her,  whene'er  she  o&rs: 
Why  should  I  fear  her  then  ? 

Gent.  Come ;  let's  pass  on,  wench. 

Lav.  Gentille,  come  hither! — Who's  that 

gentlewoman?  [custom, 

Gent,  A  child  of  mine,  sir,  who,  observing 
Is  going  to  the  monastery  to  her  prayers. 

Lav,  A  fair  one,  a  most  sweet  one!  fitter 

far 
To  beautify  a  court,  than  make  a  votarist.-^ 
Go  on,  fair  beauty,  and  in  your  orizous 
liemember  me:  will  you,  iair  sweet? 

Casta.  Most  humbly.        [Exit  wit  ft  Gent. 

Lav.  An  admirable  beauty !  how  it  fires 

me! 

Enter  a  Spirit. 

But  she's  too  fuU  of  grace,  and  I  tooVricked.-— > 
I  feel  my  wonted  fit:  defend  me,  goodness! 
Oh!  it  grows  colder  still,  and  stifter  on  me ; 
My  hairstandsup,  my  sinewssbakeandshrink; 
Help  me,  good  Heav'n,  and  good  thoughts 

dwell  within  me! 
Oh,  get  thee  gone,  thou  evil,  evil  spirit; 
Haunt  me  no  more,  I  charge  thee! 

Spirit.  Yes,  Lavall ; 
Thou  art  my  vassal,  and  the  slave  to  mischief: 
I   blast   thee   with   new   sin.     Pursue  thy 

pleasure ! 
Casta  is  rare  and  sweet,  a  blowing  beauty ; 
Set  thy  desires  afire,  and  never  quench  'em 
Till  thou  enjoy'st  her!   make  her  all  thy 

Heav'n, 
And  all  thy  joy,  for  she  is  all  true  happiness. 
Thou'rt  powerful;  use  command;   if  tliat 

prevail  not, 
Force  her :  I'll  be  thy  fiiend. 

Lav.  Oh,  help  me,  help  me ! 

Spirit.  Her  virtue   like  a  spell^  sinks  me 

to  darknessi  [JExtt. 

Enter 
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Enter  GentiUe  and  Casta* 


Gent.  He*s  here  still. — How  is%  noble 

lordf  Methinks,  sir, 
You  look  a  little  wildly? — Is  it  that  way? 
Is't  her  you  stare  on  ao?  IVe  spied  your  fire, 

sir, 
Bat  dare  not  stny  the  flaming:  come! 

Lav.  Sweet  creature, 
Excellent  beauty,  do  me  but  the  happiness' 
To  be  your  humblest  servant. — Oh«  fair  eyes! 
Oh,  blcBsed,  blessed  sweetness,  divine  virgin! 

QiMla,  Oh,  good  my  lord,  retire  into  your 

honour!  [helm 

You're  spoken  good  and  virtuous,  plac*d  at 
To  govern  others  from  mischances;  from 

example 
Of  such  fair  chronicles  as  great  ones  are, 
We  do,  or  sure  we  should,  direct  our  lives. 
I  know  you're  fiiU  of  worth;   a  school  of 

virtue, 
Daily  instructing  us  that  live  below  you, 
I  make  no  doubt,  dwells  there. 

Lav.  I  cannot  answer ; 
Sh'  has  struck  me  dumb  with  wonder. 

Casta.  Goodness  guide  you !        [Exeunt. 

Lav.  She's  gone,  and  with  her  ail  light, 

and  has  lefl  me 
Dark  as  my  black  desires.    Oh,  devil  lust, 
How  dost  tliou  hug  my  blood,  and  whisper 

to  me, 
There  is  no  day  again,  no  time,  no  living, 
Without  this  lusty  beauty  break  upon  me ! 
Let  me  collect  myself;  I  strive  like  billows, 
Beaten  against  a  rock,  and  fall  a  fool  still. 
I  must  enjoy  her,  and  I  will ;  from  this  liour 
•Afy  thoughts,  and  all  my  business  shall  be 

nothing. 

Enter  Maria. 

My  eating,  and  mjr  sleeping,  bnt  her  beauty, 
>And  how  to  work  k. 

Maria.  Health  to  my  lord  Lavall ! — 
Nay,  good  sir,  do  not  turn  with  such  dis- 
pleasure ! 
I  come  not  to  a£9ict  your  iTPw»born  pleasures. 
My  honoured  mistress — ^Neither  let  tlht  vex 

you, 
For  nothing  is  intended,  but  safe  to  you. 

Lav.  What  of  your  mistress  ?  I  am  fall  of 

business. 

Maria*  I  wiO  be  short,  ray  lord.  She,  loving 

lady. 
Considering  the  unequal  de  between  ye, 
And  liow  your  ruin  with  the  dut^e  lay  on  it, 
As  also  the  most  noble  match  now  marie, 
Bv  me  sends  back  all  links  of  marriage. 
All  holy  vows,  and  rights  of  ceremony, 
Ail  promises,  oaths,  tears,  and  all  such  pawns 
You  leflin  hostage ;  only  her  love  she  cannot, 
For  that  still  follows  you,  but  not  to  hurt  you ; 
And  still  beholds  you,  sir,  but  not  to  shame 

you: 
In  recompense  of  which,  this  is  her  suit,  sir, 
Her  poor  and  last  petition,  bat  to  (puit  ber. 


When  weary  nights  have  clo/d  yoa  of»  witli 

kisses, 
(As  such  mnst  corned  the  honour  of  a  misties^ 
The  honour  but  to  let  her  see  those  eyes, 
(Those  eyes  she  dotes  on,  more  than  gods  on 

goodness) 
And  but  to  kiss  you  only ;  with  this  prayer^ 
(A  prayer  only  to  awake  your  pity) 
And  on  her  knees  she  OMide  it,  that  tills  night 
You'll  bless  her  with  your  company  at  sapper. 

Lav.  I  like  this  well ;  and,  now  I  think 

on*t  better, 
rU  make  a  present  use  from  tbi«  occasion 

Maria.  Nay,  good   my  lord,   be  not   ar* 

cruel  to  her. 
Because  she  has  been  yours  I 

Lav.  And  to  mine  own  end 
A  rare  way  I  will  work. 

Maria.  Can  love  for  ever. 
The  love  of  her,  my  lord,  so  perish  in  yoa  ?— ^ 
As  you  desire  in  your  desires  to  prosper! 
Whiat  gallant  under  Heav'n,  but  Anjou's  heir^ 

then 
Can  brag  so  fair  a  wife,  and  sweet  a  mistreas? 
Good,  noble  lord  I 

Lav.  You  misapply  me,  Mary ; 
Nor  do  I  want  true  pity  to  your  lady : 
Pity  mad  love  tell  me,  too  much  I've  wi 

her 
To  dare  to  see  her  more :  ^et  if  her  sweefiti 
Can  entertain  a  mediation,   . 
(And  it  must  be  a  great  one  that  can  cure  me) 
My  love  again,  as  far  as  honour  bids  me. 
My  service,  and  myself— 

Maria.  That's  nobly  spoken !    [know  her; 

Lav.  Shell  hourly  see  her;  want  shall  nerrer 
Nor  where  she  has  bestow'd  her  love,  fepeut 

Maria.  Now  whither  drives  he?         [her* 

Lav.  I  have  heard,  Maria, 
That  no  two  women  in  the  world  more  hrv^d. 
Than  thy  good  mistress  and  OentiUe*8  fan- 
daughter,  [beard  a  troth,  mj  lord  ; 

Maria.  What  may   this  mean? — Yon*^« 
But  since  tlie  secret  love  betwixt  yoa  two. 
My  mistress  durst  not  entertain  such  frieiid- 

ship : 
Casta  is  quick,  and  of  a  piercing  judgment. 
And  quickly  will  find  out  a  Maw. 

Lav.  Hold,  Mary:  [banquet. 

Shrink  not ;  'tis  good  gold,  wench :  prepare  a 
And  get  that  Casta  thither;  for  she's   a 

creature 
So  full  of  forcible  divine  persaaston, 
And  so  unwearied  ever  with  good  cHfice, 
That  she  shall  core  my  ill  cause  to  my  mistiesi^ 
And  make  all  errors  ii|k 

Maria.  Ill  do  mv  best,  sir : 
But  she's  too  fearful,  coy,  and  serupohms. 
To  leave  her  Other's  house  so  mte;  and 

bashful 
At  any  man's  appearance,  that,  i  fisar^  ur^ 
Twill  prove  impossible. 

Lav.  There's  more  gold,  Mary ; 
And  fain  thy  mistress  wondmiHdc^  to  destft, 

wench! 
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Maria,  I  have  yom  in  the  wind  now,  and 

T\\  pay  you.  [charity, 

Lav,  She  cannot  chuae  but  come;   'tis 
The  chief  of  her  profession :  undertake  this, 
And  I  am  there  at  night;  if  not,  I  leave  yoa. 

Maria.  I  wiJI  not  lose  this  offer^  tlio'  it 

fall  out 
,  Clean  cross  to  that  we  cast. — 111  undertake  it; 
'  I  will,  my  lord ;  she  shall  be  there. 

Lav,  By  Heaven  ? 

Maria,  By  Heaven,  she  shall. 

Lav.  Let  it  be  something  late  then,  [her. 
For  being  seen ! — ^Now  force  or  favour  wins 
Uy  spirits  are  grown  dull ;  strong  wine,  and 

score. 
Shall  set  'em  up  again,  and  make  me  fit 
To  draw  home  at  the  enterprize  I  aim  at. 

[Exit, 

Maria.  Go  thy  way,  false  lord!  if  thou 

boldest,  thou  pay*st  [there, 

The  price  of  ail  thy  lusts.    Thou  shalt  be 
Thou  modest  maid,  if  I  have  any  working, 
And  yet  thy  lionour  safe;  for  which  this  thief 
I  know  has  s^t  this  meeting;  but  rH  watch 

him. 

Enter  Perolat, 

Per.  Maria!  [bless  me! 

Maria.  Are  mine  eyes  mine  own  ?  or — 
Am  I  deluded  with  a  %ii^  shadow? 

P#r.  Why  do  yoo  start  so  from  me  ? 

Maria,  It  speaks  sensibly. 
And  shews  a  living  body ;  yet  I'nj  fenrful. 

Fer.  Give  me  your  hand,  good  Maria. 

Maria,  He  feels  warm  too. 

Fer,  And  next  your  iipa. 

Maria,  He  kisses  perfectly :  [Perolot? 
Ni^,  an  the  devil  be  no  worse— You   are 

Fer,  I  was,  and  sure  I  should  be :  can  a 

small  distance, 
And  ten  short  months,  take  from  your  memory 
The  figure  of  your  friend,  that  you  stand 

wonaring? 
Be  not  ainaa*d!  I  am  the  self-same  Perolot, 
Living  and  well,  son  to  Gentille,  and  brother 
To  virtuousCasta;  to  your  beauteous  mistrpss, 
The  long»siuce  poor  betroth*d,  and  still-vow*d 

servanu  [your  master, 

Maria.  Nay,8nreheKve8! — MylordLavall, 
Brought  news  long  since  to  your  much- 
mourning  mistress,  [too, 
You  died  at  Orleans;  bound  her  with  an  oath 
To  keep  it  secret  from  your  aged  father, 
Xiest  it  should  rack  his  heart. 

Fer,  A  pretty  secret,  [come 

To  try  my  mistress'  love,  and  mdce  my  wel- 
Frora' travel  of  more  worth;  from  whence, 

Heav'n  thank'd,  [purpose, 

Hy  business  for  the  duke  dispatch'd  to  th' 
And  all  my  money  spent,  I  am  come  home, 

wench. 
How  does  my  mistress?  for  I  have  not  yet  seen 
Any,  nor  will  I,  'till  I  do  her  service. 

Maria.  But  did  the  lord  Lavall  know  of 
Before  he  went?  [your  love,  sir, 


'   Per.  Yes ;  by  much  force  he  got  it, 
But  none  else  knew ;  upon  his  promise  too, 
And  honour,  to  conceal  it  faithfully 
Till  my  return :  to  furtlier  which,  he  told  me^ 
My  business  being  ended^  from  the  duke 
He  would  procure  a  pension  for  my  serticei 
Able  to  make  my  mistress  a  fit  husband. 

Maria,  But  are  you  sure  of  this  ? 

Fer.  Sure  as  my  sight,  wench. 

Maria.  Then  is  your  lord  a  hose  dissem* 

blin^  villain, 
A  devil  lord,  the  damn*d  lord  of  all  lewdness. 
And  has  betrayM  you,  and  undone  my  mistress, 
My  poor  sweet  mistress  (oh,  that  lecher  lord !) 
Who,  poor  soul,  since  was  married ! 

Fer.  To  whom,  Maria  ?  [him ! 

Maria,  To  that  unlucky  lord,  a  plague  upon 
Whose  hot  horse-appetite  being  ailay'd  once 
With  her  chaste  joys,  married  again  (scarce 

coofd. 
The  torches  yet  not  out  the  yellow  Hymen 
Lighted  about  the  bed,  tbesong^yetsoundiug) 
Mariners  young  noble  daughter  Hellena, 
Whose  mischief  stands  at  door  neit.    Oh, 
^    that  recreant! 

Fer,  Oh,  villain !  oh,  most  unmanly  falshood ! 
Nay,  tiien,  I  see  my  letters  viere  betrayM  too. 
Oh,  I  am  full  of  this,  great  with  his  mischiefs, 
Loaden  and  burst!  Conie,  lead  me  to  my  lady. 

Maria.  I  cannot,  sir;  Lavall  keeps  her 

conceal'd :  [man. 

Besides,  her  griefs  are  such,  she  will  see  no 

Fer,  1  must,  and  will  go  to  her ;  I  will  see 

her :  [furthest! 

There  be  my  friend,  or  this  shall  be  thy 

Maria,  Hold,  and  Til  help  thee!  But  first 

you  shall  swear  to  me. 
As  you  are  true  and  gentle,  as  you  hate 
This  beastly  and  base  lord,  where  I  shaR 

place  you,  [j^Oy 

(Wliich  shall  be  within  sight)  'till  I  discharge 
WhalcVr  you  see  or  hear,  to  make  do  motion. 

Fer,  I  do,  by  Heaven! 

Maria,  Stay  here  about  the  house  tlien, 
'Till  it  be  later;  yet,  the  time's  not  perfect: 
There  ^t  the  back-door  I'll  attend  you  truly. 

Fer,  lOb,  monstrous,  monstrous,  beastrf 

villain !  [£ri^. 

Maria,  How  cross  this  faUs,  and  from  all 

expectation  I  [k  nows : 

And  what  the  end  shall  be,  TTeav'n  only  yet 
Only  I  wish,  and  hope.    But  I  foi^t  stiU; 
Casta  must  be  the  bait,  or  all  miscarries. 

[Exii. 

Enitr  Gentille  with  a  torch^  Skaltoone  above* 

C^ent,  Holla,  Shalloone ! 
Shal,  Who's  there? 
Gent,  A  word  from  th^duke,  sir. 
Shal,  Your  pleasure  ?  [straight. 

Gent,  Tell  your  lord  he  must  to  court 
Shal,  He*s  in  at  ease ;  and  prays  lie  mif 
be  pardoned 
The  occasions  of  this  night. 

Gent.  Belike  he's  drunk  theD«  \ 

He  \ 


\ 
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He  mii9t  away ;  the  duke  and  bis  fair  lady. 
The  beauteous  Hclleoa,  are  now  at  cent. 
Of  M'houi  she  hus  such  fortune  in  iier  carding^ 
The  duke  lias  lobt  ^  thoiibaud  crowns^  and 

swears. 
He  will  not  go  to  bed,  'till  by  Lavall 
The  tide  of  lu»s  be  turned  again.  Awake  him ! 
Fur  *ti5  x}\e  pleasure  of  the  duke  he  must  rise. 

ShaL  Having  &o   strict  cqmnmMd,  bir,  to 

tlie  contrary, 
I  d?ire  not  doit:  I  beseech  your  pardop. 

Cent.  Are  you  sure  he  is  there  ? 
•     S/ial.  Yes. 

Cent.  And  asleep  ? 

ShnL  I  tliink  so.  [liiui,  Slmlloone? 

Getit.  And  are  you  aure  you  will  not  tell 

Shal,  Yes,  very  sure. 

Gent.  Then  I  am  sui-e,  I  will: 
Open,  or  T  must  force.  ' 

Skul.  Pray  you  stay !  he  is  not,  fit. 

Nor  will  not  be  Uiis  night:  you  may  excuse 

Gent.  I  knew  he  was  gone  about  some 

\voman*s  labour.  [comfortable ! 

As  good  a  neighbour,  the'  I  say  it,  and  as 
Many  such  more  we  ne«d,  Shalloone.    Alas, 

poor  lady,  [monsieur, 

ThouVt  like  to  lie  rros&*1eg*d  to-nighu  Good 
1  will  excuse  your  matter  for  thisonqe,  sir, 
Because  sometimes  I've  lov'd  a  wench  my- 
self too. 

SAaL  Tis  a  good' hearing,  sir.    • 

Gent.  But  for  your  lie,  Shalloone,  [ing ; 
If  I  had  you  here,  it  should  be  no  good  hear- 
For  your  pate  I  would  pummel. 

ShaL  A  fair  good  right,  sir  ]  [Exit. 

Cent.  Good  uight,  thou  noble  knight,  Sir 

Panda  rus'^ !  [dulness 

My  heart  is  cold  o'  th*  sudden,  and  a  strange 
Possesses  all  my  body ;  thy  will  be  done, 

Heav'n!  [Exit. 

EnterGabriellafCasta,andMaria  with  a  taper. 

Casta.  'Faiih,  friend,  I  was  even  going  to 

my  bed. 
When   your  maid  told  me  of  your  sudden 

sickness: 
But  from  my  grave  (so  truly  I  love  ypu) 
I  think   your  name  would   raise  me.    You 

look  ill  pour; 

Since  last  I  saw  you,  much  decay 'd  in  co- 


Yet,  I  thEMik  JIeav*n,  I  find  uo  such  gtett 

danger  [rage. 

As  your  maid  frighted  me  witball :  take  coo- 

And  give  your  sickuess  course  !    Some  griiif 

you  have  gut 
Tnjit  feeds  fi\h\xi  upon  your  tender  spirits^ 
And,  wanting  open  way  to  vent  itself, 
Murders  your  luiud^  and.choaks  up  ail  your 
sweetness.  [to  trouble  yoo,  * 

Gab.  It  was  my  maid's  fault,  worthy  friend. 
So  late,  upon  so  light  a  cause ;  yet,  since  I 
Oh,  my  dear  Casta-^  [Imve  yoi^ 

Cn$ta.  Out  with  it,  i*God's  name  I 
Cab.  The  clos<«t  of  my  heart  I  will  lock 
here^^,  wench,        [Lavall  knocks  withii^. 
And  things  shall  make  you  tremble. — Who'j 
that  knocks  there? 
Maria.  'Tis  Lavall. 
Gab.  Sit  you  stiU  !— Let  him  in.^ 
I  am  resolv  a  ;  and,  all  you  wronged  woroeq, 
You  nobie  spirits,  that,  as  I,  have  suflTer'd 
Under  this  glorious  beast,  insulting  man^^. 
Lend  me  your  causes,  tlien  your  cruelties ; 
For  I  must  put  oa  madpess  ^hqve  women  i 
Casta.  Why  do  you  look  so  ghastly? 
Cab.  peace  !  po  bann,  d^ar. 

Enter  JUnfalL 

Lav.  Tlierc,  take  my  cloak  and  sword.-^ 

Where  is  the  banquet? 

Maria.  In  the  next  room.  [toe ! 

Casta,  How  came  he  here?   Heav*ii  blest 

Lav.  Give  mc  some  wine,  wench;  £11  i( 

full  and  sprightly — 

Gab.  Sit  still,  and  be  not  fearful. 

Lav.  Till  my  veins  swell,  [Ccntaor, 

And  my  strong  sinews  stretch  like  that  brare 
Thai  at  the  table  snatch'd  the  bride  away 
In  spite  of  Hercules. 

Casta.  I  am  betray *d!  [I  come, 

Lav.  Nay,  start  not,  lad^ !  *tb  for  you  that 
And  for  your  beauty:  'tis  tor  you,  Lavall 
Honours  this  night ;  to  you  the  sacred  shrine 
I  humbly  bow,  offering  my  vows  and  prayers; 
To  you  I  live. 

Cab.  In  with  tlic  powder  quickly! 
So  ;  that  and  ^he  wine  will  rock  you. 

Lav.  Here ;  to  the  health 
Of  tlie  most  beauteous  and  diviueiairCaftay 
The  star  of  sweetness ! 


^^'  Sir  Pandartis.']  "Sec  Troihis  and  Cressida.  JR. 

'^  The  closet  of  my  heart,  I  will  lock  here,  zoench.^  It  is  more'  natural  to  read, 
-  I  will  unlvcky  wench, 

as  Mr.  Sympson  would  read,  and  at  first  sight  the  same  change  occurred  to  me,  but  the  old 
reatling  is  certainly  sense,  and  a  stronger  sense,  viz.  That  she  would  lock  up  all  her  secrets 
in  Casta*&  breast,  which  she  must  lay  her  hand  on  or  point  to  while  she  speaks.  Sezpard, 
3^  Under  this  glorious  beast  •insulting  mati.j]  Tiiis  compound  word  must  be  strained  very 
much,  to  force  into  any  meaning  that  will  suit  the  context.  Mr.  Sympson  therefore  agrees 
^vith  mc  in  supposing  it  corrupt.     I  had  read, 

Under  this  glorious  beast;  insulting  man, 
but  his  conjecture,  though  not  quite  so  near  the  trace  of  letters,  makes  better  sense,  and  I 
therefore  prefer  it. 

Under,  this  glorious  base  insulting  man,  Seward. 

He  is  called  beast  more  than  once  before :  base  comes  in  but  poorly  here. 

Cak. 


FOUR  PLAYS,  OR  MORAL  UEPREaWTATI0N8>  IN  ONE. 


M% 


Oah.  Feur  him  not;  1*11  die  first.*- 
And  who  shall  pledge  you? 

Lav.  Tliou  snait,  thou  tanu'd  gipsey ! 

Aod  worship  to  that  brightness  give,  cold 

Tartar ! —  [mistress, 

By  Heaven,  yoa  shall  not  stir !  You  are  my 

The  glory  of  my  love,  the  great  adventure, 

The  mistress  of  my  heart,  and  she  my  whore! 

Cab.  Thun  liest,  base,  beastly  lord  fdrunker 

than  anger,  [basely  I 

ThoQ  soos'd  lord,  got  bv  a  surfeit,  thou  liest 

Nay,  stir  not !  1  dare  tell  thee  so.— Sit  you 

still.— 
If  1  be  wliore,  it  is  in  marrying  thee, 
That  art  so  absc/f  ute  and  full  a  villain. 
No  sacrament  can  save  thatpiece  tied  to  thee. 
How  often  hast  thou  wooed,  in  those  flat- 
teries, 
Almost  those  vety  words,  my  constancy  ? 
Wliat  goddess  have  I  not  been,  or  what 

foodness? 
at  star,  that  is  of  any  name  in  Heaven, 
Or  brkhtiiess?  Which  of  all  the  virtues 
(But  drunkenness,  and  drabbing,  thy  two 

morals)  [sweeter? 

Have  not  I  reach'd  to  ?  what  spring  was  ever 
What  Scythian  anow  so  wliite  ?  wliat  crystal 

chaster?  [U«ng  thee, 

la  not  thy  new  wife  now    the  same  too? 
Base  bigamist,  thou  honour  of  ill  womeu^^ ! 

Ciuta.  How's  this?  Oh,Heav*u  defend  me! 

Gab.  Thou  salt-itch. 
For  whom  no  cure  but  evei>-buming  brimstone 
Can  be  imagined  I 

Lav.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Cab.  Dost  thou  laugh,  thou  breaker 
Of  all  law,  all  religion  ?  of  all  faith 
Thott  foul  contemner ! 

Lav.  Peace,  thou  paltry  woman ! — 
And  sit  by  me,  sweet. 

Gab,  By  the  devU  ?    ^ 

Lav.  Come, 
And  lull  me  with  delights. 

Oo^.  It  works  amain  now,  [shadows 

Lav,  Give  me  such  kisses  as  the  qneen  of 
Gave  to  the  sleeping  boy  site  stsole  atLatmos; 
Lock  round  abont^,  in  snaky  wreatlis  close- 
folded. 
Those  rosy  arms  about  my  neck,  oh,  Venus ! 

Gah.  Fear  not,  I  say. 

Lav.  Thou  admirable  sweetness, 
Distil  thy  blesstngs  like  those  silver  drops, 
That,  falling  on  fairgrounds,  rise  all  in  roses ; 
Shoot  mv  a  thonsand  darts  from  those  fair 

eyes,  [stand  'em ; 

And  thro*  ray  heart  transfix  'em  all,  I'll 
Send  me  a  thousand  smiles,  and  presently 
III  catch  'em  in  mine  eyes,  and  by  Love's 

power 


Turn 'em  to  Cupids  all,  and  fling 'em  on  thee. 
How  high  she  looks,  and  heavenly !— More 

wine  for  me !  '    [be  not  fearful ! 

Gab^  Gi\'e  hira  more  wine;  and,good  friend. 

Lav.  Here  on  my  knee,  thou  goddess  of 

delights. 
This  lusty  iirape  I  «»ffer  to  thy  beauties: 
See  how  it  leaps  to  view  that  perfect  redness 
Thatdwells  upon  thy  lips !  now,  how  it  blushes 
To  be  out-blush'd !  Oh,  let  me  feed  my  fiuicy ! 
And  as  I  hold  the  purple  god  in  one  hand, 
Dancingabout  the  brim,  and  proudly  swelling, 
Deck'd  in  the  pride  of  Nature,  young  and 

blowing. 
So  let  me  take  fair  Semele  in  the  other. 
And  sing  the  loves  of  gods,  then  drink  tlieir 
Not  vet  desir'd !  [nectar. 

Casta.  Oh ! 

Lav.  Then,  like  lusty  Tar^uin, 
Tnm'd  into  flumes  with  Lucrece*  coy  denials^ 
His  blood  and  spirit  equally  ambitious, 
I  force  thee  for  mine  own.  [chastity ! 

Cfista.  Oh,  help  me,  justice !  help  me,  mj 

Lav.  Now  I  mn  bravely  quarried^' 

IFeroiot  above, 

Per.  'Tis  my  sister !  [not  carried. 

Gab.  No,  bawdy  slave,  no,  trencher,  she's 

[EjfU  Casta. 

Per.  She's  loose  again,  and  gone.  I'll  keep 

my  place  still.  [cannot  hurt  you. 

Maria.  Now  it  works  bravely.    Stand!  h« 

Lav.  Oh  ray  sweet  love,  my  life  I 

Maria.  He  sinks. 

Lav.  My  blessins ! 

iHe/aUi  domn  and  tkepu 

Maria.  So ;  now  he  is  safe  awhile. 

Gab.  Lock  nil  the  doors,  wench ; 
The^  for  my  wrongs  I 

Per.  Now  I'll  appear  to  know  all. 

Gab.  Be  quick|  quick,  gockl  Maria,  sure 

and  sudden. 

Per.  Stay  I  I  must  in  first. 

Gab.  Oh,  my  conscience ! 
It  is  youiu;  Perolot :  oh,  my  stung  consdeace ! 
It  is  my  &st  and  nobl^t  love. 

Maria.  Leave  wondering. 
And  rea»llect  yourself:  tiie  man  is  living;' 
£qually  wroBg*d  as  you,  and  by  that  devil. 

,Per.  'Tis  most  true,  lady ;  your  unhappy 

fortune 
I  grieve^for  as  for  mine  own;  your  fault  for* 

l^ive  too. 
If  It  be  one.    This  is  no  time  for  kisses: 
I  have  heard  all,  and  known  all,  which  mine 

ears  [rish'd. 

Are  crack'd  a-pieces  with,  and  my  heart  pe* 
I  wv^  him  in  your  chamber,  saw  his  fury. 
And  am  a-fire  'till  I  have  found  his  heart  out* 
What  do  you  mean  to  do?  for  I'll  make  one. 


3^  Base  bigamist,  thou  honour  ^ill  women.]  Seward  reads, 
— —  Thou  horror  of  all  women : 
But  HOKouR  of  ILL  wotmn  may  mean  a  man  in  request  with  pmtitatei :  sp  he  is  afterwards 
called  SALT-tf cA,  &c.  and  immediately  before.  Bate  bigamtit^ 

*°  Look  round  about,  4^.1    So  all  copies  but  first  folio* 

VOL.  HI.   ^  4  H  Gab. 


mt  FOUft  PLATS^  OR  MOltAL  lUSPRESENTATIONS,  IN  ONK 


Gab.  To  laftke  lus  death  more  horrid,  for 

he  8hal]  die— 

Per.  He  muflt,  be  mast 

Gab.  We'll  watch  him  *till  he  wakes. 
Then  bind  bhn,  aod  then  torture  him. 

Per.  'Tis  nothing !  [peutance, 

No ;  take  him  dead-dnmk  now,  without  re- 
His  lechery  inseam'd  upon  him^'. 

Gab.  Excellent!  [provide ye; 

Per.  Ill  do  it  myself;  and  when  'tis  done, 
For  well  away  for  Italy  this  night. 

Gab.  Well  follow  thro'  ail  hazards. 

Per.  Oh,  fiilse  lord,  [thee  ! 

Unmanly,  mischierous !  how  I  could  curbe 
Sut  tiiat  but  blasts  thy  fame:  have  at  thy 

heart,  fool !  [out. 

Loop-holes  I'll  make  cnoueh  to  let  thy  life 

Lav.  Oh !  does  the  devilride  me  ? 

Per.  Nay,  then! 

Lav.  Murder! 
Nav,  then,  take  mr  share  too. 

Per.  Help !  oh  fh'  has  slain  me. 
Bloody  intentions  mu&C  have  blood. 

Lav.  Ha! 

Per.  Heav'n [Dies. 

Gab,  He  sinks,  he  sinks,  for  ever  sinks  ! 

Oh,  Fortune  I  [me ! 

Oh,  Sorrow !  how  like  seas  thou  flow'st  upon 
Here  will  I  dwell  for  evei\.    Weep,  MariA, 
Weep  this  yuong  man's  misfortune.  Oh,  thou 

truest — 

Enter  Spirit. 

Lav.  What  have  I  done? 

Spirit,  That  that  has  mark'd  thy  soul,  man. 

iav.  And  art  thou  come  again,  Uiou  dis- 
mal Spirit  ? 

Spirit.  Yes,  to  devour  thy  last. 

Lav.  Mercy  upon  me ! 

Spirit.  Thy  hour  it  come :  succession,  lio- 

noar,  pleasure. 
And  all  the  lustre  thou  so  lotighast  look'd  for, 
Must  here  have  end ;  numnoa  thy  sins  before 

thee. 

Lav.  Oh,  my  affrighted  soul ! 

Spirit.    There  lies  a  black  one ; 
Thy  own  best  servant  by  thy  own  hand  slain : 
Thy  drunkenness  procur'd  it;  there's  another : 
Thmk  of  fair  Gabriella!  there  she  weeps; 
And  such  tears  are  not  lost. 

Lav.  Oh  miserable !  [Casta. 

Spirit.  Thy  foul  intention  to  the  virtuous 

iav.  No  more,  no  more,  thou  wildfire  I 

Spirit,  Last,  thy  last  wife. 
Think  on  the  wrongs  she  suffers. 


my 


Lav.  Oh,  my  misery ! 
Oh,  whither  shall  I  fly  ? 

Spirit.  Thou  hast  no  faith,  foot 
Hark  to  thj  knell !  [Singi,  and 

Lav,  Millions  of  sins  muster  about  mine 

eyes  now ;  (Horror, 

Murders,  ambitions,  lust,  folse  foitba:  Oh, 
In  what  a  stormy  form  of  death  tboa  rid'si 

now! 
Methinks  I  see  all  tortures,  fires,  and  frosta^ 
Deep-sinking  cave^  where  nothing  tnit  de- 
spair dwells, 
The  baleful  birds  of  night  hovering  aboat  'em  ; 
A  grave,  methinkS)  now  opens,  and  ahefuse. 
Hung  with  ray  arras,  tumble  into  it.     Ob ! 
Oh,  mv  afflicted  soul !  [  cannot  pray; 
And  the  least  child*  that  has  but  goodi 

him  fj 

May  strike  my  head  off,  so  stupid 
I'll  lift  mine  eyes  up  tho% 

Maria.  Cease  these  laments  I      [lii 
Thev  are  ti)o  poor  for  venpeance:    JLaVaH 

Gab.  Then  thus  I  dry  all  sorrows  from 

these  eyes ;  Fdevil ! 

Fury  and  rage  possess  'em  now !    IHuBSiVi 
.  iMV.  Ua! 

Gab.  Tills  for  young  Perolotl 

Lav.  Oh,  mercy,  mercy ! 

Gab.  This  for  my  wrongs ! 

Lav.  But  one  short  hour  to  cave  m*  I 

[Knock  wUkin, 
Oh,  be  not  cruel :  Oh !  oh  ! 

Maria,  Hark,  they  knock  ! 
Make  haste,  for  Heav'n's  sake,  mistress ! 

Gab.  This  for  Casta ! 

Lav.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  oh !  [He  diet, 

Maria.  He's  dead;  come,  quickly!  iet*s 

away  with  liim, 
'Twill  be  too  late  else. 

Gab.  Help,  help,  up  to  the  cliamher ! 

[Exeunt  with  LavalTt  body. 

Enter  Dtikey  Hellena^  Gentille^  Ca$ta,  and 
Attendants  with  lights. 

Duke.  What  frights  are  these  ? 

Gent.  I'm  sure  here's  one  past  fiigbui^. 
Bring  the  lights  nearer :  I've  enough  already. 
Out,  out,  mine  eyes  I  Look,  Casta. 

Lord.  'Tis  young  Perolot !       [tlewosnan! 

Duke.  When  came  he  over}  Hold  the  gen* 
She  sinks;  and  bear  lier  o£ 

Cofttt.  Oh»  my  dear  brother!  [JErU. 

Gent.  There  is  a  time  for  dl ;  for  me,  I 
And  ver^  shortly.  Murder'd?        [lu>pe  to^ 

[Godnc/^,  JUaria,  with  LavuWsbody^  above* 


^'  Take  him  dead-drunk,  Sfc."]  Tliis4)orrid  sentiment  seems  to  have  been  adopted  from  a 
similar  one  in  Hamlet ;  where  that  prince,  debating  on  the  purposed  death  of  the  King,  say% 

'  When  he  is  drunk^  asleep,  or  in  his  rage; 
'  Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed, 
'  At  gaming,  swearing;  or  about  some  act 
'  That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in't; 
<  Tbe»  trip  huD,  thai  bis  faeaiamay  kick  at  Heavesj 
'  And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  dainn'd  and  hkck 
*  As  Hell,  wherete  it  gooa.'  JB. 

Jktke. 
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Dif  Ar.  Whp'f  ebov«  thei^l 

Cab.  Look  up  and  see. 

Duke.  Wbatt  may  this  mean? 

G06.  Behold  it ! 
Befac^ld  the  drankeii  murderer 
Of  that  joung  gentleman ;  behold  the  rankest. 
The  vilest,  basest  slave  that  ever  flottrish'd ! 

Duke.    Who  kiird  him  ? 

Gab.  I;  and  there's  the  cause  I  did  it: 
^Bettd,  if  your  eyes  wiU  give  you  leave. 

Hel.  Oh,  monstrous ! 

Gab.  Nay,  out  it  sliall :    there,  take  this 

false  Ijeart  to  ye, 
The  base  distioiiour  of  a  tiiousand  women  ! 
Knei^  it  in  gold,  duke ;  'tis  a  precious  jewel. 
Now  to  mys^in  fori  have  liv'd  a  fair  age, 
ijonger  by  sonie  months  than  Iliad  a  mind  to. 

Duke.  Hold!  [tracted ! 

Gab.  Here,  young  Perolot,  my  first-con- 
Triie  love  shall  uever  go  alone. 

i>tiite.  Hold,  Gubnella ! 
I  do  forgive  aU. 

Gub.  I  shall  die  the  better.        [with  roe ! 
Thus  let  me  seek  my  grave,  and  my  shames 

Maria.  Nor  sliidt  thou  alone,  ray  noble 

mistress : 
Winr  should  I  live,  and  thon  dead  ? 

JLorU.  Save  the  wench  there!       [written. 

Maria.  Site  is,  I  hope ;  and  all  ray  sins  here 

Duke^  This  was  a  fatal  night. 

GaU.  Ueav'n  has  his  working. 
Which  we  cannot  contend  against. 

Duke.  Alas ! 

Gent.  Yonr  Grace  has  your  aUu  too. 

Duke.  'Would  'twere  equal ! 
For  thou  liast  lost  an  honest  noble  child, 
•    Gent.  Tis  heir  enough  h'  has  left,  a  good 

remembrance^^. 

Duke.  See  all  their  bodies  buried  decently ; 
Tho*  some  deserv'd  it  not !— How  do  you  do, 

iady  ? 

Mel.  Even,  with  your  grace's  leave,  r^ 

for  a  monastery ; 
There  will  I  wed  my  life  to  tears  and  prayers, 
And  never  know  what  man  is  more. 

Duke.  Your  pleasure. 
How  does  the  maid  within? 

Lord,  She  is  gone  before,  sir. 
The  same  course  that  tier  lady  takes. 

Gent.  And  my  course  [grace 

Shall  be  my  beads  at  home,  so  please  your 
To  give  me  leave  to  leave  the  court. 

Duke.  In  peace,  sir; 
And  take  my  love  along ! 

Gemt.  I  shall  pray  for  yon. 

Duke.  Now  to  ourselves :  retire  we,  and 

begin 
By  tms  example  to  correct  each  sin ! 

[Exeunt.    Flmtmh. 


Eman.  B/this  we  fdainljview  the  twf 

imposthumes  [wantonness; 

That  choak  a  kingdom's' welfare;  ease  and 
In  both  of  wliichLavall  was  capital;  [nour^ 
For,  first,  ease  stole  away  his  mind  from  bo^ 
That  active  noble  thoughts  had  kept  still 

working ; 
And  then  deliver'd  him  to  drink  and  woroen^ 
Lust  and  outrageous  riot;  and  what  theit 

ends  are, 
How  infamous  and  foul,  we  see  example. 
Therelbre,  that  greftt  man  that  will  keep  hi$ 

name. 
And  gain  his  merit  out  of  Virtue's  schools. 
Must  make  .the  pleasures  of  the  world  bi^ 

tools.  [Flourish. 

The  Triumph. 

Enter  Mmiciaun;  next  them^  Pierofot,  witi^ 
the  wound  he  died  with;  then  Gabrielia 
and  Maria,  with  their  wounde;  after  ihe^ 
four  Furies  with  bannerets,  intcribed.  Re" 
venge.  Murder,  Lust,  and  Drunkenness, 
singing;  next  them,  Lnvalf  wounded ;  thel^ 
a  chariot  with  Deathydruwn  by  the  Desti^ 
files.  [Ffiourisk. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Prol,  From  this  sad  sight  ascend  yoor 
noble  eye, 

And  see  old  Time,  helping  triumphantly; 

Helping  his  master  Man :  view  here  his  va- 
nities; [fliet. 

And  see  his  ^se  friends,  like  those  glutted 

That,  wlien  tliey've  suck'd  their  ^1,  (all  otf, 
and  fade 

From  all  remembrance  of  him,  like  a  shade ! 

And  last,  view  who  reheves  him  !  and  ch«l 
gone, 

We  hope  your  favour^  and  our  play  is  done. 

[Flourish. 

Enter  AnthropoSy  Desire,  VainrDelight,  and 

>  Bounty. 

Anth.  What  hast  thou  done,  Desire?  and 

how  employ'd 
The  chaige  I  ^ave  thee,  about  levying  weakh 
For  our  supplies? 

Desire.  1  have  done  all,  yet  nothing ; 
Tried  all,  and  all  my  wavs,  yet  all  miscarried: 
There  dwells  a  sordid  cfulnaisin  their  minds^ 
Thou  s«m  of  earth,  colder  than  that  thou'it 

made  of. 
I  came  to  Crafb;  found  aU  his  hooks  about 

him. 
And  all  his  nea  baited  and  set^' ;  his  sly  arif 
And  gfeeily  Lucre  at  a. serious  conference 
Which  way  to  tie  the  world  within  thtir  iti|» 

tates: 


^  '2If  Aetr  enough  has  lost  a  good  remembrance^  ConeoCed  by  SympsoB.  ' 

4J  ■  all  his  hooks  about  him. 

And  all  his  nets  baited  and  set.]  Mr.  Sympson  says,  that  to  bait  and  set  nets  is  inacco* 
tete,and  thefefore  would  have  kofifu  and  fMft  change  plitoes:  bBtne^iare  sometimes  baited  and 
•et  as  well  ashooks^  as  for  eny  fi$\i,  grigs^  &c.|  •»  that  tha  chmy  is  aot  liecamry.    iSsvardL 

•  4iHS  Bufiaaif 
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BuftincM  of  all  sides^  and  of  all  sorts  swann- 


ing,  [clar'd 

like  bees  broke  loose  in  sianamer;  I  de- 
¥oiir  wili  and  want  together,  both  enforcins 
With  all  the  power  and  pains  I  had,  to  reacn 
Yet  all  fell  short.  [iiim; 

Jtnth,  His  answer? 

Dtiire.  Tins  he  gave  me :  [plies 

Your  wants  are  never  ending;  and  those  sup- 
That  came  to  stop  those  breaches,  are  ever 

lavish'd, 
fiefcire  the j  reach  the  main,  in  tov s  and  triflet , 
Gewgaws,  and  gilded  puppets.  vain-Deli|£ht, 
He  says,  has  niin*d  you,  with  clapping  all 
That  Goines  in  for  support,  on  cioaths  and 

coaches  [mistress, 

Perfumes  and  powdered  pates;  and  that  your 
The  lady  Pleasure,  like  a  sea  devours 
At  length  both  you  and  him  too.  If  you  have 

houses,  [hear  you. 

Or  land,  or  jewels,  for  good  pawn,  he'll 
And  will  be  read^  to  supply  occasions; 
If  not,  he  locks  his  eurs  up,  and  srows  stupid. 
From  him,  I  went  to  Vanity,  whom  I  fband 
Attended  by  an  endless  troop  of  tailors. 
Mercers,,  embruideren,  feather-makers,  fu« 

mers, 
AU  occupations  opening  like  a  mart, 
That  serve  to  rig  Cne  body  out  with  bravery; 
A  nd  thro'  tlie  room  new  fiisliions  flew,  like  flies, 
In  thousand  gaudy  sliapes;  Pride  waiting  on 

her, 
And  busily  sorveying  all  the  breaches 
Time  and  decaying  N  ature  had  wrought  in  her, 
Which  still  with  art  she  piec'd  again  and 

strengthen^ :  [h^ui-tires, 

I  told  your  wants;  shesliew'd  megownftand 
£mbroider*d  waistcoats,  smocks  seani'd  thro' 

with  cut-works,  [paintings, 

Scarfs,  mantles,  petticoats,  muifs,  powders, 
Dogs,  monkiesy  parrots,  which  all  seem'd  to 

shew  me 

^  Bu$in€ss  of  all  $ides  and  of  all  sorts.]    Mr.  Syrapson  thinks  the  common  expressbn 
the  original  here. 

Business  of  ail  she  and  of  all  sorts, 
«r  else  ^all  sizes.    But  I  can  by  no  means  admit  either  into  tlie  lext,  for  the  old  reading 
is  perfect  good  sense.    And  the  first  change  proposed  is  scarce  Endish;  the  other  hurts 
the  measure;  and  its  being  a  vulgar  expression  is  the  very  reason  wny  a  poet  would  not 
use  it.  Seward, 

We  think  Sympson's  first  conjecture  not  inelegant,  and  very  plausible.    Of  ail  sides^  h 
very  vulgar. 
4j  _____  art' crept  closely: 

None /eel  my  wants,  not  one  mend  with  me. 
Desire.     JVone,  sir  ¥]    The  next  line  shews  evidently  that  all  the  points  here  were 
wrong.    The  last  hne  of  Anthropos*s  speech  should  be  di^omed  from  the  foregoing,  and  be 
a  question  which  Desire  should  answer,  but  these  were  not  the  worst  of  the  mistake  in  this 
paasc^,  for  what  is  < 

not  one  mend  with  me  ? 
One  might  force  a  sort  of  sense  ont  of  it,  but  'ds  much  more  probable  that  it  is  a  mistake  of 
the  press,  and  that  we  should  read  either, 

■  not  one  friend  with  me? 

or,  '         not  one  befriend  me  ? 

Tlie  former  is  nearest  the  trace  of  the  letters,  but  the  latter  pves  a  more  easy  sense.    Sopord, 
The  first  iS|  we  think,  the  btsi  of  the  xmo. 

Catching 


The  way  her  money  went  From  ber  to  Flet- 
I  took  my  journey*  [sure 

Anth,  Anid  what  says  our  best  mistress? 

Desire.  She  danc*d  me  out  this  answer 

presently :  [ready. 

Revels  and  masques  had  dn^wn  her  dry  ai* 
I  met  old  Time  too,  mowing  mankind  down. 
Who  !>ays  you  are  too  hot,  and  he  mustpur^ 

you. 

Anth.  A  cold  ^iefiK.' Miserable  creature^ 
Born  to  support  and  beautify  your  master, ' 
The  eod-like  Man, set  hereto  do  me  ser\toe, 
Thecnildrcnofmy  will,  why,  or  how  dare  ye, 
Created  to  my  use  alone,  disgrace  me? 
Beasts  have  more  courtesy ;  they  live  aboat 

me. 
Offering  their  warm  wool  to  tlie  shearer  s  hand 
To  cloath  me  with,  their  bodies  to  my  laboars; 
Nay,  even  their  lives  they  daily  sacrifice. 
And  proudly  press  with  garlands  to  the  altais, 
To  fill  the  gods' oblations.    Birds  bow  to  me. 
Striking  tlieir  downy  sails  to  do  me  service, 
Their  sweet  airs  everechoingtominehonoor, 
And  to  my  rest  their  plumy  softs  they  seod 

me. 
Fishes,  and  plants,  and  all  where  life  inhaSiit^ 
But  mine  own  cursed  kind,  obey  their  ruler; 
Mine  have  forgot  me,  miserable  mine. 
Into  whose  stony  hetirts,  neglect  of  doty, 
Squint-ey'd  Deceit  and  Self-love  are  crept 

closely! 
None  feel  my  wants?  not  one  befriend  roe^^ 

Desire,  None,  sir.  [friend.  Flattery; 

Anth.  Thou  hast  foigot,  Desire,  my  bat 
He  cannot  fail  me. 

Delight.  Fail  f  he%  sell  himself, 
And  all  within  his  power,  close  to  his  skin  first 

Desire.  I  thought  so  too,  and  made  bim 

my  first  venture ; 
But  found  hina  in  a  young  lord's  ear  so  busy, 
So  like  a  smiling  shower  pouring  his  soul 
In  at  his  portals ;  his  (ace  m  thousand  figures, 
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Catdiiiic  the  Tain  mind  of  the  man:  I  pulFd 

liim,  [him ; 

Bot  still  be  hung  like  bird-lime;  spoke  unto 
liis  answer  still  was,  '  By  the  lord,  sweet  lord/ 
And  '  By  my  soul,  thou  master-piece  of 

honour!'  [your  flood*s  gone, 

Nothing  could  stave  him  off:  he  has  heard 
And  on  decaying  thiues  he  seldom  smiles,  sir. 

Antk.  Then  here  I  break  up  state,  and 

free  my  followers, 
Putting  my  fortune  now  to  Time  and  Justice: 
Go  seek  new  masters  now ;  for  Authropos^ 
Neglected  by  his  friendsy  must  seek  new 

fortunes. 
Desire,  to  Avarice  I  here  commend  thee, 
Where  thou  nmy*st  live  at  full  bent  of  thy 

wishes. 
And,  Vain-Delight,  thou  feeder  of  my  follies. 
With  light  Fantastickness  be  thou  in  favour! 
To  leave  thee.  Bounty,  my  most  worthy 

servant, 
Troubles  me  more  than  my  own  misery ; 
But  we  mubt  part :  go  plant  thyself,  my  best 

friend, 
In  honourable  hearts  that  trulj  know  thee. 
And  there  live  ever  like  thyself,  a  virtue! 
but  leave  this  place,  and  seek  the  country; 
For  Law  and  JLust,  like  fire,  lick  all  up  here. 
Now  none  but  Poverty  must  follow  me, 
Despii^d  patched  Poverty;  and  we  two  married. 
Will  seek  Simplicity,  Content,  and  Peace  out, 

And  live  with  them  in  exile.  How  uncalFd  on 
My  true  friend  comes! 

Fov.  Here  hold  tliee,  Anthropos! 
Tliou  art  almost  arrived  at  rest^ :  put  this  on, 
A  penitential  robe,  to  purge  thy  pleasures; 
Off  with  that  vanity! 

Anth.  Here,  Vain-Ddight, 
And,  with  this,  all  my  part  to  thee  again 
Of  thee  I  freely  render. 

Pav.  Take  this  staff  now. 
And  be  more  constant  to  your  steps  liereafter! 
The  staff  is  Staidness  of  Affections. 
Away,  you  painted  flies,  that  with  man's 

summer 
Take  life  and  heat,  buzzing  about  his  blossoms ! 
When  growing  full,  ye  turn  to  caterpillars, 
Gnawing  the  root  that  gave  you  lite.     Fly, 

shadows  I        [Exeunt  Desire  and  Delight » 
Now  to  Content  Til  give  thee,  Anthropos, 
To  Rest  and  Peace :  no  Vanity  dwells  there, 
Desire,  norPleasure,  to  delude  thy  mind  more; 
No  flattery's  smooth-fird  tongue  shall  poison 

thee. 

Anth.  Oh,  Jupiter,  if  I  have  ever  offer*d 
Upon  thy  burning  altars  but  one  sacrifice 
Thou  and  thj  fiur-e/d  Juno  amilM  upon ; 
If  ever,  to  tmne  honour,  bounteous  feasts, 


Where  all  thy  statnct  sweat  with  wiAa  and 

incense. 
Have  by  tlie  ^n  of  Earth  been  celebrated ; 
Hear  me  (the  child  of  Shame  now)  hear,  tboiA 

helper,  «  [  justice. 

And  take  my  wrongs  into  thy  hands,  thou 
Done  by  unmiudfui  man,  unmerciful, 
Against  his  master  done,  against  thy  order; 
And  raise  again,  thou  fiftther  of  all  honour. 
The  poor,  despisM,    but  yet  thy   noblest 

creature  1 
Raise  from  his  ruins  once  mote  thissunk  cedar. 
That  all  may  fear  thy  power,  and  I  proclaim 

it!  [EMeuni. 

Jupiter  and  Mercury  descend  teveraUy.   Sffi 

Musick. 

Jup,  Ho!  Mercury,  mjr  winded  soni 

Merc*  Your  servant. 

Jup,  Whose  powerfiil  prayers  were  those 

that  reached  our  ears, 
Arm*d  in  such  spells  of  pity  now^^  ? 

Merc.  The  sad  petitions  fthropos; 

Of  the  scom'd  son  of  Earth,  the  god-like  An« 
He  that  has  swelfd  your  sacr^  fires  with 

incense. 
And  pil*d  upon  your  altars  thousand  heifiers; 
He  that  (bc^uird  by  Vanity  and  Pleasure, 
Desire,Craft,Flattery,andsmoothHypoctisy) 
Stands  now  despis'd  and  ruin'd,  left  to  poverty. 

Jup,  It  must  not  be ;  he  was  not  rais'd  tor 

ruin ;  [perish : 

Nor  stiall  those  liands  heav'd  at  my  altars 
He  is  our  noblest  creature.    Flee  to  Time ; 
And  charge  him  presently  release  the  bands 
Of  poverty  and  want  this  suitor  sinks  in  t 
Tell  him',  among  tlie  son-burnt  Indians^ 
That  know  no  other  wealth  but  peace  and 

pleasure, 
He  sliall  find  golden  Piutus,  god  of  riches. 
Who  idly  is  ador*d,  the  innocent  peo|»le 
Not  knowing  yet  what  power  and  weight  he 

carries : 
Bid  him  compel  him  to  his  right  use,  honour 
And  presently  to  live  with  Anthropos. 
It  is  our  will.    Away! 

Merc.  I  do  obey  it. 

[Jupiter  and  Mercury  ascend agasm  MmidL 

Enter  FlvtuSy  with  a  troop rf  Indians nnging 
and  dancing  wildly  abdit  Aim,  tmd  bowing 
to  Uim ;  which  ended,  enter  Tiane. 

Time.  Rise,  and  away !  *tis  Jove's  command. 

Piutus.  I  will  not!  [das. 

Ye  have  some  fool  to  furnish  now ;  some  Mi- 
Tbat  to  no  purpose  I  must  choak  with  riches. 
Who  roust  I  go  to  ? 

Time.  To  the  son  of  Earth; 
He  wants  the  god  of  wealth. 

Flutia.  Let  him  want  still! 


^  Thou  art  almost  armM  at  rest.}  Amended  by  Sympson. 

^'  Arwfd  in  such  spells  of  pity.j  The  ^elis  were  undoubtedly  those  of  ptefy,  which  might 
awake  pity  in  Jupiter,  but  could  not  for  that  reason  be  called  the  spells  of  pity.       Seward, 
We  see  no  reason  for  Tariation^ 

I  was 
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I  mm  too  ktely  with  him,  alfoost  tora 
Into  ten  thousand  pieces  by  his  foUowen : 
I  oould  not  sleep,  but  Craii  or  Vanity 
Were  filing  off  my  fingers ;  not  eat,  for  fear 
Pieosure  would  cast  l^rself  into  my  belly. 
And  there  surprise  my  heart. 

Time.  These  have  rorsaken  him : 
Blake  haste  then !  thou  must  with  me.    Be 

not  angry. 
For  fear  a  greater  anger  light  upon  thee. 

Plutus.  I  do  obey  then :  but  will  change 

myfiguiv; 
For  wh^  I  willuigly  befriend  a  creature. 
Goodly  and  full  of  glory  I  shew  to  hiin ; 
But  when  I  am  compelled,  old  and  decrepid, 
1  halt  and  hang  upon  my  staff.    Farewell, 

friends! 
I  will  not  be  long  from  ye:  all  my  servants 
I  leave  among  ye  still,  and  my  chief  riches. 

[Exeunt  Indians,  with  a  dance, 
Ob,  Time,  what  innocence  dwells  here,  what 

goodness !  [hug  me. 

Hiey  know  me  not,  nor  hurt  me  not,  yet 
Away!  I'll  follow  thee:   but  not  too  fast, 

Time!  [Exeunt  Flutut  and  Itme. 

Enter  Anthn^tot^  Hone$iy,  Simplicitjf,  Hu" 
miUtjff  and  Poverty. 

HumiL  Man,  be  not  sad ;  neither  let  this 

divorce 
From  Mundas,  and  his  many  waysof  pleasure. 
Afflict  thy  spirits !  which  considered  rishtly, 
With  inward  eyes,  makes  thee  arrive  at  happy. 

Pov.  For  now  what  danger  or  deceit  can 

Nfach  thee  ? 
What  matter  kft  for  Craft  or  Covetize 
To  plot  against  thee  i  what  Desire  to  bum 

theef  [thee! 

Ifon.  Oil,  son  ofEartI),  let  Honesty  possess 
Be  as  trhoD  wast  ifMended,  like  thy  Maker; 
See  thso*  those  gaudy  shadows,  that  like 

dteaiBS  [goodness. 

Have  dwelt  upon  tliee  long ;  call  up  thy 
Thy  mind  and  man  within  thee,  that  lie 

shipwrecked ;  [fecttons, 

And  then  how  thin  and  vnin  these  fond  af^ 
How  lame  this  worldly  love,  how  lump-like, 
And  ill-dii<e8ted,  all  -these  vanities  [raw. 
Will  shew,  let  Reason  tell  thee ! 

SimpL  Crown  thy  mind^  [suffering, 

With  that  above  the  world's  wealth,  joytnl 
And  truly  be  the  master  of  thyself, 
Which  is  the  noblest  empire!  and  there  stand 


The  thins  dioii  wert  ordain'd,  and  set  tv 
tovernl 

Fov.  Come,  let  ns  sing  the  woiid's  shame  s 
hear  us,  Authropos! 

Sang :  And  then  enter  Time  and  Plutus, 

Han.  Away!  we  are  betray'd.* 

[Exeunt  all  ka  Pm^ 

Time.  Get  thou  too  after, 
Thou  needy  bare  companion !  go  for  ever. 
For  ever,  I  conjure  thee.    Make  no  answer! 

[Ent  Pav. 

Anth.  What  maVst  thou  here,  'nme?  tboa 

that  to  this  minute 
Never  stood  still  by  nie  } 

Time.  I've  brought  thee  succour; 
And  now,  catch  hold,  I'm  tliine :  the  god  of 

riches 
(Corapell'd  by  him  that  saw  thy  miseries, 
Tlie  ever-just  and  wakeful  Jove)  atl^gth 
Is  come  unto  thee ;  use  him  as  thine  own ; 
For  'tis  the  doom  of  Heav'n,  he  must  obey 

AjUh.  Have  I  found  pity  then?         [thee. 

Time.  Thou  hast,  and  justice 
Against  those  false  seducers  of  thine  honour. 
Come,  give  him  present  helps!    [Exit  lime* 

Indmtry  and  the  Arts  discovered, 

Plutus.  Come,  Industry, 
Thou  friend  of  life !  and  next  to  thee,  rise, 

Labour!         [Piutus  stamps,  Laiour  rises. 
Rise  presently;  and  now  to  your  employ- 
ments! 
But  first  conduct  this  mortal  to  the  rock. 
[Thftf  carry  Anthrapas  ta  a  rock,  and 
Jail  ardigging. 
What  see^st  thou  now  ? 

[Plutus  strikes  the  rock,  and  flames  fly  out. 

Anth.  A  glorious  mine  of  metal. 
Oh,  Jupiter,  my  thanks t 

Plutus.  To  me  a  little. 

Anth.  And  to  the  god  of  wealtli,my  sacrifice! 

Plutus.  Nay,  then  I  am  rewarded.    Take 

heed  now,  son, 
You  are  afloat  i^in,  lest  Mundus  catch  you ! 

Anth.  Never  betray  me  more! 

Plutus.  I  must  to  India,  [lies  buried. 
From  whence  I  came,  where  my  main  wealth 
And  these  must  with  me.    Take  that  book 

and  mattock*^. 
And,  by  those,  know  to  live  again ! 

[kxeunt  Plutus,  Industry,  Labour,  SfC. 

Anth.  I  shall  do. 


^  'Crorsnthy  mind 

With  that  ahe/oe  the  worlds  weakh,  joyful  suffering.']  I  read 

With  that's  above 

t.  e.  with  that  which  is  above  the  world's  wealtli,  joyful  suffering.    It  might  be  still  bettec 
English  to  say, 

with  what's  above  the  world's  wealth, 
]but  the  other  expression  is  very  frequent  with  our  authors.        Seward. 
The  old  text  is  best,  and  most  poetical. 

^  Take  that  hook  and  mattock^  Mr.  Sympson  would  read  hook  and  mattock,  as  the  two 
emMeras  of  industry;  but  knowledge  and  virtoe  being  as  necessary  to  Anthrapas  fa  ipdnstry, 
I  understand  book  as  an  emblem  of  theiH-        Reward, 

Enter 
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Enter  Fame,  sounding. 

Fame,  Thro'  all  the  world  the  fortune  of 

great  Antbropos 
Be  known  and  wonderM  at ;  bis  riches  envied, 
As  far  a»  sun  or  time  is ;  his  power  fear'd 

too !  [Exeunt, 

[Mutick. 

Enter  DeUgktf  Pleasure^  Craft,  Lucre, 
Vanity,  ^c»  dancing  (andmatqued)  towards 
the  rock,  offering  service  to  Anthropos. 
Mercury  from  above.  Munch  heard.  One 
half  of  a  cloud  drawn,  singers  are  dis- 
covered; then  the  other  half  drawn,  Jupiter 
seen  in  glory. 

Merc,  Take  heed,  weak  man]  those  are 

the  sins  that  sank  thee;  [Jupiter. 

Trust  'em  no  more :  kneel,  and  give  thanks  to 

Antb,  Oh,  mighty  power ! 

Jup.  TJomask,  ye  gilded  poisons!—- 
Now   look  upon  'em,  son  of  Earth,  and 

shame  'em; 
Now  see  the  faces  of  thy  evil  angeb; 
Lc«d  'em  to  Time,    and  let  *em  fill  his 

triumph ! 
Their  memories  be  here  forgot  for  ever. 

Anth,  Oh,  Just,  great  god!  how  many  lives 

of  service, 


What  ages  only  given  to  thine  honour. 
What  infinities  of  vows  and  holy  prayen 
Can  pay  my  thaiiks } 

Jup.  Rise  up !  and,  to  assure  thee 
That  never  more  tliou  slialt  feel  want;  strike 

Mercury, 
Strike  him ;  and  by  that  stroke  he  shall  for  ever 
Live  in  that  rock  of  gold,  and  still  enjoy  it. 
Be't  done,  I  say!  Now  sing  in  honour  of 

him.  ['S^. 

Enter  the  Triumph.  First,  the  Musicians: 
then  Vain-DeUgkt,  Pleasure,  Craft,  Lucre, 
Vanity,  and  other  of  the  vices:  then  a 
chariot  with  the  person  if  Time  sitting  ns 
it,  drawn  by  four  persons,  representing 
Hours,  singing,  [Exeunt.    Flourish, 

Eman.  By  this  we  note,  sweetheart,  in 

kings  and  princes, 
A  weakness,  even  in  spite  of  all  their  wisdoms^ 
And  often  to  be  mastered  by  abuses. 
Our  nature's  here  described  too,  and  what 

humours 
Prevail  above  our  reasons  to  undo  us: 
But  this  the  last  and  best:  when  no  friend 

stands, 
The  gods  are  merciful,  and  lend  their  hands. 

[Flourish,    Exeunt. 


EPILOGUE. 


Now  as  the  huBbandman,whose  costs  and  pain, 
Whose  hopes  and  helps,  lie  buried  in  hisgrain^ 
Waiting  a  happy  sprmg  to  ripen  full 
His  long*d-for  harvest  to  the  reaper's  pull. 
Stand  we  expecting  (hanng  sown  our  ground 
With  so  much  charge,  tlie  fruitfulness  not 
found) 


The  harvest  of  oar  labours:  for  we  know 
You  are  our  spring;  and  when  you  smile  we 
.    grow.  * 

Nor  charge  nor  pain  shall  bind  us  from  your 
pleasures, 

So  you  but  lend  your  hands  to  fill  our  ine»* 
sures! 


END  OF  TEE  THIRD  VOLUMlt^ 
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